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THE   LIFE   OF  DRAYTON. 


Michael  Dratton,  one  of  the  moft  diftingulflied  names  in  the  poetical  age  of  Elizabeth,  was  of 
an  ancient  faniily,  originally  defcended  from  the  town  of  Drayton  in  Leicefterfhire ;  but  his  pardhts 
removing  into  Warwicklhire,  he  was  bom  at  Atherllon  in  that  county,  as  it  is  corijedlured,  about 
1563. 

Aubrey's  MSS.  call  him  the  fon  of  a  butcher;  but  his  biographers,  whether  from  ignorante,  of 
dilbelief  of  the  fad,  or  from  a  ridiculous  delicacy,  take  no  notice  of  this  circumftance. 

While  he  was  extremely  young,  he  djfcovered  a  remarkable  propenilty  to  learn'mg ;  and.  it  appears 
from  his  Ef)fU  to  Henry  Reynold,  £/y.,  that,  even  at  ten  years  of  age,  he  had  made  a  conliderable 
proficiency  in  the  Latin,  and  was  a  page  to  a  perfon  of  quality. 

Sir  Afton  Cokayne,  in  his"  Choice  Poems,"  mentions  his  having  been  for  foitte  time  a  fludent  at 
Oxford ;  but  as  he  is  not  taken  notice  of  by  Wood,  it  is  moft  probable  that  he  completed  his  edu- 
cation at  the  other  UniVerfity. 

His  propenilty  to  poetry  was  extremely  flroHg,  even  ffoni  his  infancy;  and  tie  appears  tO  have 
been  diftinguiflied  as  a  poet  about  liine  or  ten  years  before  the  death  of  Queen  Elizabeth  ;  but  ac 
what  time  he  began  to  publifh  cannot  be  exadly  afcertained. 

All  who  have  written  of  him,  however,  affirm  that  moft  of  his  principal  pieces  were  publiflied 
by  the  time  he  was  about  thirty  years  of  age. 

It  appears  from  his  poem  of  Mofis's  Birth  and  Miracles,  that  he  was  a  fpedatdr  at  Dover  of.  the 
famous  Spanifli  Armada ;  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  he  was  engaged  in  fonie  military  employment 
there. 

It  is  certain  that  he  was  then  highly  efteemed  arid  ftrongly  patronized  by  feveral  perfons  of  con- 
fequence;  particularly  by  Sir  Henry  Goodcre,  Sir  Walter  Aflon,  and  the  Countefs  of  Bedford;  to 
the  firft  of  whom  he  owns  himfelf  indebted  for  great  part  of  his  education,  and  for  recommending 
him  to  tlie  Countefs ;  and  by  the  fecond  he  was  for  many  years  fupported,  as  he  himfelf  gratefully 
acknowledges  in  the  dedication  of  his  Barons'  Pl^'ars,  "  ih  the  fpring  Of  their  acquaintance,"  and  in 
irany  other  dedications. 

In  1693,  he  publilhed  a  collection  of  paftorals  under  the  title  of  Idea :  Tic  Shepherd's  Garland, 
fajhioned  in  nine  Eclogues,  4to  :  and  his  Baron's  Wars,  England's  Hiroical  EfiJIles,  and  Ligends,  not  long 
after. 

In  1603,  he  welcomed  King  James  to  his  Britilh  dominions  with  a  "  congratulatory  poem,"  4to. 
The  fame  year,  he  was  chofen  by  Sir  \Valter  Afton  one  cf  the  Efquij-es  who  attended  him  at  his 
Creation  of  knight  of  the  bath. 

It  has  been  alleged,  that  during  King  James's  minority,  lie  was  inftrumental  in  a  corrcfpondcnce 
carried  on  between  that  Prince  and  Queen  Elizabeth ;  but  this  affertion  is  not  confirmed  by  any- 
favourable  notice  he  received  from  that  monarch  after  his  accedion  ;  for,  though  he  had  teftified  an 
early  attachment  to  Ins  intereft,  and  had  written  fome  Sonnets  in  his  pralfe  as  a  poet,  he  certainly  met 
■with  no  preferment :  and  even  his  poems  themfelves  met  with  a  very  cool  and  unfavourable  reception. 
It  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  printed  thofe  poems,  in  which  he  unqueftionably  flocped  to  grofa 
flattery,  in  praife  of  a  monarch  who  was  as  devoid  of  poetry  aS  courage. 
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It  is  probable,  however,  that  he  had  indulged  himfelf  in  forming  eipeSations  on  James's  conrjng 
to  the  throne,  but  was  difappointed ;  for,  in  the  preface  to  his  Paly  OHhn,  and  his  Epiflles  to  Browne 
and  Sandys,  he  moralizes  on  the  times,  with  the  peevilh  diffatisfaftion  of  one  who  thinks  himfelf 
Deglefle'd  or  ill-treated. 

In  l6tz,  he  publiAed  the  firft  part  oi  his  Poly- Oliisn,  in  eighteen  books,  orfong?,  in  folio,  addreffed 
to  Prince  Henry,  by  whofe  encouragement  it  was  undertaken,  but  who  died  before  it  was  6ni(bed. 

It  is  a  topographical  poem,  containing  a  defcripiion  of  the  feveral  parts  of  England  and  Wales,  in 
twelve  foot  verfe,  interv^oven  with  epifodes  of  the  Roman  eon^ueft,  the  arrival  of  the  Saxons, 
Danes,  and  Normans,  &c. 

It  was  illuftrated  with  notes  by  Selden.who,  at  the  age  of  thirty-three,  was  fo  highly  diftinguifhed 
as  a  philologift,  antiquary,  herald,  and  lingnift,  that  he  was  aSually  then,  what  he  was  afterwards 
ufually  ftyled  "  the  great  didlator  of  learning  to  the  Englifh  nation." 

It  was  alfo  embelliihed  with  maps,  reprefenting  the  cities,  mountains,  forefts,  rivers,  &c.  by  the 
figures  of  men  and  women. 

Id  1619,  he  publilhcd  the  Crft  volume  of  his  poems  in  fdlio ;  and  in  162*,  came  ont  the  feconcf 
part  of  his  PJy-OUhn,  making  in  all  thirty  books,  or  fongs ;  dedicated  to  Prince  Charles,  to  whom 
he  gives  hopes  of  a  continuation, — upon  Scotland. 

In  1616,  the  addition  of  Poet  Laureat  is  affixed  to  his  name,  in  a  copy  of  recommendatory  verfes 
prefixed  to  "  Holland's  poems ;"  probably  as  a  mark  of  his  excellency  in  the  art  of  poetry  ;  for  that 
appellation  was  not  formerly  reflrided,  as  it  is  now,  to  his  majefty's  fervant,  known  by  that  title, 
•who,  at  that  time,  is  prefumed  to  have  been  Jonfon, 

In  162  7,  he  publiflied  the  fccond  volume  of  his  poems  in  folio  ;  containing  his  Batlle  0/  Aginamrf, 
Miftrlescf  ^ctn  Margaret,  NympbidU,tb!  Cturt  cf  Fayrie,  ^eft  cf  CjKtllu,  Strpbcrd'i  Siraia,  EUgici, 
and  the  Mam-Calf. 

In  1630,  he  publilhcd  another  volume  of  poems  in  4to,  entitled  7hc  Mrfa  Elyfium,  dedicated 
to  Edward  Sackville  Earl  of  Dorfet,  who,  it  feems,  had  now  made  him  one  of  his  family  ;  witK 
three  divine  poems,  Ncah'i  Fltcd,  Mcfa's  Birth  and  Mirjcles,  and  David  and  Goliab,  dedicated 
Countcfs  of  Dorfet,  the  juftly  celebrated  Lady  Anne  Clifford,  afterwards  Countefs  of  Pembroke  and 
Montgomery. 

He  died  in  1631,  in  the  fixty-e-ghth  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  WelHninfter  Abbey  among 
the  poets.  A  handfome  table  monument  of  blue  marble  was  raifed  over  his  grave  the  fame  year, 
adorned  with  his  effigies  iu  bufto,  laureated. 

The  MSS.  abovenientioned  fay,  that  his  monument  was  given  by  the  high-fpiriteS  and  magniJ 
ficent  Countefs  of  Dorfet,  who  gave  monuments  to  Spenfer  and  Daniel;  and  that  bis  epitaph  w^ 
written  by  Quarles,  and  not  by  Jonfon,  to  whom  it  is  commonly  attributed. 
The  epitaph,  which  was  written  in  letters  of  gold,  rOns  as  follows. 

MICHAEL    r)RAYTON,   Esquire. 

A  memorable  poet  of  his  age, 
Exchang'd  his  laurel  for  a  crown  of  glory, 

1631. 
Do,  pious  marble,  let  thy  readers  know 
"What  they,  and  what  their  children  owe 
To  Drayton's  name,  whofe  facred  diift 
We  recommend  unto  thy  tiuft. 
I'roteiSl  his  memory,  and  preferve  his  flor)-  ; 
Remain  a  lading  monument  of  his  glory ; 
And  when  thy  ruins  {hall  difdaim 
To  be  the  treafurer  of  his  name. 
His  name  that  catnot  fade  Ihall  be 
An  everlafting  monument  to  tliK. 
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An  !mperfe(ft  edition  of  his  colleded  works  was  printed  in  folio  1748  ;  and  a  more  complete  one 
Jn  4  vol.  8vo,  1753.  They  are  now  for  the  firft  time  received  into  a  colledion  of  daffical  Englifli 
poetry. 

The  charafter  of  Drayton  among  his  contemporaries  was  that  of  an  elegant  poet,  and  a  modcft 
and  amiable  man.  The  teftinionics  of  Jonfon,  Drunimond,  Selden,  Sir  William  Alexander,  Browne 
and  Sandys,  are  unquellionahle  authorities  in  his  favour. 

Jonfon  in  his  "  converfation  with  Drummond"  fays,  that  Michael  Drayton's  Poly-Olbion,  had  he 
performed  what  he  prorfiifed,  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  worthies,  had  been  excellent.  Drum- 
mond fays  "  his  Poly-Olbion  is  one  of  the  fmootheft  poems  I  have  fccn  in  Englift  ;  poetical  and 
well  profecuted.  There  are  fome  pieces  in  him  I  dare  compare  with  the  bell  tranfmarine  poems ; 
the  7th  fong  pleafeth  me  much  ;  the  lath  is  excellent ;  the  13th  aU'o  ;  the  Jlfcourfi  ofbuntirg  pafleth 
with  any  poet."  Meres,  in  his  "  Wit's  Treafury,  pronounces  the  following  eulogium  upon  him. 
"  As  Aulus  Perfius  Flaccus  is  reputed  among  all  writers  to  be  of  an  honeft  life  and  upright  conver- 
fation ;  fo  Michael  Drayton  (y«.-,w  Mks  bsmris  ts*  amnii  caiifa  nomim)  among  fchoUers,  fouldccrs, 
poets,  and  all  forts  of  people,  is  helde  for  a  man  of  vertuous  difpofition,  honeft  converfation,  anil 
well  governed  carriage,  which  is  almoft  miraculous  among  good  wits  in  thefe  declining  and  corrupt 
times,  when  there  is  nothing  but  rogery  in  villanous  man  ;  and  when, cheating  and  craftinefs  is 
counted  the  cleaneft  wit  and  the  fjundcfl  wifdome."  Winftanlcy  is  very  lavifh  in  difplaying  the 
great  extent  of  his  fame  :  "  He  had  drunk  as  deep  a  draught  at  Helicon  as  any  in  his  time  :  for  fame 
and  renown  in  poetry  he  is  not  much  inferior,  if  not  equal  to  Spenfer  :  his  England's  Heroical  Efijllfs, 
generally  liked  and  received,  entitling  him  unto  the  appellation  of  the  Englijh  0'j:d." 

His  reputation  in  the  reigns  of  Elizabeth  and  James  1.  flood  on  much  the  fame  level  with  that  of 
Cowley  in  the  two  fiicceeding  reigns;  but  it  has  declined  ccnfiderably  fince  that  period. 

The  modern  teftimonies  to  his  merit  are  few,  when  compared  with  thofc  of  the  laft  century,  and 
by  no  means  equal  to  his  defert.  Moft  readers,  either  difcouragcd  at  his  voluminoufnefs,  or  from 
an  unlucky  perverfenefs  or  faftidioufnefs  of  tafte,  content  themfelves  with  fuperficially  fkimmiug 
him  over,  without  going  deep  enough  to  be  real  judges  of  his  excellence. 

The  Poly-Olhinn,  his  greateft  performance,  is  one  of  the  moft  fnigular  and  original  works  this 
country  has  produced.  The  information  contained  in  it  is  in  general  fo  accurate,  that  it  is  quoted 
as  an  authority  by  Hearni,  Wood,  and  Nicholfon.  His  perpetual  allufions  to  obfolete  traditions, 
remote  events,  remarkable  fa<fts  and  perfonages,  together  with  his  curious  genealogies  of  rivers,  and 
his  tafte  for  nafjral  hiftory,  have  contributed  to  render  his  work  very  valuable  to  the  antiquary. 

To  many  juft  objecftions  it  is  moft  certainly  liable ;  his  verfe  of  twelve  fyllables,  though  generally 
harmonious,  is  antiquated  and  unfuitable  to  the  dignity  and  importance  of  his  fubjed,  and  hi< 
continual  perfonification  of  woods,  mountains,  and  rivers,  are  tedious,  and  muft  be  read  rather  for 
information  than  pleafure. 

His  Barons  ^Vars  are  not  liable  to  the  fame  objeSions,  the  meafure  is  more  judicioufly  chofen; 
and  though  they  frequently  want  the  elevation  of  thought  which  is  effential  to  poetry,  the  number* 
are  harmonious,  and  in  fome  ftanzas  fcarce  inferior  to  the  fineft  paflages  in  Spenfer. 

The  fubjedl,  it  may  be  thought,  is  too  extenfive,  and  the  province  of  the  hiilorian  too  far  tranf- 
gteffed  upon  ;  in  order  to  be  introduced  tO  good  incident  and  refledion,  one  muft  toil  through  dry 
faifts,  liften  with  patience  to  the  developemtnt  of  uncertain  primary  caufes;  and,  at  laft,  perhaps,  be 
obliged  to  have  recourfe  to  a  profe  explanation  in  the  notes. 

In  his  Ltgends  and  Hcrekal  Efijlhs,  both  the  time  and  the  events  are  properly  limited;  the  atten- 
tion is  gratified,  but  not  fatiated.  He  is  in  general,  however,  happier  in  the  choice  than  the  execu- 
tion of  liis  fuhjeiSs ;  yet  fome  of  his  imitations  of  Ovid  are  more  in  the  fpirit  of  a  poet  than  feveral 
of  the  Englifli  tranflations  of  him. 

His  Nymphidia  :  the  Court  of  Fayrie,  feems  to  have  been  the  greateft  effort  of  his  imagination,  and 
Is  the  moft  generally  admired  of  his  works.  It  is  a  frioft  pleaCng  effort  of  a  fportlve  fancy.  The 
charm,  in  particular,  is  ludicrouflywhiniGcal;  the  component  parts  are  put  together  with  great  pro- 
priety. It  is  a  fine  prelude  to  the  witches  Cauldron  ir  Macbethj  and  only  exceeded  by  Uie  ftrongcr 
genius  of  Shakfpeare, 
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His  Ideas  expreiTes much  fancy  and  poetry. 

His  Stmmti  poffefs.  in  a  high  degree,  thofe  diftinSions  which  have  been  efteemed  the  mctt  delicate 
improvements  in  Englifli  verfification,  and  are  fcarce  inferior  to  the  befl  compofitions  of  that  kind 
in  our  language.     His  Div'tm:  Pcena  contain  feme  fublime  images. 

"  He  polTeffed"  fays  Mr.  Headley,  "  a  very  conCderable  fertility  of  mind,  which  enabled  him  ta 
diflinguirti  himfelf  in  almoft  every  fpecies  of  poetry,  from  a  trifling  fonnet  to  a  long  topographical 
poem.  If  he  any  where  finks  below  himfelf,  it  is  in  his  attempt  at  Satire.  The  goodnefs  of  his  heart 
I'eems  to  have  produced  in  him  that  confafed  kind  of  honed:  indignation  which  deprived  him  of  the 
powers  of  difcrimination;  he  therefore  loll  the  opportunities  of  feizing  ou  thofe  nice  allufions,  Ctu- 
ations  and  traits  of  charader,  by  which  vice  and  folly  are  rendered  odious  and  contemptible." 

"  He  wanted  neither  fire  nor  imagination,  and  poffcffed  great  command  of  his  abilities.  He  has 
■written  no  mafqucs ;  his  perfonifications  of  the  paffions  are  few  ;  and  that  allegorical  vein  which  the 
popularity  of  Spcnfer's  works  may  fairly  be  fuppofed  to  have  rendered  fafliionable,  and  which  over- 
runs our  earlier  poetry,  but  fcldora  occurs  in  him.  While  his  contemporary  Jonfon  peopled  his  pages 
•with  the  heathen  mythology,  and  gave  our  language  new  idioms,  by  the  introdudion  of  Litinifma, 
Drayton  adopted  a  ftyle,  that  with  a  few  exception;,  the  prefent  age  may  perufe  without  difficulty, 
and  not  unfrequently  miftake  for  its  own  offspring.  In  a  moft  pedantic  sra  he  was  unaffeded,  an  i 
fcldom  exhibits  bis  learning  at  the  expence  of  his  judgment." 


THE  BATTLE  OF  AGINCOURT, 


(jEas'd  was  the  thunder  of  thofe  drums  which 

wak'd 
Th'  affrighted  French,  their  miferies  to  view, 
At  Edward's  name  which  to  that  hour  ftill  quak'd 
Their  Salique  tables  to  the  ground  who  threw ; 
Yet  were  the  Enghfh  courages  not  flak'd. 
But  the  fame  bows  and  the  fame  blades  they  drew 

With  the  fame  arms  thofe   weapons   to    ad- 
vance. 

Which  lately  lopt  the  fleur-de-liz  of  France. 

Henry  the  Fifth,  that  man  made  out  of  fire, 
Th'  imperial  wreath  plac'd  on  his  princely  brow 
His  lion's  courage  fta-.ids  not  to  enquire 
Which  way  old  Henry  came  by  it ;  or  how 
At  Pomfret-caftle  Richard  iliould  expire  : 
What's  that  to  him  ?  he  hath  the  garland  now  x, 
Let  (<i)  BuUingbrook  beware  how  he  it  wan. 
For  (i)  Monmouth  means  to  keep  it  if  he  can. 

That  glorious  day,  which  his  great  father  got 
Upon  the  Percyes  (calling  to  their  aid 
The  valiant  Douglas,  that  Herculian  Scot) 
When  for  his  crown  at  Shrewibury  they  play'd, 
Had  quite  difliearten'd  ev'ry  other  plot. 
And  all  thofe  tempefts  quietly  had  lay'd. 


Thati 


cloud  did  to  this  Prin 


I  appear, 


No  former  King  had  feen  a  fky  fo  dear. 

Yet  the  rich  clergy  felt  a  feaiful  rent 
In  the  full  bofom  of  their  church  (whilft  Ihe 
A  monarchefs,  immeafui  ably  fpent, 
Lefs  than  ftie  was,  and  thought  ftie  might  not  be) 
By  WicklifFand  his  followers :  to  prevent 
The  growth  of  whofe  opinions,  and  to  free 
That  foul  afperfion  which  on  her  they  laid. 
She  her  ftrong'ft  wits  muft  ftir  up  to  her  aid. 

When  prefently  a  parliament  is  call'd. 

To  fet  things  fteddy  that  flood  not  fo  right, 

But  that  thereby  the  poor  might  be  inthrall'd. 


(6)  Henry  V.  w. 
Vol.  III. 


Should  they  be  urg'd  by  thofe  that  were  of  might; 

That  in  his  empire  equity  inftall'd. 

It  Ihould  continue  in  that  perfcift  plight ; 

Wherefore  to  (c)  Lei'fter  he  th'  aifembly  draws, 
There  to  enaft  thofe  neceflary  laws. 

It  which  one  bill,  'mongft  many,  there  was  read, 

Againft  the  general  and  fuperflnous  wafte 

Of  temporal  lands,  the  layety  that  had  fed 

Upon  the  hnufes  of  religion  cafte. 

Which  for  defence  might  ftand  the  realm  in  fled 

Where  it  mod  needed,  were  it  rightly  plac'd  ; 

Which   made  thofe  church-meo  generally   to 
fear, 

For  all  this  calm,  fome  tempeft  might  be  near. 

And  being  right  Ikilful,  quickly  they  forefaw 
No  (hallow-brains  this  bus'nefs  went  about  : 
Therefore  with  cunning  they  mud  cure  this  flaw; 
For  of  the  King  they  greatly  flood  in  doubt. 
Left  him  to  them  their  oppoCtes  Ihould  draw. 
Some  thing  muft  be  thruft  in,  to  thrufl  that  out : 
And  to  this  end  they  wifely  muft  provide 
One,  this  great  engine  clerkly  that  could  guide. 

Chichley  (^),  who  fat  on  Canterbury's  fee, 
A  man  well  fpoken,  gravely,  flout,  and  wife. 
The  moft  feica  (then  thought  of  that  could  be) 
To  a(ft  what  all  the  prelacy  devife ; 
(For  well  they  knew,  that  in  this  bus'nefs  he 
Would  to  the  utmoft  llrain  his  faculties ;) 

Him  lift  they  up  with  their  main  ftrength,  to 
prove 

By  fome  clean  flight  this  libel  (f)  to  remove. 

His  brain  in  labour,  gladly  forth  would  brino- 
Somewhat  that  at  this  needful  time  might  6t  * 
The  fprightly  humour  of  this  youthful  King, 
If  his  invention  could  but  light  on  it. 
His  working  foul  projetfteth  many  a  thing. 
Until  at  length,  out  of  the  ftrength  of  wit, 
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(rf)  Henry  Cliicliky.wlio  fucceeded  Arundel  iult  then  de- 
1  at  Honraoutli  in  Wales.  '"'?S  'he  fee  of  Canterbury. 

(0  So  they  termed  it,  as  not  worthv  of  1  bMtcr  title. 


He  found  a  war  with  France  muft  be  the  way 
To  dafli  this  bill,  elfe  threat 'ning  their  decay. 


Whiifl;  vacant  minds  fat  in  their  breafts  at  cafe, 
And  the  remembrance  of  their  conguefts  paft. 
Upon  their  fancies  doth  fo  ftrongly  feizc, 
As  in  their  teeth  their  cowardice  it  caft, 
Rehearfmg  to  them  thofe  victorious  days, 
The  deeds  of  which  beyond  tlicir  name  fhould 
laft; 
That  after-ages  reading  vjhat  wias  theirs. 
Shall  hardly  think  thofe  men  had  any  heirs. 

And  to  this  point  premeditating  well, 

A  fpeech  (which  chanc'd  the  very  pin  to  cleave) 

Aim'd,  whatfoever  the  fuccefs  befell. 

That  it  no  room  Ihould  for  a  fecond  leave, 

More  of  this  title  then  in  hand  to  tell. 

If  fo  his  (kill  him  did  not  much  deceive  ; 

.  .And  'gainft  the  King  in  public  ftiould  appear, 

'    "Thus  frames  his  fpeech  to  the  affenibly  there. 

"  C/)  Pardon  by  holdnefs,  my  liege  fovereign 

"  Lord, 
"  Nor  your  dread  prefencc  let  my  fpeech  offend; 
•'  Your  mild  attention  favourably  afford, 
"  Which  fuch   clear   vigour    to    my    fpirit  fhall 

«  lend. 
"  That  it  (hall  fet  an  edge  upon  your  fword, 
*'  To  my  demand  and  make  you  to  attend, 

"  Aficing  you,  why  men  Irain'd  tu  arms  you 

"  keep, 
"  Your  right  in  France  yet  fuff'ring  ftill  to 

"  flecp. 

"  Can  fuch  a  prince  be  in  an  ifland  pent, 
"  And  poerly  thus  fliut  up  within  a  fea  ? 
"  When  as  your  right  includes  that  vaft  estcnt, 
""  To  th'  either  Alps  your  empire  forth  to  lay. 
"  Can  he  be  Englifli-born,  and  is  not  b-nt 
"  To  follow  you  .'  Appoint  you  but  the  way, 
"  We'll  wade  if  we  Want  Clips,  the  waves  or 
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To  make  good  what  he  dar'd  to  undertake ; 
And  once  in  action,  he  ftood  not  to  paufe. 
But  in  upon  them  like  a  tempcft  brake, 
"  And  down  their  buildings  with   fuch  fury 

"  That  they  from  mills  diffolved  were  to  air. 


«  In 


;  hand  hold  our  fwords,  with  th'  other 


"  Whjt  time  controuls  your  brave  great-grand- 

*'  To  th'  realm  of  France,  from  Philip  nam'd  the 

"  fair, 
"   Which  to  king  Edward  by  his  mother  came, 
«'   Queen  Ifabel,  that  Philip's  only  heir, 
"  Which  this  fliort  intermiffion  doth  not  maim  ? 
"  But  if  it  did,  as  lie,  fo  yours  repair  ; 

"  That  where  his  right  in  blood  prevailed  not, 
"  In  fpight  of  hell,  yet  by  his  fword  he  got. 

"  Wliat  fet  that  conqueror,  by  their  Salique  laws, 
"  Thofe   poor   decrees  their   parliaments   could 

"  make .' 
"  He  entcr'd  on  the  juftncfs  of  his  caufe. 


As  thofe  bnave  Edwards,  father  and  the  fon. 
At  conquer'd  Creffy  with  fuccefsful  luck. 
Where  firft  all  France  (as  at  one   game)  they 

"  won. 
Never  two  warriors  fuch  a  battle  ftruck. 
That  when  the  bloody  difmal  fight  was  done, 
Here  in  one  heap,  there  in  another.ruck, 
"  Princes  and  peafants  lay  together  mixt, 
"  The  Englifli  fwords  no  difference  knew^  be- 


There  Lewis  King  of  Beame  was  overthrown, 
Witli  valiant  Charles,  of  France  the  younger 

"  brother; 
A  dauphin,  and  two  dukes,  in  pieces  hewn  ; 
To  them  fix  earls  lay  flain  by  one  another ; 
There  the  Grand  Prior  of  France  fecht  his  lail 

"  groan  ; 
Two    archbifhops    the    boiil'rous    croud    doth 

"  fmothcr  ; 
*'  There  fifteen  thoufand  of  their  gentry  dy'd, 
"  With   each  two  foldiers  flaughter'd  by  his 

•'  Cde. 

Nor  the  Black  Prince,  at  Poiaiers  battle,  fought 

Short  of  his  father,  and  himfelf  before. 

Her    king    and   prince,    tiiat   prifoners   hither 

"  brought 
From  forty  thoufand  welt'ring  in  their  gore. 
That  in  the  world's  opinion  it  was  thought, 

■  France    from    that    inftant    could    fubfift    no 

"  more  : 
"  The  m.arflial,  and  the  conftable,  there  llain 
"  Under  the  llandard,  in  that  battle  ta'en. 

'  Nor  is  this  claim  for  women  to  fncceed 
'   ('Gainft  which  they  would  vour  right  to  France 
•'  debar) 

■  A  thing  fo  new,  that  it  fo  much  fhould  need 
'  Such  oppofition,  as  though  fetcht  from  far. 

'  By  Pepin  this  is  prov'd,  as  by  a  deed, 

'  Depofing  Cheldrick  by  a  fatal  war, 
"  By  Blythild  dar'd  his  title  to  advance, 
"  ■  Daughter  to  Clothar,  firft  fo  nam'd  of  France. 

'  Hugh    Capet,   who   from  Charles   of  Lorain 

'  The  crown  of  France,  that  he  in  peace  might 

"  reign, 
'  As  heir  to  Lingard  to  her  title  ftuck, 
'  Who  was  the  daughter  of  King  Charlemain  : 
'  So  holy  Lewes  poring  on  his  book, 
'  Whom  that  Hugh  Capet  made  his  heir  again, 
"  From  Ermiugard,  his  grandame,  claim'd  the 

"  crown, 
"  Duke  Charles  his  daughter,  wrongfully  put 

"  dowu. 


THE    BATTLE 

"   Nnr  thint.niy  liege,  a  fitter  time  than  this, 
"  You  could  have  found  your  title  to  advance, 
"  At  the  full  height  when  now  the  faiSlion  is, 
"   '  fwixt  Burgoync  and  the  houfe  of  Orleance  : 
"   Your  purpoie  you  not  poflibly  can  mifs, 
"  It  for  my  lord  fo  luckily  doth  chance, 

"  That  whilll  thefe  two  in  oppofition  ftand, 
"  You  may  have  time  your  army  there  to  land. 

"  And  if  my  fancy  doth  not  overprcfs 
"  iVIy  vifual  fenfe,methinks  in  every  eye 
"  1  fee  fuch  ch;er,  as  of  our  good  fncccfs 
"  In  France  hereafter  feenis  to  pt-ophefy. 
"  Think  not,  my  fovereigii,  my  allegiance  lefs, 
"  Qnoth  he  ;  my  lorth,  nor  do  you  mifapply 
"   My  words,  thus  long  upon  this  fubjed  fpent, 
"  Who  humbly  here  fubmit  to  your  affent." 

This  fpecch  of  his  that  powerful  engine  prov'd. 
Than  e'er  our  fathers  got,  which  rais'd  us  higher; 
The  clergy's  fear  that  quietly  remov'd, 
V        And  into  France  transfer'd  our  hnftile  fire ; 
f>        It  made  the  Englilh  through  the  world  belov'd, 
That  durft  to  thofe  fo  mighty  things  alpire  ; 
And  gave  fo  clear  a  luftre  to  our  fame. 
That  neighbouring   nations   trembled   at   our 
name. 

When  through  the  houfe,  this  rumor  fcarcely  ran, 
That  war  with  France  propounded  was  again. 
In  all  th'  affembly  there  was  not  a  man. 
But  put  the  projeft  on  with  might  and  main  ; 
So  great  applatife  it  generally  Wan, 
That  elfc  no  bus'nefs  they  uould  entertain  ; 
As  tliough  their  honour  utterly  were  loft, 
if  thisdefign  fliould  any  way  be  croft. 

So  much  men's  minds  now  upon  France  were  fet, 
That  every  one  doth  with  himfclf  forecaft, 
What  might  fall  out  this  enterprife  to  let. 
As  what  again  might  give  it  wings  of  hafte; 
And  for  they  knew  the  French  did  ftiU  abdt 
The  Scot  againft  us,  which  we  us'd  to  tafte, 
It  queftion'd  was,  if  it  were  fit  or  no, 
To  conquer  them  e'er  we  to  France  fliould  go. 


Which  Ralph  then  Earl  of  Weftmorland  propos'd  : 
Qnoth  he,  with  Scotland  let  us  firfl  begin, 
By  which  we  are  upon  the  North  inclos'd. 
And  lockt  with  us  one  continent  within  ; 
Then  firft  let  Scotland  be  by  us  difpos'd, 
And  with  more  eafe  ye  fpacious  France  may  win  ; 
Elfe  of  otirfelves,  e'er  we  out  fliips  can  clear. 
To  land  in  France,  they  will  invade  us  here. 

Not  fo,  brave  NeviU,  (a)  Exeter  replies, 
For  that  of  one  two  labours  were  to  make, 
For  Scotland  wholly  upon  Fzance  relies; 
Firft  conquer  France,  and  Scotland  ye  may  take  ; 
'Tis  the  French  pay,  the  Scot  to  them  that  ties  ; 
That  ftopt,  afunder  quickly  ye  ihall  Ihake 

(.■;  The  Duke  of  Exeter,  the  ki.-ig'*  owp  iaOe. 
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The  French  and  Scots.     To  France  then  firft, 

f.iy  T. 
"  Firft,  tirft  to  FrancS,"  then  all  the  commons 
cry. 

And  inftantly  .m  cmhafty  is  fcnt 
To  Charles  of  France,  to  will  him  to  reftore 
Thofe  territories,  of  whofe  large  extent 
The-Engllfti  kings  were  owners  of  before  ; 
Which  if  he  did  jiot,  and  incontinent. 
The  king  would  fet  thofe  Enghfti  on  his  fliore, 
That  in  defpight  of  him,  and  all  his  might, 
Should  leave   their  lives  there,  cr  redeem  hfs 
right. 

F-irft  Normandy  iri  his  demand  he  makes. 

With  Aqultain,  a  duchy  no  lefs  great ; 

Anjou    and    Maync,  with    Gafcoyne,   which  he 

takes 
Clearly  his  own,  as  any  Englifif  feaf. 
With  thefe  proud  France  he  firft  of  all  awakes. 
For  their  delivery  giving  power  to  treat  : 

For  well  he  knew,  if  Charles  fliould  thefe  re- 
ftore. 

No  King  of  France  was  ever  left  fo  poor. 

The  king  and  daupliin,  to  his  proud  demand; 
That  he  might  fee  they  no  fuch  matter  meant, 
Asa  thing  litter  for  his  youthful  hand, 
A  ton  of  Paris  tennis-balls  him  fenr. 
Better  himfelf  to  make  him  uhdefftand. 
Deriding  his  ridiculous  intent  : 

And  that  was  all  the  anfwef  he  could  get ; 

Which  more  the  king  doth   to  this  conqaeft 
whet. 

That  anfwering  tiie  ambaffador,  ^uoth  he, 
Thanks  for  my  balls  to  Charles  your  fovereigfi 

give, 
And  thus  affure  him  and  his  fon  from  ine,' 
I'll  fend  him  balls  and  rackets,  if  I  live. 
That  they  fuch  fuchr.icket  lllall  in  Paris  fee,- 
When  over  line  with  bandies  I  fliaU  drive, 
As  that  before  the  fet  l)e  fully  done, 
France  may  (perhaps)  into  the  hazard  run. 

So  little  rtoth  luxurious  France  forefce. 
By  her  difdaia  what  flte  upon  her  drew, 
(In  her  moft  bravery  feeming  then  to  be) 
The  puriilh'nent.that  ftTnttly  fliould  enfue  ; 
Which  fo  incens'd  the  Englifli  king,  that  he 
For  fall  revenge  into  that  fury  grewj 

That  thofe  three  horrors,  famine,  fwotd,  and 
fire, 

Could  not  fulBce  to  fatlsfy  his  ire. 

In  all  men's  mouths  now  was  no  word  but  war, 
As  though  no  thing  had  any  other  name  ; 
And  foik  would  aflc  of  them  arriv'd  from  far, 
What  forces  were  preparing  whence  they  came  ? 
'Gainft  any  bus'nefs  'twas  a  lawfid  bar, 
To  fay  for  France  they  were  ;  and  'twas  a  ftiame 

For  any  man  to  take  in  hand  to  do 

Aught,  but  fomething  that  did  belong  thereta. 
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Old  armours  are  dreft  up,  and  new  are  made ; 

Jacks  are  in  working,  and  ftrong  fliirts  of  male  ; 

Thisfco\vcrsanold(a)Fox,  that  a  (j)Bilboa  blade; 

Now  fliields  and  targets  only  are  lor  laic ; 

Who  works  for  war,  now  thriveth  by  his  trade. 

The  brown  biU  and  the  battle-ax  prevail ; 
The  curious  iletcher  fits  his  wcil-ftrung  bow. 
And  his  barb'd  arrow,  which  he  lets  to  fliew. 

Tents  and  pavillions  in  the  fields  are  pitch'd. 
E'er  full  wrought  up,  their  roomthinels  te  try; 
AV^indcw  s  and  towers  with  enCgns  are  cnrich'd 
With  ruffling  banners,  that  do  brave  the  (ky  ; 
Wherewith  the  wearied  laborer  bcwitch'd. 
To  fee  them  thus  hang  waving  in  his  eye. 

His  toiUbme  burthen  from  his  back  doth  throw. 
And  bids  them  work  that  will,  to  France  he'll 
go- 
Rich  faddles  for  the  light-horfe  and  the  bard, 
Tor  to  be  brav'ft  there's  not  a  man  but  plies  ; 
Plumes,  bandroUs,  and  caparizons  prepar'd  ; 
Whether  of  two,  and  men  at  arms  devife, 
The  (i)  greaves  or  (^)guifcs  were  the  furer  guard. 
The   («/)  vambrafs  or  the  pouldrou   they  ihould 

And  where  a  fland  of  pikes  plac'd  clofe,  or 

large, 
Which  way  to  take  advantage  in  tlie  charge. 

One  trains  his  horfe, another  trails  his  pike; 
He  with  his  poll-ax  pradlifcth  the  fight ; 
The  bow-man  (which  no  country  hath  the  like) 
With  his  Iheaf-arrow  proveth  by  his  might, 
How  many  fcore  off  he  his  foe  can  (Irike, 
Vet  not  to  draw  above  his  bofom's  height. 
The  trumpets  found  the  charge  and  tlie  re- 


Cannons  upon  their  carriage  mounted  are, 

Whofe  battery  France  mult  feel  upon  her  walls  ; 

The  engineer  providing  the  petard. 

To  break  the  ftrong  portcullice ;  and  the  balls 

Of  wild-fire,  devis'd  to  throw  from  far, 

To  burn  to  ground  their  palaces  and  halls : 

Some  fludying  are  the  fcale  which  they  Ijad 
got. 

Thereby  to  uke  the  level  of  their  (t)  Ihot. 

The  man  in  years  preach'd  to  his  youthful  foD 
Prefs'd  to  this  war,  as  they  fate  by  the  fire. 
What  deeds  in  France  were  by  his  father  done. 
To  this  attempt,  to  work  him  to  afpire ; 
And  told  him  there  how  he  an  enlign  won. 
Which  many  a  year  was  hung  up  in  the  quire : 
And  in  the  baale,  where  he  made  his  way, 
How  many  Frenchmen  he  Itruck  down  that  day. 


la)  Blades  accounted  of  the  bed  temper, 

(b)  Afme.   at  all  points. 

tc)  Armi:>i:>  for  the  thigh  and  leR. 

id)  Armings  tor  arm  and  fhuulder. 

{/■)  Great  crOnaoce  then  but  .leivlv  in  ufc. 


The  good  old  man,  with  tears  of  joy,  would  teft 

In  Creify  field  what  prizes  Edward  play'd  ; 

As  what  at  Poitiers  the  Black  Prince  befell, 

How  like  a  lion  he  about  him  laid  : 

In  deeds  of  arms  how  Audleydid  excel ; 

For  their  old  fins  how  they  the  Frenchmen  paid; 

Hov.r  bravely  Baflet  did  behave  him  there  ; 

How    Oxford   charg'd  the  van,  Warwick  the 
rear. 

And  boy,  quoth  he,  I  have  heard  thy  grandfirr 

fay. 
That  once  he  did  an  Englijh  archer  fee. 
Who  Ihooting  at  a  French  twelve  fcore  away. 
Quite  through  the  body  iluck  him  to  a  tree  ; 
Upon   their  ftrengths  a  king    his   crown    migh: 

lay: 
Such  were  the  men  of  that  brave  age,  quoth  he. 
When  with  his  ax  he  at  his  foe  let  drive, 
Murrian  and   fcilp  down  to  the  teeth  could 

rive. 

The  fcarlet  judge  might  now  fet  up  his  mule. 
With  neighing  fteeds  the  ftree'.s  fo  pefter'dare; 
For  where  he  wont  in  Wcftminfter  to  rule. 
On  his  tribunal  fate  the  man  of  war  ; 
The  lawyer  to  his  chamber  doth  recule. 
For  he  hath  now  no  bus'nefs  at  the  bar ; 
But  to  make  wills  and  teftaments  for  thofe 
That  were  foi  France,  their  fubftance  to  dif- 
pofe. 

By  this,  the  council  of  this  war  had  met, 
And  had  at  large  of  every  thing  difcuft  ; 
And  the  grave  clergy  had  with  them  been  fet. 
To  warrant  what  thty  undertook  was  juft; 
And  as  for  monies,  that  to  be  no  let. 
They  bade  the  king  for  that  to  them  to  truft  : 
The  chuich  to  pawn  would  fce  her  chalice  laid. 
E'er  ihe  would  leave  one  pioneer  unpaid. 

From  Milford  haven  to  the  mouth  of  Tweed, 
Ships  of  all  burthen  to  Southampton  brought, 
(For  there  the  king  the  rendezvous  decreed) 
To  bear  aboard  his  moft  viiftorious  fraught ; 
The  place  from  whence   he   with   the   greatett 

fpeed 
Might  land  in  France,  of  any  that  wa.s  thought. 
And  with  fuccefs  upon  that  lucky  Ihore, 
Where  his  great  (/)grand£re  landed  had  be- 
fore. 

But,  for  he  found  thofe  veffels  were  too  few. 
That  into  France  his  army  Ihould  convey, 
He  fcnt  to  Belgia,  whofe  great  flore  he  knew 
Might  now  at  need  fupply  him  ever)-  way. 
His  bounty  ample  as  the  winds  that  blew, 
Such  barks  for  portage  out  of  cv'ry  bay 

In  Holland,  Zealand,  and  in  Flanders,  brlngi. 
As  fpread  the  wide  (^ )  Sleeve  with  their  cae- 
vafs  wings. 
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Eut  firfl  feven  (hips  from  Rochefter  are  fent. 
The  narrow  feas  of  all  the  French  to  fweep  : 
All  men  sf  war  with  fcripts  of  mart  that  went, 
And  had  command  the  coafl  of  France  to  keep, 
The  coming  of  a  navy  to  prevent. 
And  view  what  ftrength  was  in  the  bay  of  Diepe  ; 
And  if  they  found  it  like  to  come  abroad, 
To  do  their  beft  to  fire  it  in  the  road. 

The  (a)  Bonaventurc,  George,  and  the  Expcnce, 
Three  as  tall  (hips  as  e'er  did  cable  tew  ; 
The  Hen*y  Royal,  at  her  parting  thence. 
Like  the  huge  (i)   ruck  from  Gillingham  that 

flew: 
The  Antilope,  the  Elephant,  Defence, 
Botcoms  as  good  as  ever  fpiead  a  clue  : 
All  having  charge,  their  voyage  having  been, 
Before  Southampton  to  take  foldiers  in. 

Twelve  merchants  (liips,  of  mighty  burthen  all, 
-New  off  the  ftocks,  that  had  been  rigg'd  for  Stoad, 
Riding  in  Thames  by  Limehoufe  and  Blackwall, 
That  ready  were  their  merchandife  to  load, 
Straitly  commanded  by  the  admiral. 
At  the  fame  port  to  fettle  their  abode  ; 
And  each  of  thefe  a  pinnace  at  command. 
To  put  her  fraught  conveniently  to  land. 

Eight  goodly  (hips  fo  Briftol  ready  made. 
Which  to  the  king  they  bountifully  lent, 
With  Spanifh  wines  which  they  for  ballad  lade. 
In  happy  fpeed  of  his  brave  voyage  meant. 
Hoping  his  conqued  fhould  enlarge  their  trade, 
And  therewithal!  a  rich  and  fpacious  tent : 
And  as  this  fleet  the  Severn  feas  doth  ftem, 
five  more   from    Fadftow    came   along  with 
them. 

The  Hare  of  Loo,  a  right  good  (hip  well  known, 
The  year  before  that  twice  the  Streights  had  paft. 
Two  wealthy  Spanifh  merchants  did  her  own. 
Who  then  but  lately  had  repair'd  her  wafle  ; 
For  from  her  deck  a  pirate  (he  had  blown. 
After  a  long  fight,  and  him  took  at  laft  : 

And  from  Mounts-Bay  fix  mor«,  that  ftill  in 
fight 

Waited  with  her  before  the  ifle  of  Wight. 

From  Plymouth  next  came  in  the  blazing  ftar 


And  fier 


ake  in  their  fraught. 


With  other  four  efpecial  men  of 
Tliat  in  the  bay  of  Portugal  had  fought ; 
And  though  returning  from  a  voyage  far, 
Stem'd   that   rough  lea,  when  at  the   high'fl:  it 
wrought. 
With  thefe,  of   Dartmouth  feven   good    fiiips 

there  were. 
The  golden  crefccnt  la  their  tops  that  bear. 

So  Lyme  three  (hips  into  the  navy  fent, 

Of  which  the  Sampfon  fcarce  a,  month  before 

(al  The  names  of  the  king"?  feven  tliips  of  war. 
(t)  An  Indian  bird,  lo  Ur£<;,  that  Ihc  ij  able  to  carry 
an  elcpjjani. 


Had  fprung  a  plank,   and   her   main-mad   had 

With  extreme  peril  that  Ihc  got  to  fliore  : 

Witli  them  five  other  out  of  Weymouth  went. 

Which  by  Southampton  were  made  up  a  fcore  : 

With  thofe  that  rode  at  pleafure  in  the  bay. 

And  that  at  anchor  before  Portfraouth  lay. 

Next  thefe,  Newcadle  furniflieth  the  fleet 
With  nine  good  hoyes,  of  necefl'ary  ufe  ; 
The  Daniih  pirates  valiantly  that  beat, 
Offering  to  fack  them  as  they  fail'd  for  Sluce. 
Six  hulks  from  Hull  at  Humber's  mouth  theli 

Which  had  them  oft  accompany'd  to  (c)  Pruce. 
Five   more  from   Yarmouth   Calling   them  a- 

mong. 
That  had  for  fifhing  been  prepared  long. 

The  Cow  of  Harwich,  never  put  to  flight, 
For  hides  and  furs  late  to  Mul'covia  bound  ; 
Of  the  fame  port,  another  nam'd  the  Spight, 
That  in  her  coming  lately  through  the  Sound, 
After  a  two  days  ftill-continued  fight. 
Had   made   tlires    Flemings   run    themfelves   a- 

ground ; 
With  three  neat  fly-boats,  which  with  them  do 

take 
Six  fliips  of  Sandwich,  up  the  fleet  to  make. 

Nine  (hips  for  the  nobility  there  went. 
Of  able  men,  the  enterprife  to  aid, 
Which  to  the  king  mod  liberally  they  lent. 
At  their  own  charge,  and  bountifully  paid. 
Northumberland  and  Weftmorland  in  lent 
Fourfcore  at  arms  apiece,  themfelves  and  laid 
At  fixfcore  archers  each,  as  Suffolk  fhews. 
Twenty  tall  men  at  arms,  with  forty  bows. 

Warwick  and  Stafford  levied  at  no  Icfs 

Than  noble  Sufibljt,  nor  do  offer  more 

Of  men  at  arms,  and  archers  which  they  prefs,' 

Of  their  own   tenants,    arm'd  with  their  own 

dore  : 
Their  forwardnefs  forefhews  their  good  fuccefs 
In  fuch  a  war  as  had  not  been  before  : 
And  other  barons,  under  earls  that  were. 
Yet  dar'd  with  them  an  equal  charge  to  bear, 

Darcy  and  Camois,  zealous  for  the  king ; 
Lovell,  Fitzwater,  Willoughby  and  Roft, 
Berckley,  Powis,  Burrel,  fad  together  cling; 
Seymour  and  St.  John,  for  the  bus'nefs  clofe. 
Each  twenty  horfe,  and  forty  foot  do  bring 
More,  to  nine  hundred  mounting  in  the  grofs. 
In  thofe  nine  fliips,  and  fitly  them  bedow'd, 
Which  with  the  other  fall  into  the  road. 

From  Holland,  Zeland,  and  from  Flanders  won 
By  weekly  pay,  threcfcore  twelve  bottoms  came. 
From  fifty  upward  -to  five  hundred  ton, 
For  ev'ry  ufe  a  mariner  could  name, 
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M'hofe  glittering  flags  againft  the  radiant  fun, 
Shew'd  as  tflS  lea  had  all  been  of  a  flame  : 

For  feift's,  crays,  Ihallops,  and   the  like,  whv 
tliele 

From  ev'ry  fraall  creek  covcr'd  all  the  fcis. 

The  man  whole  way  from  London  hap'd  to  lie, 
By  thofe  he  met  might  guefs  the  general  force  ; 
Daily  ehcounter'd  as  he  paired  by. 
Now  with  a  troop  of  foot,  and  then  of  horfe, 
To  whom  the  people  ftill  themfeives  apply, 
Bringing  them  victuals  as  in  meer  rcniurfc  ; 
#  And  ftill  the  acclamation  of  the  prefs. 

Saint  George  for  England,  to  your  good  fuc- 
cefs.     '  ■  ■  '  '         ■ 

There  might  a  man  have  feen  in  fv'ry  ftreet, 

n  he  fathir  bidding  farewel  to  his  fon  ; 

Small  child'.en  knetiing  at  their  father's  feet ; 

The  wife  with  her  dear  hulhand  ne'er  had  done ; 

Brother  his  brother  with  adieu  to  greet ; 

One  friend  to  take  leave  of  another  run  ; 
The  maiden,  with  her  befl-belov'd  to  part, 
Gave    him    her    hand,    who    took    away   her 
heart. 

The  nobler  youth,  the  common  rank  above, 
On  their  courveting  courfers  mounted  fair. 
One  wore  his  mifti-cfs'.  garter,  one  her  glsve  j 
And  he  a  lock  of  his  dear  lady's  hair; 
_And  he  her  colours  whom  lie  moll  did  love. 
There  was  not  one  but  did  forae  favour  wear  ; 
And  each  one  tcok  it  on  his  happy  ipeed. 
To  make  it  famous  by  ibmc  knightly  deed. 

The  clouds  of  duft  that  from  the  ways  arofe. 
Which  in  their  march  the   tramphng  troops  do 


When  ; 

\n  his  defcend 
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Firft  in  the  Kcntilh  flreamer  was  a  wood. 
Out  of  whofe  top  an  arm  that  held  a  fvvord. 
As  their  right  emblem  ;  and  to  make  it  good, 
Tlity  above  other  only  had  a  word. 


he  fun  their  thickncfs  doth  oppofe 
■  ng  wondrous  clear, 


■ng. 


To  the  beholder  far  off^iiinding,  Ihcv 
Like  fome  befieged  town  that  were  on  fire  : 
As  though  tbretellmg,  e'er  they  fhould  rcturi 
That  many  a  city,  yctfecure,  mud  burn. 

The  well-rigg'd  navy  fall'n  into  the  road. 
For  this  fhort  cut  with  victual  fully  ftor'd, 
'The  king  impatient  of  their  long  abode. 
Commands  his  army  inftantly  aboard, 
Caftiiig  to  have  each  company  bcltow'd. 
As  then  the  time  convenience  could  afford  ; 
The  fhips  appointed  wherein  they  ihould  go, 
And  boats  prepar'4  for  waftage  to  and  fro.    • 

To  be  imbark'd  when  every  band  comes  down. 
Each  in  their  order  as  the>-  mufter'd  were," 
Or  by  tfce  digerence  of  their  armings  known. 
Or  by  thei'r  colours  ;  for  in  enOjns  there, 
iome  wore  the  arms  of  ^l)eir  mC)ftantient  town 
Others  again  their  own  devices  bear  : 

There  was  not  any,  but  that  more  or  lefs, 
oomethiiig  had  got,  that  foa-.cthing  ftould  ej 
preft.  - 


Which 


was,    unconquc: 


that    frecfi;    had 


ftood. 

SulTex,  the  next  that  was  to  come  aboard, 
Bore  a  (a)  black  lion  rampant,  fore  that  bled, 
With  a  iield-arrow  darted  through  the  head. 

The  men  of  Rurry,  cheeky  blue  and  gold, 
\^'hich   for  brave   Warren   their   firft  darl   they 

In  many  a  field  that  honour'd  was  of  old. 
And  Hampfhire  next,  in  the  fame  colours  bore 
Three  lions  paffant,  th'  arms  of  Bevis  bold. 
Who  through  the  world  fo  famous  was  of  yore. 

A  filver  tower,  Dorfet's  red  banner  bears  : 

The  Cornifh-men  two  wreftlers  had  for  their^ 
/'i' 
The  Deyonfhire  band,  a  beacon  fet  on  fire;        ,' 
Somerfet,  a  virgin  bathing  in  a  fpring : 
Their  city's  arms  the  men  of  Glo'lterfliire, 
In  gold  three  bloody  chevernels,  do  bring. 
Wiltlhire  a  crowned  pyramid,  as  nigher 
Than  any  other  to  march  to  the  King ; 

Bcrltfliire  a  flag,  under  an  oak  that  ftood  ; 

Oxford,  a  white  bull  wading  in  a  flood. 

The  mufter'd  men  for  Buckingham,  are  gone 
Under  the  fwan,  the  arms  of  that  old  town; 
The  Londoners  and  Middiefes  as  one. 
Are  by  the  red  crols  and  the  dagger  known, 
Tlie  men  of  Effex,  over-match'd  by  none. 
Under  quean  Helen's  {r)  image  marching  down, 

Suffolk,  a  furi  half  rifen  from  the  brake  ; 

Norfolk,  a  triton  ou  a  dolphin's  back. 

The  foldiers  fent  from  Cambridgelhire,  a  bay 
Upon  a  mountain,  water'd  with  a  ftiowcr; 
Hartford,  two  harts  that  in  a  river  play ; 
Bedford's,  an  eagle  perch'd  upon  a  tower; 
And  Huntington,  a  people  proud  as  they. 
Nor  giving  place  to  any  for  their  power, 
A  youthful  hunier  with  a  chaplet  crown'd, 
In  a  py'd  lyam  leading  forth  his  hound. 

Northampton  with  a  caftle  fcated  high. 
Supported  by  two  lions,  thither  came ; 
The  rnen  of  Rutland,  to  them  marching  nigh. 
In  their  rich  enfign  bear  an  ermin  ram  ; 
And  Lei'fterfhire,  that  on  their  ftrength  rely, 
A  bull  and  maftiff  (/)  fighting  for  the  game. 
Lincoln  a  (g^  fhip  moft  neatly  that  was  limn'J, 
In  all  her  fails  with  flags  and  pennants  trimm'd. 


the  Conqueror. 


(rf) 

gainit  the  Conqi 

(ir)  QMcen  Helen,  louiiuit-is  tJj  tne  cruis,  wiie  en  (.oij- 
it  jnrinc,  and  daochttr  to  kins  Coell,  builder  or  Coklieltet 
ill  Elfcx. 

(/I  \  rporc  more  ufed  anciently  in  that  fhire  than  ia 

(J;  for  the  length  it  hath  upon  the  German  tccan. 


Stout  Warwicklhire,  her  ancient  badge  the  bear 
■Wor'fter,  a  pear-tree  laden  with  the  fruit ; 
A  golden  fleece  and  Hereford  doth  wear; 
Stafford,  a  (i)  hermit  in  his  homely  fuit ; 
Shropshire,  a  falcon  tow'ring  in  the  air: 
And  for  the  Ihire  whofe  furface  feems  mofl  brute, 
Darby,  an  eagle  fitting  on  a  root, 
A  fwathed  infant  hdlding  in  her  foot. 

Old  Nottingham,  an  archer  clad  in  green, 
Under  a  tree  with  his  drawn  bow  that  ftood, 
Which  in  a  chequer'd  flag  far  oft"  was  feen ; 
It  was  the  pidure  of  old  Robin  Hood  ; 
And  Lancafhire,  not  as  the  leaft  1  ween, 
Thoro'  tliree  crowns  three  arrows  fhiear'd  with 
blood  : 

Chefhire,  a  banner  very  fquare  and  broad, 

Wherein  a  man  upon  a  lion  rode. 

A  flaming  lance,  the  Yorkfliire-men  for  them  ; 
As  thofe  for  Durham,  near  again  at  hand, 
A  mitre  crowned  with  a  diadem  ; 
An  armed  man,  the  men  of  Cumberland; 
Sd  Weftmorland,  link'd  with  it  in  one  ftem, 
A  fhip  that  wrack'd  lay  fir'd  upon  the  fand  : 

Northumberland  with  thefe  com'n  as  a  bro- 
ther. 

Two  lions  fighting,  tearing  one  another. 

Thus  asthemfelves  the  Engliflimen  hadfliew'd 
Under  the  enfign  of  each  fev'ral  (hire. 
The  native  Welch,  who  no  lefs  honour  ow'd 
To  their  own  king,  nor  yet  lefs  valiant  were. 
In  one  ftrong  reg'ment  had  themfclves  beftovv'd, 
And  of  the  reft  refumed  had  the  rear  ; 

To  their  own  quarter  marching  as  the  reft. 
As  neatly  arm'd,  and  bravely  as  the  bcft. 

Pembroke,  a  boat  (i)  wherein  a  lady  ftood. 

Rowing  herfelf  within  a  quiet  bay ; 

Thofe  men  of  South  Wales  of  the  (i)  mixed 
blood, 

Had  of  the  Welch  the  leading  of  the  way. 

Caermarthcn  in  her  colours  bore  a  rood. 

Whereon  an  old  man  lean'd  himfelf  to  flay. 
At  a  ftar  pointing  ;  which  of  great  renown, 
Was  feilful  Merlin,  namcr  of  that  town. 

Glamorgan-men,  a  caftle  greatand  high. 

From  which,  out  of  the  battlement  above, 

A  flame  fliot  up  itfelf  int,o  the  Iky  : 

The  men  of  Monmouth  (for  the  ancient  love 

To    that   dear    country,    neighbouring    them  fo 

nigh) 
Next  after  tliera  in  equipage  that  move, 


(A)  Many  hermits  formerly  Uici  there,  it   being  all 
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Three   (/)  crowns  imperial,  which  fupported 

were 
With  three  arm'd  arms,  in  their  proud  enfign 


it;  Pj.-tly  Dutcli,  partly  EnsHlli,  j 


The  men  of  Brecknock  brought  a  warlike  tent, 
Upon  whofe  top  there  fat  a  watchful  cock  ; 
Radnor  (m),  a  mountain  of  a  high  afcent. 
Thereon  a  iheplierd  keeping  of  his  flock  ; 
As  (n)  Cardigan,  the  next  to  them  that  went,  ' 
Came  with  a  mermaid  fitting  on  a  rock; 
And  Merioneth  bears  (as  thefe  had  done) 
1  hrec  dancing  goats  againll  the  rifing  fun. 

Thofe  of  Montgomery  bear  a  prancing  fteed  ; 
Denbigh,  a  Neptune  with  his  three-fork'd  mase  ; 
Flintfliire,  a  work-maid  in  her  fummers  weed. 
With  Iheaf  and  fickle.     With  a  warlike  pace 
Thofe  of  Caernarvon  (not  the  leaft  in  fpeed, 
Tho'  marching  laft  in  the  main  army's  face) 
Three  golden  eagles  in  their  eullgn  brought. 
Under  which  oft  brave  Owen  Guyncth  fougiit. 

The  feas,  amazed  at  the  fearful  fight 
Of  arms  and  enfigns  that  aboard  were  brought. 
Of  ftrcamers,  banners,  pennons,  enfigns  pight 
Upon  each  poop  and  prow;  and  at  the  fraught 
So  full  of  terror,  that  it  hardly  might 
Into  a  natural  courfe  again  be  brought, 
As  the  vaft  navy  which  at  anchor  rides, 
Proudly  prefumes  to  flioulder  out  ike  tides. 

The  fleet  then  full,  and  floating  on  themain, 
The  numerous  mafts  with   their  braVo  topfailS 

When  as  the  wind  a  little  doth  them  ftrain. 
Seem  like  a  foreft  bearing  her  proud  head 
Againft  fome  rough  flaw,  that' fore-runs  a  rlin  : ' 
So  do  they  look  from  every  lofty  fted. 

Which  with  the  furges  tumbled  to  and  fro. 
Seem  even  to  bend,  as  trees  are  feen  to  do. 

From  every  fliip  when  as  the  ordnance  roar, 
Of  their  ittpart  that  all  might  underftand; 
AVheu  as  the  zealous  people  from  the  ftiore 
Again  with  tires  falute  them  from  the  land; 
For  fo  was  order  left  with  them  before. 
To  watch  the  beacons  with  a  careful  hand. 

Which   being  once  fir'd,  tlic  people  more 
lefs 

Should  all  to  church,  and  pray  for  their  fuc- 
ccfs. 

They  fhape  their  courfe  into  the  mouth  of  Sein, 
That  deftiu'd  flood  thofe  navies  to  receive ; 
Before  whofe  fraught  her  France  had  proftrate 


:/)  To   exprefs  the  king's  birth-place   and   princlpali. 
{jn)  The  middle  of  Wales,  abounding  with  (hccp  on  it» 
(.'.')  £j;f  rcffing  th:  maritime  fituation  of  that  il.iri. 
A  iiij 


As  now  fce  muft  this,  that  (hall  never  leave, 
Uutil  the  engines  that  it  doth  contain. 
Into  the  air  herheighten'd  walls  ftiall  heave  ; 
Whofe  ftubborn  turrets  had  refus'd  to  bow 
To  that  brave  nation  that  fliall  (hake  them 


Long-boats  with  fcoiits  are  put  to  land  before, 
Upon  light  nags  the  country  to  defcry, 
(Whilft  the  biavearmy  fetting  is  on  Ihore) 
To  view  what  ftrength  the  enemy  had  nigh  ; 
PreiTing  the  bofom  of  large  France  fo  fore, 
That  her  pale  Genius  in  aflfright  doth  fly 

To  all  her  towns,  and  warns  them  to  awake, 
And  for  her  fafety  up  their  arms  to  take. 

At  Paris,  Roan,  and  Orleance  (he  calls, 
And  at  their  gates  with  groanicgs  doth  com- 
plain : 
Then  cries  (he  out,  "  O  get  up  to  your  walls : 
"  The  Englilhamiies  arc  retum'd  again, 
"  Which  in  two  battles  gave  thofe  fatal  falls 
'■  At  Cre(ry  and  at  Poidiers,  where  lay  (lain 
"  Our   conqucr'd   fathers,    which   with   very 

«  fear 
"  Quake  in  tliclr  graves  to  feel  tliem  landed 
"  here." 

The  king  of  France  now  having  underftood 
Of  Henrj-'s  entrance  (but  too  well  improv'd) 
He  clearly.faw  that  dear  muft  be  the  blood 
That  it  muft  coft,  e'er  he  could  be  remov'd  : 
He  fends  to  make  his  other  fea-towns  good, 
(Never  before  fo  much  it  him  behpv'd) 

In  every  one  a  garrifon  to  lay. 

Fearing  fre(h  pow'rs  from  England  every  day. 

To  the  highTt  earth  whilft  awful  Henr)-  gets, 
From  whence  ftrong  Harfleur  he  might  eafi'ft 

fee, 
With  fprightly   words  and   thus   their  courage 

whets : 
"  In  yonder  walls  be  mines  of  gold,  quoth  he ; 
"  He's  a  poor  llave  that  thinks  of  any  debts; 
"  Harfleur  (hall  pay  for  all,  it  ours  (hall  be. 
"  This  air  of  France  doth  like  me  wond'rous 

"  well ; 
•'  Let's  burn   our  (hips,  for  here  we  mean  to 

«  dweU." 

But  through  hishoft  he  firft  of  all  prodaim'd. 
In  pain  of  death,  no  Engli(bman  (hould  take 
From  the  religious,  aged,  or  the  maim'd. 
Or  women,  that  could  no  cefiftance  make  : 
To  gain  his  own  for  that  he  only  aim'd, 
Nor  would  have  fuch  to  fufFer  for  !iis  fake  : 

Which  in  the  French,  when  they  the  fame  did 
hear. 

Bred  of  this  brave  king  a  religious  fear. 

His  army  rang'd  in  order  (itting  war, 
Each  with  feme  green  thing  doth  his  murrian 
crewii) 
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With  his  main  ftandard  fixt  upon  the  (o)  car, 


Comes   the    great    king   before   th'   intrenched 

town, 
Whilft  from  the  walls  the  people  gazing  arc. 
In  all  their  dghts  he  fets  his  army  down ; 
And  for  their  (hot  he  careth  not  a  pin. 
But  feeks  where  he  his  battery  may  begin. 

And  into  three  his  army  doth  divide. 
His  ftrong  approaches  on  three  parts  to  make ; 
Himfelf  on  th'  one,  Clarence  on  th'  other  fide; 
To  York  and  Suffolk  he  the  third  doth  take; 
The  mines  the  Duke  of  Gloceftcr  doth  guide  : 
Then  caus'd  his  (hips  the  river  up  to  ftake. 

That  none  with  vidual  (hould  the  town  re- 
Should   tlie  fword  fail,  with  famine  them  to 
grieve. 

From  his  pavilion,  where  he  fat  in  ftate 
Arm'd  for  the  Cege,  and  buckling  on  his  (hield, 
Brave  Henry  fends  his  herald  to  the  gate. 
By  trumpet's  found  to  fummon  them  to  yield. 
And  to  accept  his  mercy,  ere  too  late ; 
Or  elfe  to  fay,  ere  he  forfook  the  (ield, 

Harfleur  (hould  be  but  a  mere  heap  of  ftones, 
Her  buildings  buried  with  her  owners  bones. 

France  on  this  fudden  put  into  a  fright 
With  the  fad  news  of  Harfleur  in  dilirefs, 
Whofe  unexpefled  mifrrable  pUght 
She  on  the  fudJen  knew  not  to  redrefs ; 
But  urg'd  to  do  the  utmoft  that  (he  might, 
The  peoples  fears  and  clamours  to  fupprefs, 
Raifeth  a  power  with  all  the  fpeed  (he  could. 
Somewhat  thereby  to  loofe  king  Henry's  hold. 

The  Marlhal  and  the  conftable  of  France, 
Leading  thofe  forces  levied  for  the  turn. 
By  which  they  thought  their  titles  to  advance. 
And  of  their  country  endlefs  praife  to  earn  ; 
But  it  with  them  far  otherwife  doth  chance  ? 
For  when  they  faw  the  villages  to  burn. 

And  high-tower'd  Harfleur  round  ingirt  with 
fire. 

They  with   their   pow'rs   to  Cawdebeck   re- 
tire. 

Like  as  a  hind,  when  (he  her  calf  doth  fee 
Lighted  by  chance  into  a  lion's  paws. 
From  which  (hould  (he  adventure  it  to  free. 
She  muft  herfelf  fill  his  devouring  jaws. 
And  yet  her  young  one  ftUl  bis  prey  muft  be, 
(She  fo  inftru'aed  is  by  nature's  laws  :) 

With  them  fo  fares  it,  which  muft  needs  go 

If  they   would  fight,  and  yet  muft   lofe  the 


:•)  Now  do  they  i 
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Their  fcaling-ladders  rearing  to  the  walls; 
Tlier  battering-rams  againft  the  gates  they  lay, 
'1  heir  brazen  flings  fend  in  the  wild-fire  balls, 
Eafkets  of  twigs  now  carry  Hones  and  clay, 
And  to  th'  affault  who  furioufly  not  falls  ? 
The  fpade  and  pick-ax  working  are  below, 
Which  then  unfelt,  yet  gave  the  greatefl  blow. 

Ratnpiers  of  earth  the  painful  pioneers  raife 
With  the  walls  equal,  clofe  upon  the  dike ; 
To  pafs  by  which  the  foldier  that  affays. 
On  planks  thrull  over,  one  him  down  doth  ftrike  : 
Him  with  a  mall  a  fecond  Englilh  pays  ; 
A  fecond  French  tranfpierc'd  him  with  a  pike ; 
That  from  the  height  of  the  imbattl'd  tow'rs. 
Their  mixed  blood  ran  down   the   walls   in 
fhow'rs. 

A  Frenchman  back  into  the  town  doth  fall, 
With  a  iheaf-arrow  fliot  into  the  head  j 
An  Englifhman,  in  fcaling  of  the  wall, 
From  the  fame  place  is  by  a  Hone  itruck  dead. 
Tumbling  upon  them  logs  of  wood,  and  all. 
That  any  way  for  their  defence  might  ftead : 
The  hills  at  hand  re-echoing  with  the  din. 
Of  fliouts  without, and  fearful  flirieks  within. 

When  all  at  once  the  Engliih  men  aflail. 

The  French  within  all  valiantly  defend, 

And  in  a  firfl  affault  if  any  fail, 

They  by  a  fecond  ftrife  it  to  aniend  : 

Out  of  the  town  come  faj  quarries  thick  as  hail ; 

As  thick  again  their  (hafts  the  Englifli  fend  : 

The  bellowing  cannon  fromj  both  fides  doth 
roar 

With  fuch  a  noife,  as  makes  the  thunder  poox- 

Now  upon  one  fide  you  Ihould  hear  a  cry. 
And  all  that  quarter  clouded  with  a  fmother  ; 
The  like  from  thatagainft  it  by  and  by. 
As  though  the  one  were  echo  to  the  other. 
The  King  and  Clarence  fo  their  turns  can  ply; 
And  valiant  Glo'fter  fhews  himfelf  their  brother. 
Whole  mines  to  the  beCeg'd  moremifchief  do, 
Than,  with  th'  affaults  above,  the  other  two. 

An  old  man  fitting  by  the  fire  fide. 

Decrepit  with  extremity  of  age, 

Stilling  his  little  grandchild  when  it  cry'd, 

Almoft  diftracaed  with  the  batteries  rage ; 

Sometimes  doth  fpeak  it  fair,   fometimes  doth 

chide. 
As  thus  he  feeks  its  mourning  to  affwage. 
By  chaunce  a  bullet  doth  the  chimney  hit. 
Which  falling  in,  doth  lull  both  him  and  it. 

Whilft  the  fad  weeping  mother  fits  her  down, 
To  give  her  little  new-born  babe  the  pap, 
A  lucklefs  quarry,  level'd  at  the  town, 

(p)  A  defcription  of  tlie  fiege  of  Hirflciif,  in  the  nine- 
teen foliowing  rtanza's. 
(u)  Crcfs-bow  arrows. 
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Kills  the  fweet  baby  fleeping  in  her  lap, 
That  with  the  fright  flie  falls  into  a  fwoon  ; 
From  which  awak'd,  and  mad  with  the  mifhap. 
As  up  a  rampier  flirieking  file  doth  climb. 
Comes  a  great  Ihot,  and  llrikes  her  limb  from 
limb. 

Whilft  a  fi)rt  run  confufedly  to  quench 
Some  palace  burning,  or  fome  fired  ftreet. 
Call'd  from  where  they  were  fighting  in  the  trentli. 
They  in  their  way  with  balls  of  wild-fii'e  meet. 
So  plagued  are  the  miferable  French, 
Not  above  head,  but  alfo  under  feet ; 

For  the  fierce  Englilh  vow  the  town  to  take. 
Or  of  it  loon  a  heap  of  ftones  to  make. 

Hot  is  the  fiege,  the  Englilh  coming  on 
As  men  fo  long  to  be  kept  out  that  fcorn, 
Carelefs  of  wounds,  as  they  were  made  of  ftone. 
As  with  their  teeth  the  walls  theywouldhavetorn  : 
Into  a  breach  who  quickly  is  not  gone, 
Is  by  the  next  behind  him  overborn  ; 

So  that  they  found  a  place  that  gave  them  way. 
They  never  car'd  what  danger  therein  lay. 

From  ev'ry  quarter  they  their  courfe  mud  Tp\y, 
As't  pleas'd  the  King  them  to  th'  affault  to  call : 
Now  on  the  Duke  of  York  the  charge  doth  ly ; 
To  Kent  and  Cornwall  then  the  turn  doth  fall; 
Then  Huntingdon  up  to  the  walls  they  cry  ; 
Then  Suffolk,  and  then  Exeter ;  which  all 
In  their  mean  foldiers  habits  us'd  to  go. 
Taking  fuch  part  as  thofe  that  own'd  them  da. 

The  men  of  Harfleur  rough  excurfions  make 
Upon  the  Engliih,  watchful  in  their  tent, 
Whofe  courages  they  to  their  coft  awake, 
With  many  a  wound,  that  often  back  them  fent, 
So  proud  a  fally  that  durft  undertake. 
And  in  the  chafe  pell-mell  amongft  them  went ; 
For  on  the  way  fuch  ground  of  them  they  win 
That  fome  French  are  Ihut  out,  fome  Engliih  ia 

Nor  idly  fit  our  men  at  amies  the  while. 
Four  thoufand  horfe  that  ev'ry  day  go  out, 
And  of  the  field  are  mailers  many  a  mile. 
By  putting  the  rebellious  French  to  rout ; 
No  peafants  them  with  promifes  beguile. 
Another  bus'nefs  they  were  come  about ; 
For  him  they  take,  hisranfom  muft  redeem, 
Only  French  crowns  the  Engliihmen  elleera. 

Whilft  Englifli  Henry  laftly  means  to  try 
By  three  vaft  mines  the  walls  to  overthrow. 
The  Frenchmen,  their  approaches  that  efpy. 
By  countermines  do  meet  with  them  below ; 
And  as  oppofed  in  the  works  they  iy. 
Up  the  befieged  the  befiegers  blow. 

That  ftified  quite  with  powder,  as  with  duft, 
Longer  to  wails  they  found  it  vain  to  truft. 

Till  Gaucourt  then  and  Tuttlville,  that  were 
The  town's  commanders,  with  much  peril  find 
The  refolution  that  the  Englilh  bear, 
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A»  how  their  own  to  yielding  were  inclin'd, 
Summon  to  parley ;  off'ring  frankly  there, 
If  that  aid  came  not  by  a  day  aflign'd, 

To  give  the  town  up,  might  their  lives  ftand 
free; 

As  for  their  goods,  at  Henry's  will  to  be. 

And  having  won  their  condud:  to  the  King, 
Thofe  hardy  chiefs  on  whom  the  charge  had  lain , 
Thither  thofe  well-fed  burgeffes  do  bring. 
What  they  had  offer'd  ftrongly  to  maintain 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  although  a  dang'rous thing; 
Yet  they  fo  long  upon  their  knees  remain. 

That  five  days  rcfpite  from  his  grant  they  have 
Which  was  the  moft  they  for  their  lives  dnrfl 
crave. 

The  time  prefixed,  coming  to  expire. 

And  their  rcUef  inglorioufly  delay'd  ; 

>Iothing  within  their  Cght  but  fword  and  Ere, 

And  blooiiy  enfigns  ev'ry  where  difaply'd  ; 

The  Englifh  ftiil  within  themfclves  entire ; 

When  all  thefc  things  they  fcrioufly  had  weigh'd 
To  Henry's  mercy  found  that  they  muft  traft, 
For  they  perceiv'd  their  own  to  be  unjuil. 

The  ports  arc  open'd,  weapons  laid  aCde, 
And  from  the  walls  th'  artillery  difplac'd  ; 
The  arras  of  England  are  advanc'd  in  pride. 
The    watth-tow'r  with   faint  George's   banner 

"  Live  England's  Henry,"  all  the  people  cry'd; 

Into  the  fireets  their  women  ran  in  hafte 
Bearing  their  little   children  for  whofe  fake 
They  hop'd  the  King  would  the  more  mercy 

take. 

The  gates  thus  widen'd  with  the  breath  of  war. 
Their  ample  entrance  to  the  Englifh  gave  ; 
There  was  no  door  that  then  had  any  bar, 
Por  of  their  own  not  any  thing  they  have  : 
When  Henry  com.es  on  his  imperial  car. 
To  whom  they  kneel,  their  lives  alone  to  fave ; 
Strucken  with  wonder  when  that  face  they  faw. 
Wherein  fuch  mercy  was,  with  fo  much  awe. 

And  firft  themfclves  the  Englifh  to  fecure, 
Doubting  what  danger  might  be  yet  within, 
The  fl-ongefl  forts  and  citadel  make  fure, 
To  fhew  that  they  could  kepe  as  well  as  win ; 
And  though  the  fpoils  them  wond'roufiy  allure, 
To  fall  to  pillage  ere  they  will  begin, 

Tliey  fhut  each  pafTage,  by  which  any  pow'r 
Might  be  brought  on  to  hinder  but  an  hour 

That  conqu'ring  ICieg,    whiph   entring    at    the 

gate, 
Born  by  the  prefs  as  in  the  air  he  fwam, 
Upon  the  I'udden  lays  alide  his  ftatc, 
And  of  a  lion  is  become  a  lamb  ;   - 
He  is  not  now  what  he  was  but  of  late. 
But  on  his  bare  Icet  to  the  church  he  came, 
Py  his  example  as  did  all  the  prefs. 
To  give  God  thanks  for  his  firft  good  fucccfc 


And  fends  his  herald  to  King  Charles  to  fay, 
That  though  he  was  thus  fettled  on  his  Ihore , 
Yet  he  his  arms  was  ready  down  to  lay. 
His  ancient  right  if  fo  he  would  reftore  : 
But  if  the  fame  he  wilfully  denay. 
To  flop  th'  effufion  of  their  fubjeds  gore. 
He  frankly  off'reth  in  a  Cngle  fight 
With  the  yonng  Dauphin  to  decide  his  right. 

Eight  days  at  Harfleur  he  doth  ftay,  to  hear 
What  anfwer  back  his  herald  him  would  bring  : 
But  when  he  found  that  he  was  ne'er  the  near. 
And  that  the  Dauphin  meaneth  no  fuch  thing 
As  to  fight  fingle,  nor  that  any  were 
To  deal  for  compofition  from  the  King ; 
He  cafts  for  Calais  to  make  forth  his  way. 
And  take  fuch  towns  as  in  his  journics  lay. 

But  firft  his  bus'nefs  he  doth  fo  contrive 
To  curb  the  townfmen,  fhould  they  chance  to  ftir 
Of  arms  and  office  he  doth  them  deprive. 
And  to  their  rooms  the  Englifh  doth  prefer  : 
Out  of  the  ports  all  vagrants  he  doth  drive. 
And  therein  fets  his  uncle  Exeter  : 

This  done,  to  march  he  bids  the  thundr'ing 

To  fcourge  proud  France,  when  now  her  Con- 
queror comes. 

The  King  and  Dauphin  having  underflood. 
How  on  his  way  this  haughty  Henry  was 
Over  the  Soame,  which  is  a  dangerous  flood, 
Pluckt  down  the  bridges  which  might  give  him 
And  ev'ry  thing,  if  fit  fur  human  food,        [pafs  ; 
Caus'd  to  be  forag'd,  to  a  wond'rous  mafs  ; 
And  more  than  this,  his  journies  to  foreCow, 
He  fcarce  one  day  unikirmifh'd  with  doth  go. 

But  on  his  march,  in  midft  of  all  his  foes. 

He  like  a  lion  keeps  them  all  at  bay  ; 

And  when  they  feera  him  ftridly  to  endofe. 

Yet  through  the  thick'fl  he  hews  him  out  a  way  ; 

Nor  the  proud  Dauphin  dare  him  to  oppofe. 

Though  ofl'iiug  oft  his  army  to  forelay ; 

Nor  all  the  power  the  envious  French  can  make. 
Force  him  one  foot  his  path  but  to  forfake. 

And  each  day  as  his  army  doth  remove. 
Marching  along  upon  Soame'sjuarfhy  fide, 
His  men  at  arms  on  their  tall  horfes  prove 
To  find  fome  fballow,  over  where  to  ride  : 
But  all  in  vain,  againfl  the  flrcam  they  ftrove, 
Till  by  the  help  of  a  laborious  guide 
A  ford  was  found  to  fet  his  army  o'er. 
Which  never  had  difcover'd  been  before. 

The  news  divulg'd  that  he  had  waded  Soame, 
And  fafe  to  fhore  his  carriages  had  brought. 
Into  the  Dauphin's  bofom  flruck  fo  home. 
And  on  the  weaknefs  of  ICing  Charles  fo  wrought, 
That  like  the  troubled  fea  when  it  doth  foam. 
As  in  a  rage  to  beat  the  rocks  to  nought; 

So  do  thay  florm,  and  curfe  on  curfe  they  heap, 
'GainU  thofe  which  fhould  the  paiTagejhavtkept. 
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An  J  at  that  time  both  refident  in  Roan, 
Thither  lor  this  affembling  all  the  Peers, 
VVhcfe  counfels  now  mufi;  underprop  their  throne 
Againft  the  foe,  which  not  a  man  but  fears ; 
Vet  in  a  moment  confident  are  grown. 
When  with  frefh  hopes  each  one  his  fellow  cheers, 
That  ere  the  Englidi  to  their  Calais  got. 
Some  for  this  fpoil  Ihould  pay  a  bloody  fliot. 

Therefore  they  both  in  folemn  council  fat. 
With  Berry  and  with  Brctagne  their  allies  ; 
Now  fpeak  they  of  this  courfe,  and  then  of  that. 
As  to  tnfnare  him  how  they  might  devife  ; 
Something  ibcy  fain  would  do,l  but  know  not 

what. 
At  length  the  Duke  Alanzon  up  doth  rife. 
And  craving  filence  of  the  King  and  Lords, 
Againft  the  Engliili  brake  into  thefe  words. 

"  Had  this  unbridled  youth  an  army  led, 

''  That  any  way  were  worthy  of  your  fear, 

"  Againft  our  nation  that  durO  turn  the  head, 

"  Such  as  the  former  Engliih  forces  were, 

M  This  care   of  yours  your  country  then  might 

"  ftead: 
"  To  tell  you  then  who  longer  can  forbear, 
*  That  into  queftion  you  our  valour  bring, 
'*  To  call  a  council  for  fo  poor  a  thing 

"  A  rout  of  tatter'd  rafcals,  ftarvcd  fo, 
"  As  forced  througli  extremity  of  need 
*'  To  rake  for  fcraps  on  dunghills  as  they  go, 
9'  And  on  the  berries  of  the  flirubs  to  feed; 
"  Befides,  viith  fluxes  arc  enfeebled  fo, 
f  And  other  foul  difeafes  that  they  breed, 
"  That  they  their  arms  difabled  are  to  fway, 
•'  But.in  their  march  do  leave  them  on  the  way. 

"  And  to  our  people  but  a  handful  are, 
«'  Scarce  thirty  thoufand  when  to  land  they  came, 
«  Of  which  to  England  daily  fome  repair, 
"  Many  from  Harfleur  carry'd  fick  and  lame, 
!'  Fitter  for  fpitels  and  the  furgeons  care, 
"  That  with  their  fw;ords on  us  to. win  them  fame: 
"  Unftiod  and  without  flockings  are  the  beft, 
"  And  thofe  by  winter  mifcrably  eppreft. 

"  To  let  them  die  upon  their  march  abroad, 
**  And  fowls  upon  their  carcafes  to  feed, 
f  'Ihe  heaps  of  them  upon  the  common  roaj 
"  A  great  infedion  likely  were  to  breed ; 
"  For  our  own  fafeties  fee  them  then  beftow'd, 
"  And  do  for  them  this  charitable  deed, 
"  Under  our  fwords  together  let  them  fall, 
"  And,  on  that  day  they  die,  be  buried  all." 

This  bold  inveftive  forc'd  againft  the  foe, 
Although  it  moft  of  the  affembly  feis'd. 
Yet  thofe  which  better  did  the  Englifh  know, 
Were  but  a  little  with  his  fpeeches  pleas'd ; 
And  that  the  Duke  of  Berry  meant  to  (hew  : 
Which  when  the  murmur  fomevvhat  was  appcas'd. 
After  awhile  their  lift'ning  filence  breaks, 
And  thus  in  anfwer  of  Alajizon  fpcaks. 
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"   My  Liege,  quoth  he,  and  you,  my  Lords  and 

"  Whom  this  great  bufinefs  chiefly  doth  concern, 
"  By  my  experience,  now  fo  many  years, 
"  To  know  the  Englifti  I  am  not  to  learn  ; 
"  Nor  1  more  feeling  have  of  human  fears 
"  Than  fitteth  manhood,' nor  do  hope  to  earn 
"  Suffrage  from  any  ;  but  by  zeal  am  won 
"  To  fpeak  my  mind  here,  as  the  Duke  hath 
done. 

"  Th'  events  of  war  are  various  (as  I  know) 

"  And  fay,  the  lofs  upon  the  Englifti  light, 

'*   Yet  may  a  dying  man  give  fuch  a  blow, 

"  As  much  may  hinder   his   proud   conquerors 

"  might; 
"  It  is  enough  our  puiffant  power  to  fliew 
"  To  the  weak  Englifti  now  upon  their  flight, 

"  When  want  and  winter  ftrongly  fpurthem  on; 

"  You  elfe  but  uay  them  that  would  fain  be 
"  gone. 

"   I  like  our  forces  their  firft  courfe  ftiould  hold, 

"   To  Ikirmifh  with  them  upon  every  ftay, 

"  But  fight  by  no  means  with  them,  though  they 

"  would, 
"  Except  they  find  them  foraging  for  prey ; 
"  So  ftiU  you  have  them  ftiut  up  in  a  fold, 
"   And  ftill  to  Calais  keep  them  in  their  way; 
"  So  Fabius  wearied  Hanibal,  fo  we 
"  May  Englifti  Henry,  pleafed  if  you  be. 

"  And  of  the  Englifti  rid  your  country  clean, 
"  If  on  their  backs  but  Calais  walls  they  win, 
"  Whofe  frontier  towns  you  eas'ly  may  maintain, 
"  With  a  ftrong  army  ftill  to  keep  them  in  ; 
"  Then  let  out   ftiips  make  good  the  mouth  of 

"  Sein, 
"  And  at  your  pleafure  Harfleur  you  may  win, 
"  Ere  with  fupplies  again  they  can  invade, 
"  Spent  in  the  voyage  lately  hither  made. 

"  That  day  at  Poicflicrs,  in  that  bloody  field, 
"  The  fudden  turn  in  that  great  battle  then 
"   Shall  ever  teach  me,  whilft  I  arms  can  wield, 
"  Never  to  trtift  to  multitudes  of  men  ; 
'•  '  Twas  the  ijrft  day  that  e'er  I  wore  a  fhield, 
"  Oh  let  me  never  fee  the  like  agen  : 

"  Where  their  Black  Edward  fnch  a  battle  won, 
"  As  to  behold  it  might  amaze  the  fun. 

"  There  did  I  fee  our  corqucr'd  fathers  fall 
"   Before  the  Englifti,  on  that  fatal  ground, 
"  When  as  to  ours  their  number  was  but  fmali, 
"  And  with  brave  fpirits  France  ne'er  did  more 

"  abound  ; 
"  Yet  oft  that  battle  into  mind  I  call, 
"  Whereas  of  ours,  one  man  ft  em'd  all  onp  wound. 
"   I  inftance  this,  yet  humbly  here  fubmit 
"  Myfelf  to  fight,  if  you  fliall  think  it  fit."     , 

The  .Marftial  and  the  Conftable  about 
To  fecond  what  this  fager  Duke  had  faid, 
The  youthful  Lords  into  a  cry  brake  out 
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'Gainft  their  opinions;  fo  that  over-fway'd. 
Some  feeming  of  their  loyalties  to  doubt, 
Alanzon  as  an  oracle  obey'd, 

And  not  a  French  then  prefent,  but  dothfwear 
To  till  an  Englifli,  if  enow  there  wtre. 

A  herald  ported  prefehtly  away, 

The  King  of  England  to  the  field  to  dare. 

To  bid  him  ceal'e  his  fpoil,  nor  to  delay 

'Gainft  the  French  pow'r  his  forces, but  prepare: 

for  tliat  King  Charles  determin'd  to  difplay 

•His  bloody  enCgns,  and  through  France  declare 

The    day    and   place  that  Henry    Ihould   fet 
down. 

In  whirh  their  battles  Ihould  difpofe  the  crown. 

This  news  to  Henry  by  the  herald  brought, 
As  one  difpaflion'd,  foberly  quoth  he,       [fought ; 
"  Had  your  King  pleas'd,  we  fooner  might  have 
*'  For  now  my  foldiers  much  enfeebled  be. : 
"  Nor  day ,  nor  place,  for  battle  fhall  be  fought 
"  Ey  Englilh  Henry  ;  but  if  he  feek  me, 
"  I  to  my  utmoft  will  my  felf  defend, 
"  Andtoth' Almighty'spleafure  leavethe  end." 

The  bruit  of  this  intended  battle  fpread, 
The  coldnefs  of  each  fleeping  courage  warms. 
And  in  the  French  that  daring  boldnefs  bred, 
Like  cafting  bees  that  they  arife  in  fwarms. 
Thinking  the  Englilh  down  fo  far  to  tread. 
As  paft  that  day  ne'er  more  to  rife  in  arms, 
'i  'extirp  the  name,  if  poffible  it  were, 
At  leaft  not  after  to  be  heard  of  there. 

As  when  yon  fee  the  envious  crow  efpy 
.Something  that  {he  doth  naturally  deteft. 
With  open  throat  how  (he  doth  fqual  and  cry. 
And  from  the  next  grove  calleth  in  the  relT, 
And  they  for  thofe  beyond  them  bawling  fly. 
Till  tlieir  foul  noife  do  all  the  air  infeft  : 

Thus  French,  the  French  to  this  great  battle  call, 
Upon  their  fwords  to  fee  the  Englilh  fall : 

And  to  the  King  when  feriouily  one  told, 
With  what  an  hoft  he  Ihould  encounter'd  be; 
Ga.m,  noting  well  the  King  did  hira  behold 
In  the  reporting,  merrily  quoth  he, 
"  My  liege,  I'll  tell  you,  if  I  may  be  bold, 
"  We  wiM  divide  this  army  into  three ; 

"  One  part  we'll  kill,  the  fecond  pris'ners  ftay ; 

"  And  for  the  third,  we'll  leave  terun  away.' 

But,  for  the  foe  came  hourly  in  fo  faft, 
Left  they  his  army  Ihould  diforder'd  take. 
The  King,  who  wifely  doth  the  worft  forecaft. 
His  fpeedy  march  doth  prefently  forfake. 
Into  fuch  form  icd  his  battalion  caft,         [ihate  ; 
That,   do  their    worft,    they    Ihould    rot    eas'ly 
For  that  his  fcouts,  which  forag'd  had  the  coaft, 
Bade  him  at  hand  expe6t  a  puiffant  hoft. 

On  which  ere  long  the  Englifh  vaward  light. 
Which  York,  of  men  the  braveft,  doth  command, 
When  either  of  them  in  the  other's  fight, 


He  caus'd  the  army  inftantly  to  ftand, 
As  though  preparing  for  a  prefent  fight ; 
And  rideth  forth  from  his  couragious  band 

To  view  the  French,  whofe  numbers  overfpread 
Thetroubledcountryon  whofe  earth  they  tread. 

Now  were  both  armies  got  upon  that  ground. 
As  on  a  ftage,  where  they  their  Crengths  muft  try. 
Whence,  from' the  widtliofmany  a  gaping  wound. 
There's  many  a  foul  into  the  air  muft  fly. 
Mean    while    the   Englilh,  that    fome  eafe  had 
By  the  advantage  of  a  village  nigh,  [found 

There  fat  them  down  the  battle  to  abide, 
When  they  the  place  had  flrongly  fortify'd. 

Made  drunk  with  pride,  the  haughty  French  dif- 
Lefs  than  their  own  a  multitude  to  view,      [dain 
Nor  aflc  of  God  the  vidory  to  gain 
Upon  the  Englilh,  waxt  fo  poor  and  few. 
To  ftay  their  flaughter  thinking  it  a  pain ; 
And  laftly  to  that  infolence  they  grew. 

Quoits,  lots,  and  dice  for  Englifhmen  to  caft. 
And  fwear  to  pay,  the  battle  being  paft. 

For  knots  of  cord  to  ev'ry  town  they  fend. 
The  captiv'd  Englilh  that  they  caught  to  bind, 
For  to  perpetual  flav'r)-  they  intend 
Thofe  that  alive  they  on  the  field  fhould  find  ; 
So  much  as  that  they  fear'd  left  they  lliould  fpend 
Too  many  Englifti,  wherefore  they  aflign'd 
Some  to  keep  faft  thofe  fain  that  would  be  gone. 
After  the  fight  to  try  their  arms  upon. 

One  his  bright  (harp-edg'd  fcymitar  doth  ftiew. 
Off 'ring  to  lay  a  thoufand  crowns  (in  pride) 
That  he  two  naked  Enghfti  at  one  blow. 
Bound  back  to  back,  would  at  the  waifts  divide  : 
Some  bett  his  fword  will  do't,  fome  others  no, 
After  the  battle  and  they'll  have  it  try'd. 

Another  wafts  his  blade  about  his  head,  [Qired. 

And  fhews  'em  how  their  ham  ftrings  he  will 

They  part  their  pris'ners,  paffing  them  for  debt. 
And  in  their  ranfom  ratably  accord : 
To  a  prince  of  ours,  a  page  of  theirs  they  fet, 
And  a  French  lacquey  to  an  Englilh  lord. 
As  for  our  gentry,  them  to  hire  they'll  let, 
And  as  good  cheap  as  they  can  them  afford. 
Branded  for  flaves,  that  if  they  hapt  to  ftray, 
Known  by  the  mark,  them  any  one  might  flay. 

And  caft  to  make  a  chariot  for  the  King, 
Painted  with  antics  and  ridiculous  toys. 
In  which  they  mean  to  Paris  hira  to  bring. 
To  make  fport  to  their  madams  and  their  boys. 
And  will  have  rafcals  rhimes  of  him  to  fing. 
Made  in  his  mockery;  and  in  all  thefe  joys. 
They  bid  the  bells  to  rfng,  and  people  cry 
Before  the  battle,  France  and  Vidlorj-. 

And  to  the  King  and  Dauphin  fent  away 
(Who  at  that  time  reCding  were  in  Roan) 
To  be  partakers  of  that  glorious  day. 
Wherein  the  Englilh  Ihould  be  ovcrthrowq; 
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Leu  that  of  them  enfuinj  times  ftiouldfay, 
That  for  their  fafety  tliey  forfook. their  own, 
When  France  did  that  brave  vicftory  obtain. 
That  Ihall  her  lalling'ft  monument  remain. 

The  poor  diftreffed  Ensllflimen  the  whiles. 
Not  dar'd  by  doubt,  and  lei's  appall'd  with  dread, 
Of  their  arni'd  pikes  fonie  Iharp'ning  are  the  piles, 
The  archer  grinding  his  barb'd  arrow-head; 
Their  bills  and  blades  fome  whetting  are  with  files. 
And  fome  their  armours  fttongly  riveted  ; 
Some  pointing  rtakes  to  (lick  into  tite  ground, 
Toguard  the  bowmen,  and  their  horfeto  wound. 

The  night  fore-running  this  niofl  dreadful  day. 
The  French  that  all  to  jollity  incline, 
Some  fall  to  dancing,  fome  again  to  play, 
And  fome  are  drinking  to  this  great  defign  ; 
But  all  in  pleafure  fpend  the  night  away  : 


In  virion  warns  them  not  to  ufe  delays. 

But  to  the  battle  chearfuUy  to  rife, 

And  be  vidorioii?;  for  that  day  at  hand 

He  would  amongft  them  for  the  inglilh  (land. 

The  dawn  fcarce  drew  the  curtains  of  the  Eaft, 
But  the  late  wearied  Engliibmcn  uivake. 
And  much  refrefhed  with  a  little  reft, 
Themfelves  foon  ready  for  the  battle  make  : 
Not  any  one  but  feeleth  in  his  bread 
That  fprightly  fire  which  courage  bids  him  take  ; 
I       For  ere  the  fun  next  rifing  went  to  bed. 

The  French  by  diem  in  triumph  fliould  be  led. 

I  And  from  their  cabins  ere  the  French  arofe, 
I  (Drowned  in  the  pleafure  of  the  pafPed  night,) 
The  Eiiglifli  caft  their  battels  to  difpofe. 
Fit  for  the  ground  whereon  they  were  to  fight  ; 
Forth  that  brave  King  courageous  Henry  goes. 


The  tentswithiights,thefieldsvvith  bonfires  fliine;  '  An  hour  before  that  it  was  fully  light. 


The  common  foldiers  free-mcns  catches  fing; 
With  Ihouts  and  laughter  all  the  camp  doth  ring. 

The  wearied  Englifli,  watchful  o'er  their  foes. 
The  depth  of  night  tlien  drawing  on  fo  faft. 
That  fain  a  little  would  themfelves  rcpofc, 
With  thanks  to  God  do  take  that  fmall  rcpafl 
Which  that  poor  village  willingly  beflows ; 
And  having  plac'd  their  fentinels  at  lall. 

They  fall  to  prayer,  and  in  their  cabins  bled, 
T'refrelh  their  fpirits  then  took  them  to  thtir 
rett. 

In  his  pavillion  princely  Henry  laid, 
Whilft  all  his  army  round  about  him  flept ; 
His  reftlefs  head  upon  h's  helmet  ft.-iid, 
For  careful  thoughts  his  eyes  long  waking  kept. 
"  Great  God  (quoth  lie)  withdraw  not  now  thy 
"  Nor  let  my  father  Henry's  fins  be  heapt       [aid, 
"  On  my  tranfgieflions,  up  the  fum  to  make, 
"  For  which  thou  may'fl  me  utterly  forfake. 

"  lying  Richard's  wrongs  to  mind.  Lord,  do  not 
"  Nor  how  for  him  my  father  did  offend;       [call, 
•'  From  us  alone  derive  not  thou  his  fall, 
"  Whofe  odious  Ufe  caus'd  his  untimely  end, 
"  That  by  our  alms  be  expiated  all  : 
"  Let  not  that  fin  on  me  his  fon  defcend, 
•'  When  as  his  body  1  tranflated  have, 
"  And  buried  in  an  honourable  grave." 

Thefe  things  thus  pond'ring,  forrow-ceafing  fleep. 
From  cares  to  refcue  his  much-troubled  mind, 
Upon  his  eye-lids  ftealingly  dotii  creep. 
And  in  foft  flumbers  every  fenfe  doth  bind. 
As  undifturbed  every  one  to  keep  ; 
When  as  that  angel,  to  whom  God  afiign'd 
The  guiding  of  the  Englifh,  gliding  down, 
The  filent  camp  doth  with  frefli  courage  crown. 

His  glitt'ring  wings  he  glorioufly  difplays 
O'er  the  hoft,  as  every  way  it  lies. 
With  goldfen  dreams  their  travail  and  repays : 
This  herald  from  the  Rcdor  of  the  ikies 


To.fee  if  there  might  any  place  be  found 
To  give  his  hoft  advantage  by  the  ground. 

Where  'twas  his  hap  a  cjuickfct  hedge  to  view, 

■Well  grown  in  height,  and  for  his  purpofe  thin  J 

Yet  by  the  ditch  upon  whofe  bank  it  grew. 

He  found  it  to  be  difficult  to  win, 

Efpecially  if  thole  of  his  were  true, 

Amongft  the  flirubs  that  he  (hould  fet  within ; 

By  which  he  knew  their  flrength  of  horfe  muft 
come. 

If  they  would  ever  charge  his  vanguard  home. 

And  of  three  hundred  archers  maketh  choice. 
Some  to  be  taken  out  of  every  band. 
The  fl.congeIl  bowmen  by  the  general  voice. 
Such  asbefide  were  valiant  of  their  band. 
And  to  be  fo  employ'd  as  would  rejoice. 
Appointing  than  behind  the  hedge  to  fland 

To  fliroud  themfelves  from  fight,and  to  be  raut^ 
Until  a  fignal  freely  bade  them  fhoot. 

The  gamefome  lark  now  got  upon  her  wing. 
As  'twere  the  Englilh  early  to  awake. 
And  to  wide  heaven  her  chearful  notes  doth  fing^ 
As  flie  for  them  would  interceflfion  make  ; 
Nor  all  the  noife  that  from  below  doth  fpring. 
Her  airy  walk  can  force  her  to  forfake  ; 
Of  fome  much  noted,  .-ind  of  others  lefs. 
But  yet  of  all  prefaging  good  fuccefs. 

The  lazy  French  their  leifure  feem  to  take. 
And  in  their  cabins  keep  themfelves  fo  long, 
Till  flocks  of  ravens  them  with  noife  awalte, 
Over  the  army  like  a  cloud  that  hung; 
Which  greater  hafte  inforceth  them  to  make, 
When  with  their  croaking  all  the  country  rung. 
Which  boded  {laughter,  as  the  mofl:  do  fay. 
But  by  the  French  it  turned  was  this  way  : 

That  this  divining  fowl  well  underftood 
Upon  that  place  much  gore  was  to  be  fpill'd ; 
And  as  thofe  birds  do  muck  delight  in  blood. 
With  human  flcfli  would  have  their  gorges  fiU'd, 
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So  v.'aited  they  upon  their  fv.-ords  for  food, 
To  feaft  upon  the  EngUih,  being  kill'd ; 

Then  little  thinking  that  thcle  came  indeed 
On  their  own  mangled  carcafes  to  feed. 

When  foon  the  French  preparing  for  tlie  field, 
Their  armed  troops  are  felting  in  array, 
Whofe  wond'rous  numbers  they  can  hardly  wield. 
The  place  too  little  whereupon  they  lay  ; 
They  therefore  to  neceiiity  muft  yield, 
And  into  order  put  them  as  they  may, 
AVhofe  motion  founded  like  to  Nilus'  fall. 
That  the  vaft  air  was  deafen'd  tiiercwithal. 

The  Conftable  and  Admiral  of  France, 

AVith  the  grand  Marfhal,  men  of  great  command; 

The  Dukes  of  Bourbon  and  of  Orleance, 

Some  for  their  place,  fome   for  their  birth-right 

The  Dauphin  of  Averney  (to  advance         [ftand ; 

His  worth  and  honour)  of  a  pniffa»t  hand  ; 

The  Earl  of  Ewe,  in  war  that  had  been  bred  ; 

Thefe  miglity  men  the  mighty  vaward  led- 

TIic  main  brought  forward  by  the  Duke  of  Barr, 
Nevers,  and  Beaumont,  men  of  fpecial  name  ; 
Alaozon,  thought  not  equall'd  in  this  war  : 
With  them  Salines,  Rous,  and  Grandpere  came. 
Their  long  experience  who  had  fetch'd  from  far, 
Wiiom  thisexpeifted  conqueft  doth  enflarae, 
Confifling  moft  of  crofj-bows,  and  fo  great, 
As  France  herfelf  it  well  might  feem  to  threat. 

The  Duke  of  Brabant  of  high  valour  known, 
The  Earls  of  Marie  and  Falconbridge  the  rear; 
To  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmond's  felf  alone 
They  leave  the  right  wing  to  be  guided  there  : 
Lewes  of  Bourbon,  fecond  yet  to  none, 
Led  on  the  left;  with  him  that  mighty  Peer 
The  Earl  of  Vendome,  who  of  ail  her  men    ■ 
,      Large  France  entitled  her  great  Mafter  then. 

The  Duke  of  York  the  Englifh  vaward  guides, 
Of  oar  ftrong  archers  that  confified  mofl. 


Which  withourhorfei 


i  on  boch  the  Cg 


T'  affront  fo  great  and  terrible  an  hoft  ; 
There  valiant  Fanhopc,  and  there  Beaumont  rides. 
With  Willoughby,  which  fcower'd  had  the  coaft 
That  morning  early,  and  had  feen  at  large 
How  the  foe  came,  that  then  they  were   to 
charge. 

Henry  himfelf,  on  the  main  battle  brings, 
Nor  can  thefe  legions  of  the  French  affright 
•ibis  Mars  of  men,  the  King  of  earthly  Kings : 
Who  feem'd  to  be  much  pleafed  with  the  fight, 
As  one  ordain'd  t'  accomplifh  mighty  things ; 
Who  to  the  field  came  in  fuch  brav'ry  dight, 
As  to  the  Englifh  bodes  fuccefsful  luck. 
Before  one  flroke  on  either  fide  was  ftruck. 

In  warlike  fcate  the  royal  ftandard  born 
Before  bim,  as  in  fplend'rous  arms  he  rode, 
Whilft  his  courveting  courfer  feem'd  in  fcorn 
To  touch  the  earth  whereon  he  proudly  trod. 


Lilies  and  lions  quarterly  adorn 

His  ihield,  apd  his  caparifi  n  do  load  ; 

Upon  his  helm  a  crown  vnth  diamonds  deckt. 
Which  thro'  the  field  their  radiant  Cres  refled. 

The  Duke  of  Gls'fter  nrar  to  him  agen, 

T"  aflift  his  brother  in  that  dreadful  day  ; 

Oxford  and  Suffolk,  both  true  martial  men. 

Ready  to  keep  the  battle  in  array  : 

To  Exeter  there  was  appointed  then 

The  rear,  on  which  their  fecond  iuccours  lay. 

Which  were  the  youtli.moft  of  the  nobleft  blood. 

Under  the  enfigns  of  their  name  that  flood. 

Then  of  the  flakes  he  doth  the  care  commend 
To  certain  troops  that  adive  were  and  flrong, 
Only  devib'd  the  archers  to  defend, 
Pointed  with  iron,  and  of  five  feet  long  ; 
To  be  remov'd  flill  which  way  they  fhould  bend. 
Where  the  French  horfe  fhould  Utick'ft  upon  them 
throng ; 
Which  when  the  hofl:  to  charge  each  other  went, 
Shew'd  his  great  wit  that  firll  did  them  invent. 

Beth  a-mies  fit,  and  at  the  point  to  fight. 
The  French  themfelvcs  afTuring  of  tlie  day, 
Send  to  the  King  of  England  (as  in  fpight) 
To  know  what  he  would  for  his  ranfom  pay. 
Who  with  this  anfwer  doth  their  fcorn  requite ; 
"  I  pray  thee.  Herald,  wilh  the  French  to  ilay, 
"  And  ere  the  day  be  pafl,  1  hope  to  fee, 
"  That  for  their  ranfoms  they  fhail  fend  to  me." 

The  French,  which  found  hov/  little  Henry  makes 
Of  their  vain  boafts,  as  fet  therewith  on  Sre, 
Whilfl  each  one  to  his  enfign  him  betakes ; 
The  Conffable  to  raife  their  fpleen  the  higher. 
Thus  fpcaks:  "  Brave  friends,  now  for  your  grond- 

"  fires  fakes, 
"  Your  country,  honours,  or  what  may  infpire 

"  Your  fouls  with  courage,  flrain  up  all  your 
"  pow'rs 

"  To  mate  this  day  Tiilorioufly  ours. 

"  Forward,  flout  French, your  valours  and  advance, 

"  By  taking  vengeance  for  our  fatliers  flain, 

"  And  flrongly  fix  the  diadem  of  France, 

"  Which  to  this  day  unileady  doth  remain  : 

"  Now  with  your  fwords  their  traitours  bofoms 

"  lance, 
"  A.ad  with  theirblood  wafh  out  that  ancient  (rtin, 

"  And  make  our  earth  diunk  with  the  Engliih 
"  gore. 

"  Which  hath  of  ours  oft  furfeitcd  before. 

"  Let  not  one  live  in  Englaud  once  to  tell, 
"  Whit  of  their  King  or  of  the  reft  became  j 
"  Nor  to  the  Englifn  what  in  France  befell, 
"  But  what  is  bruited  by  the  general  fame." 
Bot  now  the  drum*  began  fo  loud  to  yell. 
As  cut  off  further  what  he  would  declaim  : 
And  Henry  feeing  them  on  fo  fall  to  makt/ 
Thus  CO  his  foldiers  conUV.rtably  fpi-ke. 
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Think  but  upon  the  juftnefs  of  our  caufe, 
'  And  he's  no  man  their  number  that  will  weigh ; 
'  Thus  our  great  grandfire  purchas'd  his  applaufe, 
'  The  more  they  are,  the  gniater  is  our  prey. 
'  We'll  hand  in  hand  wade  into  danger's  jaws, 
'  And  let  report  to  England  this  convey, 

"  That  it  for  me  no  ranfom  e'er  fliall  raife  ; 

"  Either  I'll  conquer,  or  here  end  my  days. 

'  It  were  no  glory  for  us  to  fubdue  [more  ; 

'  Them,  than  our  number  were  the  French  no 
'  When  in  one  battle  twice  our  fathers  flew 
'  Three  times  fo  many  as  themfelves  before. 
'  But  to  do  fomething  that  were  ftrange  and  new, 
'  Wherfore  (I  afk  you)  came  we  to  this  Ihore  ? 
"  Upon  thefe  French  our  fathers  won  renown, 
"  And  with  their  fwords  we'll  hew  yon  foreil: 


"  The  racanefl:  foldier,  if  in  fight  he  take 

*'  The  greateft  Prince  in  yonder  army  known, 

"  Without  controal  fhall  him  ,his  pris'ner  make, 

"  And  have  his  ranlom  freely  as  his  own. 

"  Now,  EngliOi,  lies  ourhonourat  the  ftake, 

"  And  now  or  never  be  our  valour  {hewn  : 

"  God  and  our  caufe,  St.  George  for  England 
"  ftands. 

"  Now  charge  then,  EngUHi ;    fortune   guide 
"  your  hands," 

When  hearing  one  wifli  all  the  valiant  men 
At  home  in  England  with  them  prefent  were  ; 
The  King  makes  anfwer  inftantly  agen, 

"  If  we  fubdue,  lefs  fiiould  our  praife  be  then  ; 
■'  If  we  overcome,  lefs  lofs  fnall England  bear; 
"  And  to  our  numbers  we  Ihould  give  that  deed, 
jw'rful  hand 


Thedreadful  charge  the  drums  andtrumpets  found. 
With  hearts  exalted,  though  with  humbled  eyes, 
When  as  the  Englifh  kneeling  on  the  ground. 
Extend  their  hands  up  to  the  glorious  ikies  ; 
Then  from  the  earth  as  though  they  did  rebound, 
Aillive  as  fire  immediately  they  rife,  [fent. 

And  fuch  a  (hriU  fhout  from  their  throats  they 
As  made  the  French  to  ftagger  as  they  went. 

Wherewith  they  flop  t;  when  Erpingham,  which  led 
The  army,  faw  the  ihout  had  made  tliem  Hand, 
Wafting  his  warder  thrice  about  his  head, 
He  caft  it  up  with  his  aufpicious  hand, 
■which  was  the  fignal  through  the  Englifh  fpread, 
That  they  Ihould  charge  :  which,  as  a  dread  corn- 
Made  them  rudi  on,  yet  with  a  fecond  roar. 
Frighting  the  French  worfe  than  they  did  before. 

But  when  they  faw  the  enemy  fo  flow. 
Which  they  expetted  fafter  to  come  on, 
Some  fcattering  ftiot  they  fent  out,  as  to  flicw, 
That  their  approach  they  only  flood  upon  ; 
Which  with  more  fervour  made  their  rage  to  glow. 
So  much  difgrace  that  they  had  undergone ; 


Which  to  amend,  with  enfigns  let  at  large, 
Upon  the  Englifli  furiouUy  they  charge. 

At  the  full  moon  look  how  th'  unwieldy  tide, 
Shov'd  by  fome  tempefl;  that  from  fea  doth  rife 
At  the  full  height,  againft  the  ragged  fide 
Of  fome  tough  cUfF  (of  a  gigantic  fizc) 
Foaming  with  rage  impetuoufly  doth  ride  ; 
The  angry  French  (in  no  lefs  furious  wife  J) 
Of  men  at  arms  upon  their  ready  horff, 
Affail  the  Englifli  to  difpierce  their  force. 

When  as  thofe  archers  there  in  ambufh  laid. 
Having  their  broad-fide  as  they  came  along. 
With  their  barb'd  arrows  the  French  horfes  paid. 
And  in  their  flanks  hke  cruel  hornets  flung  : 
I'hcy  kick  and  cry,  of  late  that  proudly  neigh'd. 
And  from  their  feats  their  armed  riders  flung  ; 
They  ran  together,  flying  from  the  d.ke. 
And  make  their  riders  one  another  ftrike. 


And  whilfl  the  front  of  the  French  \ 


nguari 


Upon  the  Englifli,  thinking  them  I 
Their  horfes  run  upon  the  armed  flakes. 
And  being  wounded,  turn  themfelves  about : 
The  bit  into  his  teeth  the  courfer  takes. 
And  from  his  rank  flies  with  his  mailer  out, 
Who  eitlicr  hurts,  or  is  hurt  of  hjs  own. 
If  in  the  throng  not  both  together  thrown. 

Tumbling  on  heaps,  fome  of  their  horfes  caft 
Wiih  their  four  feet  all  up  into  the  air, 
Under  whofe  backs  their  mafters  breathe  their  laft;: 
Some  break  their  reins,andthence  their  riders  bear; 
Some  with  their  feet  flick  in  the  ftirrups  fafl:. 
By  their  fierce  jades  and  trail'd  here  and  there  ; 
Entangled  in  their  bridles,  one  back  draws. 
And  plucks  the  bit  out  of  anotlier's  jaws. 

With  fliow'rs  of  fliafts  yet  ftiU  the  Englifli  ply 
The  French  fo  faff,  upon  the  point  of  flight  : 
With  the  main  battle  yet  flood  Henry  by, 
Nor  all  this  while  had  meddled  in  the  fight ; 
Upon  the  horfes  as  in  chafe  they  fly, 
Arrows  fo  thick  in  fuch  abundance  light,        [foe, 
rhat  their  broad  buttocks  men  like  butts  might 
Whereat  for  paftinie  bowmen  fhooting  be. 

When  foon  De  Linnies  and  Sureres  hafle 
To  aid  their  friends,  put  to  this  fliamcful  foil, 
With  two  light  wings  of  horfe,  which  had  been 
Still  to  fupply  where  any  fliould  recoil.       [plac'd 
But  yet  their  forces  they  but  vainly  wafle. 
For  being  light  into  the  general  fpoil. 

Great  "lofs  De  Linnies  fliortly  doth  fuflain. 
Yet  'fcapes  himfclf,  but  brave  Sureres  flain. 

The  King,  who  fees  how  well  his  vanguard  fpcj. 
Sends  his  command  that  inflantly  it  flay  ; 
Defiring  York,  fo  bravely  that  had  led. 
To  hold  hisfoldiers  in  their  firll  array  ; 
For  it  the  confli(ft  very  much  might  fled 
Somewhat  to  fall  afide,  and  give  him  way, 
Till  full  up  to  him  he  might  bring  his  pow'r, 
Aad  make  the  comjuell  complete  in  au  hour. 
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Wliich  York  obeys;  and  up  King  Henry  comes, 
When  for  his  guidance  he  had  got  him  room  ; 
The  dreadful  bellowing  of  wliofe  flraight-brac'd 

To  the  French  founded  like  the  dreadful  doom  ; 

And  them  with  fuch  ftupidity  benumbs, 

As  tho'  the  earth  had  groaned  from  her  womb  j 

For  the  grand  (laughter  ne'er  began  till  then. 

Covering  the  earth  with  multitudes  of  men. 

Upon  the  French  what  Englifhman  not  falls, 
(By  the  flrong  bowmen  beaten  from  their  fteeds) 
With  battle-axes,  halberts,  bills,  and  mauls  ? 
"Where,  in  the  flaughter,  every  one  exceeds, 
Where  every  man  his  fellow  forward  calls. 
And  ihews  hira  where  fome  great-born  Frenchman 
bleeds; 
WhiUl  fcalps  about  like  broken  potflierds  fly. 
And  kill,  kill,  kill,  the  concju'ring  Enghlh  cry. 

Now  waxed  horror  to  the  very  height, 
And  fcarce  a  man  but  wetfhot  went  in  gore ; 
As  two  together  aUt  in  deadly  fight. 
And  to  death  wounded  as  one  tumbleth  o'er. 
This  Frenchman  falling,  with  his  very  weight 
Doth  kill  another  flrucken  down  before ; 
As  he  again  fo  falling,  llkewife  feels 
His  lafl  breath  haftcn'd  by  another's  heels. 

And  whiUl  the  Englifii  eagerly  purfue 
The  fearful  French,  before  them  ftill  that  fly, 
The  points  of  bills  and  halbert":  they  imbrue 
In  their  fick  bowels  beaten  down  that  ly  ; 
No  man  refpeds  how,  or  what  blood  he  drew, 
Nor  can  hear  thofe  that  for  their  mercy  cry  : 
Ears  are  damn'd   up  with  howls  and  hcUifli 

One  fearful  noife  a  fearfuller  confounds. 

When  the  couragious  Conftable  of  France, 
Th'  unlucky  vanguard  valiantly  that  led. 
Saw  the  day  turn'd  by  this  difaft'rous  chance, 
-And  how  die  Frencli  licforc  the  Englilh  fled  ; 
'  O  ftay  (quoth  he)  your  cnfigns  yet  advance, 
'  Once  n'.ore  upon  the  enemy  make  head ; 
'  Never  let  France  fay  we  were  vanquilht  fo, 
•  With  our  backs  bafely  turn'd  upon  our  foe.' 

Vv'hom  the  (j)  Chatillyon  happen'd  to  accofl. 
And  feeing  thus  the  Conflablc  difmay'd  : 
"  Shift,  noble  Lord  (quoth  he)  the  day  is  loft, 
"  If  thi  whole  world  upon  the  match  were  laid; 
"  I  cannot  think  but  that  black  Edward's  ghoft 
"  Affifts  the  Englifli,  and  our  horfe  hath  fray'd ; 
"  If  not,  fome  devils  they  have  then, 
"  That  fight  againfl  us  in  the  (hapcs  of  men." 

•  Not  I,  my  Lord,  the  Conftable  replies ; 

•  By  my  bleft  foul,  the  field  I  will  not  quit, 

•  Whilft  two  brave  battles  are  to  bring  fupplies, 

•  Neither  of  which  one  flrokc  have  ftrucken  yet." 
*'  Nay  (quoth  Dampier)  1  do  not  this  advife 

"  More  than  your  felf,  that  I  do  fear  a  whit : 

la'.  Tae  Adnaital. 
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"  Spur  up,  my  Lord,  then  fide  to  fide  with  met 
"  And  that  1  fear  not  you  fliall  quickly  fee." 

They  flruct  their  rowels  to  the  bleeding  fides 
Of  their  fierce  fteeds,  into  the  air  that  fprung ; 
.\nd  as  their  furj'  at  that  inftant  guides. 
They  thruil  themfelves  into  the  murth'ring  throng, 
Where  fuch  bad  fortune  thofe  brave  Lords  betide j. 
The  Admiral  from  off- his  horfe  was  flung; 
For  the  flern  Englifh  down  before  them  bear 
All  that  witliflaud,  the  peafant  and  the  peer. 

Which  when  the  noble  Conflable  with  grief 
Doth  this  great  Lord  upon  the  ground  behold. 
In  his  account  fo  abfolute  a  chief,  [condol'd  ; 

Whofe  death  through  France  he  knew  would  be 
Like  a  brave  kniglit,  to  yield  his  friend  relief, 
Doing  as  much  as  pofTibly  he  could, 

Both  horfe  and  man  is  born  into  the  main, 
And  from  his  friend  not  half  a  furlong  flain. 

Now  WiUoughby,  upon  his  well-arm'd  horfe, 
Into  the  midil  of  this  battalion  brought ; 
And  valiant  Fanhope,  no  whit  lefs  in  force, 
Himfelf  hath  hither  thro'  the  fquadrons  wrought ; 
Whereas  the  Enghfli,  without  all  remorfe, 
(Looking  like  men  that  deeply  were  diftraught) 

Smoking  witli  fweat,  bcfmear'd  with  duil  and 
blood, 

Cut  into  cantels  all  that  them  v/ithflood. 

Yet  whilft  thus  hotly  they  hold  up  the  chafe 
Upon  the  French,  and  had  fo  high  a  hand. 
The  Duke  of  Bourbon,  to  make  good  his  place, 
luforc'd  his  troops  (with  much  ado)  to  (land  : 
To  whom  the  Earl  of  Sufi'olfc  makes  apace. 
Bringing  a  frefli,  and  yct-unfought-with  band 
Of  valiant  bill-men;   Oxford  with  fuccefs 
Up  with  his  troops  doth  with  the  other  prefs  t- 

When  in  comes  Orleance,  quite  thruft  off  before 
By  tliofe  rude  crowds  that  from  the  Englifh  ran^ 
Encouraging  ftout  Bourbon's  troops  the  more, 
T'  affront  the  foe  that  inftantly  began  : 
Fain  would  the  Duke  (if  pofiible)  reftorc 
(Doing  as  much  as  could  be  done  by  man) 
Their  honour,  loft  by  this  their  late  defeat. 
And  caul'ed  only  by  their  bafe  retreat. 

Their  men  at  arms  their  lances  clofely  lock 
One  in  another,  and  come  up  fo  round. 
That,  by  the  ftrength  and  horror  of  the  (hock. 
They  forc'd  the  Englifii  to  forfake  their  ground. 
Shrinking  no  more  than  they  had  been  a  rock. 
Though  by  the  (hafts  receiving  many  a  wound ; 

As  they  would  (hew,  that  they  were  none  of 
thofe 

That  turn'd  their  backs  fo  bafcIy  to  their  foes. 

Panting  for  breath,  his  morion  in  his  hand, 
Woodhoufe  comes  in  as  back  the  Englifh  bear  : 
'•  My  Lords  (quoth  he)  what  now  inforc'd  to  (land, 
"  When  fmillng  fortune  offers  us  fo  fair  ? 
"  The  French  lie  yonder  like  to  wreaks  of  fand, 
"  And  j-ou  by  this  our  glory  but  impair  : 
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"  Or  now,  or  never,  your  firfl:  fight  maintain.  Saw  that  to  fome  one  they  themfelves   muft 

Or  elfe  abide  the  fury  of  the  field.  [yield, 


"  Chatillyon  and  the  Conftable  ; 


"  Hand  over  head  pell-mell  upon  them  run, 
"  If  you  will  prove  the  mailers  of  the  day  ; 
"  Ferrers  and  Grcyftdck  have  fo  bravely  done, 
"  That  I  envy  their  glory,  and  dare  fay 
"  From  all  the  Englifh  they  the  goal  have  won  ; 
"  Either  let's  fliare,  or  they'll  bear  all  away." 
Thisfpoke,  his  ax  about  his  head  he  flings, 
And  haftes  away,  as  though  his  heels  had  wings. 

The  incitation  of  this  youthful  Knight, 
Befides  amends  for  their  retreat  to  make. 
Doth  re-enforce  their  courage,  with  their  might 
A  fecond  charge  with  fpecd  to  undertake 
Never  before  were  they  fo  mad  to  fight, 
When  valiant  Fanhope  thus  the  Lords  befpake  : 
**  Suffolk  and  Oxford,  as  brave  Earls  you  be, 
*'  Once  more  bear  up  with  WiUoughby  and  me." 

'  Why  now  mcthinks,  I  hear  brave  Fanhope  fpeak, 

'  Quoth  noble  Oxford,  thou  haft  thy  dclire  : 

'  Thefe  words  of  thine  fliall  yon  battalion  break  ; 

'  And  for  myfelf,  I  never  will  retire, 

'  Until  our  teen  upon  the  French  we  wreak, 

•■Orin  this  ourlaft  enterprize  expire.' 

This  fpoke,  their  gauntlets  each  doth  other  give, 
And  to  the  charge  as  fail  as  they  could  drive  ; 

That  ilaughter  feem'dtohavebut  ftay'dfor  breath, 

To  make  the  horror  to  enfue  the  more  : 

With  hands  befr.'.ear'd  with  blood,  when  meager 

death 
Looketh  more  grlefly  than  he  did  before  ; 
So  that  each  body  feem'd  but  as  a  iheath 
To  put  their  fwoids  in  to  the  hilts  in  gore  ; 
As  though  that  inft;'.nt  were  the  end  of  all. 
To  fell  the  French,  or  by  the  French  to  fall. 

Look  how  you  fee  a  field  of  (landing  corn. 
When  fome  (Irong  wind  in  fummer  haps  to  blow. 
At  the  full  height,  and  ready  to  be  ihorn, 
Rifing  in  waves,  how  it  doth  come  and  go 
Forward  and  backward;  fo  the  crowds  are  born. 
Or  as  the  eddy  turneth  in  the  flow; 

And,  above  all,  the  bills  and  axes  play 

As  do  tlie  atoms  in  the  funny  ray. 

Now  with  main  blows  their  armours  are  unbrac'd. 
And  as  the  French  before  the  Englifh  fled. 
With  their  brown  bills  their  recreant  backs  they 

bafte, 
And  from  their  (boulders  their  faint  arms  do  fhred : 
One  with  a  glcave  near  cut  off  by  the  waift, 
Another  runs  to  ground  with  half  a  head  ; 
Another  (lumbling  falleth  in  his  flight. 
Wanting  a  leg,  and  on  his  face  doth  light. 

The  Dukes,  who foundtheirforcethusovcrthrown, 
And  thofe  few  left  them  ready  ftill  to  rout. 
Having  great  (kill,  and  no  lefs  courage  (hewn. 
Yet  of  their  fafeties  much  began  to  doubt ; 
For  having  few  about  them  of  their  own, 
And  by  the  Englifli  fo  impal'd  about, 
Vol.  I. 


They  put  themfelves  on  thofe  viaorious  Lords, 
Who  led  the  vanguard  with  fo  good  fuccefs, 
Befpeaking  them  with  honourable  words, 
Themfelves  their  prifoners  freely  and  confefs; 
Who  by  the  ftrength  of  their  commanding  fwords 
Could  hardly  fave  them  from   the  flaught'ring 
prefs, 
By  Sufli'olk's  aid  till  they  away  were  fent, 
M^io  with  a  guard  convey'd  them  to  his  tent. 

When  as  their  foldiers,  to  efchew  the  fack, 
"Gainft  their  own  battle  bearing  in  their  flight, 
By  their  own  French  are  ftrongly  beaten  bacic. 
Left  they  their  ranks  fliould  have  diforder'd  quite  : 
So  that  thofe  men  at  arms  go  all  to  rack, 
'Twixt  their  own  friends  and  thofe  with  whom 
they  fight. 
Wherein  diforder  and  deftruflion  feem'd 
To  ftrivc,   which  ihould  the  pow'rfuUeft  be 
deem'd. 

And  whilfl:  the  Dauphin  of  Averney  cries, 
"  Stay,  men  at  arms,  let  fortune  do  her  worft, 
"  And  let  that  villain,  from  the  field  that  flies, 
"  By  babes  yet  to  be  born  be  ever  curft  : 
"  All  under  heav'n  that  we  can  hope  for  lies 
"  On  this  day's  battle  ;  let  me  be  the  firft 

"  That  turn'd  ye  back  upon  your  defp'rate  foes, 
"  To  fave  our  honours,  tho'  our  lives  we  lofe." 

To  whom  comes  in  the  Earl  of  Ewe,  which  long 
Had  in  the  battle  ranged  here  and  there, 
A  thoufand  bills,  a  thoufand  bows  among, 
.'Vnd  had  I'een  many  fpedacles  of  fear; 
And  finding  yet  the  Dauphin's  fpirit  fo  (Irong, 
By  that  which  he  had  chanc'd  from  him  to  hear, 
Upon  theflioulder  claps  him,"  Prince,  quoth  he, 
"  Since  I  muft  fall,  O  let  me  fall  with  thee." 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  but  th'  Englifli  them  inclofe, 
And  like  to  maftifl'a  fiercely  on  them  flew. 
Who  with  like  courage  ftrongly  them  oppofe ; 
WheniheLord  Beaumont,  who  their  armings  knew, 
Theii  prefent  perill  to  brave  Suffolk  ftiews : 
Quoth  he,  "Lo  where  D'Averney  are,  and  Ewe  ! 
*'  In  this  fmall  time,  who  fince  the  field  begun, 
"  Have  done  as  much  as  can  by  men  be  done. 

"  Now  flaughter  ceafe  me,  if  I  do  not  grieve 
"  Two  fo  brave  fpirits  ftiould  be  untimely  flain  ; 
"  IJes  there  no  way  (my  Lord)  them  to  relieve, 
"  And  for  their  ranfoms  two  Aich  to  retain  ?" 
"  Quoth  Suffolk,  '  Come,  we'll  hazard  their  re- 
prieve, 
'  And  (hare  our  fortunes.*     In  they  go  amain, 
And  with  fuch  danger  thro"  the  prefs  they  wade, 
As  of  their  lives  but  fmall  account  they  made. 

Yet  ere  they  thro'  the  clufter'd  crouds  could  get. 
Oft  down  on  thofe  there  trod  to  death  that  lay. 
The  valiant  Dauphin  had  difcharg'd  his  debt. 
Than  whom  no  man  had  bravelier  ferv'd  th»t  day 
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'1  he  Earl  of  Ewe  and  wondrous  hard  belet, 
Had  left  all  hope  of  life  to  Tcape  away. 

Till  noble  Beaumont  and  brave  Sufi'olk  came, 
.And  as  their  pris'ner  fciz'd  him  by  his  name. 

Now  the  main  battle  of  the  French  came  on. 
The  vaward  vanquiih'd,  quite  the  field  doth  fly. 
And  other  helps  beiides  tliis  they  have  none. 
But  that  their  hopes  do  on  their  main  rely; 
And  therefore  now  it  ftandeth  them  upon 
To  fight  it  bravely,  or  elfe  yield  or  die  : 

For  the  fierce  Englilh  charge  fo  home  and  fore. 
As  in  their  hands  Jove's  thunderbolts  they  bore. 

The  Duke  of  York,  who  Gnce  the  fight  begun. 
Still  in  the  top  of  all  his  troops  was  feen. 
And  things  \vcll-near  beyond  belief  had  done, 
Wliichof  his  fortune  made  him  ovcrween 
Himfelf  fo  far,  into  the  main  doth  run ; 
So  that  the  French,  which  quickly  got  between 

Him    and   his    fuccours,    that  great   chieftain 
flew. 

Who   bravely    fought    whilfl    any    breath   he 
drew. 

The  news  foon  brought  to  this  couragious  king, 
O'erfpread  his  face  with  a  diftemper'd  fire; 
'1  hough  making  little  Ihew  of  any  thing, 
Yet  to  the  full  his  eyes  expreft  his  ire, 
More  than  before  the  Frenchmen  menacing  ; 
And  he  was  heard  thus  foftly  to  refpire  : 
"  Well,  of  thy  blood  revenged  will  1  be, 
"  Or,  ere  one  hour  be  paft,  I'll  foUow  thee." 

When  as  the  frolick  cavalry  of  France, 
That  in  the  head  of  the  main  battle  came, 
Perceiv'd  the  king  of  England  to  advance 
To  charge  in  perfon,  it  doth  them  inflame  ; 
Each  one  well  hoping  it  might  be  his  chance 
To  feize  upon  him,  which  was  all  their  aim  : 
Then  with  the  braveft  of  the  Enghfli  met, 
Themfclves   that  there   before  the  king  had 
fet. 

When  the  Earl  of  Cornwal  with  unufual  force 
Encounters  Grandprc,  next  that  came  to  hands. 
In  ftrength  his  equal,  blow  for  blow  tliey  fcorce, 
Wielding  their  axes  as  they  had  been  wands, 
Till  the  Earl  tumbles  Grandpre  from  his  horfe  ; 
Over  whom  flraight  the  Count  Salines  (lands, 
And  lendeth  Cornwal  fuch  a  blow  wirhall. 
Over  the  crupper  that  he  makes  him  fall. 

Cornwal  recovers,  for  his  arms  were  good. 

And  to  Salines  maketh  up  again. 

Who   chang'd  fuch   boiil'rous   buffets,  that  the 

blood 
Doth  through  the  joints  of  their  ftrong  armour 

ftrain. 
Till  Count  Salines  funk  down  where  he  flood. 
Blamount,  who  fees  the  Count  Salines  (lain. 
Straight   copes  with   Cornwal  beaten    out  of 

breath, 
'"i'lU  Kent  comes  in,  and  rcfcues  him  from  death. 


Kent  upon  Blamount  furioufly  doth  fly. 
Who  at  the  Earl  with  no  lefs  courage  ftruck, 
And  one  the  other  with  fuch  knocks  they  ply, 
That  cither's  arc  in  th'  other's  helmet  (luck; 
Wliilfl;   they  are  wrelHing,  croffing  thigh    with 

thigh. 
Their  axes  pikes  which  foonefl  out  fliould  pluck. 

They  fall  to  ground,  like  in  their  caQ:s  to  linor 
ther, 

With  their  clutcht  gantlets  cuffing  one  ano- 


Couragious  (a)  Cluet  grieved  at  the  fight 
Of  his  friend  Blamount's  unexpefled  fall. 
Makes  in  to  lend  him  all  the  aid  he  might. 
Whole  coming  feem'd   the  flout  Lord  Scales  t« 

call; 
Betwi.xt  whom  then  began  a  mortal  fight. 
When  inftantly  fell  in  Sir  Philip  Hall; 

'Gainfl  him  goes  Roufly,  in  then  Lovell  ran, 
Wlioni   next  Count  Moivile  chooftth  as   his 


Their  cuirates  are  unriveted  with  blows. 

With    horrid    wounds    their   breads   and   faces 

flalht; 
There  drops  a  cheek,  and  there  falls  off  a  nofe,  , 
And  in  one's  face  his  fellow's  brains  are  daflit : 
Yet  ftiU  the  better  with  the  EngUfli  goes  ; 
Tlie    earth   of   France    with    her    own   blood   is 
wafht; 
They  fall  fo  faft  (he  fcarce  affords  them  room. 
That  one  man's  trunk  becomes  another's  tomb. 

When  Suffolk  chargeth  Huntington  with  floth, 

Over  himfelf  too  wary  to  have  been. 

And  had  neglefted  his  fafl;-plighted.troth 

Upon  the  field,  the  battle  to  begin. 

That  where   the  one  was,  there  they  would  be 

both  : 
When  the  ftout  Earl  of  Huntington,  to  win 

Truft  with  his   friends,  doth  this  himfelf  en- 
large 

To   this  great   Earl,  who   dares  him  thus  to 

"  My  Lord  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  that  I  fear, 
"   More  than  yourfelf,  that  lb  I  have  not  gone ; 
"   But  that  I  have  been  forced  to  be  near 
"  The  king,  whole  perfon  I  attend  upon, 
"  And  that  I  doubt  not  but  to  make  appear 
"  Now,  if  occaGon  fliall  but  call  me  on  ; 

"  Look  round    about,    my  Lord,  if   you    can 
"   fee, 

"  Some  brave  adventure  worthy  you  and  me." 

■  See  yon  proud  banner  of  the  Duke  of  Barr's, 

'   Methinks  it  wafts  us,  and  I  hear  it  fay, 

'  Where's  that  couragious  Englifliman  that  dares 

'   Adventure  but  to  carry  me  away  ? 

'  This  were  a  thing  now  worthy  of  our  wars.' 

"  Is'ttrue,  quoth  Suffolk?  by  this  bleffed  day, 

(j;  Called  Cluet  of  Brabant. 
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'  On,  and  we  have  it."     '  Say'ft  thou  fo  in- 
'  deed, 
Quoth   Huntington  ?    Then   fortune  }>e  our 
'  fpeed.' 


nks  thi 


ufliing  in   thcii 


And  through   the 

They  make  a  lane,  about  them  fo  they  lay; 
Foot  goes  with  foot,  and  fide  is  join'd  to  fide. 
They  ftrike  down  all  that    ftand   within  their 

way, 
And  to  dire6l  them  have  no  other  guide, 
But  as  they  fee  the  multitude  to  fway ; 
And  as  they  pafs,  the  French  as  to  defy. 
Saint  George  for  England  and  the  king,  they 


By  their  examples,  each  brave  Englifli  blood 
Upon  the  Frenchmen  for  their  enfigns  run. 
Thick  there  as  trees  within  a  well-grown  wood, 
Where  great  achievements  inftantly  were  done, 
Againll  them  toughly  whilft  that  nation  flood. 
But  O  :  what  man  his  deftiny  can  (hun  ? 
That  noble  Suffolk  there  is  overthrown. 
When    he    much    valour    fundry     ways    had 
fliewn. 

Which  the  proud  Englifh  farther  doth  provoke, 
Who  to  deflrufiion  boiiiiy  were  bent, 
That  the  maiu  battle  inftantly  th^./  Ircl-.c, 
Upon  the  French  fo  furioully  they  went ; 
And  not  an  Englifh  but  doth  fcorn  a  fttoke, 
If  to  the  ground  it  not  a  Frenchman  fcnt, 

Who  weak  with  wounds,  their  weapons  from 
them  threw. 

With  which  the  Englifli  fearfully  them  flew. 

Alanzon  back  upon  the  rearward  born 

By  thofe  unarm'd  that  from  the  Englifh  fled, 

All  farther  h<^es  then  utterly  forlorn. 

His  noble  heart  in  his  full  bofom  bled  : 

"  What  fate    (quoth    he)    our    overthrow    hath 

"  fworn  ? 
"  Mull  France  a  pris'ner  be  to  England  led  .' 
"  Well,  if  fhe  be  fo,  yet  I'll  let  her  fee, 
"  She    bears    my    carcafs  with   her,    and  not 


And  puts  his  horfe  upon  his  full  career, 
When  with  the  courage  of  a  valiant  Knight 
(  As  one  that  knew  not,  or  forgot  to  fear) 
He  tow'rds  King  Henry  niaketh  in  the  fight. 
And  all  before  him  as  he  down  doth  bear. 
Upon  the  Duke  of  Gloueefter  doth  light. 
Which  on  the  youthful  chivalry  doth  bring. 
Scarce  two  pikes  length  that  came  before  the 
king. 

Their  flaves  both  flrongly  riveted  with  ftcel. 
At  the  firft  flroke  each  other  they  aflound. 
That  as  they  ftagg'ring  from  each  other  reel, 
The  Duke  of  Olos'ter  falleth  to  the  ground  ; 
When  as  Alanzon  round  about  doth  wheel, 
•Thinking  to  lend  him  his  laft  deadly  wound. 


In  comes  the  king,  his  brother's  life  to  fave. 
And  to  this  brave  duke  a  frefh  onfet  gave. 

When  as  themfelves  like  thunderbolts  they  (hot 
One  at  the  other,  and  the  light'ning  brake 
Out  of  their  helmets,  and  again  was  not, 
Ere  of  their  flrokcs  the  ear  a  found  could  take, 
Betwixt  them  two  the  confli6l  grew  fo  hot. 
Which  thofe  about  them  fo  amaz'd  doth  make. 
That    they    ftood  flill,    as    wond'ring   at    the 

fight, 
And  quite  forgot   that  they  themfelves  mufl 

fight. 

Upon  the  king  Alanzon  prefl  fo  fore, 
That  with  a  ftroke  (as  he  was  wond'rous  flrong) 
He  cleft  the  crown  that  on  his  helm  he  wore. 
And  tore  his  plume,  that  to  his  heels  it  hung ; 
Then  with  a  fecond  bruis'd  his  helm  before. 
That  it  his  forehead  pitifully  wrung  ; 

Asfomc  that  faw  it  certainly  had  thought. 
The  King  therewith  had  to  the  ground  be^ 
brought. 

Bia.Her.ry  foon,  Alanzon's  ire  to  quit, 
(As  now  his  valour  lay  upon  the  rack)    ' 
Upon  the  face  the  duke  fo  ftrongly  hit, 
As  in  his  faddle  laid  him  on  his  back ; 
And  once  perceiving  that  he  had  himfplit, 
FcUow'J    Ms    blov.s,    redoubling    thwack    on 
thwack. 
Till  he  had  lofl  his  flirrups,  and  his  head 
Hung  where   his  horfe  was   Uke   thereon  to 
tread. 

When  foon  two  other  feconding  their  Lord, 
His  kind  companions  in  this  glorious  prize. 
Hoping  again  the  duke  to  have  reflor'd. 
If  to  his  feet  his  arms  would  let  him  rife  ; 
On  the  king's  helm  their  height  of  fury  fcor'd, 
Who  like  a  dragon  fiercely  on  them  flies. 
And  on  his  body  ftew  them  both  whilft  he 
Recovering  was  their  aid  again  to  be. 

The  king  thus  made  the  mafter  of  the  fight. 
The  duke  calls  to  him  as  he  there  doth  lie  : 
"  Henry,  I'll  pay  my  ranfom,  do  me  light, 
"  I  am  the  duke  Alanzon,  it  is  I." 
The  king  to  fave  him  putting  .ill  his  might. 
Yet  the  rude  foldiers  with  their  fhout  and  cry, 

Quite   drown'd   his   voice,    bis  helmet  being 
fliut, 

And  that  brave'  dulce  into  fmall  pieces  cut. 

Report  once  fpread  through  the  diftraftcd  hoft; 
Of  their  prime  hope  the  duke  Alanzon  flain. 
That  flower  of  France,  on  whom   they  truftt 

moft, 
They  found  their  valour  was  but  then  in  vain  ; 
Like  men  their  hearts  that  utterly  had  loft. 
Who  flowly  fled  before,  now  ran  amain  ; 
Nor  could  a  man  be  found  but  that  defpairs. 
Seeing  the  fate  both  of  theiEfelvts  and  thtirs. 

Bij 


The  duke  Nevers  now,  in  this  fad  retreat, 
By  David  Gam  and  Morifby  purfu'd, 
(Who  throughly  chaf'd  near  melted  into  fweat. 
And  with  French  blood  their  pole-axes  imbru'd) 
They  feize  upon  him  following  the  defeat, 
Araongil  the  faint  and  fearful  multitude  ; 

When  a  contention  fell  between  them  twain. 
To    whom    the   duke   Ciould   rightfully  per- 


"  I  muft  confefs  then  had'ft  him  firft  in  chace, 
'"  (Quoth  Morifby)  but  left'ft  him  in  the  throng, 
"  Then  put  I  on."     Quotli  Gam,  '  haft  thou  the 

'  face, 

•   Infulting  knight,  to  offer  me  this  wrong  V 

Qiioth  Morilby,  "  Who  (hall  decide  the  cafe  ? 

"  JLct  him  confpfs  to  whom  he  doth  belong." 

•  Let  him,  quoth  Gam  ;  but  if 't  be  not  to  me, 

'  For  any  right  you  have,  he  may  go  free." 

With  that  couragious  Morifbv  grew  hot  : 

"  Were  not,  faid  he,  his  ranfom  wsrth  a  pin, 

"'  Now  by  thefe  arms  1  wear,  thou  get'fl  him 

"  not ; 
"  Or  if  thou  do'ft,  thou  (halt  him  hardly  win." 
Gam,  whole   Welch  blood   could  hardly    brook 

this  blot, 
To  bend  his  ax  upon  him  doth  Jjegin  : 

He  his  at  him,  till  the  Lord  Beaumont  came, 
Their    ra{h    attempt    and    wifely    thus   doth 

blame. 

"  Are   not   the    French    twice    trebled   to   our 

"  And  fighting  ftill,  nay  doubtfull  yet  the  day  .' 
"  Think  you  not  thefe  us  faft  enough  devour, 
"  But  that  your  braves  the  army  muft  difmay  ? 
"  If  aught  but  good  befall  us  in  this  hour, 
"  This  he  you  fure,  your  lives  for  it  muft  pay  : 
"  Then  firft  the  end  of  this  day's  battle  fee, 
"  And  then  decide  whofe  pris'ner  he  ihall  be." 

Now  Eieter  with  his  untainted  rear 
Came  on,  which  long  had  labcur'd  to  come  in; 
And  with  the  king's  main  battle  up  doth  bear. 
Who  ftill  kept  off  till  the  laft  hour  had  been; 
He  cries  and  clamours  ev'ry  way  dotli  hear, 
But  yet  he  knew  not  which  the  day  (hould  win; 
Nor  aflcs  of  any  what  were  fit  to  do. 
But  where  the  French  were  thick'lt,  be  falleth 


The  Earl  of  Vendome,  certainly  that  thought 
The  Englifh  fury  fomewhat  had  been  ftaid. 
Weary  with  llaughter,  as  men  over-wrought. 
Nor  had  been  fpurr'd  on  by  a  fecond  aid, 
For  his  own  fafety  then  more  fiercely  fought. 
Hoping  the  tempeft  fomewhat  had  been  laid; 
And  he  thereby,  though  fuff'ring  the  defeat, 
Might   keep  his  rearward   whole  in  his  re- 


On  whom  the  Duke  of  Exeter  then  fell, 
Rear  with  the  rear  now  for  th«ir  valours  vie ; 
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Ours  find  the  French  their  lives  will  dearly  fell, 
And  the  Englilh  mean  as  dearly  them  to  buy  : 
The  Englifh  follow,    fhould  they  run   through 

hell, 
And  through  the  fame  the  French  muft  if  they 

fly; 

When  to't  they  go,  deciding  it  with  blows ; 
With  th'  one  fide  now,  then  with  th'  other't 
goes. 

But  the  ftem  Englifh  with  fuch  lack  and  might 
(As  though  the  fates  had  fwom  to  take  their 

parts) 
Upon  the  French  prevailing  in  the  fight. 
With  doubled  hands  and  with  redoubled  hearts. 
The  more  in  peril  ftill  the  more  in  plight, 
'Gainft  them  whom  fortune  milerably  thwarts; 
Difabled  quite  before  the  foe  to  ftand. 
But  fall  like  grafs  before  the  mower's  hand  i 


That  this  French  earl  is  beaten  on  the  field. 
His  fighting  foldicrs  round  about  him  flain ; 
himfclf  a  pris'ner  he  would  yield. 


And 


And  begg'd  for  life,  it  was  but  all  i 
Their  bills  the  Englilh  do  fo  eas'ly  wield. 
To  kill  the  French  as  though  it  were  no  pain ; 
For  this  to  them  was  flieir  aufpicious  d:;y. 
The  more  the  Englifh  fight,  the  more  they 
may. 

When  now  the  Marlhal  Boucequalt,  which  long 
Had  through  the  battle  waded  ev'ry  way. 
Oft  hazarded  the  murther'd  troops  among. 
Encouraging  them  to  abide  the  day  ; 
Finding  the  army  that  he  thought  fo  ftrong. 
Before  the  Englifh  faintly  to  difmay. 

Brings   on  the  wings  which   of  the  reft  re- 
main'd. 

With  which  the  battle  ftoutly  he  maintain'd. 


Till  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  at  laft 
With  thofe  three  hundred  archers  cometh  in. 
Which  laid  in  arabufh  not  three  hours  yet  pafV, 
Had  the  defeat  of  the  French  army  been  ; 
With  thefe  that  noble  foldier  maketh  hafte, 
Leil  other  from  him  fhould  the  honour  win; 
Who,  as  before,  now  ftretch  their  well-waxt 

At   the   French   horfe,    then   coming   in   the 
wings. 

The  foil  with  flaughter  ev'ry  where  they  load, 
Whilft  the  French  ftoutly  to  the  Englilli  flood ; 
The    drops   from    cither's    empty 'd    veins    thai 

flow'd. 
Where  it  was  lately  firm,  had  made  a  flood  : 
But  hcav'n  that  day  to  the  brave  Englifh  ow'd  ; 
The  fun  that  rofe  in  water,  fet  in  blood ; 
Nothing  but  horror  to  be  look'd  for  there. 
And  the  ftout  Marflial  vainly  doth  but  fear. 

His  horfe  fore  wounded,  whilft  he  went  afide 

To  take  another  ftill  that  doth  attend, 

A  fhaft  which  fome  too  lucky  hand  doth  guide. 
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Piercing  his  gorget,  brought  him  to  his  end  ; 
Whicli    when    the    proud    Lord    falconbridge 

cfpy'd, 
Thinking  from  thence  to  bear  away  his  friend. 
Struck   from  his  horfe   with  many  a  mortal 

Is  by  tlie  Englilh  nailed  to  the  ground. 

The  marlhal's  death  fo  much  doth  them  affright, 
That  down  their  weapons  inftantly  they  lay. 
And  better  yet  to  fit  them  for  their  flight, 
Their  weightier  arms  they  wholly  call  away ; 
Their   hearts  fo    heavy,   makes   their    heels   fo 

light, 
That  there  was  no  intreating  them  to  ftay  ; 
O'er  hedge  and  ditch  diftradledly  they  take. 
And    happiefl    he   that   greatefl    hafte   could 
make. 

When  Vadamont  now  in  the  conflict  met 
■With  valiant  Brabant,  whofe  high  valour  (hewn 
That  day,  did  many  a  blunted  courage  whet, 
Elfe  long  before  that  from  the  field  had  flown  : 
<Juod  Vadamont,  "  See  how  we  are  befet, 
"    To  death  like  to  be  trodden  by  our  own  1 
"  My  lord  of  Brabant,  what  is  to  be  done  .' 
"  See  how  the  French,  before  the  Englilh  run !" 

«  Why  let  them  run,  and  never  turn  the  head, 
Quoth    the    brave    duke,   '  until   their   hateful 
'  breath 

•  Forfake  their  bodies,  and  fo  far  have  fled, 

•  That  France  be  not  difparag'd  by  their  death  : 
'  Who  trufts  to  cowards  ne'er  is  better  fpcd. 

•  Be  he  accurft  with  fuch  that  holdeth  faith ; 

.  •  Slaughter  confume  the  recreants  as  they  flie, 
'  Branded  with  fliame  fo  bafely  may  they  die. 

'  Ignoble  French,  your  fainting  cow'rdice  craves 

•  The  dreadful  curfe  of  your  o^u  mother  earth, 
'  Hard'ning  her  breaft,  not  to  allow  you  graves, 
'  Be  fhe  fo  much  afhamed  of  your  birth  : 

'  May  he  be  curft  that  one  of  you  but  faves; 

'  And  be  in  France  hereafter  fuch  a  dearth 
'  Of  courage,  that  men  from  their  wits  it  fear, 
'  A  drum  or  trumpet  when  they  hap  to  hear. 

'  From  Burgundy  brought  I  the  force  I  had, 

•  To  fight  for  them  that  ten  from  one  do  flic ; 
<■  It  fplits  my  breaft,  O  that  I  could  be  mad ! 

'  To  vex  thefe  flaves  who  would  not  dare  to  die  ? 
'  In  all  this  army  is  there  not  a  lad, 
'  Th'    ignoble    French   for   cowards    that   dare 
•  cry  .' 
'  If  fcarce    one  found,   then   let  me  be  that 

'  The  Englifli  army  that  oppos'd  alone,' 

This  faid,  he  puts  his  horfe  upon  his  fpecd. 
And  in  like  light'ning  on  the  Enghlh  flew. 
Where  many  a  mother's  f.,n  he  made  to  bleed, 
Whilft  him  with  much  aftonifliment  they  view ; 
Where  having  aSed  many  a  knight-like  deed, 
Hiti)  and  his  horfe  they  all  to  pieces  hew  : 


Yet  he  that  day  more  lafling  glory  wan, 
Except  Alanzon,  than  did  any  man. 

When  as  report  to  great  King  Henry  came. 
Of  a  vaft  rout  which  from  the  battle  fled, 
(Amongft  the  French  mofl:  men  of  fpecial  name) 
By  the  flout  Englifli  fiercely  followed  ; 
Had    for    their    fafety    (much    though    to   their 

fliame) 
Got  in  their  flight  intofo  ftrong  a  fled, 
So  fortify'd  by  nature  (as  'twas  thoughtl 
They  might  not  thence,  but  with  much  blood, 
be  brought. 

An  aged  rampier  with  huge  ruins  heapt, 

Which  ferv'd  for  fliot  'gainft  thofe  that  fliould  af- 


Whofe   narrow  entrance  they  with   crofs-bows 

kept, 
Whofe   fliarpen'd  quarries  came  in  ihow'rs  like 

hail. 
Quoth  the  brave   king,  "  Firfl  let  the  field  be 

fwept, 
"  And  with  the  refi:  we  well  enough  fliall  deal." 
Which  though  fome  heard,  and  fo  fliut  up  their 

Yet  rclifli'd  not  with  many  foldiers  there. 

Some   that    themfelves   by   ranfoms   would   en- 
rich, 
To  make  their  prey  of  peafants  yet  defpife, 
Felt,  as  they  thought,  their  bloody  palms  to  itch, 
To  be  in  acftion  for  their  wealthy  prize  ; 
Others,  whom  only  glory  doth  bewitcli, 
Ratiier  than  life  would  to  this  encerprife  ; 
Moft  men  feem'd  willing,  yet  not  any  one 
Would  put  himfelf  this  great  exploit  upon. 

Which  Woodhoufe  hearing,  merrily  thus  fpake, 
One  that  right  well  knew  both  his  worth  and 

"  A  dangerous  thing  it  is  to  undertake 
"  A  fort,  where  foldiers  are  defending  it ; 
"  Perhaps  they  fleep,  and  if  they  fliould  awake, 
"  With  ftones,  or  with  their  Ihafts  they  may  us 
"  hit, 
"  And  in  our  concjuefl;  whilft  fo  well  we  fare, 
"  It  were  meer  foUy^  but  I  fee  none  dare," 

Which  Gam  o'erhearing,  being  near  at  hand  : 
'  Not  dare  !  quoth  he,  and  angerly  doth  frown  ; 
'    I  tell  thee,  Woodhoufe,  fome  in  prefence  ftand, 
'Dare  prop  the  fun  if  it  were  faUing  down  ; 
'  Date  grafp  the  bolt  from  thunder  in  his  hand, 
'  And  through  a  cannon  leap  into  a  town; 
'  I  tell  thee,  a  refolved  man  may  do 
'  Things  that  thy  thoughts  yet  never  mounted 
'  to,' 

"  I  know  that  refolution  may  do  much," 
Woodhoufe  repUes;    "  but  who   could  afl  my 

"  thought, 
"  With   his   pioud  head  the  pole  might  cjs  ly 

"  touch. 
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"  And  Gam,"  quoth  he,  "  though  bravely  thou 

"   haft  fought, 
"  Yet  not  the  fame  thou  haft  attain'd  to  fuch, 
"  But  that  behind  as  great  is  to  be  bought, 

"  And  yonder  'tis ;  then,  Gam,  come  up  with 

"  Where  foon  the  king  our  courages  fhall  fee. 

'  Agreed,'  quoth  Gam ;  and  up  their  troops  they 

call, 
Hand  over  head  and  on  the  French  they  ran, 
And  to  the  fight  couragioufly  they  fall. 
When  on  both  fides  the  flaughter  foon  began. 
Fortune  a  while  indifferent  is  to  all, 
Thefe  what  they  may,  and  thofe  do  what  they 

( x3)Woodhoufe  and  Gam  upon  each  other  vie, 
By  arms  their  manhood  defp'ratcly  to  try. 

To  climb  the  fort  the  light-arm'd  EngUfti  ftrive. 
And  fome  by  trees  there  growing  to  afcend  ; 
The  French  with  flints  let  at  the  Englllh  drive, 
Thcmfelves  with  fhields  the  Englinimen  defend, 
And  fain  the  fort  down  with  their  hands  would 

Thus  either  fide  their  utmoft  pow'r  extend. 
Till  valiant  Gam  fore  wounded,  drawn  afij; 
By  his  own  foldier,,  flior-Jy  after  dy'd. 

Then  take  they  up  the  bodies  of  the  flain. 
Which  for  their  targets  ours  before  them  bear, 
And  with  a  frefti  a.Tault  come  on  again  ; 
Scarce  in  the  field  yet  fuch  a  fight  as  there  : 
Crofs  bows  and  long  bows  at  it  are  amain, 
Uutil  the  French,  their  maffacre  that  fear, 
Of  the  fierce  tnglifn  a  crlTation  crave, 
OfT'ring   to  yield,    fo   thty   their   lives  would 
fave. 


Lewis  of  Bourbon,  in  the  furious  heat 
Of  this  great  battle,  havin^j  made  fom.e  flay, 
Who  with  the  left  wing  fuffcr'd  a  defeat 
In  the  beginning  of  this  Incklefs  day. 
Finding  the  Englilh  frfcirg  their  retreat. 
And  that  much  hope  upon  his  valour  lay  ; 
Fearing  left  he  might  nndcrgo  fome  fhame, 
Tftat  were  unworthy  of  the  Bourbon  name. 

Hath  gather'd  up  fome  fcatter'd  troops  of  horfe, 
That  in  the  field  ftood  doubtful  what  to  do. 
Though  with  much  toil,  which  he  doth   rein- 

With  fome  fmall  pow'r  that  he  doth  add  thereto. 

Proclaiming  ftill  the  Englifn  had  the  worfc ; 

And  now  at  Lft,with  him  if  they  would  go, 
He  dares  afTiire  them  vidory  ;  if  not. 
The  grcatcft  fimc  that  ever  foldiers  got. 

^nd  beinp  wife,  fo  Bourbon  to  beguile 


The  Fiench  prcparii^g  inflantly 
Procures  a  fddier,  by  a  fc( 
To  come  in  fwiftly,  and  tt 
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That  if  with  courage  they  would  fight  a  while. 
It  certain  was  the  Englifti  all  (hould  die; 

For  that  the  king  had  offer'd  them  to  yield. 
Finding  his  troops  to  leave  him  on  the  field. 

When  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmount  coming  in 
With   the  right  wing,  that   long  flay'd   out  of 

fight. 
Having  too  lately  with  the  Englifii  been ; 
But  finding  Bourbon  bent  again  to  fight. 
His  former  credit  hoping  yet  to  win 
(Which  at  that  inftant  eafily  he  might) 

Comes  up  clofe  with  him,  and  puts  on  as  faft. 
Bravely  refolv'd  to  fight  it  to  the  laft. 

And  both  encourag'd  by  the  news  was  brought 
Of  the  arriving  of  the  dauphin's  power, 
Whofe  fpeedy  van  their  rear  had  almoft  raught 
(From  Aginccurt  difcover'd  from  a  tower) 
Which  with  the  Norman  gallantry  was  fraught. 
And  on  the  fuddain  coming  like  a  fliower. 
Would  bring  a  deluge  en  the  Englifli  hoft, 
Whilft  yet  they  ftood  their  vifiory  to  boaft. 

And  on  they  come,  as  doth  a  rolling  tide 
Forc'd  by  a  wind,  that  fhoves  it  forth  fo  faft, 
Till  it  choakup  fome  channel  fide  to  fide, 
And  the  craz'd  banks  doth  down  before  it  caft, 
Hoping  the  Englilh  would  not  them  abide, 
Or  would  be  h  amated  at  their  hufte. 

That  ftionld  they  fail  to  rout  them  at  their  will. 
Yet  c.f  their  blood  the  fields  ihould  driuk  their 
fill. 

When  as  the  Englilh,  whofe  n'cr-wcary'd  arms 
Were  with  long  flaughter  lately  wased  fore, 
Thefe  unespefled  and  fo  fierce  alarms 
To  their  firft  ftrength  do  inftantly  reftorc. 
And  like  a  ftove  their  llifFen'd  Cncws  warms 
To  a<3  as  bravely  as  they  did  befoie  ; 

And  the  proud  French  as  ftoutiy  to  oppofe. 
Scorning  to  yield  one  foot  dcfpight  of  blows. 

The  fight  is  fearful ;  for  ftout  Bourbon  brings 
His  frefher  forces  on  with  fuch  a  fhock, 
That  they  were  like  to  cut  the  archers  ftrings 
E'er  they  their  arrows  ]>andfomely  could  nock  : 
The    French,  like  engines  that  were  made  with 

fprings, 
Themfclves  fo  faft  into  the  Englilh  lock. 

That  th"  one  was  like  the  other  down  to  bear. 
In  wanting  room  to  ftrike,  they  ftood  fo  near. 

Till  ftragg'ring  long,  they  from  each  other  reel'd. 
Glad  that  themfelves  they  fo  could  difengage  ; 
And  falling  back  upon  the  fpacious  field 
f  For  thi*  laft  fcene  that  is  the  bloody  ftage) 
VX'here  they  their  weapons  liberally  could  wield. 
They  wi:h  fuch  madnefs  execute  their  rage. 
As  though  the  former  fury  of  the  day. 
To  this  encounter  had  but  been  a  play. 


Slaughter  is  now  defefled  to  the  full : 

Here  from  their  backs   their   batter'd   armours 

fall ; 
Here  a  flelt  fhoulder,  there  a  cloven  fkull; 


•     THE    BATTLE   OF   AGINCOURT, 
There  hang  his  eyes  out  beaten  with  a  mall 


Until  the  edges  of  their  bills  grow  dull, 
Upon  each  other  they  fo  fpend  their  gall. 

Wild  (houts  and  clamours  all  the  air  do  fill ; 

The  French  cry  tucz,  and  the  Englift  Ull. 

The  Duke  of  Barr,  in  this  vaft  fpojl,  by  chance 
With  the  Lord  St.  John  on  the  field  doth  meet, 
Tow'rds  whom  that  brave  duke  doth  himfelf  ad- 
vance, 
Who  with  the  like  encounter  him  doth  greet  : 
This  Englifh  baron  and  this  peer  of  France, 
Grappling  together,  falling  from  their  feet. 

With  the  rude  crouds  had  both  to  death  been 
crulh'd. 

In  for  their  fafety  had  their  friends  not  rufh'd. 

Both  again  rais'd,  and  both  their  foldiers  fcift 
To  lave  their  lives,  if  any  way  they  could; 
But  as  the  French  the  duke  away  would  lift, 
Upon  his  arms  the  Englifh  taking  hold 
(Men  of  that  fort,  that  thought  upon  their  thrift) 
Knowing  his  ranfom  dearly  would  be  fold, 
Drag  him  away  in  fpite  of  their  defence. 
Which  to  their  quarter  would  have  born  him 
thence. 

Mean  while  brave   Bourbon,  from   his  ftirring 

horfe 
Gall'd  with  an  arrow,  to  the  earth  is  thrown  ; 
By  a  mean  foldier  feized  on  by  force, 
Hoping  to  have  him  certainly  his  own  ; 
Which  this  Lord  holdeth  better  fo  than  worfe. 
Since  the  French  fortune  to  that  ebb  is  grown  ; 

And  he  perceives  the  foldier  him  doth  deem 

To  be  a  pcrfon  of  no  mean  efteeai. 

B  rkeley  and  Burnell,  two  brave  Englifh  lords, 
Flulh'd  with  French  blood,  and  in  their  valour's 

pride. 
Above  their  arm'd  heads"brandilhing  their  fwords 
As  they  triumphing  through  the' army  ride. 
Finding  what  prizes  fortune  here  afiords 
To  ev'ry  foldier,  and  more  wiftlyey'd 
This  gallant  pris'ner  ;  by  this  arming  fee 
Of  the  great  Bourbon  family  to  be  ; 

And  from  the  foldier  they  his  pris'ner  take. 

Of  which  the  French  lord   feemeth  wond'rous 

fain. 
Thereby  his  fafety  more  fecure  to  make  ; 
Which  when  the  foldier  finds  his  hopes  in  vain, 
So  rich  a  booty  forced  to  forfake. 
To  put  hinifcU"  and  pris'ner  out  of  pain. 

He  on  the  fudden  ftabs  him,  and  doth  fvvear. 
Would  th'ave  his  ranfom,  they  fliould  take  it 

there. 

When  Rofs  and  Morley  making  in  amain. 
Bring  the  Lord  Darcy  up  with  them  along, 
Whofe  horfe  had  lately  under  him  been  llain, 
And  they  on  foot  found  fighting  in  the  throng, 
Thoie  lords  his.  friends  remounting  him  again, 
Being  a  man  that  valiant  was  and  ftrong ; 


They  all  together  with  a  gen'ral  hand 
Charge  on  the  French,  that  they  could  find  to 
ftand. 

And  yet  but  vainly,  as  the  French  fuppos'd ; 
For  th'  Earl  of  Richmount  forth  fuch  earth  had 

found. 
That  on  two  fides  with  quick  fet  was  enclos'd 
And  the  way  to  it  by  a  rifing  ground, 
By  which  a  while  the  Englifh  were  oppos'd 
At  every  charge  ;  which  elfe  came  up  fa  round. 
As  that  except  the  paffage  put  them  by. 
The  French  as  well  might  leave  their  arms,  and 

fly- 

Upon  both  parts  it  furioufly  is  fought. 
And  with  fuch  quicknefs  rifeth  to  that  height. 
That  horror  need  no  farther  to  be  fought. 
If  only  that  might  fatisfy  the  fight. 
Who  would  have  fame,  full  dearly  here  it  bought. 
For  it  was  fold  by  meafure  and  by  weight ; 
And  at  one  rate  the  price  ftill  certain  flood. 
An  ounce  of  honour  cod  a  pound  of  blood. 

When  fo  it  hapt,  that  Dampicr  in  the  van 
Meets  with  ftout  Darcy ;  but  whilfl  him  he  pret'd, 
O^er  and  over  cometh  horfe  and  man. 
Of  whom  the  other  foon  himfelf  polTefs'd  : 
When  as  Saveffes  upon  Darcy  ran 
To  aid  Dampicr  ;  but  as  he  him  addrefs'd, 
A  halbert  taking  hold  upon  his  greaves. 
Him  from  his  laddie  violently  heaves. 

When  foon  five  hundred  Englifh  men  at  arms, 
That  to  the  French  had  given  many  a  c'nace. 
And  when  they  cover'd  all  the  field  with  fwarms. 
Yet  oft  that  day  had  bravely  bid  them  bafe; 
Now  at  the  laft,  by  raifing  frefii  alarms, 


And( 


vith; 


pace. 


Made   them  to  know,  that  they 

yield; 
Never  till  cow  the  Englifh  had  the  field. 

Where  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmount  beaten  down. 

Is  left  (fuppos'd  of  ev'ry  one)  for  dead  ; 

But  afterwards  awaking  from  his  fwoon. 

By  fome  that  found  him  was  recovered. 

So  Count  Du  Marie  was  likewife  overthrown. 

As  he  was  turning,  meaning  to  have  fled. 

Who  fights,  the  told  blade  in  his  bofom  feels  ; 

Who  flies,  ftill  hears  it  whifling  at  his  heels. ' 

Till  all  difrank'd,  like  filly  fhecp  they  run. 
By  threats  nor  pray'rs  to  he  conftrain'd  to  ftay. 
For  that  their  hearts  were  fo  extremely  done, 
That  fainting,  oft  they  fall  upon  the  way  ; 
Or  when  they  might  a  prefent  peril  fhun. 
They  rufh  upon  it  hy  their  much  difmay  ; 
That  from  the  Englifti  fliould  they  fafely  flie. 
Of  their  own  very  fear  yet  they  fhould  die. 

Some  they  take  pris'ners,  other  fume  they  kill. 
As  they  alfcd  thofe  upon  whom  they  fall ; 
Fur  they,  as  vigors,  may  do  what  they  will. 
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For  who  this  conqu'ror  to  account  dare  call  ? 
In  gore  the  Englifli  feem  their  fouls  to  fwill, 
And  the  dejefted  French  muft  fuffer  all ; 

Flight,  cords,  and  (laughter,  are  the  only  three, 
To  which  themfelves  fubieilcd  they  do  lee. 

A  (hoolefs  foldier  there  a  man  might  meet 
Leading  his  Monficup  by  the  arms  fail  bound  ; 
Another  his  had  fhackled  by  the  feet, 
Who  like  a  cripple  fliulHcd  on  the  ground  ; 
Another,  three  or  four  before  him  beat 
Like  harmful  cattle  driven  to  a  pound  : 
They  muft  abide  it,  fo  the  viflor  will, 
Who  ^t  his  pleafurc  may  or  fave  or  kill.  . 

That  brave  French  gallant,  when  the  fight  began, 
Whofe  leafe  of  lacrjueys  ambled  by  his  tide, 
Himfelf  a  lacquey  now  moft  bafely  ran, 
Whilft  a  ragg'd  foldier  on  his  horfe  doth  ride  ; 
That  rafcal  is  no  lefs  than  at  his  man. 
Who  was  but  lately  to  his  luggage  ty'd  ; 

And  the  French  lord  now  court'fies  to  that  Dave, 
■WTlo  the  laft  day  his  alms  was  like  to  crave. 

And  thofe  few  Englifli  wounded  in  the  fight. 
They  force  the  French  to  bring  with  them  away. 
Who  when  they  were  depreffed  with  the  weight, 
Yet  dar'd  not  once  their  burden  down  to  lay  : 
Thofe  in  the  morn  whofe  hopes  were   at  their 

height. 
Are  fallen  thus  low  e'er  the  departing  day  1 
With  picks  of  halberts  prickt  inftead  of  goads, 
Like  tired  l-.orfes  lab'ring  with  their  loads. 

But  as  the  Engliih  from  the  field  return. 

Some  of  thofe  French  who  whin  the  fight  began 

Forfook  their  friends,  and  hoping  yet  to  earn 

Pardon,  for  that  fo  cowardly  they  ran, 

Affay  the  Engliih  carriages  to  burn. 

Which  to  defend  them  fcarcely  had  a  man ; 

For  that  their  keepers  to  the  field  were  got; 

To  pick  fuch  fpoils  as  chance  fhould  them  allot. 

The  captains  of  this  rafcal  cow'rdly  rout, 
Were  Ifambcrt  of  Agincourt,  at  hand; 
Riflant  of  Clunafs,  a  dorp  thereabout ; 
And  for  the  chief  ip  this  their  bafe  command 
WasRobinett  of  Burnivelle,  throughout 
The  country  known  all  order  to  withiHnd; 

Thefe,with  five  hundred  peafantstheyhadrais'd, 
The  Englifli  tents  upon  an  inftant  feiz'd. 

For  fetting  on  thofe  with  the  luggage  left, 
A  few  poor  futtlers  with  the  camp  tiiat  went, 
■  They  bafely  fell  to  pillage  and  to  theft ; 
And  having  rifled  every  booth  and  tent, 
Some  of  the  Cllieft  they  of  life  bereft ; 
The  fear  of  which  fome  of  the  otht:?r  fent 
Into  the  army  with  their  fudden  cries. 
Which  put  the  King  in  fear  of  frefh  fupplics. 

For  that  his  foldiers  tired  in  the  fight, 

Their  pris'ners  more  in  number  than  they  were, 

He  tnpught  it  fer  a  thing  of  too  much  weight 


T'  oppofe  frefh  forces,  ancj  to  guard  them  there. 
The  Dauphin's  pow'rs  yet  Handing  in  their  fight, 
And  Bourbon's  forces  of  tl'.e  field  not  clear  ; 
Thofe   yearning  cries  that  from   the  carriage 

His  blood  yet  hot,  more  highly  doth  inflame  : 

And  in  his  rage  he  inftantly  commands 
That  every  Engliih  ihould  his  pris'ner  kill. 
Except  fome  fe^v  in  fome  great  captain's  hands, 
Whofe  ranfoms  might  his  empty'd  coffers  fill. 
All's  one  who's  loofe,  or  who  is  now  in  bonds,  ^ 
Both  muft  one  way,  it  is  the  Conqu'ror 's  will. 
Thofe  who  late  thought  fmall  ranfoms  them 

Saw  only  death  their  ranfoms  now  muft  be. 

Accurfed  French,  and  could  it  not  fuifice, 
I'hat  ye  but  now  bath'd  in  your  native  gore. 
But  ye  muft  thus  unfortunately  rife, 
To  draw  more  plagues  upon  ye  than  before  ? 
And  'gainft  yourfelves  more  mifchief  to  devife 
Than  th'  Englifli  could  have?  and  fet  wide  the  door 
To  utter  ruin,  and  to  make  an  end 
Of  that  yourfelves,  which  others  would  not 

Their  utmoft  rage  the  Englifli  now  hath  breath'd, 
And  their  proud  hearts  'gan  fomewhat  to  relent ; 
Their  bloody  fwords  they  quietly  had  flieath'd. 
And  their  ftrong  bows  already  were  unbent ; 
To  eafeful  reft  their  bodies  they  bequcath'd, 
Nor  farther  harm  at  all  to  you  they  meant ; 
And  to  that  pains  mul^  ye  them  needfly  put, 
To  draw  their  knives  once  more  your  throats 


That  French  who  lately  by  the  Englifh  flood, 
And  freely  aflc'd  what  ranfom  he  fliould  pay, 
\^'ho  fomewhat  cool'd  and  in  a  calmer  mood, 
Agreed  with  him  both  of  the  fum  and  day. 
Now  finds  his  fleCi  muft  be  the  prefent  food 
For  wolves  and  ravens,  for  the  fame  that  ftay ; 
And  fees  his  blood  on  th'  other's  fword  to  flow, 
E'er  his  quick  fenfe  could  apprehend  the  blow. 

Whilft  one  is  aflcing  what  the  bus'nefs  is. 
Hearing  (in  French)  his  countryman  to  cry; 
He  who  detains  him  pris'ner,  anfwers  this, 
"  Monfieur,  the  King  commands  that  you  muft 

die: 
"  This  is  plain  Englifli."     Whilft  he's  killing  his, 
He  fees  another  on  a  Frenchman  flie, 

And  with  a  poleax  daflieth  out  his  brains, 
Whilft  he's  demanding  what  the  garboil  means. 

That  tender  heart,  whofe  chance  it  was  to  have 
Some  one  that  day  who  did  much  valour  fliew, 
V\''ho  might  perhaps  have  had  him  for  his  flave. 
But  equal  lots  had  fate  pleas'd  to  beftow ; 
He  who  his  pris'ner  wiUingly  would  fave, 
Laftly  conftrain'd  to  give  die  deadly  blow. 
That  fends  him  down  to  everlafting  fleep. 
Turning  his  face,  full  bitterly  doth  weep. 
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Ttn  thoufand  French,  that  inwardly  were  well, 
Save  fome  light  hurts  that  any  man  might  heal. 
Even  at  an  inflant,  in  a  minute  fell, 
And  their  own  friends  their  deaths  to  them  do 
Yet  of  fo  many,  very  few  could  tell,  [deal. 

Nor  could  the  Englifh  perfedlly  reveal 

The  defp'rate  caufe  of  this  difaft'rous  bap. 
But  ev'n  as  thunder  kill'd  them  with  a  clap. 

How  happy  were  thofe,  in  the  very  height 
Of  this  great  battle  that  had  bravely  dy'd  ! 
"When  as  their  boiling  bofoms,  in  the  fight. 
Felt  not  the  iharp  fteel  thorough  them  to  Aide ; 
But  thefe  now  in  a  miferable  plight. 
Mull  in  cold  blood  this  maffacre  abide, 

Qaus'd  by  thofe  villains  (curd  alive  and  dead) 
That  from  the  field  the  paffed  morning  fled. 

When  as  the  King,  to  crown  this  glorious  day. 
Now  bids  his  foldiers,  after  all  this  toil, 
(No  forces  found  that  more  might  themdifmay) 
Of  the  dead  French  to  take  the  gen'ral  fpoil, 
Whofe  heaps  had  well  near  ftopt  up  ev'ry  way, 
For  ev'n  as  clods  they  cover'd  all  the  foil  : 
Commanding  none  Ihould  any  one  controul, 
Catch  that  catch  might,  but  each  man  to  his 
dole. 

They  fall  to  groping  bufily  for  gold, 

Of  which  about  them  the  flain  French  had  ftore; 

They  find  as  much  as  well  their  hands  can  hold  ; 

Who  had  but  filver,  him  they  counted  poor. 

Scarfs,  chains,  and  bracelets,  were  not  to  be  told  ; 

So  rich  as  thefe  no  foldiers  were  before. 
Who  got  a  ring,  would  fcarcely  put  it  on. 
Except  therein  there  were  fome  radiant  ftone. 

Out  of  rich  fuits  the  nobleft  French  they  drip. 
And  leave  their  bodies  naked  on  the  ground ; 
And  each  one  fills  his  knapfack,  or  his  fcrip. 
With  fome  rare  thing  that  on  the  field  is  found  : 
About  his  bus'nefs  he  doth  nimbly  Ikip, 
That  had  upon  him  many  a  cruel  wcimd  : 

And  where  they  found  a  French  not  outright 
They  him  a  prif'ner  conflantly  retain.      [(lain 


Who  fcarce  a  fliirt  had  but  the  day  before, 
Nor  a  whole  flocking  to  keep  out  the  cold. 
Hath  a  whole  wardrobe  at  command  in  ftore, 
In  the  French falhion  flaunting  it  in  gold; 
And  in  the  tavern  in  his  cups  doth  roar. 
Chocking  his  crowns;  and  grows  thereby  fo  bold. 
That  proudly  he  a  captain's  name  aflumes, 
In  his  gilt  gorget  with  his  tofling  plumes. 

Waggons  and  carts  are  laden  till  they  crackt. 
With  arms  and  tents  there  taken  in  the  field ; 
For  want  of  carriage,  on  whofe  tops  arc  packt 
Enfigns,  coat-armours,  targets,  fpcars,  and  ftiields : 
Nor  need  they  convoy,  fearing  to  be  fackt, 
For  all  the  country  to  King  Henry  yields  ; 
And  the  poor  peafant  helps  along  to  bear, 
What  late  the  goods  of  his  proud  landlord  were. 

A  horfe  well  furnifli'd  for  a  prefcnt  war. 
For  a  French  crown  might  any  where  be  bought ; 
But  if  fo  be  that  he  had  any  fear. 
Though  ne'er  fo  fmall,  he  valu'd  was  at  nonght. 
With  fpoils  fo  fated  the  proud  Engliih  are, 
Amongft  the  flain  that  wlio  for  pillage  fought. 
Except  fome  rich  caparizon  he  found. 
For  a  flecl  faddle  would  not  ftoop  to  ground. 

And  many  a  hundred  beaten  down  that  were, 
Whofe  wounds  were  mortal,  otherswond'rousdeep, 
When  as  the  Engliih  over-pafs'd  they  hear. 
And  no  man  left  a  v.'atch  on  them  to  keep, 
Into  the  buflies  and  the  ditches  near 
Upon  their  weak  liands  and  their  knees  do  creep  ; 
But  for  their  hurts  took  air,  and  were  undreft. 
They  were  found  dead,  and  buried  with  the  reih 

Thus  when  the  King  fawthat  the  coafl:  was  clear'd, 
And  of  the  French  who  were  not  flain  were  fled, 
Nor  in  the  field  not  any  then  appear'd, 
That  had  the  pow'r  again  to  make  a  head  : 
This  Conqueror  exceedingly  is  cheer'd. 
Thanking  his  God  that  he  fo  well  had  fped; 
And  fo  tow'rds  Calais  bravely  marching  on, 
Leaveth  fad  France  hfe  loffes  to  bemoan. 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  READER. 


On  this  Author'^ s  puhHJ}jing  a  fecond  and  impro'ued  Edition  of  the  Barons  Wars,  -which 
be  had  before  called  Mortimeriados. 


That  at  firft  I  made  choice  of  this  fubjea,  I 
have  not  as  yet  repented;  for,  if  the  Mufe  hath 
njt  much  abufed  me,  it  was  mod  worthy  to  have 
found  a  more  worthy  pen  than  mine  own.  For 
the  Barons  Wars  (omitting  the  quality  of  thofe 
arms  whereof  I  have  not  here  to  fpcak)  were 
furely,  as  well  for  their  length  in  continuance,  as 
for  their  manifold  bloodflied,  and  multitude  of 
horrid  accidents,  fit  matter  for  trumpet  or  tragedy. 
Therefore,  as  at  firft  the  dignity  of  die  thing  was 
the  motive  of  the  doing,  fo  the  caufe  of  this  my 
iecond  greater  labour  was  the  infufficient  hand- 
ling ot  the  firf^,  which  though  it  were  more  than 
bolJncfs  to  venture  en  fo  noble  a  fubjed  without 
leifure  and  competent  ftudy,either  of  which  travail 
hardly  affords;  yet  the  importunity  of  friends  made 
me,  contrary  to  mine  own  judgment,  undertake 
and  publifh  it  fo  as  the  world  hath  feen  ;  but 
herein  I  intend  not  to  be  too  exact,  as  if  either  it 
needed  too  much  excufe  tknowing  that  even  as  it 
was,  it  ought  to  have  paffed  for  better  than  fome 
w  ould  fuffer,  who  can  hardly  think  any  thing  hath 
favour  but  their  own,  though  never  fo  unfavoury) 
or  as  if  I  fliould  feem  now  to  have  exceeded  my- 
fclf,  and  failing  in  my  hopes  be  kept  without  ex- 
cufe. Grammaticaflers  have  quanelled  at  the  ti- 
tle of  A'lortimerlados,  as  if  it  had  been  a  fin  againft 
Syntaxis  to  have  infcribed  it  in  the  fecond  cafe  : 
But  not  their  idle  reproof  hath  made  me  now  ab- 
ttain  from  fronting  it  by  the  name  of  Mcrlimtr  at 
all,  but  the  fame  better  advice  which  huth  caufed 


me  to  alter  the  whole  ;  and  where  before  the  ftan- 
za  was  of  fcven  lines,  wherein  there  are  two  coup- 
lets, as  in  this  figure  appeareth, 


13- 


the  often  harmony  thereof  foftened  the  verfe  nion 
than  the  majefty  of  the  fubjedl  would  permit 
unlefs  they  had  all  been  geminels,  or  couplets 
Therefore  (but  not  without  new-failuoning  thi 
whole  frame)  I  chofe  Ariofla's  itanza,  of  all  othci 
the  moil  complete  and  belt  proportioned,  confut 
inc  of  eio-ht ;  fix  interwoven  or  alternate,  and  ; 
couplet  in  bafe. 


The  Quadrln  doth  never  double;or,  to  ufe  a 
word  of  Heraldry,  never  bringeth  forth  Gemcils  : 
The  Quinzain  too  foon.  The  Seftin  hath  twins 
in  tlie  bafe,  but  they  detain  not  the  muCc  nor  the 
clofe,  as  muficians  term  it,  long  enough  for  an 
Epic  Poem.  The  ftanza  of  feven  is  touched  be- 
fore ;  this   of  eight   both   holds   the   tune  zh^a 
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through  to  the  bafe  of  the  column,  which  is  the 
cnuplet  at  the  foot  or  bottom,  and  clofeth  not  but 
with  a  full  fatisfadion  to  the  ear  for  fo  long  de- 

Briefly,  this  fort  of  flanza  hath  in  it  majefty, 
perfeiSion,  and  folidlty,  refembling  the  pillar 
which  in  Architedure  is  called  the  T^fcan,  whole 
fhaft  is  of  fix  diameters,  and  bafe  of  two.  The 
other  reafon%  this  place  will  not  bear  ;  but  gene- 
rally all  ftanzas  are,  in  my  opinion,  but  tyrants 
and  torturers,  when  they  make  invention  obey 
their  number,  which  fometimes  would  otherwife 
fcantle  itfelf;  a  fault  that  great  malters  in  this  art 
ftrive  to  avoid. 

Concerning  the  divlfion  which  I  ufe  in  this 
Poem,  I  am  not  ignorant  that  antiquity  hath  ufed 
to  diftinguifh  works  into  Books,  and  every  one  to 
Vt  bear  the  number  of  their  order.  Homer  s  Iliads 
and  Odyffi,  indeed  are  diftinguilhcd  by  feveral  let- 
ters of  the  Greek  alphabet.as  all  the  world  knows, 
and  not  by  the  numeral  letters  only,  which  to  Iota 
are  digit,  and  afterwards  compound,  the  Alpha 
being  our  unit ;  for  the  Greeks  l:jd  no  figures  nor 


cyphers  in  their  arithmetic.  FirgU's  Xne!s~,  Sta- 
tiu/s  Tk-iah,  SiUus's  work  of  the  Carthaginian 
War,  lllyricut's  Arganautici,  Fidas  ChiJIeis,  are  all 
divided  into  Books.  The  Italiam  ufe  Cantos,  and 
fo  does  our  firft  great  reformer  Sfenfer.  That  t 
affume  another  name  for  the  fedions  in  this  vo- 
lume cannot  be  difgracious,  nor  unavowable. 

I.aftly,  if  1  have  not  already  exceeded  the  length 
of  ail  epiaie,  I  am  to  intrcat,  that  he  who  will  (as 
any  man  may  that  will)  make  himfelf  a  party  to 
this  of  ours,  would  be  pleafed  to  remember  that 
Spartan  Prince,  who  being  found  by  certain  em- 
baffadors  playing  amon^  his  children,  requellcd 
them  to  forbear  to  cenfure  till  alfo  they  had  fom^ 
of  their  own.  To  fuch  I  give  as  ample  power  and 
privilege  as  ever  Jui  Ubireru-n  could  in  Rome,  cra- 
ving back  again  at  their  hands  by  a  regrant, 
the  like  of  that  which  I  impait ;  for  great  reafon 
there  is  that  they  faould  undergo  the  licenfe  which 
themfelvcs  challenge;  and  fuller  that  in  their 
fames  whi:h  they  would  wrongly  put  upon  others, 
according  to  the  moll  indilTereiu  law  of  the  Tuli., 
F.irc  vou  well. 


THE    BARONS    TV  A  R  ^ 

IN    THE    REIG>f    OF 

KING    EDWARD    II. 


The  Argument. 

The  grievous  plagues,  and  the  prodigious  figns, 
That  this  great  war  and  ilaughter  do  forefhew; 
Th'  efpecial  caufe  the  Baronage  combines  ; 
The  Queen's  flrong  grief,  whence  many  troubles  grow ; 
The  time  by  courfe  unto  our  fall  inclines, 
And  how  each  country  doth  to  battle  go ; 
What  caufe  to  yield  the  Mortimers  pretend, 
And  their  commitment  perfcding  the  end. 


The  bloody  faAions,  and  rebellious  pride 
Of  a  ftrong  nation,  whofe  unmanag'd  might 
Them  from  their  natural  fovereign  did  divide. 
Their  due  fubjedion,  and  his  lawful  right, 
Whom  their  light  error  loofely  dotli  mifguide, 
Urg'd  by  lool'e  minions  lyrannous  defpight; 

Me  from  the  foft  lays  and  tender  loves  doth 
bring. 

Of  dreadful  fights  and  horrid  wars  to  Cng. 
II. 
What  heUilh  fury  poifon'd  your  high  blood. 
Or  ihould  bewitch  you  with  accurfed  charms, 
That  by  pretending  of  the  general  good, 
Raihly  extrudes  you  to  tumultuous  arms, 
And  from  the  fafcty  wherein  late  you  flood. 
Reft  of  all  tafte,  and  feeling  of  your  harms. 

That  France  and  Beigia  with  affrighted  eyes, 

W'cre  fad  beholders  of  your  miferiesf 


Th'  inveterate  rancour  in  their  bofoms  bred, 
Who  for  their  charter  wag'd  a  former  war, 
[  Or  through  your  veins  this  raging  venom  fpred, 
.  Whofe  next-fucceeding  nephews  now  you  are. 
Or  tliat  hot  gore  your  bows  in  conqueft  {bed. 
Having  eniarg'd  your  country's  bounds  fo  far, 
Enfign  to  enfign  furioufly  oppofe. 
With  blades  of  Bilboa  dealing  Englilh  blows, 

O !  thou,  the  great  diredor  of  my  mufe. 
On  whofe  free  bounty  all  my  powers  depend. 
Into  my  bread  a  facred  fire  infuie, 
Ravifli  my  fpirit  this  great  work  t'attend ; 
Let  the  ftill  night  my  labour'd  lines  perufe. 
That  when  my  poems  gain  their  wilhed  end. 
They  whofe  fad  eyes  fhall  read  this  tragic  ftory 
In   my  weak  hand,  Ihall  fee  thy  might  and 
glory. 
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What  care  would  plot,  cliffentions  quickly  crofs, 
Which  like  an  earthquake  rends  the  tott'ring  ftate, 
By  which  abrood  we  bear  a  public  lofs, 
Bctray'd  at  home  by  means  of  private  hate ; 
Whilft  us  thefe  ftrange  calamities  do  tofs; 
(The  daily  nurfe  of  mutinous  debate) 

Corfufion  flill  our  country's  peace  confounds 
No  help  at  hand,  and  mortal  all  our  wounds. 

VI. 

Thou  Church  then  fvvelling  in  thy  mightinefs, 
Tending  the  care  and  fafety  of  the  foul  ; 
O  nurfe  not  faiSions  flowing  in  eiicefs, 
That  with  thy  membeis  fliould'ft  their  grief  con- 
In  thee  refts  pow'r  this  outrage  to  reprefs,  (dole; 
Which  might  thy  zeal  and  fondity  enroll ; 
Come  thou  in  purenefs  meekly  with  the  word, 
Lay  not  thy  hand  to  the  uniiallow'd  fword. 

Blood  thirlling  War,  arifing  Crft  from  Hell, 
And  in  progreflion  feizing  on  this  ifle, 
Wl-.ere  it  before  near  forty  years  did  dwell. 
And  with  pollution  horribly  defile. 
By  which  fo  many  a  worthy  Englifli  fell. 
By  our  firft  Edward  banifhed  a  v.'hile, 

Transferr'd  by  fortune  to  the  Scottifli  meer. 
To  ranfack  that,  as  it  had  ravin'd  here. 

VIII. 

Where  hovering  ftill  with  inaufpicious  wings 
About  the  verge  of  thefe  diftemper'd  cJimes, 
Returning  now,  new  error  hither  brings. 
To  ftir  us  up  to  thefe  difaft'rous  crimes, 
Wcak'nneth  our  power  by  oft  diminilhings, 
And  taking  hold  on  thefe  unfcttlcd  times, 
Forcing  our  frailty  fenfually  at  length, 
Crack'd   the  ftiff  nerves  that  knit  our  ancient 
ftrength. 

IX. 

Whof^  frightful  vifion,  at  the  firfl  approach. 
With  violent  madnefs  ftruck  that  defp'rate  age. 
So  many  fundry  nuferies  abroach. 
Giving  full  fpeed  to  their  unbridled  rage. 
That  did  our  ancient  liberty  encroach. 
And  in  thefe  ftrong  confpiracies  engage 

The  worthiefl  blood,  the  fubjeds  lofs  to  bring. 
By  unnatural  wrongs  unto  tiieir  natural  king. 

X. 

When  in  the  North,  whilll  horror  yet  was  young, 
Thefe  dangerous  feafons  fwiftly  coming  on, 
Whilft  o'er  our  heads  portentous  meteors  hung, 
And  in  the  fkies  ftern  comets  brightly  flione. 
Prodigious  births  oft  intermixt  among, 
Such  as  before  to  times  had  been  unknown, 
In  bloody  iffues  forth  the  earth  doth  break. 
Weeping  for  us,  whofe  woes  it  could  not  fpeak. 

When,  by  the  ranknefs  of  contagious  air, 
A  mortal  Plague  invadeth  man  and  beaft, 
Which  foon  difpcrft  and  raging  every  where 
In  doubt  the  fame  too  quickly  ihould  have  ceas'd, 
More  to  confirm  the  certainty  of  fear 
By  cruel  Famine  heplefly  increas'd  ; 
As  though  the  heavens,  in  their  remifsful  doom, 
Took  thofe  beft-lov'd  from  worfer  days  to  come. 


The  level  courfe  that  we  propofe  to  go. 
Now  to  th'  intent  you  may  more  plainly  fee, 
And  that  we  every  circumftance  may  fhew. 
The  ftate  of  things,  and  truly  what  they  be. 
And  with  what  Ikill  or  projeift  we  beftow. 
As  our  occurrents  happen  in  degree ; 

From  thefe  portents  we  now  diveft  our  view, 
To  bring  to  birth  the  horrors  that  enfue. 

The  calling  back  of  banifn'd  Gavefton, 

'Gainft  which  the  Batons  were  to  Longflianks 

fworn, 
Tliat  infolent  lafcivious  minion, 
A  fovereign's  blemilb,  and  a  country's  fcorn, 
'i  he  figniories  and  great  promotion, 
Him  in  his  lawlefs  courfes  to  fuborn. 

Stirs  up  tliat  hateful  and  outragioas  flrife, 
That  coft  e'er  long  fo  many  au  EnghQi  life. 

O  worthy  Lacy  !  had'ft  thou  fpar'd  that  breadth. 
Which  fi-.ortly  after  nature  thee  deny'd. 
To  Lancafler  deliver'd  at  thy  death, 
To  whom  thy  only  daughter  was  affy'd. 
That  this  ftern  war  too  quickly  publifheth, 
TaTiid  the  Barons  'gainft  that  minion's  pride. 
Thy  earldoms,  lands,  and  titles  of  renown. 
Had  not  fo  foon  return'd  unto  the  crown. 

XV. 

The  lordfhips  Bruce  unto  the  Spenfers  paft, 

Croflmg  the  Barons  vehement  dcfire. 

As  from  Jove's  hand  that  fearful  lightning  caft. 

When  fifty  towns  lay  fpent  in  envious  fire, 

Alas  I  too  vain  and  prodigal  a  wafte, 

The  ftrong  effeds  of  their  conceived  ire  ; 

Urging  the  weak  King  with  a  violent  hand, 
T' abjure  thofcfalfeLordsfromthetroubledland. 

XVI. 

When  the  fairQueen  (a),  that  progreflinginKent, 
Laftly  deny'd  her  entrance  into  (i)Leeds, 
Whom  Badlelmere  unkindly  doth  prevent. 
Who  'gainft  his  Sovereign  in  thisceurfe  proceeds 
rts  adding  farther  to  this  difcontent, 
One  cf  the  fprings  which  this  great  mifchief  feeds. 
Heaping  on  rage  and  horror  more  and  more, 
I'o  thruft  on  that  which  went  too  fall  before. 

XVII. 

Which  more  and  more  a  kingly  rage  incres'd, 
Mov'd  with  the  wrongs  of  Gavcfton  degraded. 
Which  had  fo  long  been  fettled  in  hisbreaft, 
That  all  his  powers  it  wholly  had  invaded. 
Giving  the  Spenfers  an  aflured  reft. 
By  whom  his  reafons  chiefly  are  perfuaded. 
By  whofe  lewd  counfels  he  is  only  led 
To  leave  bis  true  Queen,  and  his  lawful  bed. 

XVIII. 

That  now  herfclf,  who  while  flie  ftood  in  grace, 
Apply'dher  powers  thefe  difcords  to  appeafe. 
When  yet  confufion  had  not  fully  place. 
Nor  former  times  fo  dangerous  as  thefe, 
A  party  now  in  their  afflided  cafe, 
A  willing  hand  to  his  deftrudion  lays; 


(<i)  Kabel, 


lb)  Leeds  cifllc. 
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That  time,  wiiofi;  foft  palm  heals  the  wound  of 

May  cure  the  fore,  but  never  clofe  the  fear. 

In  all  this  heat  his  greatnefs  firft  began 
The  ferious  fubjed  of  our  fadder  vein. 
Brave  Mortimer,  that  ever-matchlefs  man. 
Of  the  old  Heroes  great  and  godlike  ftrain  ; 


For  whom 


■befti 


His  weight  of  honour  hardly  can  fuftain, 
Bearing  his  name  immortaliz*d  and  high, 
When  he  in  earth  unnumber'd  times  fhall  lie. 

That  uncle  now  whofe  name  this  nephew  bare, 
The  only  comfort  of  the  woful  Queen) 
Who  from  his  cradle  held  him  as  his  care, 
In  whom  the  hope  of  that  great  name  was  feen. 
For  this  young  Lord  now  wifely  doth  prepare, 
Whilft  yet  this  deep  heart-goring  wound  is  green, 
And  on  this  fail  advantage  firmly  wrought, 
To  place  him  highly  in  her  princely  thought. 

At  whofe  deliberate  and  unufual  birth. 
The  heavens  were  faid  to  council  to  retire, 
And  in  afpedls  of  liappinefs  and  mirth, 
Breath'd  him  a  fpirit  infatiably  t'afpire. 
That  took  no  mixture  of  the  pond'rous  earth, 
But  all  compres'd  of  clear  afcending  fire. 
So  well  made  up,  that  fuch  an  one  as  he, 
Jove,  in  a  man,  like  Mortimer  would  be. 

XXII. 

The  temper  of  that  nobler-moving  part, 
With  fuch  rare  purenefs  reilify'd  his  blood, 
Raifing  the  powers  of  his  refolved  heart. 
Too  proud  to  be  lock'd  up  within  a  flood, 
That  no  misfortune  poGibly  could  thwart 
Wiiich  from  the  native  greatncfs  where  it  flood. 
Even  by  the  virtue  of  a  piercing  eye, 
Shewed  that  his  pitch  was  boundlefs  as  the  Iky. 

Worthy  tlie  grand-child  of  fo  great  a  Lord, 
Who  whilft  firft  Edward  fortunately  reign'd, 
Re-edify  "d  great  Arthur's  ancient  board; 
The  feat  of  goodly  Kennelworth  ordain'd, 
Tlie  order  of  old  Knighthood  there  reftor'd. 
To  which  an  hundred  duly  appertain'd. 
With  all  the  grace  and  beauties  of  a  court. 
As  bell  became  that  brave  and  martial  fport. 

The  heart-fwoln  Lords,  with  fury  fet  on  fire. 
Who  Edward's  wrongs  to  vengeance  ftill  provoke, 
With  Lancafter  and  Hartford  now  confpire 
No  more  to  bear  the  Spenfers  fervile  yoke. 
And  thus  whilft  all  a  mutual  change  defire. 
The  ancient  bonds  of  their  allegiance  broke, 
Refolv'd  with  blood  their  liberty  to  buy. 
And  in  this  quarrel  vow'd  to  live  and  die. 

What  privilege  hath  our  free  birth,  fay  they, 
Or  in  our  blood  what  virtue  doth  remain, 
To  each  lafclvious  minion  made  a  prey. 
That  us  and  our  nobility  difdain, 
Whilft  they  triumphant  boaft  of  our  decay  ? 
Either  thofc  fpirits  we  do  not  now  retain, 
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That  were  our  fathers,  or  by  fate  we  laii 
Both  from  their  greatnefs,  liberty,  and  all. 

Honour,  dejeiSed  that  from  that  fovereign  ftate 
From  whence  at  firft  it  challenged  a  being, 
Now  proftitute  to  infamy  and  hate. 
As  with  itfelf  in  all  things  difagreeing. 
So  out  of  order,  difproportionate. 
Front  her  fair  courl'e  prcpofteroufly  flying ; 
Whilft  others  as  themfelves,  and  only  we 
Are  not  held  thofe  we  would  but  feem  to  be. 

XIVII. 

Then  to  what  end  hath  our  great  conqueft  feI^^'d, 
Thofe  afts  achieved  by  the  Norman  fword. 
Our  charters,  patents,  or  our  deeds  referv'd. 
Our  offices  and  titles  to  record, 
The  crefts  that  on  our  monuments  are  carv'J, 
If  they  to  us  no  greater  good  afibrd  ? 
Thus  do  they  murmur  ev'ry  one  apart 
With  many  a  vext  foul,  many  a  grieved  heart. 

XXVIII. 

Thus  while  the  Queento  depth  of  forrow  thrown, 
Wherein  file  v.'aftes  her  fiovv'r  of  youth  away, 
Beyond  belief,  to  all  but  heaven  unknown, 
1  his  quick'ning  fpark,  where  yet  it  bury'd  lay, 
By  the  ftiarp  breath  of  defp'rate  faction  blown, 
Converts  her  long  night  to  the  wiftied  day. 
Her  woful  winter  of  misfortune  cheering, 
As  the  dark  world  at  the  bright  fun's  appearing.* 


Yet  ill  perplex'd  amid  thefe  hard  ( 
All  means  deprefs'd  her  fafety  to  prefer, 
Depriv'd  of  thofe  late  comfortable  beams, 
Whofe  want  might  make  her  the  more  eas'ly  err, 
Her  hopes  reUnquIfti'd  like  deceitful  dreams, 
Which  in  her  bi'eaft  fuch  fundry  pafiions  ftir. 
Where  ftruggling  which  each  other  fliould  con- 
Work  ftrange  confuCon  in  her  troubled  foul. 

That  now  difabled  of  all  fovereign  ftate, 
That  to  her  graces  rightly  did  belong, 
To  be  rejected,  and  repudiate. 
So  true  a  lady,  goodly,  fair  and  young. 
Which  with  more  fervour  ftill  doth  intimate 
Her  too-deep  fettled  and  inveterate  wrong ; 
\Vhat  wifdom  would,  a  woman's  will  denies. 
With  arguments  of  her  indignities. 

XXXI. 

M^hen  to  efiefl  the  angry  fates  purfue 
In  heaven's  high  court,  that  long  time  did  depend, 
When  thefe  full  mifchiefs  to  a  ripenefs  grew. 
And  now  the  harveft  haft'ning  in  the  end, 
And  all  thefe  lines  into  one  centre  drew, 
Which  way  fo  e'er  they  feemingly  extend; 
All  thefe  together  in  proportion  laid. 
Each  breath  of  hope  a  gale  of  certain  aid. 

IXXII. 

Now  Is  the  time  when  Mortimer  doth  enter, 
Of  great  employment  in  this  tragic  ad. 
His  youth  and  courage  boldly  bid  him  venture'. 
And  tell  him  ftiil  how  ftiongly  he  was  b»ck'd; 
And  at  this  inftant  in  due  feafon  fent  her, 
When  the  ftriiit  courfe  to  her  defire  is  track'd. 
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(And  but  upon  more  certainty  doth  (lay) 
By  a  direfl,  what  though  a  dangerous  way. 

Tliis  dreadful  comet  drew  her  wond'ring  eye, 
Which  now  began  his  golden  head  to  rear, 
Whofe  glorious  fixure  in  fo  fair  a  flcy 
Strikes  the  beholder  with  a  chilly  fear, 
And  in  a  region  elevate  and  higli, 
And  by  the  form  wherein  it  did  appear, 
As  the  moft  (Icilfui  ferioufly  diviue, 
ForeCiew'd  a  kingdom  (liortly  to  decline. 

XXSIV. 

Yet  ftill  lecoyling  at  the  Spenfers  power. 
As  often  check'd  with  their  intcirpVate  pride, 
Th'  inconftant  Barons  wavering  every  hour. 
The  fierce  encounter  of  this  boifterous  tide. 
That  eafily  might  their  livelyhood  devour 
Kad  flie  not  thofe  that  fl^ilfully  could  guide  ; 
She  from  fufpicion  craftily  retires, 
Carelcfs,  in  Ihcw,  of  what  Ihe  moft  defires. 

XXXV. 

Diffembling  grief,  as  one  that  knew  hot  ill, 
So  can  {he  rule  the  greatncfs  of  her  mind, 
As  a  moft  perfedl  reiftorefs  of  her  will. 
Above  the  ufual  weaknefs  of  her  kind  ; 
For  all  this  ftorm,  immoveable  and  ftill. 
Her  fecret  drift  the  wifeft  mifs  to  find ; 

Nor  will  fhe  know  what  (yet)  thefe  faftions 
meant. 

With  a  pleas'd  eye  to  footh  fad  difcontent. 

XXXVI. 

The  leaft  fufpicion  cunningly  to  heal. 
Still  in  her  looks  humihty  (he  bears. 
The  f;ifcft  way  v^ith  mightinefs  to  deal. 
So  policy  religion's  habit  wears ; 
'Tis  now  no  time  her  grievance  to  reveal,  ■ 
He's  mad  who  takes  a  lion  by  the  ears  ; 

This  knew  the  Queen,  cxampled  by  the  wife; 

This  muft  they  learn  who  rightly  temporize. 
xxxvii. 
The  Dlihop  Torleton,  learned'ft  in  the  land. 
Upon  a  text  of  politics  to  preach, 
Which  belong  ftudying,  well  did  undcrftand. 
And  by  a  method  could  as  aptly  teach  ; 
He  was  a  prelate  of  a  potent  hand, 
Wife  was  the  man  that  could  go  beyond  his  reach: 

This  fubtile  tutor  Ifabel  hath  taught. 

In  nicer  points  than  ever  England  fought. 

XiXVIII. 

Rag",  which  no  longer  limits  can  contain, 
l.aftly  breaks  forth  into  a  public  flame. 
Their  flipp'd  occaCon  better  to  regain. 
When  to  their  purpofe  things  fo  fitly  frame. 
And  now  dlfcern^d  vifibly  and  plain,, 
When  treafon  boldly  dare  itfelf  proclaim, 
Cafting  alide  all  fecular  difguife, 
Doth  with  proud  legions  furioufly  arife. 
xxxix. 
As  Severn  lately  in  her  ebbs  that  fank, 
Vafl;  and  forfaken  leaves  th'  uncovered  fands. 
Fetching  full  tides,  luxurious,  high  and  rank. 
Seems  in  her  pride  t'  invade  the  neighb'ring  lands, 
Breaking  her  limits,  cov'ring  all  her  banks, 
Threat'oing  the  proud  hills  with  her  watry  hands, 
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As  tho'  (he  meant  her  empery  to  have. 
Where  e'en  but  lately  (he  beheld  her  grave. 

Through  all  the  land,  fro.ii  places  far  and.  near, 
Led  to  tile  fkld  as  fortune  lots  their  fide 
(With  th'  ancient  weapons us'd  in  war  to  bear) 
As  thofe  direflied  whom  they  chofe  their  guide ; 
Or  elfe  perhaps  as  they  afieifted  were. 
Or  as  by  friend(hip,  or  by  duty  ty'd ; 

Sway'dby  the  ftrcngth  and  motion  of  theirblood, 
No  caufe  examin'd,  be  it  bad  or  good. 

XLI. 

From  Norfolk  and  the  countries  of  the  Eaft 
That  with  tlie  pike  muft  Ikilfully  could  fight ; 
Then  thofe  of  Kent,  unconquer'd  of  the  reft. 
That  to  this  day  maintain  their  ancient  right ; 
For  courage  no  whit  fecond  to  the  heft. 
The  Cornilh-men,  moft  a(51ive,bold  and  light 
Thofenearthe  plain,  the  pole-ax beft  that  widd, 
Aiid  claim  for  theirs  the  vaward  of  the  field. 

XLII. 

The  noble  Wellh,  of  th'  ancient  Britilh  race; 
From  I,anca(hire  men  famous  for  their  bows; 
The  men  of  Cbe(hire,  chiefeft  for  their  place, 
Oyjone  fo  big,  as  only  made  for  blows. 
Which  for  their  faith  are  had  in  fpecial  grace. 
And  have  been  ever  fearful  to  their  foes ; 
The  Northern  then  in  feuds  fo  deadly  fell. 
That  for  their  fpear  and  horfcmanfliip  excell. 

XLIII. 

All  that  for  ufe  experience  could  efpy. 
Such  as  in  fens  and  marlh-lands  us'd  to  trade, 
The  doubtful  fords  and  palTages  to  try. 
With  ftilts  and  lope-ftaves  that  do  aptlieft  wade, 
Moft  fit  for  fcouts  and  currers,  to  dtfcry  ; 
Thofe  from  the   mines  with  pick-ax  and  with 
fpade. 
For  pioneers  beft,  that  for  entrenching  are. 
Men  chiefly  needful  in  the  ufe  of  war. 

XLIV. 

O  noble  nation,  furniflicd  with  arms, 
Sii  full  of  fpirit,  as  almoft  match'd  by  none  ! 
Had  heaven  but  bleft  thee  to  forefee  thy  harms, 
And  as  thy  valiant  nephews  did,  have  gone 
Roan,  Orleance,  Paris,  (baking  v/ith  alarms, 
As  the  bright  fun  thy  glory  then  had  ftione  ; 

To  otJier  realms  thou  had'ft  tiansferr'd  this 
chance. 

Nor  had  your  fons  been  Crft  that  conquer 'd 
France. 

XLV. 

And  thus  on  all  hands  fctting  up  their  reft. 
And  all  make  forward  for  this  mighty  day. 
Where  every  one  prepares  to  do  his  beft. 
When  at  the  ftake  their  lives  and  fortunes  lay, 
No  crofs  event  tlieir  purpofes  to  wreft, 
Being  now  on  in  fo  6\re&  a  way  :  [g»n"^. 

Vk  whilft  they  play  this  ftrange  and  doubtful 
The  Queen  ftands  olF,  and  fecretly  gives  aim. 

XLVl. 

But  Mortimer  his  foot  had  fcarcely  fet 
Into  the  road  where  Fortune  had  to  de?I, 
But  file,  difpos'd  his  forward  courfe  to  let. 
Her  lewd  condition  quickly  doth  reveal, 
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Glory  to  her  vain  deity  to  get 

By  him,whofe  ftrange  birth  bare  her  ominous  feal : 
Taking  occalion  from  that  very  hour 
la  him  to  prove  and  manifeft  her  pow'r. 

XLVII. 

As  when  we  fee  the  early-rifing  fun 
With  his  bright  beams  to  emulate  our  fight ; 
But  when  his  courfe  yet  newly  is  begun, 
The  hum'rous  foggs  deprive  us  of  his  light, 
Till  through  the  clouds  he  his  clear  forehead  run, 
Climbing  the  noon-tide  in  his  glorious  height : 
His  clear-beginning  Fortune  cloudeth  thus. 
To  make  his  mid-day  great  and  glorious. 

XLVIII. 

The  King,  difcreetly  that  confidered 
The  fpace  of  earth  whereon  the  Barons  {land, 
As  what  the  powers  to  them  contributed. 
Then  being  himfelf  but  partner  of  his  land; 
Of  the  fmall  ftrength  and  army  that  he  led 
'Gainft  them  which  did  fo  great  a  pow'r  command, 
Wifely  about  him  doth  begin  to  look  : 
Great  was  the  taik  which  now  he  undertook. 

XLIX. 

And  warnM  by  danger  to  mifdouht  the  word. 
In  equal  fcales  whilft  cither's  fortunes  hung, 
He  muft  perform  the  utmoft  that  he  durft, 
Or  undergo  intolerable  wrong  : 
As  good  to  ftir,  as  after  be  inforc'd  ; 
To  flop  the  fource  whence  all  thefe  mifchiefsfprung. 
He  with  the  Marchers  thinks  bed  to  begin. 
Which  firfl  mull  lofe,  e'er  he  could  hope  to  win. 

The  Mortimers  being  men  of  greatell  might, 
Whofe  name  was  dreadful,  and  commanded  far, 
Sturdy  to  manage,  of  a  haughty  fprit. 
Strongly  ally'd,  much  foUow'd,  popular. 
On  whom  if  he  but  happily  could  light. 
He  hop  d  more  eas'ly  to  conclude  the  war  : 
Wliich  he  intendeth  fpeedily  to  try, 
To  quit  that  firft  which  moft  flood  in  his  eye. 

Ll. 

For  which  he  expeditioufly  provided 

Thai  part  of  land  into  his  power  to  get, 

Whic!.,  if  made  good,  might  keep  his  foes  divided 

Their  combination  cunningly  to  let ; 

Which  ihould  they  join,  would  be  fo  llrongly  Cded, 

Two  mighty  hofts  together  fafel' 


The  face  of  war  would  look  fo  He 


As  it  might  thr 


I  great, 


him  from  his  feat. 


Wherefore  the  King  from  London  fetteth  forth 
With  a  full  army,  furnilh'd  of  the  bcfl, 
Accompany'd  with  men  offpccial  worth. 
Which  to  this  war  his  promifes  had  prefl. 
Great  Lancaflcr  was  lord  of  all  the  Nortii, 
The  Mortimers  were  mafters  of  the  Weft, 

He  tow'rds  mid  England  makes  the  way 'twist 
either. 

Which  they  muft  crofs  e'er  they  could  come 
together. 

Strongly  inveigled  with  delightful  hope. 
Stoutly  t'  affront  and  Ihoulder  with  debate, 
Knowing  to  meet  witli  a  rcfolved  troop, 


That  came  prepar'd  with  courage  and  with  hate, 
Whofe  ftubborn  crefls  if  he  inforc'd  to  (loop, 
It  him  behoves  to  tempt  fome  pow'rful  fate. 

And  tlirough  ftern  guards  of  fwords  »nd  hoftUe 
fire 

Make  way  to  peace,  or  fliamefuUy  retire. 

LIV. 

When  now  the  Marchers  well  upon  theirway, 
(Expeding  thofe  that  them  fupplies  (hould  bring 
'^^'liicli  had  too  long  abus'd  them  by  delay) 
Werefuddenly  encounter'd  by  tlie  King; 
They  then  perceive  that  dilatory  flay 
To  be  the  caufer  of  their  ruining. 

When  at  their  bofoms  black  Detlnnftion  flood, 
With  open  jaws,  prepared  for  their  blood. 

And  by  the  Ihifting  of  th'  inconflant  wind. 
Seeing  what  weather  they  were  like  to  meet, 
Which  even  at  firft  fo  aukwardly  they  find. 
Before  they  could  give  fea-room  to  their  fieet. 
Clean  from  their  courfe,  and  call  fo  far  behind. 
And  yet  in  peril  every  hour  to  fplit, 

Some  unknown  harbour  fuddenly  mufl  foimd. 
Or  run  their  fortunes  defp'rately  on  ground. 

LVI. 

The  elder  Peer,  grave,  politic,  and  wife, 
Which  had  all  dangers  abfolutely  fcann'd. 
Finding  high  time  his  nephew  to  advife. 
Since  now  their  {late  flood  on  this  defp'rate  hand. 
And  from  this  mifchief  many  more  to  rife. 
Which  his  experience  made  him  underfland  : 
"  Nephew,"  faith  he,''  'tis  but  in  vain  to  flrlve, 
"  Counfel  muft  help  our  fafety  to  ( 


"  The  downright  peril  prefent  in  our  eye, 

"  Not  to  be  fhunn'd,  we  fee  what  it  affurcs  ; 

"  Think  then  what  weight  upon  our  fall  doth 

"  lye. 

"  And  what  our  being  this  dcCgn  procures : 

"  As  to  our  friends  what  good  may  grow  thereby, 

"  Prove,  which  the  teft  of  reafon  beft  endures  : 

"   For  who  obfcrves  ftri>9:  policy's  true  laws, 

"  Shifts  his  proceeding  to  the  varying  caufe. 

"  To  hazard  fight  with  the  imperial  powers, 
"  Will  our  fmall  troops  undoubtedly  appall ; 
"  Then  this  our  war  us  wilfully  devours, 
"  Yielding  our  felves ;  yet  thus  we  lofe  not  all, 
"  We  leave  our  friends  this  fmallcr  force  of  ours, 
"  Referv'd  for  them,  though  haplefsly  we  fall : 
"  That  weaknefs  ever  hath  a  glorious  hand, 
"  That  falls  itfelf  to  make  tile  caufe  to  ftand. 

"  'Twixt  unexpeded  and  fo  dang'rous  ills, 
"  That  faf  ft,  wherein  we  fmalleft  peril  fee, 
"   Which  to  make  choice  of  reafon  juftly  wills, 
"  And  it  doth  beft  with  policy  agree  : 
"  The  idle  vulgar  breath  it  nothing  fkiUs, 
"  'TIs  found  difcretion  muft  our  pilot  be. 

"   He  that  doth  ftill  the  faireft  means  prefer. 

"  Anfwers  opinion,  howfoe'er  he  err. 
tx. 
"  And  to  the  world's  eye  feeming  yet  fo  ftrong, 
"  By  our  defcenJiiig  ^villingly  from  hence. 
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"  'Twill  fliew  we  were  provoked  by  our  wrong, 

«  Not  having  other  finifter  pretence  : 

«  This  force  left  off  that  doth  to  us  belong, 

"  Will  in  opinion  leffen  our  offence  : 

"  Men  are  not  ever  incident  to  lofs, 

"  When  Fortune  feems  them  frowardly  to  crofs. 


5% 


•*  Nor  give  we  envy  abfolute  excefs, 

"  To  fearch  fo  far  our  fubtilties  to  find ; 

"  There's  nearer  means  this  mifchief  to  redrefs, 

"  And  make  fuccefsful  what  is  yet  behind. 

"  Let's  not  ourfelves  of  all  hope  difpoffefs, 

"  Fortune  is  ever  varioufly  inclin'd  : 

"  A  fmall  advantage  in  th'  affairs  of  Kings, 
"  Guides  a  flight  means  to   compafs  mighty 
"  things." 

IXIl. 

This  fpeech  fo  caught  his  nephew's  pliant  youth, 
(Who  his  grave  Earn  did  ever  much  refpeil) 
Proceeding  from  integrity  and  truth  : 
Well  could  he  counfel,  well  could  he  direcft 
With  ftrong  perfuafions,  which  he  ftill  purfu'th  ; 
Which  in  a  fhort  time  (hew'd  by  the  effed, 
A  wife  man's  counfel,  by  a  fecret  fate. 
Seeming  from  reafon,  yet  proves  fortunate. 

LXIII. 

To  which  the  King  they  gravely  do  invite, 
By  the  mod  ftrid  and  ceremonious  way  ; 
No  circumftance  omitted,  nor  no  rite 
That  might  give  colour  to  their  new  effay, 
Or  that  applaufe  might  publicly  excite. 
To  which  the  King  doth  willingly  obey  : 
Who,  like  themfelves,  in  feeing  danger  near, 
Rather  accepts  a  doubt,  than  certain  fear. 

LXIV. 

Which  he  receives  in  prefage  of  his  good, 
To  his  fuccefs  aufpicioufly  apply'd, 
Vol,.  Ill, 


Which   fomewhat  cool'd   his    mucb-diftemper'd 

E'er  he  their  force  in  doubtful  arms  had  try'd ; 

And  whilft  they  thus  in  his  prote.aion  flood, 

At  his  difpoCng  wholly  to  abide, 

He  firft  in  fafety  doth  difmifs  their  power, 
Thenfends  them  both  his  pris'ners  to  the  Tower. 
ixv. 

O  all-preparing  Providence  Divine  ! 

In  thy  large  book  what  fecrets  are  enroll'd  ? 

What  fundry  helps  doth  thy  great  pow'r  aflign. 

To  prop  the  courfe  which  thou  intend'ft  to  hold  ? 

What  mortal  fenfe  is  able  to  define 

Thy  myfteries,  thy  counfels  manifold  ? 
It  is  thy  wifdom,  ilrangely  that  extends 
Obfcure  proceedings  to  apparent  ends. 

LXVI. 

This  was  the  means  by  which  the  Fates  difpofe 
More  dreadful  plagues  upon  that  age,  to  bring 
Utter  confufion  on  the  heads  of  thofe 
That  were  before  the  Barons  ruining; 
With  the  fubverCon  of  the  pubUc's  foes. 
The  murther  of  the  miferable  King  : 

And  that  which  'came  cataftrophe  to  all, 

Great  Mortimer's  inevitable  fall. 

—  LXVIIl. 

This  to  thefe  troubles  lends  a  little  breath. 
As  the  firft  paufe  to  hearten  this  affair. 
And  for  a  while  defers  oft-threat'ning  death, 
Whilft  each  their  breach  by  leifure  would  repair, 
And  as  a  bound  their  fury  limiteth. 
But  in  this  manner  whilft  things  ftrangely  fare. 
Horror  beyond  all  wonted  bounds  doth  fwell. 
As  the  next  Canto  fearfully  Ihall  tell. 


THE  BJRONS   TVA  R  S, 


BOOK    11. 


The  Argument. 

At  Burlsn  iriJgt  the  puilTant  pow'rs  are  met; 
The  form  and  older  of  the  doubtful  fight. 
Whereas  the  King  the  vidory  doth  get, 
And  the  proud  Barons  are  inforc'd  to  flight ; 
When  they  again  towards  Borough  forward  fet. 
Where  they  by  him  were  vanquilhed  outright  : 
Laftly,  the  laws  do  execute  their  power 
On  thofe  which  there  the  fword  did  not  devour. 


This  chance  of  war,  that  fuJdcnly  had  fwept 
So  large  a  fliare  from  their  felefled  ftore. 
Which  for  their  help  they  carefully  had  kept, 
That  to  their  aid  might  ftill  have  added  more. 
By  this  ill  luck  into  their  army  crept. 
Made  them  much  weaker  than  they  weie  before  ; 
So  that  the  Barons  reinforc'd  their  bands, 
Finding  their  hearts  to  ftand  in  need  of  hands. 

For  deadly  hate,  fo  long  and  deeply  rooted. 
Could  not  abide  to  hear  the  name  of  peace, 
So  that  difcretion  but  a  little  booted 
'Gainft  that,  thereby  which  only  did  increafe  : 
For  the  lead  grief  by  malice  was  promoted. 
Anger  fet  on,  beginning  to  furceafe  ; 

So  that  all  counfel  much  their  ears  offended, 
But  what  to  fpoil  and  fad  invafion  tended. 


All  up  in  adlion  for  the  public  caufe, 
Scarcely  the  mean'ft,  but  he  a  party  flood 
Tax'd  by  the  letter  of  the  ccns'ring  laws 
In  his  eftate,  if  failing  of  his  blood  ; 
And  who  was  frce'fi,  intanglcd  by  fome  claufe. 
Which  to  their  fury  gives  continual  food  : 
For  where  ConfuCon  once  hath  gotten  hold, 
Till  all  fall  flat,  it  hardly  is  cOntroul'd.  ^ 

And  now  by  night,  when  as  pale  leaden  fleep 
Upon  their  eye-lids  heavily  did  dwell, 
And  ftep  I  y  ilep  on  every  fcnfe  did  creep, 
Mifchief,  that  black  inhabitant  of  Hell, 
Which  never  fails  continual  watch  to  keep, 
(Fearful  to  think,  a  horrid  thing  to  tell !) 

Enter'd  the  place  whereas  thofe  warlike  Lords 
Lay  mail'd  in  armour,  girt  with  irtful  fwords. 


£<:ii  V. 
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She,  with  a  Iharp  fight,  and  a  meagre  look. 
Was  always  prying  where  flie  might  do  ill, 
In  which  the  fiend  continual  pleafurc  took, 
'      (Her  ftarved  body  Plenty  could  not  fill) 
Searching  in  every  corner,  every  nook ; 
With  winged  feet,  too  fwift  to  work  her  will, 
Furnifli'd  with  deadly  inftrument  (he  went 
Of  ev'ry  fort,  to  wound  where  fo  flie  meant. 

Having  a  viall  fiU'd  with  baneful  wrath, 
(Brought  from  Cocytus  by  that  curfed  fprlte) 
Which  in  her  pale  hand  purpofely  (lie  hatli. 
And  drops  the  poifon  upon  every  wight  : 
For  to  each  one  fhe  knew  the  ready  path. 
Though  in  the  midft  and  dead  time  of  the  night  : 
Whofe  ftrength  too  foon  invadcth  every  Peer, 
Not  one  efcap'd  her  that  Ihe  cometh  near. 

Vll. 

That  the  next  morning  breaking  in  the  Eaft, 
With  a  much-troubled  and  affrighted  mind. 
Each  whom  this  venom  lately  did  infeft. 
The  ftrong  effeift  in  their  fwol'n  ftomachs  find  J 
Now  doth  the  poifon  boil  in  every  breaft, 
To  fad  deIlru(5lion  ev'ry  one's  inclin'd  ; 

Rumours  of  fpoil  through  ev'ry  ear  do  fly, 
And  threat'nlng  fury  fits  in  ev'ry  eye. 

This  done,  in  hafte  fhe  to  King  Edward  hies. 
Who  late  grown  proud  upon  his  good  fuccefs. 
His  time  to  feafts  and  wantonnefs  applies, 
And  with  crown'd  cups  liis  forrows  doth  fup- 

Upon  his  fortune  wholly  that  relies  ; 

And  in  the  bofom  of  his  courtly  prcfs 
Vauntcth  the  hap  of  this  vidorious  day, 
Whilfl  the  lick  land  in  forrow  pines  away. 

IX. 

Thither  (he  comes,  and  in  a  minion's  (hape 
She  getteth  near  the  perfon  of  the  King  ; 
And  as  he  tafies  the  liquor  of  the  grape. 
Into  the  cup  her  poifon  fiie  doth  v/ring  : 
Not  the  leaft  drop  untainted  dotli  efcape, 
tor  to  that  purpofe  file  her  (lore  did  bring  : 
Whole  ftrong  commixture  as  the  fequel  try'd, 
Fiil'd  his  hot  veins  with  arrogance  and  pride. 

X. 

That  having  both  fuch  courage  and  fuch  might, 
As  to  fo  great  a  bus'nefs  did  belong, 
Neither  yet  think  by  their  unnatural  fight 
What  the  republic  fulfer'd  them  among  : 
For  mifty  error  fo  deludes  their  fight, 
(Which  ftill  betwixt  them  and  clear  reafon  hung) 
And  their  opinions  in  fuch  fort  abus'd. 
As  that  their  fault  can  never  be  excus'd. 

XI. 

Now  our  Minerva  puts  on  dreadful  arms, 
Further  to  wade  into  this  bloody  war. 
And  from  her  (lumber  waken'd  with  alarms, 
Rifeth  to  Cng  of  many  a  malTacre, 
Of  gloomy  magics,  and  benumbing  charms, 
Of  many  a  deep  wound,  many  a  fearful  fear  : 
For  that  low  fock  wherein  (he  us'd  to  tread. 
Marching  in  greaves,  a  helmet  on  her  head. 


Whilft  thus  vain  hope  dotii  thefe  falfc  Lords  de- 
lude. 
Who  having  drawn  their  forces  to  a  head. 
They  their  full  purpofe  ferioufly  purfu'd. 
By  Lancafler  and  valiant  Hertford  led. 
Their  long  proceeding  laftly  to  conclude  ; 
Whilft  now  to  meet  both  armies  hotly  fped, 


The  Barons  taking  Burt< 


1  theii 


way, 


Till  they  could  hear  where  Edward's  army  lay. 

To  which  report  too  fuddenly  bcwray'd 
Tl'.-iir  manner  of  encamping,  and  the  place, 
Their  prefent  ftrength,  and  their  expe6led  aid. 
As  what  might  moft  avail  them  in  this  cafe. 
The  fpeedy  march  th'  imperial  power  had  made, 
Had  brought  them  foon  within  a  little  fpace : 
For  ftiU  the  King  conduced  had  his  force, 
Which  way  he  heard  the  Baronsbenttheircotirfi:, 

Upon  the  Eaft,  from  bufliy  Needwood's  fide, 
There  liferh  up  an  eafy-climbing  hill. 
At  wliofe  fair  foot  the  filver  Tent  doth  Aide, 
And  the  flow  air  with  her  foft  murmu-ing  fill. 
Which  with  the  ftore  of  liberal  brook?  fupply'd, 
TW'infatiate  meads  continually  doth  fwill, 

Overwhofeftreamabridgeof  wond'iousftrength 
Leads  on  from  Burton  to  that  hill  in  length. 

Upon  the  mount  the  King  his  tentagefiit. 
And  in  the  town  the  Barons  lay  in  fight, 
When  as  the  Trent  was  rifen  fo  betwixt. 
That  for  a  while  prolong'ij  th'  unnat'ral  fight, 
With  many  waters  that  iil^elf  had  mixt. 
To  ftay  their  fury  doing  all  it  might. 

Thingswhjch  prcfage  both  good  and  ill  there  be 
Which  Heav'n  forelhcws,  but  will  not  let  us  fee. 

The  heaven  ev'n  mourning  o'er  our  heads  doth  Ct, 
Grieving  to  fee  the  times  fo  out  of  courfe. 
Looking  on  them  <vho  never  look  at  it. 
And  in  mere  pity  melteth  -tvith  remorfe; 
Longer  from  tears  that  could  not  (lay  a  whit, 
Whofe  influence  en  every  lower  fomce. 

From  the  fwoln  fluxure  of  the  clouds,  doth  (hake 
A  rank  impofthume  upon  every  lake. 

O  warlike  nation,  hold  thy  conqu'ring  hand, 
Ev'n  fenfelefs  things  do  warn  thee  yet  to  paufe  ; 
The  mother-foil,  on  whom  thou  arm'd  doft  (land, 
Which  (hould  rcftrain  thee  by  all  natural  laws, 
Canft  thou  (unkind  !)  inviolate  that  band  ? 
Nay,  heav'n  and  earth  are  angry  with  the  caufe  : 

Yet  ftay  thy  foot  in  mifcliief 's  ugly  gate ; 

111  comes  too  loon,  repentance  oft  too  late, 
xvin. 
Oh,  can  the  clouds  weep  over  thy  decay, 
Yet  rot  one  drop  fall  from  thy  droughty  eyes  ? 
Seeft  thou  the  fnare,  and  wilt  not  ftiun  the  way. 
Nor  yet  be  warn'd  by  palTed  miferies  ? 
'Tis  yet  but  early  in  this  difmal  day, 
Let  late  experience  learn  thee  to  be  wife. 

An  ill  forefeen  may  cas'ly  be  prevented ; 

But  hap'd,  unhelp'd,  tho'  ne'er  enoughlamented. 
C  ii 
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Cannot  the  Kcot  of  your  late  Hauo  liter  boaft  ? 

And  are  yet  fcarce  healed  of  the  fore  ? 

Is't  not  enough  ye  have  already  loft, 

But  your  own  madnefs  muft  needs  make  it  more  ? 

Will  ye  feek  fafety  in  fome  foreign  coaft  .' 

Your  wives  and  children  pitied  ye  before  ; 

But  when  your  own  bloods  your  own  fwords 
imbrue, 

Who  pities  them  who  fliould  have  pitied  you  ? 

The  neighb'ring  groves  are  fpoiled  of  their  trees, 
For  boats  and  timber  to  atfay  the  flood, 
( Where  men  are  lab'ring  as  'twere  fummer-b«es. 
Some  hollowing  trunks,  fome  binding  heaps  of 

Some  on   their  brealls,  fome  working  on  their 

knees,) 
To  win  the  bank  whereon  the  Barons  fiood; 
Which  o'er  the  current  they  by  flrength  muft 


To  (hed  that  blood  which  many  an  age  fliall  rue. 

zxi. 

Some  ll>arp  their  fwords,  fome  right  tlieii"  morions 

fet: 
Their  greaves  and  pouldrons  others  rivet  faft ; 
The  archers  now  their  bearded  arrows  whet, 
AVhilft  every  where  the  clam'rous  drums  are  brae  'd ; 
Some  taking  view  where  they  fure  ground  might 

get; 
Not  one,  but  fome  advantage  dotli  forecaft  : 
With  ranks  and  files  each  plain  and  meadow 

fwarms, 
As  all  the  land  were  clad  in  angry  arms. 

XXII. 

The  crefls  and  badges  of  each  noble  name, 
Againft  their  owners  rudely  feem  to  ftand. 
As  angry  for  th'  achievements  whence  they  came, 
That  to  their  fathers  gave  that  generous  brand. 

0  ye  unworthy  of  your  ancient  fame, 
Againll  yourfelves  to  lift  your  conqu'ring  hand. 

Since  foreign  fwordsyour  height  could  not  abate, 
By  your  own  pride  yourfelves  to  ruinate  ! 

XXIII. 

Upon  his  furcoat  valiant  Nevil  bore 
A  Clver  faltire  ".pen  martial  red  ; 
A  lady's  fleeve  high-fpirited  Haftings  wore ; 
Ferriers  his  taberd  with  rich  verry  fpred, 
Well  known  in  many  a  warlike  match  before. 
A  raven  fat  on  Corbet's  armed  head ; 
And  Culpepper  in  Clver  arms  enrail'd. 
Bare  thereupon  a  bloody  bend  engrail'd 
ixiv. 
The  noble  Piercy,  in  this  dreadful  day. 
With  a  bright  crefcent  in  his  guidon  came  : 
In  his  white  cornet  Verdon  doth  difplay 
A  fret  of  gules,  priz'd  in  this  mortal  game. 
That  had  been  feeu  in  many  a  doubtful  fray. 
His  lance's  penons  ftaincd  with  the  fame. 

The  angry  horfe  chaf 'd  with  the  flubborn  bit, 
With  his  hard  hoof  the  earth  in  fury  fmit. 

XXT. 

1  could  the  fura  of  Stafford's  arming  fhew. 
What  colours  Rofs  and  Courtney  did  unfold ; 
Great  Warren't  blazon  I  could  let  you  know. 


And  all  the  glorious.circumftance  have  told, 
Nam'd  every  enfign  as  they  flood  a-row  ; 
But  oh,  dear  Mufj,  too  foon  thou  art  controul'd  '. 
For  in  remembrance  of  their  evil  fpecd. 
My  pen,  for  ink,  warm  drops  of  blood  doth  filed. 

On  the  King's  part  th'  imperial  ftandard's  pltch'd. 

With  all  the  hatchments  of  the  Englifli  crown. 

Great  Lancafter  (with  no  lefs  power  enrich'd) 

Sets  the  fame  leopards  in  his  colours  down. 

O,  if  ye  be  not  frantic  or  bewitch'd. 

Yet  do  but  fee  that  on  yourfelves  you  frown  : 

A  little  note  of  diff^'rencc  is  in  all,  [fall  ? 

How  can  the  fame  ftand,  when  the  fame  doth 

XXVII. 

Behold  the  eagles,  lions,  talbots,  bears, 

The  badges  of  your  famous  anceftries  ; 

Shall  thofe  brave  marks  by  their  inglorious  heirs 

Stand  thus  oppos'd  againft  their  families  ? 

More  ancient  arms  no  Chriftian  nation  bears, 

Relics  unworthy  of  their  progenies  : 

Thofe  bcafts  ye  bear  do  in  their  kind  agree, 
O  that  than  beafts  more  favage  men  Ihould  be  ! 

XXVIlI. 

And  whilft  the  King  doth  in  fad  council  fit. 
How  he  might  heft  the  other  bank  recover. 
See  how  misfortune  ftill  her  time  can  fit  \ 
Such  as  were  fent  the  country  to  difcover, 
(As  up  and  down  from  place  to  place  they  flit) 
Had  found  a  ford  to  pafs  their  forces  over. 

Ill  news  hath  vving.sand  with  the  -ivind  doth  go; 

Comfort's  a  cripple,  and  comes  ever  flow. 

When  Edward  fearing  Lancafter's  fupplies. 
Proud  Richmont,  Surry,  and  great  Pembroke  fent, 
On  whofe  fuccefs  he  mightily  relics. 
Under  whofe  conducfl  half  his  army  went, 
The  neareft  way,  conduiled  by  the  fpies ; 
And  he  himfelf,  and  Edniond  Earl  of  Kent, 
Upon  the  hill  in  fight  of  Burton  lay, 
Watching  to  take  advantage  of  the  day. 

Stay  Surry,  ftay,  thou  may'ft  too  foon  be  gone  ; 

Paufe  till  this  heat  be  foniewhat  overpaft  ; 

Full  httle  know'ft  thou  whither  thou  doft  run  ; 

Richmont  and  Pembroke,  never  make  fuch  hafte. 

Ye  d«  but  ftrive  to  bring  more  horror  on. 

Never  feek  forrow,  for  it  comes  too  faft  : 
Why  ftrive  ye  thus  to  pafs  this  fatal  flood. 
To  fetch  but  wounds,  and  Ihed  your  neareft 
blood  ? 


Great  Lancafter,  yet  flieath  thy  angry  fword. 
On  Edward's  arms  whofe  edge  thou  fliould'ft  not 

fet, 
Thy  nat'ral  kinfman  and  thy  fov'reign  Lord, 
Both  from  the  loins  of  our  Plantagenet : 
Call  yet  to  mind  my  once-engaged  word  : 
Canft  thou  thy  oath  to  Longflianks  thus  forget  ? 
Men  ihould  perform,  before  all  other  things, 
The  ferious  vows  they  make  to  God  and  kings. 

The  winds  were  hu(h'd,no  little  breath  doth  blovsr, 
Which  feems  fate  ftill  as  tho'  they  lift'ning  ftood  ; 
WitU  tiampling  crowds  the  very  earth  doth  blow, 


XcHT.  THE    BARONS    WARS, 

And  thro'  the  fmoke  the  fun  appcar'd  like  blood. 
What  with  the  (hout,  and  with  the  dreadful  ihew, 
The  herds  of  beafts  ran  bellowing  to  the  wood. 
When  drums  and  trumpets  to  the  charge  did 

found. 
As  they  would  fliake  the  grofs  clouds  to  the 
ground. 
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The  Earls  then  charging  with  their  pow'r  of  horfe, 
Taking  a  fignal  when  they  (hould  begin, 
Being  in  view  of  the  imperial  force, 
Which  at  that  time  affay'd  the  bridge  to  win  ; 
Which  madethe  Barons  change  their  former  courfe, 
T'  avoid  the  prefent  danger  they  were  in  ; 
Which  on  the  fudden  had  they  not  forecaft. 
Of  their  laft  day  that  hour  had  been  the  laft. 

XXXIV. 

When  from  the  hill  the  King's  main  pow'rs  come 

Which  had  Aquarius  to  their  valiant  guide. 
Brave  Lancafter  and  Hartford  from  the  town 
Do  iffue  forth  upon  the  other  Cde ; 
Peer  againft  peer,  the  Crown  againft  the  crown, 
The  King  affails,  the  Barons  munify'd  : 

England's  red  crofs  upon  both  fides  doth  fly ; 

St.  George  the  King,  St.  George  the  Barons  cry. 
rxxv. 
Like  as  an  exhalation  hot  and  dry, 
Amongft  the  air-bred  mifty  vapours  thrown, 
Spitteth  his  lightning  forth  outrageoufly. 
Rending  the  thick  clouds  with  the  thundcr-fl;one, 
Whofe  tiery  fplinters  through  the  thin  air  fly. 
That  with  the  horror  heaven  and  earth  doth  groan ; 

With  the  like  clamour  and  confufed  Oh, 

To  the  dread  fhock  the  defp'rate  armies  go. 

XXXVl. 

There  might  men  fee  the  famous  Englilh  bows, 
Wherewith  our  foes  we  wonted  to  fubdue. 
Shoot  their  (harp  arrows  in  the  face  of  thofe, 
Which  oft  before  vicftorioufly  them  drew  ; 
Yet  Ihun  their  aim,  and  troubled  in  the  loofe, 
Thofewell-wing'd  weaponsmourningas  they  flew, 
Slipp'd  from  the  bow^-ftring  impotent  and  flack. 
As  to  the  archers  they  would  fain  turn  back, 
xxxvu. 
Behold  the  remnant  of  Troy's  ancient  (lock. 
Laying  on  blows  as  fmiths  on  anvils  (Irikc, 
Grappling  together  in  the  fearful  ftiock, 
Where  ftill  the  (Irong  encount'reth  with  the  like, 
(And  each  as  ruthlcfs  as  the  harden'd  rock) 
Were't  with  the   fpear,   the  brown    bill,  or  the 
pike. 
Still  as  the  wings  or  'battles  came  together, 
E'er  fortune  gave  advantage  yet  to  either. 

XXXV  111. 

From  batter'd  helms,  with  ev'ry  envious  blow. 
The  fcatter'd  plumes  fly  loofcly  here  and  there, 
To  the  beholder  like  to  flakes  of  fnow. 
That  ev'ry  light  breath  on  its  wings  doth  bear. 
As  they  had  fenfc  and  feeling  of  our  woe  ; 
And  thus  affrlghled  with  the  fudden  fear. 

Now  back,  now  forward  fuch  ftrange  windings 

make. 
As  though  uncertain  which  way  they  (lioulJ 
take. 
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inn. 

Slaughter  alike  invadeth  either  hoft, 
Whilft  flill  the  battle  ftrongly  doth  abide, 
Which  ev'ry  where  runs  raking  through  the  coaft, 
As't  pleas'd  outrageous  fury  it  to  guide; 
Yet  not  fuflic'd  where  tyrannizing  moft  ; 
So  that  their  wounds,  like  mouths,  by  gaping  wide. 
Made  as  they  meant  to  call  for  prefent  death. 
Had  they  but  tongues,  their  dcepnefs  givesthem 
breath. 

XL. 

Here  lies  a  heap  half  flain,  and  partly  drown'd, 
Gaping  for  breath  amongft  the  flimy  feggs ; 
And  there  a  fort  laid  in  a  deadly  fwound, 
Trod  with  the  prefs  into  the  mud  and  dregs; 
Others  He  bleeding  on  the  firmer  ground, 
Hurt  in  the  bodies,  maim'd  of  arms  and  legs  : 

One  fticks  his  foe,  his  fcalp  another  cuts  ; 

One's  feet's  intangled  in  another's  guts. 

One  his'alfailing  enemy  beguiles, 
As  from  the  bridge  he  fearfully  doth  fall, 
Crufli'd  with  his  weight  upon  the  ftakes  and  piles; 
Some  in  their  gore  upon  the  pavement  fprall  j 
Our  native  blood  our  native  earth  defiles. 
And  dire  defliruflion  overwhelmeth  all. 
^uch  hideous  (bricks  the  bedlam  foldiers  breath. 
As  the  damn'd  fp'rits  had  howled  from  beneath. 

XLII. 

The  faftion  ftill  defying  Edward's  might, 
Edmond  of  Woodftuck,  with  the  men  of  Kent 
Charging  afrclh,  renew  the  doubtful  fight 
Upon  the  Barons,  languiftiing  and  fpent, 
Bringing  new  matter  for  a  tragic  fight ; 
Forth  againft  whom  their  (kiltul  warriors  went. 
Bravely  to  end  what  bravely  did  begin  : 
Their  nobleft  fp'rits  will  quickly  lofe  or  win. 

As  before  Troy  bright  Thetis'  god  like  fon, 

Talbot  himfelf  in  this  fierce  conflid  bare  ; 

Mowbray  in  fight  him  matchlefs  honour  won  ; 

Clifford  for  life  feem'd  little  but  to  care  ; 

Audley  and  Elmsbridge  peril  fcorn  to  fliun  ; 

Giff"ord  feem'd  danger  to  her  teeth  to  dare  : 
Nor  Badlefmer  gave  back  to  Edward's  power. 
As  though  they  ftrovewhom  death  (hould firft 
devour. 

XLIV. 

I'll  not  commend  thee  Mountfort,  nor  thee  Teis, 
Elfe  your  high  valour  much  might  juftly  merit ; 
Nor,  Denvil,  dare  I  whifper  of  thy  praifej 
Nor,  Willington,  will  I  applaud  thy  fpirit. 
Your  fads  forbid  that  I  your  fame  (hould  raife  : 
Nor,  Damory,  thy  due  may 'ft  thou  inherit ; 
Your  bays  muft  be  your  well-deferved  blame. 
For  your  ill  acftions  quench  my  facred  flanie. 

O  had  you  falhion'd  your  great  deeds  by  them, 
Who  fummon'd  Aeon  with  an  Enghfli  drum; 
Or  theirs  before,  that  to  Jerufalem 
Went  with  the  gen'ral  power  of  Chnftendom  : 
Then  had  ye  caught  Fame's  ncheft  diadem. 
As  they  who  fought  to  free  the  Saviour  s  tomb, 
And,  like  them,  had  immortaUz'd  your  names, 
Where  now  my  fong  can  be  but  of  your  fliamci. 
Ciij 
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XLVI. 

O  age  inglorious,  arms  untimely  borne, 
When  that  approved  and  viflorious  (hield 
Muft  in  this  civil  maffatre  be  torne, 
Bruis'd  with  the  blows  of  many  a  foreign  field  ; 
And  more,  in  this  fad  overthrow  be  worn 
By  thofe  in  flight  inforc'd  it  up  to  yield  ! 

For  which  fmce   then,   the    ftones   for   very 

dread, 
Againtl:  rough  florms  cold  drops  for   tears  do 

Ihed. 

XLVII. 

\Vhen  foon  king  Edward's  faint   and   way'ring 

friends. 
Which  had  this  while  flood  doubtfully  to  paufe, 
When  they  perceive  that  Deftiny  intends 
That  his  fuccefs  (ball  juftify  his  caufe. 
Each  in  himfclf  fre(h  courage  apprehends, 
(For  Vicftory  both  fear  and  friendfliip  draws) 
And  fmile  on  him    on  whom  they  late  did 

frown, 
All  lend   their  hands  to  hew  the  conquer'd 

down.  ■ 

KLVIII. 

That  fcarce  a  man,  which  Edward  late  did  lack 
Whilft  tlie  proud  Barons  bare  an  upright  face, 
But  (when  they  faw  that  they  had  turu'd  their 

back) 
Joins  with  the  king  to  profecute  their  chace, 
The  baronage  fo  headlong  goes  to  wrack  : 
In  the  juft  trial  of  fo  near  a  cafe, 

Inforc'd  to  prove  the  fortune  of  the  coaft, 
The  day  at  Burton  that  had  clearly  loft. 

XI.1X. 

And  to  the  aid  of  the  vidlorious  king 
(Which  more  and  more  gave  vigour  to  his  hope, 
With  good  fucccfs  him  ftill  encouraging, 
And  to  his  adlions  lent  a  larger  fcope) 
Sir  Andrew  Hcrckley  happily  doth  bring 
On  tlicir  light-horfe  a  valjant  northern  troop, 
Arm'd  but  too  aptly  and  with  too  much  (peed, 
Moft   to  do   harm,   when   leafl.  thereof   was 
need. 

L. 

When  ftill  the  barons,  making  forth  their  way 

Through  places  bcft  for  their  advantage  kiiovjn, 

Retain  their  army  bodied  as  they  may. 

By  thf  ir  defeat  far  weaker  that  was  grown  : 

Ip  their  bed  flcill  devifing  day  by  day 

T'  offend  th'  afiailant,  and  defend  their  own  ; 

Of  their  mif-haps  the  utmoft  to  endure. 

If  nothing  elfe  their  fafety  might  affure. 
11. . 
In  their  fad  flight,  with  fury  follow'd  thus, 
iracing   the   North  through  many   a   tirefome 

ftreight. 
And  forc'd  through  many  a  paflage  perillous. 
Til.  Borough-bridge,  led  by  their  lucklefs  fate  : 
Bridges  ftiould  fecm  to  barons  ominous. 
For  there  they  laftly  were  precipitate; 

Which  place  the  niaik  of  ti;eir  mifchaunce  doth 
bear. 

For  fince   that    tins*  grafs  never    profper'd 
■    there-  ,      .      ■ 


Where    for    new    bloodflied    llicy    new   battlei 

rangM, 
And  take  new  breath,  to  make  deftraiSion  new: 
Chang 'd  is  their  ground,  but  yet  their  fate  un- 
changed. 
Which  too  direaiy  ftill  doth  them  purfue ; 
Nor  are  they  and  their  miferies  ellrang'd 
To    their   eftates    though    they    mere    flrangers 

The  only  hope  whereon  they  do  depend. 
With  courage  is  to  confunimatc  their  end. 
J.I1I. 
Like  as  a  herd  of  over-heated  deer. 
By  hot-fpurr'd  hunters  labour'd  to  be  caught. 
With  hues  and  hounds  recover'd  cv'ry  where. 
When  as    they    find    their   fpeed   avails    thera 

nought. 
Upon  the  toils  run  headlong  without  fear. 
With  noife  of  hounds  and  halloos  as  diftraught : 
E'en  fo  the  Barons,  in  this  defp'rate  cafe, 
Tiirn  upon  thofe  which  lately  did  them  chace. 

Enllgn  beards  enCgn,  fword  'gainfl:  fword  doth 

ftiake. 
Drum  brawls  with  drum,  as  rank  doth  rank  op- 

pofe. 
There's  not  a  man  that  care  of  life  doth  take. 


But  death  in  earncft  to  his  bus'nefs 


goes, 


A  gen'ral  havock  as  of  all  to  make. 

And  with  deftrudion  doth  them  all  inclofe. 

Dealing  itfclf  impartially  to  all. 

Friend  by  his  friend,  as  foe  by  foe,  doth  fall. 

Yet  the  brave  Barons,  whilft  they  do  refpire, 
(In  fpight  of  Fortune,  as  they  ftood  prepar'd) 
With  courage  charge,  with  comelinefs  retire. 
Make  good  their  ground,  and  then  relieve  their 

■    guard, 
Withftand  the  ent'rer,  then  purfue  the  flier, 
New  form  their  battle,  ftiifting  ev'ry  ward. 

As   your    high    fkill   were    but    your  quarrel 


That  well-atm'd  band  ambitious  Herckley  led. 

Of  whch  the  Barons  never  dreamt  before. 

Then    greatly    ftood  king    Edward's    pow'r    in 

ftead. 
And  in  the  fight  alfail'd  the  enemy  foie  : 
O  day  moft  fatal,  and  moft  full  of  dread  ! 
Nevtr  can  time  thy  ruinous  wafte  reftore : 

Which  with  his  ftrength  though  he  attempt  to 

do. 
Well  may  he  ftrive  for,  and  yet  fail  of  too. 

LVIl. 

Pale    death    beyond    his   wonted  bounds    doth 

fwell. 
Carving  proud  fiefh  in  cantels  out  at  large  ; 
As  leaves  in  autumn,  fo  the  bodies  fell 
Unilcr  (harp  fteel  at  ev'ry  boift'rous  charge  : 
Oh,  wJiat  fad  pen  can  their  deftrudtion  tell. 
Where  fcalps  lay  beaten  like  the  batter'd  targe  I 
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And  every  one  he  claimeth  as  his  right, 
Whole  luck  it  was  not  to  efcape  by  flight. 

LVIII. 

*rhofe  warlike  enfigns  waving  in  the  field, 
Which    lately    feem'd   to    brave   th'   imbattel'd 

foe, 
jLonger  not  able  their  own  weight  to  wield, 
Their  lofty  tops  to  the  bafe  dull  do  bow ; 
Here  fits  a  helmet,  and  there  lies  a  Ihield ; 
Oh,  ill  did  Fate  thofe  ancient  arms  bellow. 
Which  as  a  quarry  on  the  foil'd  earth  lay, 
Seiz'd  on  by  Conquell,  as  a  glorious  prey. 

LIX. 

Where  noble  Bohun,  that  mofb  princely  peer, 
Hartford  much  honour'd,  and  of  high  defert, 
And  to  this  nation  none  as  he  fo  dear. 
Palling  the  bridge  with  a  refolved  heart, 
To  Hop  his  foldiers,  which  retiring  were, 
Was  'twixt  two  planks  flain  through  his  lower 
part ; 

But  Lancafter,  not  dellin'd  there  to  die, 

Taken,  referv'd  to  further  mifer)'. 

LX. 

Whofe   tragic    fcene   fome    Mufe   vouchfafe   to 

fmg  : 
His,  of  five  earldoms  who  then  liv'd  poflefs'd, 
A  brother,  fon,  and  uncle  to  a  king, 
With  favour,  friends,  and  with  abundance  bleft  : 
What   could   man   think,    or   could   devife    the 

That  but  feem'd  wanting  to  his  worldly  reft  ? 
But  on   this  earth  what's  free  from  Fortune's 

pow'r  ? 
What  an  age  got,  is  loft  in  half  an  hour. 

Some  few  themfelves  in  famSluaries  hide, 
Which,    though   they   have   the   mercy  of    the 

place. 
Yet  are  their  bodies  fo  unfaniJlify'd, 
As  that  their  fouls  can  hardly  hope  for  grace  ; 
Where  they  in  fear  and  penury  abide 
A   poor    dead    life,   which    length'neth    but   a 
fpace : 
Hate  ftands  without,  whilft  horror  ftill  with- 
in 
Prolongs  their  fliame,  yet  pard'neth  not  their 
fin. 

LXII. 

Nor  was  death  then  contented  with  the  dead, 
Of  full  revenge  as  though  it  were  deny'd, 
And  till  it  might  have  that  accompliflied. 
It  held  itfelf  in  nothing  fatisfy'd ; 
And  with  delays  no  longer  to  be  fed, 
An  unknown  torment  further  doth  provide, 
That  dead  men  Ihould  in  mifery  remain. 
To  make  the  living  die  witli  greater  pain. 

LXIII. 

Ye  fov'reign  cities  of  this  woful  ifle, 
In  cyprefs  wreaths,  and  your  moft  fad  attire. 
Prepare  youtfelves  to  build  the  funeral-pile, 
Lay  your  pale  hands  to  this  exequious  fire, 
All  mirth  and  comfort  from  your  ftreets  exile, 
Fill'd  with  the  groans  of  men  when  they  ex- 
pire : 


The  nobleft  blood  approaching  to  be  IhcJ, 
That  ever  dropt  from  any  of  your  dead. 

LXIV. 

When  Thomas  earl  of  I.ancafter,  that  late 
Th'  rebellious  Barons  trait'roully  retain'd. 
As  the  ciiief  agent  in  this  great  debate. 
Was  for  the  fame  (e'er  many  days)  arraign'd 
'Gainft  whom  at  Pomfret  they  articulate, 
(To  whom  thofe  trcafons  chiefly  appertain'd;) 

Whofe    proofs    apparent,    fo    well,    nay,    ill 
fped, 

As  from  his  Ihoulders  reft  his  rev'rend  head. 

LIV. 

Yet,  Lancafter,  it  is  not  thy  loft  breath 

That  can  aiTure  the  fafety  of  the  crown, 

Or  that  can  make  a  covenant  with  death. 

To  warrant  Edwaid  what  he  thinks  his  own  ; 

But  he  muft  pay  the  forfeit  of  his  faith. 

When   they   Ihall  rile   which  he  hath  trodden 

All's  not  a  man's  that  is  from  others  racist. 
And  other  agents  other  ways  do  ad. 

LXVI. 

Nor  was  it  long,  but  In  that  fatal  place, 

The  way  to  death  where  Lancafter  had  led, 

But  many  other,  in  the  felf-fame  cafe. 

Him  in  like  manner  fadly  followed. 

London,    would   thou   had'ft    had    thy    former 

grace. 
As   thou  art  firft,  moft  blood  that  thou  had'ft 

Ihed, 
By  other  cities  not  exceeded  far, 
Whofe   ftreets   devour   the   remnant    of  that 

war. 

LXVII. 

O  parents  ruthful  and  hert-tenting  fight ! 
To  fee  that  fon  that  your  foft  bofoms  fed. 
His  mother's  joy,  his  father's  fole  delight. 
That  with  much  coft,  yet  with  more  care  was 

bred: 
O  fpeaacle,  ev'n  able  to  affright 
A  fenfclefs  thing,  and  terrify  the  dead ! 

His  dear,   dear  blood    upon   the    cold   earth 

pour'd, 
His  quarter'd  corfe  of    crows  and  Itites  de- 

vour'd. 

I.XVIII. 

But  'tis  not  you  that  here  complain  alone. 
Or  to  yourfelves  this  fearful  portion  fliare ; 
Here's  ftrange  and  choice  variety  of  moan. 
Poor  orphans  tears  with  widows  mixed  are. 
With  many  friends  figh,  many  maidens  groan  : 
So  innocent,  fo  fimply  pure  and  rare. 

As  nature,  which  till  then  had  filence  kept. 
Near  burft  with  forrow,  bitterly  had  wept. 

LXIX. 

0  bloody  age  !  had  not  thefe  things  bsen  done, 

1  had  not  nov/,  in  thefe  more  cahiier  times, 
Into  the  fearch  of  thofe  paft  troubles  run; 
Nor  had  my  virgin  unpolluted  rliimes 
Alter'd  the  courfe  wherein  they  firft  begun. 
To  fing  thefe  horrid  and  unnatural  crimes  : 

My  lays  had  ftill  been  of  Ideas  bow'r. 
Of  m/  dear  Ancor,  or  her  loved  Stowre. 
C  iiij 
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LII. 


Nor  other  fatjecS  than  your  felf  had  chofe, 
Your   birth,  your  virtues,    and   your  high    ref- 

peds, 
Whofe  bounties  oft  have  nourifli'd  my  repofe ; 
You,  whom  my  Mufe  ingcnioufly  ele<5ls, 
Denying  earth  your  brave  thoughts  to  enclofe, 
Maugre  the  Momifls  and  Satyric  feds : 

That  whilil  my  verfe  to  after-times  isfung. 
You  may  live  with  me,  and  be  honour'd  long. 


But  greater  things  my  fubjefl;  hath  in  ftore. 
Still  to  her  talk  my  armed  Mufe  to  keep. 
And  offers  her  occaCon  as  before. 
Whereon  (he  may  in  mournful  verfes  weep : 
And  as  a  fhip  being  gotten  near  the  fliore, 
By  aukward  winds  rcdriven  to  the  deep ; 

So  is  the  Mufe  from  whence  (he  came  of  late, 
Into  the  bus  nefs  of  a  troubled  Hate. 
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BOOK    III. 


The  Argument. 

By  fleepy  potions  that  the  Queen  ordains. 
Lord  Mortimer  efcapes  out  of  the  tower ; 
And  by  falfe  flights,  and  many  fubtle  trains. 
She  gets  to  France,  to  raife  a  foreign  power. 
The  French  king  leaves  his  fiftcr :  need  conftraii 
The  Queen  to  Hainault  in  a  happy  hour  : 
Edward  her  fon  to  Philip  is  affy'd. 
They  for  invafion  inftantly  provide. 


ScAKCt  had  thefe  paffed  miferies  an  end, 
But  other  troubles  inflantly  began; 
As  mifchief  doth  new  matter  apprehend, 
By  things  that  flill  irregularly  ran  : 
For  further  yet  their  fury  doth  extend. 
All  was  not  yielded  that  king  Edward  wan ; 
And  fome  there  were  in  corners  that  did  lie, 
Which  o'er  his  anions  had  a  watchful  eye, 

"When  as  the  king  (whilft  things  thus  fairly  went) 
Who  by  this  happy  vidory  grew  (Irong, 
Summon'd  at  York  a  folemn  parliament 
T'    uphold    his   right,   and   help   the    Spenfers 

wrong, 
(In  all  affairs  t'  eftablifh  his  intent) 
Whence  more  and  more  his  niijiioas  greatncfs 

fprupg, 


Whofe  counfels  ftill  in  ev'ry  bus'nefs  croft 

Th'  inraged  Queen,  in  all  misfortunes  toft. 
111. 
When  as  the  eld'ft,  a  man  extremely  hated, 
(Whom  all  that  time  the  king  could  not  prefer. 
Until  he  had  the  barons  pride  abated) 
That  parliament  made  earl  of  Winchefter, 
As  Herckley  earl  of  Carlifle  he  created  : 
And  likewife  Baldock  he  made  chancellor  ; 

One   whom   the   king  had   for    his    purpofe 
wrought, 

A  man,  as  fubtle,  fo  corrupt  and  naught. 

IV. 

When  as  mifliaps  (thatfeldom  come  alone) 
Thick  in  the  necks  of  one  another  fell. 
The  Scot  began  a  new  invafion, 
And  France  did  thence  the  Engliih  pow'n  ex- 
pell, 
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The  Irifii  frtthc  Englifli  p;;le  upon, 

At  home  the  Conmio.-.s  ev'ry  day  relicU  : 

Mi/chicf  on  milclii<^f,  curfc-  doth  follow  curfe  ; 

Que  ill  fcarce  paft,  but  after  comes  a  work. 

V. 

For  Mortimer  that  wind  moft  fitly  tlew, 
TroubUnt;  their   eyes,   which    otherwife   might 

fee; 
Vhllfl    tiic    wife    Queen,    who    all    advantage 

knew, 
Was  clofely  catling  how  to  fct  him  free ; 
And  did  the  plot  fo  ferioufly  purfue, 
Till  (h<:  had  found  the  means  how  it  (hould  be, 
Againft  opinion  and  imperious  might, 
To  work  her  own  ends  through  the  jaws  of 

fpite. 

VI. 

And  to  that  purpofe  fhe  a  potion  made, 
In  operation  of  that  pois'ning  power. 
That  it  the  fpirits  could  prefently  invade. 
And  quite  dif-fenfe  the  fenlesioan  hour. 
With  fuch  cold  numbnefs,  as  it  might  perfuade. 
That  very  death  the  patient  did  devour 
For  certain  hours,  and  fcaled  up  the  eyes 
'Gainft  all  that  art  could  poffibly  devifc. 

Vll. 

In  which,  (be  plantane  and  cold  lettuce  had. 
The  wati  r-liUy  from  the  marifli  ground, 
With  the  wan  poppy,  and  the  nightlhade  fad. 
And  the  ftiort  mofs  that  on  the  trees  is  found. 
The  pois'ning  henbane,  and  the  mandrake  drad. 
With   cyprcf<^flowers  that  with  the    reft   were 

The  brain  of  cranes  amongft  the  reft  (he  takes, 
Mix'd  with  the  blood  of  dormice  and  of  fhakts. 

Thus,  like  Medea,  fate  (he  in  her  cell. 
Which  (be  had  circled  with  her  potent  charms, 
Fr«m  thence  al!  hind'rance  clearly  to  expell; 
Then  her  with  magic  inftruments  (he  arms. 
And  to  her  bus'nefs  inftantly  (he  fell : 
A  Veftal  (ire  (be  lights,  wherewith  (he  warms 
The  mixed  juice^,  from  thofe  fimples  wrung. 
To  make  the  med'cine  wonderfully  ftrong. 

The  fundry  fears  that  from  her  h6t  mi^ht  rife, 
Men  may  fuppofc,   her   trembling  hand  might 

(lay, 
Had  flic  confider'd  of  the  enterprife, 
To  think  what  peril  in  th'  attempt  there  lay; 
Knowing  befides,  that  there  were  fecret  fpies 
Set  by  her  foes  to  watch  her  ev'ry  way  : 
But  when  that  fex  leave  virtue  to  elleem, 
Thofe   greatly  err,  which   tliink   them   what 

they  fcem. 

Their  plighted  faith  they  at  thtir  pleafure  leave; 
Their  love  is  cold,  but  hot  as  fire  their  hate; 
On  ivh'.ra  they  fmile,  they  furely  thofe  deceive, 
In  their  defires  they  be  infatiate; 
Them  of  their  will  there's  nothing  can  bereave  ; 
Their  anger  hath  no  bound,  revenge  no  date  ; 

They  lay  by  fear,  when  they  at  ruin  aim  ; 

They  fliun  not  fin,  as  little  weigh  tliey  (hame. 


The  elder  of  the  Mortimers  this  while. 
That  their  fure  friends  fo  many  fundry  ways, 
By  figlit,  by  execution,  by  exile. 
Had  feen  cut  off,  then  finifhcd  his  days  : 
Which  (the  ugh  with  grief)   doth  fomewhat  re- 
concile 
The  younger's  thoughts,  and  lends  his  cares  fome 
eafe: 
Which  oft   his  heart,    oft  troubled    had   his 

head. 
For  the  dear  fafety  of  his  uncle  dead. 

XII 

But  there  was  more  did  on  his  death  depend. 
Than  Heav'n  was  pleas'd  the  foalilh  world  Ihould 

know ; 
And  why  the  Fates  thus  haded  on  his  end. 
Thereby  intending  ftranger  plagues  to  (hew. 
Brave  Lord,  in  vain   thy   breath  thou  didft  not 

fpend. 
From  thy  corruption  greater  conflifls  grow; 
Which  began  foon  and  fruitfully  to  fpring. 


New  kinds  of 


vengeanc 


that 


Lge  to  bring, 
ingwasfit. 


As  heart  could  wi(b,  when  ev'ry  t 

The  Queen  attends  her  potion's  power  to  prove; 

Their  Itcdfaft  friends  their  beft  aflifting  it. 

Their  trufty  fervants  feal  up  all  in  love  : 

And  Mortimer,  his  valour  and  his  wit 

Then  muft  cxprefs,  whom  moft  it  doth  behove ; 

Each  place  made  fure,  where  guides  and  horfes 
lay. 

And   where   the  dip  thai  was  for   his  con- 
vey. 

XIV. 

When  as  his  birth-day  he  had  yearly  kept. 
And  us'd  that  day  thofe  of  the  Tower  to  feed; 
And  on  the  Warders  other  bounties  heapt. 
For  his  advantage  he  that  day  decreed  : 
Which  did  fufpicion  clearly  intercept. 
And  much  avail'd  him  at  that  time  of  need : 
When  after  cates,  their  third  at  laft  to  quench. 
He  mix'd  their  liquor  with  that  fleepy  drench. 

XV. 

Which  foon  each  fenfe  doth  witli  dead  coldnefs 

feize. 
When    he,   which   knew   the    keepers  of   each 

ward. 
Out  of  their  pockets  quickly  took  the  keys. 
His  corded  ladders  readily  prepar'd; 
And    ftealing   forth    through   dark   and    fecret 

ways, 
(Not  then  to  learn  his  compafs  by  the  card) 
To  win  the  walls  couragio'jfly  doth  go. 
Which  look'd  asfcorning  to  be  mafter'd  fo. 

They  foundly  fleep,  whilft  his  quick  fp'rits  a- 

Expos'd  to  peril  in  the  high'ft  extremes, 

Alcides'  labours  as  to  undertake. 

O'er  walls,  o'er    gates,    through  watches,    and 

through  dreams. 
By  which  his  own  way  he  himfelf  muft  make  ; 
And  let  them  tell  king  Edward  of  their  dreams, 
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For   e'er   they  came    out    of  their   brain- 
He  made  no  doubt  to  be  arriv'd  in  France. 


The  fullen  night  had  her  black  curtain  fpread, 

jLow'rin<;  th;it  day  had  tarried  up  folong, 
And  that  the  morrow  might  lie  long  abed, 
She  all  the  hcav'n  with  dulky  clouds  had  hung : 
Cynthia  pluck'd  in  her  newly-horned  head 
Away  to  Weft,  and  under  earth  ftie  flung, 
As  (lie  had  tong'd  to  certify  the  Sun, 
What  in  his  abl'cnce  in  our  world  was  done. 

XVIII. 

The  leffer  lights,  like  fentinels  in  war. 

Behind  the  clouds  flood  privily  to  pry, 

As  though  unfecn  they  fubt'ly  ftrove  from  far, 

Of  his  eicape  the  manner  to  dcfcry. 

Hid  was  each  wand'ring  as  each  fixed  ftar. 

As  they  had  held  a  council  in  the  iky, 

And  had  concluded  with  that  prefcnt  night, 
That  not  a  ftar  fliould  once  give  any  light. 

In  a  flow  filence  all  the  fliores  are  huftit,  • 
Only  the  fcritch-owl  founded  to  th'  aflfault. 
And  Ifis  with  a  troubled  murmur  rulh'd. 


A  R  O  N  S    W  A  R  S.  ^ 

fick  XXI  n. 

As  he  defcended,  fo  did  file  defcend. 

As  (he  would  hold  him  that  he  fliould  not  fall. 

On  whom  alone  her  fafety  did  depend  : 

But  when  fome  doubt  did  her  deep  thoughts  aj 


As  if  confenting,  and  would  hide  the  fault; 
And  as  his  foot  the  fand  or  gravel  crufii'd, 
There  was  a  little  whifp'ring  in  the  vault, 
Mov'd  by  his  treading,  foftly  as  he  went. 
Which  feem'd  to  fay,  it  further'd  his  intent. 

XX. 

Whilft  that  wife  Queen,  whom  care  yet  reftlefs 

kept. 
For  happy  fpeed  to  heaven  held  up  her  hands, 
With  worlds  of  hopes  and  fears  together  heapt 
In  her  full  bofom,  lift'ning  as  flie  ftands,    . 
She  Cgh'd   and   pray'd,    and   Cgh'd   again  and 

wept. 
She  fees  him  how  he  climbs,  how  fwims,  how 
lands : 
Though  abfent,  prefrnt  in  dcfires  they  be ; 
Our  foul  much  farther  than  our  eyes  can  fee. 

XXI. 

The  fniall  clouds  iffuing  from  his  lips,  fiie  faith, 
Laboring  fo  fafl  as  he  the  ladder  clanie. 
Should  purge  the  air  of  peftilence  and  death ; 
And  as   from   heav'n   that   filch'd   Promethean 

flame, 
The  fweetncfs  fo,  and  virtue  of  his  breath, 
New  creatures  in  the  element  fliould  frame  : 
And  to  what  part  it  had  the  hap  to  ftray. 
There  Ihould  it  make  another  milky  way. 

XXII. 

Attain'd   the   top,   whilft  fpent,   he    paus'd   to 

blow, 
She  faw  how  round  he  caft  his  longing  eyes. 
The  earth  to  greet  him  gently  from  below. 
How  greatly  he  was  favour'd  of  the  flcies  : 
She  faw  him  mark  the  way  he  was  to  go, 
And  tow'rds  her  palace  how  he  turn'd  his  eyes ; 

From  the  wall's  height,  as  when  he  down  did 
Aide, 

She  heard  him  cry,   "  Now  Fortune  be  my 
.    '        "  guide." 


Diftrafledly  (he  did  her  hands  extend 
For  fpeedy  help,  and  earneftly  did  call 
Softly  again,  if  deatli  to  him  fliould  hap. 
She  begg'd  of  heav'n  his  grave  might  be  her 
lap. 


r  (he  intreats  the  air, 

the  mercy  of  the  wind, 

.  before  the  night  with  pray'; 


To  fliew  him  favc 

For  him  (he  begg' 

For  him  ftie  kneel 

For  him  herfelf  flie  to  the  earth  inclin 

For  him  his  tides  bcfeeching  Thames  to  fpare, 

And  to  command  his  billows  to  be  kind ; 

And   tells   the    flood,  if  he  her  Love  woulj 
quit. 

No  flood  of  her  (hould  honour'd  be  but  it. 

XXV. 

But  when  flie   thought   (he   faw  him  fwim  a- 

long. 
Doubting  the  ftream  was  taken  with  his  love, 
She^'ear'd  the  drops  that  on  his  treffes  hung. 
And  that  each  wave  which  moft  (hould  woo  hin» 

ftrove, 
To  his  clear  body  that  fo  clofely  clung. 
Which   when   before   him   with   his   breaft    he 

Pallid  with  grief,  flie  turn'd  away  her  face, 
Jealous  that  he  the  waters  fliould  embrace. 

XXVI. 


That  an' 


gn" 


ring: 


As  in  a  fever,  made  king  Edward  quake; 
Who  knew,  before  he  could  be  caught  again, 
Dear  was  the  blood  that  his  ftrong  thirft  rauft 

flake  : 
He  found  much  labour  had  been  fpent  in  vain. 
And  muft  be  forc'd  a  farther  courfe  to  take. 

Perceiving  tcmpefts  rifing  in  the  wind, 

Of  which  too  late  too  truly  he  divln'd. 
x.tvii. 
By  his  efcape  that  advcrfc  part  grown  proud. 
On  each  hand  working  for  a  fecoud  war. 
And  in  their  councils  nothing  was  allow'd. 
But  what  might  be  a  motive  to  fome  jar  ; 
And  though  their  plots  were  carried  in  a  cloud. 
From  the  difcerning  of  the  popular. 

The     wifer     yet,    wbofe    judgments    fartlier 
ra  light, 

Eas'Iy  perceive  how  things  about  were  brought. 

XXVIII. 

Thofe  fecret  fires,  by  envious  fa<5lion  blown, 
Brake  out  in   France  which   cover'd   long  ha4 

lain; 
King  Charles  from  F-dward  challenging  his  own, 
Firft  Guien,  next  Pontieu,  and  then  Aquitain, 
To  each  of  which  he  made  his  title  known. 
Nor  from  their  feizure  longer  would  abftain : 
The  caufe  thereof  lay  out  of  moft  men's  view,  ' 
Wliich  tho'  fools  found  not,  wife  men  qulcklp 

knew. 


Their  projcds  hitting  (many  a  day  in  hand) 
That  to  their  purpofc  profp'roufly  had  thriv'd, 
The  bafe  whereon  a  mighty  frame  mufl  ftand, 
By  all  their  cunnings  that  had  been  contriv'd  ; 
Finding  their  aiSions  were  fo  throughly  mann'd, 
Their  fainting  hopes  were  wond'roully  reviv'd. 

They  made  no  doubt  to  fee  in  little  time 

The   full   of   that,    which   then   was   in    the 
prime. 

xnt. 
The  king  much  troubled  with  the  French  affair, 
Which,  as  a  ihapclefs  and  unwieldy  mafs. 
Wholly  employ'd  the  utnioft  of  his  care 
To  Charles  of  France  his  embaffy  to  pafs, 
For  which  it  much  behov'd  him  to  prepare, 
Before  the  war  too  deeply  fettled  was  : 

Which  when  they  found,  they  Ukewife  cail  a- 
bout 

As  they  would  go,   to  make  him  fend  them 


Which  when  they  came  in  council  to  debate. 
And  to  the  depth  had  ferioufly  difcuft. 
Finding  how  nearly  it  concern'd  the  ftate. 
To  ftay  a  war  both  dang'rous  and  unjuft ; 
That  weighty  bus'nels  to  negotiate, 
They  muft  find  one  of  fpecial  worth  and  tnift  : 
Where  ev'ry  I^ord  his  cenfure  freely  pad. 
Of  whom  he  hk'd,  the  Eilhop  was  the  laft. 

XXXII. 

Torlton,  whofe  tongue  men's  ears  in  chainsjcould 

And  lite  Jove's  fearful  thunder-bolt  could  pierce. 
In  which  there  more  authority  did  lie. 
Than  in  thofe  words  the  Sibyls  did  rehearfe, 
Whofe  fentence  was  fo  abfolute  and  high. 
As  had  the  power  a  judgment  to  reverfe  : 

For  the  wife  Queen,  with  all  his  might  did 
ftand, 

To  lay  that  charge  on  her  well-guiding  hand. 

Urging  what  credit  the  the  caufe  might  bring, 
Impartial  "twixt  a  hufband  and  a  brother, 
A  queen  in  perfon  betwixt  king  and  king ; 
And  more  than  that,  to  fhew  herfelf  a  mother, 
There  for  her  fon  his  right  ellablifliing. 
Which  did  as  much  concern  them  as  the  other  : 
Which  colour  ferv'd  to  work  in  this  extreme. 
That  of  which  then  the  king  did  never  dream. 

XIXIV. 

Torlton,  was  this  thy  fpiritual  pretence  ? 
Would  God  thy  thoughts  had  been  fpiritual. 
Or  lefs  perfuaCve  thy  great  eloquence  : 
But  oh  !  thy  actions  were  too  temporal. 
Thy  knowledge  had  too  much  preheminence, 
Thy  reafon  fubtle,  and  fophiflical. 

But  all's  not  true  that  fuppoCtion  faith, 
Nor    have     the    mightiell    arguments    moft 
faith. 

Nor  did  the  Bifliop  thofe  his  learned  lack, 

As  well  of  power,  as  policy  and  wit. 

That  were  prepar"  J  his  great  deCgn  to  back. 


THE    WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 

And  could  amend  where  aught  he  did  omit  : 
For  with  fuch  cunning  they  had  made  their  pack, 
That  it  went  hard,  if  that  they  (hould  not  hit  ; 
That  the  fair  Queen  to  France  with  fpeed  mufl  go, 
Hard  had  he  ply'd,  that  had  perfuaded  fo. 


When  file,  well  fitted  both  of  wind  and  tide. 

And  faw  the  coaft  was  ev'ry  way  fo  clear. 

As  a  wife  woman  fhe  her  bus'nefs  ply'd, 

Wliilfl;  things  went  current,  and  well  carry'd  were, 

Herfelf  and  her's  t«  get  aboard  (he  hy'd. 

As  one  whofe  fortune  made  her  11111  to  fear  : 


Kn( 


lowing 


thofe  t 


fo- 


ufly 


And  ev'ry  toy  foon  alt'ring  Edward's  mind, 
xxxvii. 
Her  followers  fuch,  as  meerly  friendlefi  flood, 
Sunk  and  dejeded  by  the  Spenfers  pride. 
Who  bore  the  taints  of  treafon  in  their  blood. 
And  fcr  revenge  would  leave  no  ways  untry'd, 
Whofe  means  were  bad,  but  yet  their  minds  were 

good, 
When  now  at  hand  they  had  their  help  defcry'd ; 
Nor  were  they  wanting  mifchlef  to  invent. 
To  work  their  wills,  and  further  her  intent. 

XXIVJII. 

Whilft  Mortimer  (that  all  this  while  hath  lain 
From  our  fair  courfe)  by  Fortune  ftrangely  croft, 
In  France  was  flruggling  how  he  might  regain 
That  which  before  in  England  he  had  loft. 
And  all  good  means  doth  gladly  entertain. 
No  jot  difmay'd  in  all  thofe  tempefts  toft. 
Nor  his  great  mind  could  fo  be  overthrown. 
All  men  his  friends,  all  countries  were  his  own. 

XXXIX. 

Then,  Mufe  (tranfported  by  thy  former  zeal. 
Led  in  thy  progrefs  where  his  fortune  lies) 
To  thy  fure  aid  I  ferioufly  appeal ; 
To  fhew  him  fully,  w  ithout  fain'd  difguife. 
The  ancient  Heroes  then  I  fhall  reveal. 
And  in  their  patterns  I  fhall  be  precife. 

When  in  my  verfe,  tranfparent,  neat  and  clear. 
They  fhall  in  his  pure  chara(51er  appear. 

He  was  a  man  (then  boldly  dare  to  fay) 
In  whofe  rich  foul  the  Virtues  well  did  fuit. 
In  whom  fo  mix'd  the  Elements  all  lay. 
That  none  to  one  could  fov'raignty  impute. 
As  all  did  govern,  yet  all  did  obey  : 
He  of  a  temper  was  fo  abfolute. 
As  that  it  feem'd,  when  Nature  him  began. 
She  meant  to  fhew  all  that  might  be  in  man, 

So  throughly  feafon'd,  and  fo  rightly  fet. 
That  in  the  level  of  the  cleareft  eye. 
Time  never  teuch'd  him  with  deforming  fret. 
Nor  had  the  power  to  warp  him  but  awry  j 
■V^Tiom  in  his  courfe  no  crofs  could  ever  let. 
His  elevation  fixed  was  fo  high,  [doth  prove. 

That  thofe  rough  ftorms,  whofe  rage  the  world 
Never  taught  him,  who  fate  them  far  above. 

Xt.II. 

Which  the  Queen  faw,  who  had  a  feeing  fpirit. 
For  liie  had  mark'd  the  largenefs  of  his  mind. 
And  with  much  judgment  look'd  into  his  merit. 
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Above  the  ufual  rompafs  of  her  kind, 


His  grandfire's  greatnefs  rightly 

When  as  the  ages  in  their  courfe  inclin'd. 

And  the  world,  weak  with  time,  began  to  bow 
To  the  poor  bafenefs  that  it  refts  at  now. 

XLIII. 

He  weighs  not  wealtli,  nor  yet  his  Wigmore  left, 
Left  needlefs  heaps  as  things  of  nothing  (land. 
That  was  not  his  that  man  could  take  by  theft. 
He  was  a  Lord,  if  he  had  fea  or  land, 
And  thought  him  rich  of  thofe  who  was  not  reft. 
Man,  of  all  creatures,  hath  an  upright  hand. 
And  by  the  ftars  is  only  taught  to  know. 
That  as  they  progrefs  heav'n ,  he  earth  Ibould  do. 

Wherefore  wife  nature,  from  this  face  of  ground. 
Into  the  deep  taught  men  to  find  the  way. 
That  in  the  floods  her  treafure  might  be  found. 
To  make  him  fearch  for  what  fhe  there  did  lay; 
And  that  her  fecrets  he  might  throughly  found, 
She  gave  him  courage  as  her  only  key, 
That  of  all  creatures  as  the  worthieft,  he 
Her  glory  there  and  wond'rous  works  (houldfee. 

XLV. 

Let  wretched  wordlings  fweat  for^mud  and  earth, 
Whofe  groveling  bofoms  lick  the  recreant  (lones, 
S'ch  peafants  cark  for  plenty  and  for  dearth. 
Fame  never  looks  upon  thofe  proftrate  drones  ; 
The  brave  mind  is  allotted  in  the  birth. 
To  manage  Empires  from  the  ftate  of  thrones, 
Frighting  coy  fortune,  when  file  ftern*ft  appears, 
WWch  fcorneth  Cghs,  and  jeereth  at  our  tears. 

But  when  report  (as  with  a  trembling  wing) 
Tickled  the  entrance  of  his  lift'ning  ear. 
With  news  of  ftiipsfent  out  the  Queen  to  bring, 
For  l\er  at  Sandwich  which  then  waiting  were. 
He  furely  thought  he  heard  the  angels  fing. 
And  the  whole  frame  of  heav'n  make  up  the 

That  his  full  foul  was  fmothet'd  with  excefs, 
Her  ample  joys  unable  to  exprefs. 

XLVIl. 

Quoth  he,  Aide  billows  fmoothly  for  her  fake 
Whofe  fight  can  make  your  aged  Nereus  young, 
For  her  fair  paffage  even  alleys  make, 
And  as  the  foft  winds  waft  her  fails  along, 
Sleek  ev'ry  little  dimple  of  the  lake  ; 
Sweet  Sirens,  and  be  ready  with  your  fong ; 
•'     Though  'tis  not  Venus  that  doth  pafs  that  way. 
Yet  is  as  fair  as  Ihe  born  on  the  fea. 

Ye  fcaly  creatures,  gaze  upon  her  eye. 
And  never  after  with  your  kind  make  war  ; 
O  fteal  the  accents  from  her  lips  that  flie. 
Which  like  the  tunes  of  the  celeftials  are,. 
And  them  to  your  fick  amorous  thoughts  apply, 
Compar'd  with  which  Arion's  did  but  jar  : 
Wrapt  them  in  air,  and  when  black  lempellsrage, 
Ufe  them  as  charms  the  rough  feas  to  aCfwage. 

XLIX. 

France,  fend  t'  attend  her  with  full  (hoals  of  oars, 
With  which  her  fleet  may  ev'ry  way  be  ply'd  ; 
And  when  flic  landeth  on  thy  bleffed  (bores, 


And  the  vaft  navy  dnth  at  anchor  ride, 
For  her  departure  when  the  wild  fea  roars. 
Ship  mount  to  heaven,  and  there  be  ftlllify'd  : 

Next  Jafon's  Argo,  on  the  burnilh'd  throne, 

A(rumc  thyfelf  a  conftellation. 

Queen  Ifabel  then  landing  with  delight. 
Had  what  rich  France  could  lend  lier  for  her  eafe; 
And  as  (he  pafs'd,  no  town  but  did  invite 
Her  with  fome  (hew,  her  appetite  to  pleafe  : 
But  Mortimer  once  coming  in  her  fight. 
His  Ihape  and  features  did  her  fancy  feize ; 
When  (lie,  that  knew  how  her  lit  time  to  take 
Thus  fhe  her  mofl-lov'd  Mortimer  befpake  : 

"  O  Mortimer,  fweet  Mortimer,  quoth  fhe, 

"  What  angry  power  did  firfi  the  means  devife, 

"  To  feparate  Queen  Ifabel  and  thee, 

"  Whom  (to  delpite)  love  yet  together  ties .' 

"  But  if  thou  think'ft  the  fault  was  made  by  me, 

"  For  a  juft  penance  to  my  longing  eyes, 

"  Though  guiltlefstbey,  thisbe  to  them  alTign'd, 
"  To  gaze  upon  thee  till  tliey  leave  me  bliod, 

LI. 

"  My  dear,  dear  heart,  thought  I  to  fee  thee  thusi, 

"  ■\^en  firft  in  court  thou  didft  my  favour  wear, 

"  When  we  have  watch'd  left  any  noted  us, 

"  Whilft  our  looks  us'd  love's  meffagcs  to  bear, 

"  And  we  by  figns  fcnt  many  a  fccret  bufs, 

"  An  exile  then,  thought  I  to  fee  thee  here  ? 

"  But  what  could'il;  thou  be  then,   but  now  thou 


"  That  fate  which  did  thy  franchifement  inforce, 
"  And  from  the  depth  of  danger  fet  thee  free, 
"   Still  regular  and  conftant  in  that  courfe, 
"   Made  me  this  (Irait  and  even  path  to  thee, 
"  Of  our  affe<£lions  as  it  took  remorfe  ; 
"  Our  birth-fix'd  ftars  fo  luckily  agree, 

"  Whofe  revolution  ferioufly  dircdls 

"  Our  like  proceedings  to  the  like  effeds. 
Liv. 
"  Only  wife  counfcl  hath  contriv'd  this  thing, 
"  For  which  we  wifh'd  fo  many  a  woful  day, 
"  Of  which  the  clear  and  perfect  managing 
"  Is  that  ftrong  prop,  whereon  our  hopes  maj- 

"  ftay  : 
"  Which  in  itfelf  th'  authority  doth  bring, 
"  That  weak  opinion  hath  not  power  to  fway, 

"  Confuting  thofe,  whofe  fightlefs  judgments 
fit 

"  In  the  thick  rank  with  ev'ry  < 


"  Then  Cnce  th'  aflay  our  good  fuccefs  alfures, 
"  And  we  her  fav'rites  lean  on  fortune's  brcaft, 
"  That  ev'ry  hour  new  comfort  us  procures, 
"  Of  thefe  her  bleffings  let  us  choofe  the  beft  ; 
"  And  whilft  the  day  of  our  good  hap  endures, 
"  Let's  take  the  bounteous  benefits  of  reft  : 
"  Let's  fear  no  ftorm  before  we  feel  a  (how'r 
«  My  foB  a  King,  two   kingdoms  help  my 
dow'r. 


4* 


"  Of  wanton  Edward  when  I  firft  was  woo'd, 
"  Why  cam'll  thou  not  into  the  court  of  France  ? 
"  Before  thy  King,  thou  in  my  grace  hadftftood  : 
"  O  Mortimer,  how  good  had  been  thy  chance  ! 
"  My  love  attempted  in  that  youthful  mood, 
"  I  might  have  been  thine  own  inheritance  ; 

"  Where  enc'ring  now  by  force,  thou  hold'ft 
"  by  might, 

"  And  art  dilTeifor  of  another's  right. 

LVU. 

•'  Thou  idol,  honour,  which  we  fools  adore, 
"  (How  many  plagues  do  reft  in  thee  to  grieve 
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And  that  it  fhould  go  fteadily  and  tight,. 

They  at  their  audience  no  one  poI;!t  omit, 
A'i  to  the  full  each  title  to  eflecl, 
That  in  fuch  cafes  wifdom  fliould  refpecl. 


Which  when  we  have,  we  find  there  i 


"  more, 
"  Than  that  which  only  is  a  name  can  give  ns ; 
"  Of  real  comforts  thou  doft  leave  us  poor, 
"  And  of  thofe  joys  thou  often  doll  deprive  us, 
"  That  with  ourfclvcs  doth  fet  us  at  debate, 
"  And  makes.us  beggars  in  our  greatefl  ftate." 

LVill. 

With  fuch  brave  raptures  from  her  words  that 

rife. 
She  made  a  breach  in  his  impreflive  breaft, 
And  all  liis  pow'rs  fo  fully  did  furprife, 
As  fcem'd  to  rock  hisfenfes  to  their  reft, 
So  that  his  wit  could  not  that  thing  devife. 
Of  which  he  thought  his  foul  was  not  poffeft  : 
Whofe  great  abundance,  like  a  fwelling  flood 
After  a  fliow'r,  ran  through  his  ravifh'd  blood. 

LIX. 

Like  as  a  lute,  that's  touch'd  with  curious  flcill, 
Each  firing  ftretch'd  up  his  right  tone  to  retain, 
Mufic's  true  language  that  doth  fpeak  at  will. 
The  bafe  and  treble  married  by  the  mean, 
Whofe  founds  each  note  with  harmony  do  fill, 
Whether  it  be  in  defcant  or  on  plain  ; 
So  their  afFefiions,  fet  in  keys  alike. 
In  true  concert  meet,  as  their  humours  ftrike. 

LX. 

As  the  plain  path  to  their  deCgn  appears, 

Of  whofe  wifh'd  fight  they  had  been  long  de- 

bair'd, 
By  the  diffolving  of  thofe  threat'ning  fears. 
That  many  a  purpofe,  many  a  plot  had  marr'd ; 
Their  hope  at  full  fo  heartily  them  chears, 
And  their  protedion  by  a  firongcr  guard. 
Lends  them  that  leifure,  the  events  to  call 
Of  things  to  come,  by  thofe  already  paft. 

LXt. 

For  this  great  bus'nefs  cas'ly  fetting  out. 

By  due  proportion  meafuring  ev'ry  pace, 

T'  avoid  the  cumbrance  of  each  hindering  doubt ; 

And  not  to  fail  of  comelinefs  and  grace. 

They  came  with  every  circumflance  about, 

Obferve  the  perfon,  as  the  time  and  place  : 

Nor  leave  they  aught,  that  in  difcretion's  laws 
They  could  but  think  might  beautify  the  caufe. 

LXII. 

Their  embalTy  deliv'ring  in  that  height, 
As  of  the  fame  the  dignity  might  fit. 
Apparelling  a  matter  of  that  weight 
In  ceremony  well  befeeming  it ; 
5 


Nor  to  negotiate  never  do  they  ceafe. 

Till  they  again  that  ancient  league  combine  ; 

Yet  fo,  that  Edward  fliould  his  right  releafe. 

And  to  his  fon  the  provinces  refign  : 

With  whom  King  Charles  concludes  the  Happy 
peace. 

Having  the  homage  due  to  him  for  Guien  ; 
And  that  both  realms  fliould  ratify  their  deed. 
They  for  both  kings  an  interview  decreed. 

LXIV. 

Yet   in   this  thing,   which   all   men  thought  fo 

And  to  have  been  accomplifh'd  with  fuch  care, 
Their  inward  fallhood  hidden  did  remain. 
Quite  from  the  colour  that  the  outfide  bare  : 
For  only  they  this  interview  did  gain 
T'  intrap  the  king,  fo  trained  to  their  fnarc  ; 
for  which  they  knew  that  he  muft  pafs  tlie 

Or  elfe  the  prince,  which  better  would  them 
pleafe. 

LXV. 

Which  by  the  Spenfers  was  approved,  who 
(As  in  his  counfels  they  did  chiefly  guide) 
With  him  their  fov'reign  nor  to  France  durfl  go, 
Nor  in  his  abfence  durft  at  home  abide. 
Whilft;  the  weak  king  flood  doubtful  what  to  do. 
His  lift'ning  ears  they  witli  pcrfwafions  ply'd. 
That  he  to  ftay  was  abfolutely  won, 
And  for  that  bus'nefs  to  difpatch  his  fon. 

LXVI. 

Thus  is  the  king  encompafs'd  by  their  ikill. 
And  made  to  aft  what  Torlton  did  devife. 
Who  thruft  him  on,  to  draw  them  up  the  hill. 
That  by  his  ftrength  they  might  get  power  to 

rife. 
For  they  in  all  things  were  before  him  ftill : 
That  perfea  ftcerfman  in  all  policies 

Had   call   to   walk  where   Edward   bare  the 
light. 

And  by  his  aim  he  levelled  their  fight. 

LXVII. 

Thus  having  made,  what  Edward  moft  did  will 
For  his  advantage,  further  their  intent. 
With  feeming  good  fo  varnifhing  their  ill. 
That  it  went  current  by  the  fair  event. 
And  of  their  hopes  the  utmoft  to  fulfil  : 
Things  in  their  courfe  came  in  fo  true  confcnt, 
To  bring  their  bus"nefs  to  that  happy  end. 
That  they  the  fame  might  publicly  defend. 

LXVllI. 

The  precious  time  no  longer  they  protrafl. 
Nor  in  fufpenfe  their  friends  at  home  do  hold. 
Being  abroad  fo  abfolutely  backt. 
They  quickly  waxed  confident  and  bold, 
tn  their  proceeding  publifliing  their  acl ; 
Nor  did  tliey  fear  to  whom  report  it  told. 
But  with  an  armed  and  ereded  hand, 
T'  abet  theirown  did  a'jfolutely  (iand. 


M^iir. 
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And  that  bafe  bifliop  then  of  Exeter, 
A  man  experienc'd  in  their  counfcls  long, 
"(Thinking  perhaps  his  falfhood  migi.t  prefer 
Him,  or  elfe  moved  with  King  Edward's  wrong  ; 
Or  whether  that  his  frailty  made  him  err. 
Or  other  fatal  accident  among  :) 

But  he   from  France  and  them,  to  England 

flew, 
And  knowing  all,  difcover'd  all  he  knew. 

LXH. 

Their  treafons,  long  in  hatching,  thus  difclos'd, 
And  Torlton's  drift  by  circumftances  found, 
With  what  conveyance  things  had  been  difpos'd. 
The  cunning  us'd  in  calling'  of  their  ground, 
The  frame  as  fit  in  every  point  compos'd, 
When  better  counfel  coldly  came  to  found, 
Awak'd  the  king  to  fee  his  weak  eftate. 
When  the  prevention  came  a  day  too  late. 

LXXI. 

Yet  her  departing  whilfl  Ihe  doth  adjourn, 
Charles,  as  a  brother,  by  perfuafion  deals  ; 
Edward  with  threats  would  force  her  to  return. 
Pope  John  her  with  his  dreadful  curfe  affails  : 
But  all  in  vain  againlt  her  will  they  fpurn, 
Perfuafion,  threat,  nor  curfe  with  her  prevails  : 

Charles,  Edward,  John,  ilrive  all  to  do  your 
word, 

The  queen  fares  bell  when  Ibe   the   mod   is 
curft. 

IIXII. 

Which  to  the  Spenfeis  fpeedily  made  feen, 

With  what  clean  flight  things  had  been  brought 

And  tliat  thofe  here,  which  well  might  rul'dhave 

been, 
Quickly  had  found  that  they  were  gotten  out, 
And  knowing  well  their  wit,   their  pow'r   and 

fpleen. 
Of  their  own  fafeties  much  began  to  doubt. 
And  therefore   muft  fome  prcfent  means   in- 


T"  avoid  a  danger,  elfe  moil  i 

LXXilJ. 

When  they,  who  had  the  Frenclmien's  humours 

felt. 
And  knew  the  bait  wherewith   they   might  be 

By  promjfe  of  large  penGons  with  them  dealt. 

If  that   King  Charles  might  from   her   aid    be 
wrought. 

What  mind  fo  hard  that  money  cannot  melt  ? 

Which  they  to  pafs  in  little  time  had  brought ; 
That  Ifabel,  too  eas'ly  over-weigh'd 
By  their  great  fums,  was  fruftrate  of  her  aid. 

Yet  could  not  this  amate  that  mighty  queen, 
(Whom  fad  afflicftion  never  had  controul'd, 
Never  fuch  courage  in  that  fex  was  feen. 
She  was  not  call  in  other  women's  mold) 
Nor  could  rebate  the  edge  of  her  high  fpleen. 
Who  could  endure  war,  travel,  want,  and  cold, 
Struggling  with  fortune,  near  by  her  oppreft, 
Moll  cheerful  Hill  when  Ihe  was  moll  dillreft. 


LSXV. 

But  then  refolv'd  to  leave  ungrateful  France, 
And  in  the  world  her  better  fate  to  try. 
Changing  the  air,  hopes  time  may  alter  chance. 
Under  her  burthen  fcorning  fo  to  lie,   . 
Her  weakeii'd  ftatc  ftill  driving  to  advance. 
Her  mighty  mind  flew  in  a  pitch  fo  high  : 

Yet  e'er  ihe  went,  her  vcx'd  heart  that  did  ake. 
Somewhat  to  eafe,  thus  to  the  king  (he  fpake  : 

LXXVI. 

"  Is  this  a  king's,  a  brother's  part  (quoth  Ihe !) 
"  And  to  this  end  did  I  my  grief  unfold  ? 
■'   Came  I  to  heal  my  wounded  heart  to  thee, 
"  Where  (lain  outright  i  now  the  fame  behold  ? 
"  Be  thcfe  thy  vows,  thy  promlfcs  to  me  ? 
"  In  all  this  heat  art  tiioir  become  fo  cold, 
"   To  leave  me  thus  forfaken  at  the  word, 
"  My  dare  at  lad  more  wretched  than  at  firft? 

I.XXV11. 

"  Thy  wifdom  vfeigbing  what  my  wants  require, 
"  To  thy  dear  mercy  might  my  tears  haiic  ty'd, 
"  Our  bloods  receiving  heat  both  from  one  fire  ; 
"    /ind  we  by  fortune  as  by  birth  ally'd, 
"  My  fuit  fupported  by  my  jud  deiire, 
"  Were  arguments  not  to  have  been  deny'd : 
"  -fhe  grievous  wrongs  that  in  my  bofom  bcj 
"  Should  be  as  near  thy  care  as  I  to  tliee. 

IXXVIII. 

"  Nature  too  eas'Iy  working  on  my  fex, 

"  Thus  at  thy  pleafure  my  poor  fortune  leaves, 

"  Which  being  entic'd  with  hopes  of  due  refpeds- 

"  From  thee,  my  trud  diihonedly  deceives, 

"  Who  me  and  mine  unnaturally  ncglecJts, 

"  And  of  all  comfort  ladly  us  bereaves  : 

"  What   'twixt  thy  bafcnefs  and  thy  beadly 


"  But  for  my  farewel  thus  I  prophefy  : 

"  That  from  my  womb  he's  fprung,  or  he  fhall 

■'  fpring, 
"  Who  fhail  fubdue  thy  next  poderity, 
"  And  lead  a  captive  thy  fucceeding  king, 
"  The  juil  revenge  of  thy  vile  injury  : 
"  To  fatal  France  I  as  a  Sibyl  fing 

"  Her  cities  lack,  the  flaugliter  of  her  men, 
"  Of  whomonc  Enghfliman  fliall  conquer  ten." 

LXXX. 

The  Earl  of  Hainault,  in  that  feafon  great. 
The  wealthy  lord  of  many  a  warlike  tower. 
Who,  for  hisfriendlhip,  princes  did  intreat. 
As  fearing  both  his  policy  and  power. 
Having  a  brother  wond'roufly  complete, 
Call'd  John  of  Beaumont  (in  a  happy  hour. 
As  for  the  dillreffed  queen  did  chance) 
That  time  abiding  in  the  court  of  France. 

LXXXI. 

He,  there  the  while  this  (hulHing  that  had  feen, 
Who  to  her  party  Ifabel  had  won. 
To  pafs  for  Hainault  liumbly  prays  the  queen. 
Prompting  her  dill  what  good  might  tlicre  bo 

done, 
To  eafe  tiie  anguilh  of  her  tumorous  fpleen, 
Off'ring  his  fail  nifcs  to  the  prince  her  Jon, 
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The  only  way  to  win  his  brother's  might, 
Againft  the  king  to  back  her  in  her  right. 
Lnxii. 
Who  had  an  ear,  not  iill'd  with  his  report, 
To  whom  the  foldiers  of  that  time  did  throng, 
The  pattern  to  all  other  of  his  fort, 
Well  learn'd  in  what  to  honour  did  belong. 
With  that  brave  queen  long  trained  up  in  court. 
And  conftantly  confirmed  in  her  wrong  : 
Belides  all  this,  crofs'd  by  the  adverfe  part, 
In  things  that  fate  too  near  to  his  great  heart. 

LXXXIII. 

Sufficient  motives  to  invite  diftrefs. 
To  apprehend  fo  excellent  a  mean, 
(Againft  thofe  ills  that  did  io  ftrongly  prefs) 
Whereon  the  queen  her  weak  eftate  might  lean, 
And  at  that  feafon,  though  it  were  the  lefs, 
Yet  for  a  while  it  might  her  want  fuftain ;    ' 
Until  th'  approaching  of  more  profp'rous  days. 
Her  drooping  hopes  to  their  firft  height  might 
laifc. 


OF    DRAYTON. 

Liniv. 

When  they  at  large  had  leifure  to  debate, 
Where  welcome  look'd  with  a  well-pleaXed  face, 
From  thofe  dilhonours  fhe  received  late. 
For  there  fhe  wanted  no  obfequious  grace. 
Under  the  guidance  of  a  gentler  fate. 
All  bounteous  offers  freely  they  embrace ; 
And  to  conclude,  all  ceremonies  paft. 
The  prince  affies  fair  Philip  at  the  laft. 

LIXXV. 

All  covenants  betwixt  them  furely  feal'd, 
Each  to  the  other  laitingly  to  bind. 
Nothing  but  done  with  equity  and  zeal. 
And  fuiting  well  with  Hainault's  mighty  mind, 
Which  to  them  all  did  much  content  reveal ; 
The  eafe  the  queen  was  thereby  like  to  find. 
The  comfort  coming  to  the  lovely  bride. 
Prince  Edward  pleas'd,  and  joy  on  every  fide. 
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The  quten  in  Hainault  mighty  friends  doth  wic, 
In  Harwich  haven  fafcly  is  arriv'd 
GarboiU  in  England  more  and  more  begin, 
King  Edward  of  hisfafety  is  depriv'd, 
Flieth  to  Wales,  at  Neath  received  in, 
Whilft  many  plots  againft  him  are  contriv'd ; 
Laftly  betray'd,  the  Spenfers  and  his  friends 
Are  put  to  death,  with  which  this  Canto  ends. 


Now  feven  times  Phoebus  had  his  wclked  wain 
Upon  the  top  of  Cancer's  tropic  fet. 
And  feven  times  in  his  defcent  again. 
His  fiery  wheels  had  with  the  fifhes  wet. 
In  the  occurrents  of  King  Edward's  reign, 
Since  mifchief  did  thefe  miferies  beget ; 

Which  through  more  ftrange  varieties  had  run 
Than  he  that  while  celellial  figns  had  done. 
II. 
WTiilft  our  ill-thriving  in  thofe  Scottifli  broils. 
Their  ft;  ength  and  courage  greatly  did  advance, 
In  a  fmall  time  made  wealthy  by  our  fpoils ; 
And  we  much  weaken'd  by  our  wars  in  France, 
Were  well  near  quite  difheartcn'd  by  our  foils  : 
But  at  thefe  things  the  Mufe  muft  only  glance. 
And  Herckley's  treafons  hafle  to  bring  to  view 
Her  ferious  fubjcd  fooner  to  purfue. 

Vol.  III. 


When  Robert  Bruce  with  his  brave  Scottilh  band. 
By  other  inroads  on  the  borders  made. 
Had  well  near  wafted  all  Northumberland, 
Whofe  towns  he  level  with  the  earth  had  laid  ; 
And  finding  none  his  pow'r  there  to  withftand, 
On  the  north  part  of  fpacious  Yorklhire  prey'd, 

Bearing  away  with  pride  his  piiiage  got, 

As  fate  I 


>  him  did  our  laft  fall  allot. 


For  which  that  Herekley  by  his  Sov'raign  fent, 
T'  intreat  a  needful,  though  difhonour'd  peace, 
Under  the  colour  of  a  true  intent. 
Kindled  the  war,  in  a  fair  way  to  ceafe, 
And  with  King  Robert  did  a  courfe  invent, 
His  homage  due  to  Edward  to  releafe  : 

Befides,  their  faith  they  each  to  other  pUght, 
In  peace  and  war  to  join  with  all  their  might. 


Yet  more,  King  Robert   (things  being    carried 

fo) 
His  filler  to  that  treach'rous  earl  affy'd, 
Which  made  too  plain  and  evident  a  (hew 
Of  what  before  his  truft  did  clolely  hide  : 
Cut   the  caufe  found  from  whence  this   league 

fiiould  grow, 
By  fuch  as  near  into  their  aflions  pry'd, 

Difcovcr'd  trcafons,  which  not  quickly  croft. 
Had  (bed  more  blood  than  all  the  wars  had 
coft. 

VI. 

■"A'hrther  the  king's  weak  counfels  caufes  arc, 
'I'hat  ev'ry  thing  fo  badly  falleth  out, 
Or  that  the  earl  did  of  our  (late  defpair. 
When  notliing  profpcr'd  that  was  gone  about, 
And  therefore  carclefs  how  the  Englifh  fare, 
I'll  not  difpute,  but  leave  it  as  a  doubt ; 
Or  fome  vain  title  his  ambition  lackt. 
Bit  fomething  hatcht  this  treafonaLlc  a<5(. 

Which  once  revealed  to  the  jealous  king, 
'I'hc  apprchenCon  of  that  trait'rous  peer 
He  left  to  the  lord  Lucy's  managing, 
(Cue  whofe  prov'd  faith  he  had  beld  ever  dear) 
By  w  hofe  brave  carriage  in  fo  hard  a  thing. 
He  I'id  well  worthy  of  his  truft  appear  ; 
Who  in  his  cattle,  carelefsly  defended, 
I'hat  crafty  Carlel  clofely  apprehended. 

VIII. 

T:r  which,  e'er  long,  to  his  juft  trial  led 

In  all  the  robes  befitiing  his  degree, 

\vnere  Scroop,  chief  juftice  4n   that  dang'rous 
flead, 

Cnmmiffion  had  bis  lawful  judge  to  be; 

A\ii  on  the  proofs  of  liis  indidment  read, 

His  t.-cafons  all  fo  eafily  might  fee  : 

Which  foon  themfclves  fo  plainly  did  exprefs, 
Ai  might  aiTure  them  of  his  ill  fuccefs. 

IX. 

His  ftUe  and  titles  to  the  king  reftor'd, 
Koted  with  names  of  infamy  acd  fcorn. 
And  next  difarmed  of  his  knightly  fword. 
On  which  before  his  fealty  he  had  fworn. 
Then,  by  a  varlet  of  his  fpurs  disfpurr'd. 
His  coat  of  arms  before  him  raz'd  and  torn ; 
And  to  the  hurdle  laftly  he  was  fent 
To    a   trait'rous   death,  that  trait'roufly  had 
meant. 

X. 

Whereon  the  king  a  parliament  procur'd, 
To  fix  fome  things,  whofe  fall  he  eUe  might  fear ; 
Whereby  he  hop'd  the  queen  to  have  abjur'd, 
Kis  fon,  and  fuch  as  their  adjutors  were  : 
But  thole,  of  whom  hinifelf  he  moll  affur'd, 
What  they  had  feem'd,  the  fame  did  not  appear; 
When  he  foon  found  he  had  his  purpofc  mill. 
For  there  were  thofe  that  durfl  his  power  reilft. 

XI. 

For  Hereford,  in  parliament  accus'd 
Of  fundry  treafons,  wherein  he  was  caught 
By  fuch  his  courfes  flriiftly  as  perus'd. 
Whereby  fubvcrfion  of  the  realm  was  fought. 
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His  holy  habit  and  his  truft  abus'J; 


Who,  to  his  anfwer  when  he  (hould  be  brought. 

Was  by  the  clergy  (in  the  king's  defpight) 

Sciz'd  under  colour  of  the  church's  right. 

When  fome,  the  fav'rers  of  this  fatal  war. 
Whom  this  example  did  more  fharply  whet, 
Thofe  for  the  caufe  that  then  impriion'd  were, 
Boldly  attempt  at  liberty  to  fct ; 
Whofe  purpofe  fruiliate  by  their  enemies  care, 
New  garboils  doth  continually  beget. 

Bidding  the  king  with  care  to  look  about, 
Thofe  fecret  fires  fo  hourly  breaking  out. 

And    th'   Earl  of  Kent,  who  was   by   Edward 

plac'd 
As  the  great  gen'ral  of  his  force  in  Guicn, 
Was  in  his  abfence  here  at  home  difgrac'd. 
And  frullrated  both  of  fupplies  and  coin. 
By  fuch  lewd  pcrfons  to  maintain  their  waftc, 
As  from  his  treafures  ceas'd  not  to  purloin  : 
Nor  could  the  king  be  mov'd,  fo  carelel's  dill 
Both  of  his  own  lofs  and  his  brother's  ill. 

XIV. 

Whofe  difcontent  too  quickly  being  found. 
By  fuch  as  all  advantages  did  wait, 
Wl'.o  ftill  apply'd  (Irong  cor'fivcs  to  the  wound, 
.■\nd  by  their  tricks  and  intricate  deceit, 
Hinder'd   thofe   means    that   hap'ly    might   re- 
dound 
That  fall-arifing  mifchief  to  defeat : 

Till  Edmund's  wrongs  were  to  that  ripenefs 
grown. 

That  they  had  made  him  abfolute  their  own. 

XV. 

With  all  his  faithful  followers  in  thofe  wars. 
Men  well  experienc'd  and  of  worthiefl  pacts. 
Who  for  their  pay  received  only  fears, 
Whilft  the  inglorious  had  their  due  deferts ; 
And  minions  hate  of  other  hope  debars. 
Which  vex'd  them  deeply  to  the  very  hearts. 
That  to  their  gen'ral  for  revenge  they  cry. 
Joining  with  Beaumont,  giving  him  fupply. 

Thefe  great  commanders,  and  with  them  com- 
bine 
The  Lord  Focelles,  Sares  and  Boyfeers, 
Dambretticourt,  the  young  and  valiant  Hein, 
Eilotivyle,  Comines,  and  Villeers ; 
The  valiant  knights.  Sir  Michael  de  la  Lync, 
Sir  Robert  Baliol,  Bofwit,  and  Semeers ; 

Men   of  great  fkill,  whom   fpoil   and   glory- 
Such  as  indeed  were  dedicate  to  arms. 

Leading  three  thoufand  muftcr'd  men  in  pay. 
Of  French,  Scots,  Alman,  SwiiTer,  and  the  Dutch  ; 
Of  native  Englilh,  fled  beyond  the  fea, 
WTiofc  number  near  amounted  to  as  much. 
Which  long  had  look'd,  nay,   waited   for   that 

duy. 
Whom  tlieir  revenge  did  but  too  neatly  touch  : 
Bcfidcs,  friends  ready  to  receive  them  in. 
And  new  commotions  ev'ry  day  begin. 
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Whild  the  wife  quten,  from  England  day  by  day, 
Of  all  thofe  doings  that  had  certain  word, 
Whofe  friends  much  blam'd  her  over-long  de- 

lay, 
When  as  the  time  fuch  fitnefs  did  afford. 
Doth  for  her  paffage  prefently  purvey. 
Bearing  proviiion  ev'iy  hour  aboard; 

Ships  of  all  burthens  rigg'd  and  manned  are. 

Fit  for  invafion,  to  tranlport  a  war. 

XIX. 

When  (he  for  England  fairly  fetting  f.irth. 
Spreading  her  proud  fails  on  the  wat'ry  plain, 
Steereth  her  courfe  dircdly  to  the  North, 
With  her  young  Edward  Duke  of  Aquitain, 
With  other  three  of  Ipecial  name  and  worth, 
(The  deftin'd  fcourgcs  of  King  Edward's  reign) 
Her  fnldicr  Beaumont,  and  the  E;irl  of  Kent, 
With  Mortimer,  that  migJity  malcontent. 

For  Harwich  road  a  fore-wind  finely  blows. 
But  blew  too  faft,  to  kindle  fuch  a  fire, 
Whillt  with  full  fail  and  the  ftiff  tide  Ihe  goes; 
It  fhould  have  tnrn'd,  and  forc'd  her  to  retire. 
The  fleet  it  drove  was  fraughted  with  our  woes; 
But  fcas  and  winds  do  Edward's  wrack  qonfpire  : 
For  when  jull  Heaven  to  chaftife  us  is  bent. 
All  things  convert  to  our  due  punifliment. 

The  coafts  were  kept  with  a  continual  ward. 
The  beacons  watch'd  her  coming  *o  defcry  ; 
?Iad  but  the  love  of  fu'-jeas  been  his  guard, 
'  'TJiad  been  t'  effect  that  he  did  fortify  ; 

But  whilft  he  flood  againft  his  foes  prepar'd, 
.   He  was  betray'd  by  his  home-enemy. 

.Small  help  by  this  he  was  but  like  tb  win  ; 

Shutting  war  out,  he  lockt  deftrudion  in. 
xxii. 
When  Henry,  brother  to  that  lucklefs  prince, 
The  firft  great  mover  of  that  civil  ftrife; 
Thomas,  whom  law  but  lately  did  convince, 
That  had  at  Pomfret  left  his  wreiched  life  : 
That  Henry,  in  whofe  bofom  ever  fince 
Revenge  lay  covered,  watching  for  relief, 
,  Like  fire  in  fome  fat  min'ral  of  the  earth, 

Finding  a  St  vent,  gives  her  fury  birth. 

XXIII. 

And  being  Earl-Maribal,  great  upon  that  coaft. 
With  bells  and  bonfires  welcomes  her  aOiore; 
And  by  his  office  gath'ring  up  an  hoft, 
Shew'd  the  great  fpleen  that  hs  to  Edward  bore. 
Nor  of  the  fame  abafli'd  at  all  to  boaft  ; 
The  clergy's  power  in  readinefs  before. 
And  on  their  friends  a  tax  as  freely  laid. 
To  raife  munition  for  their  prefcnt  aid. 

And  to  confufion  all  their  powers  expofe. 
On  the  rent  bofom  of  the  land,  which  long 
War,  hke  the  fea,  on  each  fide  did  inclofe, 
A  war  from  our  own  home-diffenfions  fnrung, 
111  little  time  which  to  that  greatnefs  rofe. 
As  made  us  loath'd  our  neighb'riiig  ftates  among: 
But  this  invafion,  that  they  hither  brought. 
More  mifchief  far  tlian  all  the  former  wrought 


Befides,  this  innovation  in  the  ftate 

Lent  their  great  aiftion  fuch  a  violent  hand. 

When  it  fo  boldly^durlb  infinuate 

On  the  cold  fainrnefs  of  th'  infecbled  land  ; 

'1  hat  being  arm'd  wiili  all  tiie  power  of  fate. 

Finding  a  way  fo  openly  to  ftand 

To  their  intendment,  might,  if  followed  well. 
Regain  that  height,  from  whence  they  lately 
fell. 

ixvi. 
Their  ftrengths  together  in  this  mean  time  met, 
All  helps  and  hurts  by  war's  beft  couufds  weigh'd, 
As  what  might  further,  what  their  ci.urlt  miglit 

let. 
As  their  reliefs  conveniently  they  laid,  , 

As  where  they  hop'd  fecurity  to  get, 
Whereon  at  worft  their  fortunes  might  be  (lay'd  : 
So  fidly  furnifh'd,  as  thcmfelves  defir'd, 
Of  what  the  ailion  needfully  requir'd, 
xxvii. 
When  at  St.  Edmund's  they  a  while  repofe, 
To  reft  themfelves  and  their  fea-beaten  force, 
Better  to  learn  the  manner  of  their  foes. 
To  th'  end  not  idly  to  dired  their  courfe  ; 
Attd  feeing  daily  how  tlieir  army  grow?. 
To  take  a  full  view  of  their  foot  and  hcrfe  : 
With  much  difcretion  managing  the  war. 
To  let  the  world  know  what  to  do  they  dare. 

Wlien  as  the  king  of  their  proceedings  heard, 
And  of  the  routs  tl.at  dsiiy  to  them  run  : 
But  little  ftrength  to  London  then  prepar'd. 
Where  he  had  hop'd  mol>  favour  to  have  won; 
He  left  the  city  to  the  watchful  guard 
Of  his  approv'd,  raoft  trulled  Stapleton  ; 

To  John  of  Eltham,  his  dear  fon,  the  Tow'r, 
And  goes  himfelf  tow'rds  Wales,  to  raife  him 
pow'r. 

Yet  whilft  his  name  doth  any  hope  admit. 
He  made  proclaim,  in  pain  of  goods  and  life, 
Or  who  would  have  a  fuiijeft's  benefit, 
Sliould  Iiend  themfelves  agaitift  his  fon  ind  wife. 
And  doth  all  flaughters  gen'rally  acquit. 
Committed  on  the  movers  of  this  ftrife  ; 

As   who    could    bring    in    Mortimer's  proud 
head. 

Should  freely  take  th'  revenues  of  the  dead. 

XXX. 

Which  was  encounter'd  by  the  queen's  edifl, 
By  publiftiing  the  juftnefs  of  her  caufe, 
Tliac  file  proceeded  in  .<  courfe  fo  ftiift, 
T  uphold  tlieir  ancient  liberties  and  laws  : 
And  that  on  Edward  flie  did  nought  infliA 
For  private  liate,  or  popular  applaufe  ; 
Only  the  Spenfers  to  account  to  bring, 
Whofe  wicked  counfels  had  abus'd  the  ki.^g. 

Which  hallafted  the  multitude,  that  ftood 
As  a  bark  beaten  betwixt  wind  and  tide. 
By  winds  expos'd,  oppoted  by  the  flood, 
Nought  therein  left,  to  land  the  fame  to  guide  : 
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Thus  floated  they  in  thfir  unconftant  niond, 
Till  that  the  weaknef*  of  King  Edward's  lidc 
Suffcr'd  a  feifure  of  itfelf  at  laft. 
Which  to  the  queen  a  free  adTantage  caft. 
xxxii. 
Thus  Edwa'd  left  his  England  to  his  foes, 
■\Vhc.ni  danger  did  to  recreant  flight  dcSafe, 
As  far  from  hope,  as  he  was  near  his  woe-, 
Dcpriv'd  of  princely  fov'raignty  and  grace, 
Ytrt  dill  "rrew  lefs,  the  farther  that  he  goes, 
Hi-  fafcly  foon  fufpeflinpr  ev'iy  place  : 

No  help  at  home,  norfuccour  I'een  abroud, 
His  mi,.d  wants  reft,  his  body  fafe  abode. 

XXXlfl. 

fine  fcarce  to  him  his  fad  difcourfc  had  done, 
Oi   Hainault's    pow'r,    and  what  the  queen 

tf  nds ; 
3ut  whilft  he  fpeaks,  another  hath  begun  : 
A  third  then  takes  it,  where  the  fccond  ends. 
And  tells  what  rumours  through   the 


Of  thofc  new  foe?,  of  thofe  revolted  friends : 
Strait  came  a  fourth,  in  poft  that  thither  fpcJ, 
With  news  of  foes  come  in,  of  friends  out-fled. 

IXXIV. 

What  pl.ij[ues  did  Fdward  for  himfclf  prepare  ? 

Forfaken  king,  O  whither  did'ft  thou  flie  ! 

Changing  the  clime,  thou  couldfl  Dot  change  thy 
care; 

Thou  fledd'il  thy  foes,  but  followcdft  mifcry. 

Thofe  evil  lucks  in  numbers  many  are, 

TliDt  to  thy  footfteps  do  themfclves  apply  ; 

And  ftill  thy  confcience,  corrofiv'd  with  grief. 
Thou   but   purfu'ft   thjfclf,   both  robb'd  and 
thief. 

XXXV. 

who  fe<king  foccour  offer'd  next  at  hand. 
At  laft  for  Wales  he  takes  him  to  the  feas. 
And  feeing  Lundy,  that  fo  fair  did  ftand. 
Thither  would  fteer,  to  give  his  forrows  eafe ; 
That  little  model  of  his  greater  land. 
As  iu  a  dream,  his  fancy  fcem'd  to  pleafe  : 
For  fain  he  would  be  king  (yet)  of  an  ifle, 
Although  his  empire  bounded  in  a  mile. 

XXXVI. 

But  when  he  thought  to  iirike  his  profp'rous  fail. 
As  under  lee,  pad  danger  of  the  flood, 
A  fudJen  ftorm  of  mixed  fleet  and  hail 
Not  fuffer'th  him  to  rule  that  piece  of  wood. 
(What  doth  his  labour,  what  his  toil  avail. 
That  is  by  the  celeftial  pow'rs  witbftood?) 

And  all  his  hopes  him  vainly  doth  delude, 

By  God  and  men  incefiantly  purfu'd. 
xxxvii. 
In  that  hlack  tempeft  long  turmoil'd  and  tofl: 
Qnite  fiom  his  courfe,   and  well  he  knew  not 

where, 
"^^ongft  rocks  and  fands,  in  danger  to  be  loft. 
Not  in  more  peril,  than  he  was  in  fear  ; 
At  length  perceiving  he  was  near  fome  coaft. 
And  that  the  v.eather  fomewhat  'gan  to  clear, 

He  fiiund  'twas  Wales ;  and  by  the  mountains 
tall. 

That  part  thereof  whi«k  wc  Glamorgan  call. 


xjtxViir. 
In  No'ath,  a  caftle  next  at  hand,  and  ftrong. 
Where  he  commandeth  entrance  with  his  crew. 
The  Earl  of  Glo'fter,  worker  of  much  wrong, 
His  Chancellor  Baldock,  which  much  evil  knew. 
Reding  his  Marfhal,  other  friends  among  ; 
Where  clofcly  hid,  though  not  from  Envy's  view. 
The  Mufe  a  little  leaveth  them  to  dwell, 
And  of  great  flaughter  fhapes  herfclf  to  tell. 

XXXIX. 

Now  lighter  humour  leave  mc,  and  be  gone, 
Your  palEon  poor  yields  matter  much  too  flight  : 
To  write  thofe  plagues  that  then  were  coming  on, 
Doth  arte  a  pen  of  ebon  and  the  night. 
If  there  be  ghofls,  their  murther  that  bemoan. 
Let  them  approach  me,  and  in  piteous  plight 
Howl,  ai>d  abftut  me  with  black  tapers  (land. 
To  lend  a  fad  light  to  my  fadder  hand. 

Each  line  fhall  lead  to  fome  one  weeping  woe. 
And  ev'ry  cadence  as  a  tort'red  cry. 
Till  they  force  tears  in  fuch  exccfs  to  flow. 
That  they  furround  the  circle  of  each  eye  : 
Then  whilfl  thefe  fad  calamities  I  (hew. 
All  loofc  afleiSlions  ftand  ye  idly  by, 
Deftin'd  again  to  dip  my  pen  in  gore, 
For  the  fad'ft  tale  that  time  did  e'er  deplore. 

XLt. 

New  forts  of  plagues  were  threaten'd  to  die  earth, 
The  raging  ocean  pall  his  bounds  did  rife. 
Strange  apparitions,  and  prodigious  birth, 
U;iheard-ol  ficknefs  and  calamities. 
More  unaccuftomed  and  unlook'd-for  dearth. 
New  forts  of  meteors  gazing  from  the  flcies : 
As  what  before  had  fmall  or  nothing  been. 
And  only  then  their  plagues  did  but  begin. 

Xlll. 

And  whilft  the  queen  did  in  this  courfe  proceed. 
The  land  lay  open  to  all  off"er'd  ill : 
The  lawlefs  exile  did  return  virith  fpeed. 
Not  to  defend  his  country,  but  to  kill. 
Then  were  the  prifons  diltolutely  freed. 
Both  field  and  town  with  wretchednefs  to  fill : 
London,  as  thou  waft  author  of  fuch  fliame. 
Even  fo  waft  thon  moft  plagued  with  the  fame. 


Whofe  giddy  commons,  mercilefs  and  rude. 

Let  loofe  to  mifchief  on  that  difmal  day, 

Their  hands  in  blood  of  Edward's  friends  im- 

bru'd  ; 
Which  in  their  madnefs  having  made  away, 
Th'  implacable,  the  monftrous  multitude. 
On  his  Lieutenant  Stapleton  did  prey  ; 

Who  dragg'd  by  them  o'er  many  a  loathfome 

Beheaded  was  before  the  crofs  in  Cheap. 

Here  firft  (he  read,  upon  her  ruin'd  wall. 

Her  fad  dcftrutSion,  which  was  but  too  nigh. 

Upon  her  gates  was  charaiflcr'd  her  fail. 

In  mangled  bodies  her  anatomy, 

Which  for  her  errors  did  that  reck'ning  call, 

As  might  have  wraught  tears  from  her  nithlcf: 


St'i  /r.  thebaron: 

And  if  the  thick  air  dimn'd  her  hateful  fight, 
Her  buildings  were  on  fire,  to  give  her  light. 

Her  channels  fcrv'd  for  ink,  her  paper  ftones, 
Whereon  to  write  her  murder,  incefl,  rape ; 
And  for  her  pens,  a  heap  of  dead  men's  bones. 
To  make  each  letter  in  fome  nionfl;rous  fliape ; 
And  for  her  accents,  fad  departing  groans  : 
And  that  to  time  no  defp'rate  ad  fliould  'fcape, 
If  {he  with  pride  again  (hoiild  be  o'ergone. 
To  take  that  book,  and  fadly  look  thereon. 

The  tender  girl,  fpoil'd  of  her  virgin  (hame. 
Yet  for  that  Cn  no  ravifiier  was  (bent ; 
Black  is  my  ink.  more  black  was  her  defame, 
None  to  revenge,  fcarcc  any  to  lament ; 
Nought  could  be  done  to  remedy  the  fame. 
It  was  too  late  thofe  mifchiefs  to  prevent : 

Againft  thofe  horrors  flie  did  idly  flrive, 

Butfaw  herfelfto  be  devour'd  alive. 
xLvn. 
She  wants  redrefs,  and  ravifhment  remorfe. 
None  would  be  found  to  whom  fbe  could  com- 

plain; 
And  crying  out  againft  th'  adult'rer's  force, 
Her  plaints  untimely  did  return  in  vain  ; 
The  more  (he  griev'd,  her  mifery  the  worfe  : 
Only  to  her  this  help  there  did  remain. 

She  fpoil'd  of  fame,  was  prodigal  of  breath, 

And  made  her  life  clear  by  her  refolute  death. 

XLVIII. 

Then  of  that  world  men  did  the  want  complain, 
When  they  might  have  been  buried,  when  they 

dy'd; 
Young  children  fafely  in  their  cradles  lain, 
The  man  new  married  have  enjoy'd  his  bride, 
When  in  fome  bounds  ill  could  itfelf  contain  ; 
The  fon  kneel'd  by  his  father's  death-bed  fide. 
The  living  wrong'd,  the  dead  no  right  could 

The  father  faw  his  fon  to  want  a  grave. 

XLIX. 

But  'twas  too  late  thofe  courfes  to  recal. 
None  have  external  nor  internal  fear ; 
Thofe  deadly  founds,  by  their  continual  fall. 
Settle  confufion  in  each  deafen'd  ear. 
Of  our  ill  times  this  was  the  worft  of  all. 
Only  of  garboils  chat  did  love  to  hear  ; 

Arms  our  attire,  and    wounds  were    all    our 

Branded  the  niofl:  with  rapine  and  with  blood. 

L. 

Inglorious  age,  of  whom  it  (houldbe  fnid. 
That  all  thcfe  mifchiefs  fliould  abound  in  thee  ! 
That  all  thefc  fins  fliould  to  thy  charge  be  laid. 
From  no  calumnious  nor  vile  aiSlion  free  '. 
O  let  not  Time  us  with  thofe  ills  upbraid, 
I-efl  fear  what  hath  been,  argue  what  riiay  be. 
And  lafhioning  fo  a  habit  in  the  mind, 
Make  us  £lone  tl.e  haters  of  our  kind  ! 

O  pow'rful  Heav'n,  in  whofe  mofl:  fov'reign  reign 
All  thy  pure  bodies  move  in  harmony. 
By  thee  in  an  inviolable  chain 
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Together  link'd  ;  fo  ty'd  in  unity. 
That  they  therein  continually  remain, 
Sway'd  in  one  certain  courfe  eternally  : 
Why  his  true  motion  tecpeih  every  liar, 
Yet,  what  they  govern,  fo  irregular  ? 

LII. 

But  in  the  courfe  of  this  unnatural  war, 

Mufe,  fay  from  whence  this  height  of  mifchief 

grew. 
That  in  fo  fliort  time  fpread  itfelf  fo  far. 
From  whence  fo  fundry  bloodflieds  did  enfue. 
The  caufe,  I  pray  thee,  faithfully  declare. 
What,  men  religious,  was  the  fault  in  you  ? 

Which,  refly  grown  with  your  much  pow'r, 
withdraw 

Your  ftiffen'd  necks  from  th'  yoke  of  civil  awe  ? 

No  wonder  though  the  people  grew  profane. 
When  churchmen's  lives  gave  laymen  leave  to 

fall. 
And  did  their  former  humblenefs  difdain  ; 
The  fliirt  of  hair  turn'd  coat  of  cofdy  pall, 
The  holy  ephod  made  a  cloak  for  gain  : 
What  done  with  cunning,  was  canonical. 

And  blind  promotion  fliunn'd  that  dang'rous 
"        road. 

Which  the  old  prophets  diligently  trode. 
Liv. 
Hence  'twas,  that  God  fo  flightly  was  ador'd ; 
That    rock    remov'd,    whereon    our    faith    was 

grounded, 
Confcjence  efleem'd  but  as  an  idle  word. 
And  being  weak,  by  vain  opinions  wouuded  : 
Profeffors  lives  did  little  fruit  afford. 
And  in  her  feds  religion  lay  confounded ; 

]\1oft  facred  thmgs  were  mcrchandife  become, 

None  talk'd  of  texts,  but  prophcfying  dumb. 

The  church  then  rich,  and  with  fuch  pride  poffefti 
Was  like  the  poifon  of  infeiSious  air. 
That  having  found  a  way  into  the  breaft. 
Is  not  prefcrib'd,  nor  long  time  flays  it  there, 
But  through  the  organs  feizeth  on  the  reft. 
The  rank  contagion  fpreading  ev'ry  where  ; 
So,  from  that  evil  by  the  church  begun. 
The  commonwealth  was  laftly  over  run. 

J,  VI, 

When  craft  crept  in,  to  cancel  wholfome  laws, 
Which  faft'ning  once  on  the  defedive  weal. 
Where  doubts  fliould  ceafe,  they  rofe  in   ev'ry 

claufe. 
And  made  them  hurt,  which  firft  were  made  to 

heal. 
One  evil  ftill  another  forward  draws  : 
For  when  diforder  doth  fo  far  prevail. 
That  confcience  is  caft  off  as  out  of  ufe. 
Right  is  the  cloak  of  wrong,  and  all  abufe. 

Mean  while  the  king  thus  keeping  in  his  hold, 
(In  that  his  poor  imprifon'd  liberty, 
Living  a  death  in  hunger,  want,  and  cold, 
Alnioft  beyond  Imagin'd  mifery) 
By  hateful  treafon  fecretly  was  fold, 
Thiough  key»  dclivcr'd  to  the  enemy. 
D  iij 
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For  when  tli'  opprefs'd  is  once  up  to  the  ch: 


Quite  over  head  all  help  to  thruft  hii 

The  dire  difafter  of  that  captiv'd  king, 
So  furely  feiz'd  on  by  the  adverfe  part, 
(To  his  few  friends  fad  matter  menacing) 
Struck  with  pale  terror  ev'ry  willing  hc»rt, 
Their  expcdlation  clean  difcouraglng, 
Him  no  evafion  left  whereby  to  ftart ; 

And  tlic  black  cloud,  which  greatlieft  did  them 
fear, 

Rofc  where  their  hopes  once  brightcft  did  ap- 
pear. 

LIX. 

For  firft,  their  envy  with  unufual  force 

Fell  on  the  SpenfcrSjfrom  whofe  only  hate 

The  war  firft  I'prung ;  who  found  their  lawlcfs 

courfc 
Drew  to  an  end,  confined  by  their  fate  : 
Of  whc-m  there  was  not  any  took  rtmorfe, 
But  as  pernicious  cankers  of  the  ftate. 
The  father  firft  to  Briftol  being  led. 
Was  drawn   to  death,  then  hang'd  and  quar- 
tered. 

II. 
When  as  the  heir  to  Winchefter  then  dead, 
The  lot  e'er  long  to  his  fon  Glo'fter  fell : 
Reding  the  Marlhal  the  like  way  was  le^l. 
And  after  him  the  Earl  of  Arundel, 
To  pay  the  forfeit  of  a  reverend  head  : 
Then  Muchelden,  and  with  him  Daniel ; 
Thcfe  following  him  in  his  lafcivious  ways, 
Then  went  before  him  to  his  fatal  days. 

LXI. 

l.ike  fome  large  pillar  of  a  lordly  height, 
On  whofe  proud  top  fome  huge  frame  doth  de- 
pend. 
By  time  difabled  to  uphold  the  weight. 


And  that  with  age  his  back  begins  to  bend, 
Shrinks  to  his  firft  feat,  and  in  piteous  plight 
The  lelTer  props  with  his  fad  load  doth  Ipend ; 
So  far'd  it  with  King  Edward,  crufhing  all 
That  had  ftood  near  him,  in  his  violent  fall. 

LXll. 

The  ftate  whereon  thcfe  princes  proudly  lean, 
Whofe  high  afccnt  men  trembling  ftiU  behold. 
From  whence  oft  times  with  infolent  difdain 
1  he  kneeling  fubje^t  hears  himfelf  controul'd. 
Their  earthly  weaknefs  truly  doth  explain, 
Promoting  whom  they  pleafe,  not  whom   they 
fliould; 

When  as   their   fall    (hews   how   they   foully 
err'd, 

Procur'd  by  thofe  whom  fondly  they  prefcr'd. 

LXlll. 

For  when  that  men  of  merit  go  ungrac'd, 

And  by  het  fautors  ignorance  held  in. 

And  parafites  in  good  men's  rooms  are  plac'd. 

Only  to  footh  the  higheft  in  their  fin. 

From  thofc  whofe   ikill   and   knowledge  is  dc- 

bas'd. 
There  many  ftrangc  enormities  begin. 
For  great  wits  forged  into  faAioustools, 
Prove  great  men  (oft)  to  be  the  greateft  fools, 
ixiv. 
But  why  fo  vainly  lime  do  I  beftow. 
The  bafe  abufe  of  this  vile  world  to  chide  ? 
Whofe  blinded  judgment  ev'ry  hour  doth  Ihew 
What  folly  weak  mortality  doth  guide. 
Wife  was  that  man  which  laugh'd  at  human  woe; 
My  fubjed  ftill  more  forrow  doth  provide. 
And  thefc  defigns  more  matter  ftill  do  breed. 
To  haften  that  which  quickly  muft  fucceed. 
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BOOK    V. 


The  Argument, 

Th'  imprifon'd  King  his  fceptre  doth  forfake, 
To  quit  himrelf  of  what  he  was  accus'd  : 
His  foes  him  from  the  Earl  of  Lti'pr  take. 
Who  their  comminion  fain  would  have  refus'd 
His  torturers  a  mock'ry  of  him  make, 
And  bafely  and  reproachfully  abus'd. 
By  fecret  ways  to  Berielcy  he  is  led. 
And  there  in  prifon  laftly  murthereJ, 


The  wretched  King  unnaturally  betray'd, 
By  too  much  trufting  to  his  native  land. 
From  Neath  in  Walls  to  Ktn;:lworth  convey'd 
By  the  Earl  of  Lei'ftcr  with  a  mighty  band ;  ^ 
Some  few  his  favourers,  quickly  over-weigh'd  : 
When  ftraight  there  went  a  parliament  in  hand. 
To  ratify  the  general  intent, 
For  reiignation  of  his  goverjiment. 
11. 
Fall'n  through  his  frailty  and  intemperate  will, 
That  with  his  fortune  it  fo  weakly  far'd, 
To  undergo  that  unexpeded  ill. 
For  his  deferved  punifliment  prepar'd  ; 
Part  meafure,  as  thofe  miferies  to  fill 
To  him  alloted  as  his  juft  reward  : 

All  arm'd  with  malice,  either  lefi  or  more, 
To  ftrike  at  him  who  ftruck  at  aU  before. 


It  being  a  thing  the  commons  ftill  did  crave, 

The  Barons  thereto  rcfolutely  bent. 

Such  happy  helps  on  ev'ry  fide  to  have,   • 

To  forward  that  their  forcible  intent, 

So  perfea  fpeed  to  their  great  adion  gave, 

Eftablifli'd  by  the  general  confent  : 

On  Edward  that  fuch  miferies  did  bring, 
As  never  were  inaided  on  a  ICing. 

IV. 

Earls,  Bilhops,  Barons,  and  the  Abbots  all, 
Each  in  due  order,  as  became  their  ftate, 
Ey  Heralds  placed  in  the  Caflle  hall ; 
The  Burgeffes  for  places,  corporate, 
(Whom  the  great  bus'nefs  at  that  time  did  call) 
For  the  Cinque  ports  the  Barons  convocate, 
MHrh  the  Ihire  Knights  for  the  whole  body  fent 
Both  fcr  the  fouth  and  for  tlie  north  of  Trent. 
Piiii 
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When  Edward,  cloathed  mournfully  in  black. 
Was  forth  before  the  great  afienibly  brought, 
A  doleful  hcarfe  upou  a  dead  man's  back, 
Whofe  heavy  looks  exprefs'd  his  heavy  thought, 
In  which  there  did  no  part  of  forrow  lack  ; 
True  grief  needs  not  feign'd  adion  to  be  taught  : 
His  funeral  folemniz'd  in  his  cheer, 
liis  eyes  the  mourners,  and  his  legs  the  beer. 

Torlton,as  one  kU&.  to  that  intent. 

The  heft  cxericnc'd  in  that  great  affair, 

A  man  grave,  fubtle,  (lout,  and  eloquent, 

Finl  with  fair  fpeech  th'  affembly  doth  prepare  ; 

Then  with  a  grace  auftere  and  eminent, 

Doth  his  abufe  cfTeiJlually  declare. 

Winning  each  fad  eye  to  a  reverend  fear, 


To  due : 


r,wnig  every  < 


Urging  th'  exadions  raifed  by  the  King, 
With  whofe  full  plenty  he  his  minions  fed, 
Him  and  his  fubjciSls  ftiU  impoveriftiing; 
And  the  much  blood  he  laviihly  had  fhed, 
A  defolation  on  the  lard  to  bring  : 
As  under  him,  how  ill  all  bus'ncfs  fped  ; 

The  lofs  in  war,  fuliained  through  his  blame, 
A  lafting  fcandal  to  the  Englilh  name, 

Vlll. 

Withall,  proceeding  with  the  future  good 
That  they  thereby  did  happily  intend. 
And  with  what  upright  policy  it  flood. 
No  other  hopes  their  fortunes  to  amend ; 
The  refignatinn  to  his  proper  blood. 
That. might  the  adion  lawfully  defend; 
The  prefept  v.ant,  that  wiU'd  it  to  be  fo, 
Whofe  in-.pofuion  they  might  not  foreflow. 

Much  m.re  he  fpake  ;  but  fain  would  1  be  fhort. 
To  this  intent  a  fpcech  delivering  : 
Nor  may  1  be  too  curious  to  report 
What  tourhcth  the  depofing  of  a  King : 
Wherefore  I  warn  thee,  Mufc,  not  to  exhort 
The  after-times  to  this  forbidden  thing, 
By  reafons  for  it  by  the  Bifhop  laid. 
Or  from  my  feeling  what  he  might  have  faid. 

X. 

The  grave  delivery  of  whofe  vehement  fpeech, 
Grac'd  with  a  dauntlcfs  uncontrafled  brow, 
Th-  affembly  with  feverity  did  teach. 
Each  word  of  his  authentic  to  allow, 
That  in  the  bus'nefs  t'lere  could  be  no  breach. 
Each  thereto  bound  b/  a  peculiar  vow ; 
Which  they  in  public  gcn'rally  protefl. 
Catling  the  King  to  confummate  the  refl, 

XI, 

Whofe  fiir   cheeks  cover'd  with  pale  (heets  of 

fhame 
Near  in  a  fwoon  he  his  firft  fcene  began, 
Wlierein  his  pafTions  did  fuch  poftures  frame, 
Asev'ry  fenfe  p'ay'd  the  tragedian, 
Truely  to  fliev.'  from  whence  hisforrows  came, 


Tar  from  the 


compa 


As  nature  to  herfclf  had  added  art. 
To  tea'h  dcfpair  to  z£t  a  Kingly  p.r 


O  pity,  didft  thou  live,  or  wcrt  thou  not  ? 
(Mortals  by  fuch  lights  have  to  (lone  been  turn'd) 
Or,  what  men  have  been,  had  their  feed  forgot  ? 
Or  tiiat  for  one,  another  never  moum'd  ? 
In  what  fo  ftrangely  were  ye  over-(hot, 
Againll  yourfelves  that  your  own  frailty  fpurn'd 
Or  had  tears  then  abandon'd  human  eyes, 
That  there  was  none  to  pity  mifcries  ? 
xui. 
His  paflion  calm'd,  his  crown  he  taketh  to  him, 
With  a  (light  view,  as  though  he  thought  not  on  it, 
As  he  were  fenfelefs  that  it  (hould  forgo  him  ; 
And  then  he  caft  a  fcornful  eye  upon  it. 
As  he  would  leave  it,  yet  would  have  it  woo  him  : 
Then  fnatchingat  it,  loth  to  have  foregone  it. 
He  puts  it  from  him  ;  yet  he  would  not  fo. 
He  fain  would  keep  what  fain  he  would  forego. 

In  this  confufed  confiiia  in  his  mind. 
Tears  drowning  fighs,  and  fighs  repelling  tears  : 
But  when  in  neither  that  he  cafe  could  find. 
And  to  his  wrong  no  remedy  appears, 
Perceiving  none  to  pity  there  inclin'd, 
BeCdes,  the  time  to  him  prefixed  wears ; 
As  then  his  forrow  fomewhat  'gan  to  flake. 
From  his  full  bofom  thus  he  them  befpake. 

"  If  Crd  my  title  ftcdfaflly  were  planted 
"  Upon  a  true  indubitate  fucccl^ion, 
"  ConCrm'd  by  nations,  as  by  nature  granted, 
"  Which  lawfully  deliver'd  me  poirefTion  ; 
"  You  mud  think  hcav'u  fulTiciency  hath  wanted, 
"  And  Co  deny  it  power,  by  your  oppreflion, 
"  That  into  qucdion  dare  this  boldly  bring 
"  The  awful  right  of  an  anointed  King. 

XVI. 

"  That  hallowed  unclicn  by  a  facred  hand, 
*'  \^'hich  once  waspour'd  upon  this  crowned  head, 
"  And  of  this  kingdom  gave  me  the  command, 
"  When  it  about  me  the  rich  verdure  fpread, 
"  Either  my  right  in  greater  ftead  fliould  Hand, 
"   Or  wherefore  then  was  it  fo  vainly  (hed  ? 
"  Whofe  profanation,  and  unrcv'rend  touch, 
"  JuilHeavenhathoftenpuni(h'd,alwaysmuch. 
xvu. 
"As  from  the  Sun ,  when  from  our  fov'reign  due, 
"  Whofe  virtual  influence,  as  the  fource  of  right, 
"  Lends  fafety  of  your  livelihood  to  you, 
•'    .•\s  froni  our  fulr.efs  taking  borrow'd  light ; 
"  Which  to  the  fubjeA  being  ever  true, 
"   Why  thus  oppugn  you  by  prepoft'ious  might  ? 
"  Bu.  what  Heaven  lentme,  wifelyto  haveufed, 
"  l!  gives  to  him  that  vainly  I  abufed. 

XVMl. 

'•  Then  here  I  do  rcCgn  it  to  your  King; 

[Paufing  thereat,  as  though  his  tongue  offended. 

With  griping  throws  feem'd  forth  that  word  to 
brirjr. 

Sighing  a  full  point,  as  he  there  had  ended. 

O  l-.ow  that  found  his  grieved  heart  did  wring  ! 

Which  he  recalling,  gladly  would  have  mended.] 
"  Things  of  fmal!  moment  wecan  fcarcely  hold, 
"  But  griefs  thjt  touch  the  heart  are  hardly  told, 
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[Which  faid,  his  eyes  feem'd  to  diflotve  to  tears, 
After  fome  great  ftorm  like  a  Ihow'r  of  rain, 
As  his  tongue  ftrove  to  keep  it  from  his  cars, 
Or  he  had  fpoke  it  with  exceeding  pain  ; 
Oh,  in  his  lips  how  vile  that  word  appears, 
Wifliing  it  were  within  his  bread  again  !] 

"  Yet,"  faith  he,  "fay  fo  tothe  manjyouhear  it, 
"  And  thus  lay  to  hini  that  you   mean  Ihall 


**  I.ct  him  account  his  bondage  from  that  day, 

"  That  he  is  with  a  diadem  inveiled ; 

"  (A  glittering  crown  hath  made   this  hair  fo 

"  gray) 
"  Within  whofe  circle  he  is  but  arretted, 
"  To  true  content  this  is  no  certain  way ; 
"  With  fweeter  cates  the  mean  eflate  is  feafted  : 
"  For   when  his  proud  feet  fcorn  to  touch  the 

**  His  head's  a  prifoner  in  a  gaol  of  gold. 

"  Tn  numb' ring  fubjedls,  he  but  numbers  care  ; 
"  And  when  with  fliouts  the  people  do  begin, 
"  Let  him  fuppofe,  th'  applaufe  but  prayers  are, 
"    That  he  may  'fcape  the  danger  he  is  in, 
"  Wherein  t'  adventure  he  fo  boldly  dares  : 
"  The  multitude  hath  multitudes  of  fin, 

"  And  he  that  firft  doth  cry  God  fave  the  king, 
"  Is  the  firft  man  him  evil  news  doth  bring. 

"  Loft  in  his  own,  milled  in  other  ways, 
"  Sooth'd  with  deceits,  and  fed  with  flatteries, 
"  Himfelf  difpleafing,  wicked  men  to  pleafe  ; 
"  Obey'd  no  more  than  he  ftiall  tyrannize, 
"  The  leaft  in  fafety,  being  moft  at  eafe, 
"  Witli  one  friend  winning  many  enemies  : 

"  And  when  he  litteth  in  his  greateft  ftate, 

"  They  that  behold  him  moll,  bear  him  moft 
"  hate. 

rxiii. 
"  A  king  was  he  but  now,  that  now  is  none, 
*'  Difarm'd  of  power,  and  here  dejedled  is; 
"  By  whofe  depofing  he  enjoys  a  throne, 
"  Who,  were  he  natural,  Ihould  not  have   done 
"  1  muft  confefs  th'  inheritance  his  own ;    [■'  this  : 
"  But,  whilft  I  live,  it  ftiould  be  none  of  his  : 

"  But  the  fon   climbs,  and  thrufts  the  father 
"  down, 

"  And  thus  the  crowned  goes  without  a  crown." 

XXIV. 

Thus  having  play'd  his  hard  conftrained  part. 
His  ipeech,  his  reign,  the  day  together  ended, 
His  brtaft  Ihotthioughwithforrow'sdcadlieil  dart, 
Car'd  for  of  none,  nor  look'd  on,  unattended, 
Sadly  returning  with  a  heavy  heart. 
To  his  ftrait  lodging  ftridlly  recommended. 
Left  to  bemoan  his  miferable  plight 
To  the  deaf  walls,  and  to  the  darkibme  night. 

XXV. 

Whilft  things  were  thus  difaft'roufly  decreed, 
Seditious  libels  every  day  were  fpred, 
(By  fuch  as  lik'd  not  of  the  violent  deed) 
That  he  by  force  ihould  bs  delivered  : 


Whether  his  wrong  remorfe  in  fome  did  breed. 

That  him  (alas!)  untimely  pitied  ; 

Who  knew  :  or  whether  but  devis'd  by  fome, 
To  cloak  his  murther,  afterward  to  come. 

XXVI. 

And  hate   at   hand,   whith  heark'ning  ftill  did 

lurk, 
And  ftill  fufpicious  Edward  was  not  fare. 
Fearing  that  blood  with  Leicefter  might  work. 
Or  that  him  friends  his  name  might  yet  procure, 
Which  the  Queen's  faflion  mightily  did  irk  : 
At  Kenelworth,  that  no  way  could  endure 
His  longer  ftay,  but  caft  to  have  him  laid. 
Where  his  friends  leaft  might  hope  to  lend  him 
aid. 

xxvti. 
I  Of  which  men  as  they  had  debated  long, 
'  Of  Berkely  caftle  they  therafelves  bethought, 
'  A  place  by  nature  that  was  wond'rous  ftrrontr, 
I  And  yet  far  ftronger  cas'ly  might  be  wought : 
BeCdes,  it  flood  their  chiefeft  friends  among. 
And  where  he  was  unlikelieft  to  be  fought ; 
And    for   their  men,  to  work  what  they  de- 

fir'd. 
They  knew  where  villains  were  that  might  be 
"    hir-d. 

XXVIII. 

For  though  the  great,  to  cover  their  intent, 
Seem  not  to  know  of  any  that  are  ill. 
Yet  want  they  not  a  deviliih  inftrument, 
Mliich  they  have  ready  ever  at  their  will  : 
Such  men  thefe  had,  to  mifchief  wholly  bent, 
In  villany  nr.torious  for  their  fkill, 

Difhoneft,  defp'rate,  mercilefs  and  rude, 
That  dar'd  into  damnatirn  to  intrude. 

XXIX. 

Vile  Gurney  and  Matrevers  were  the  men. 
Of  this  black  fcene  the  aftors  chofe  to  be, 
Whofe  hateful  deed  pollutes  my  maiden  pen  : 
But,  I  befcech  you,  be  not  griev'd  with  me. 
Which  have  thefe  names  now,  that  were  famous 

then. 
Some  boughs  grow  crooked  from  the  ftraiteft  tree  : 

Yet  are  no  way  partakers  of  their  (hame  ; 

"J'he  fault  is  in  their  fadt,  not  in  their  name. 

XXX 

To  Kenelworth  they  fpeedily  difpatch'd. 
Fitted  with  each  thing  that  they  could  defire. 
At  fuch  a  time  as  few  their  coming  watch'd. 
When  of  their  bus'nefs  none  was  to  inquire  : 
Well  were  the  men  and  their  commlffion  match'd. 
For  they  had  their  authority  entire. 

To  take  the  king,  his  guardian  to  acquit. 
And  to  beftovv  him  where  they  thought  it  fit. 

This  crew  of  ribalds,  villanous  and  nought. 
With  their  co-agents  in  this  damned  thing. 
To  noble  Lei'fter  their  commiftion  brought, 
Commanding  the  deliv'ry  of  the  king; 
Which  (with  much  grief)  they  laftly  from  him 

wrought"; 
About  the  caftle  clofely  hovering. 

Watching  a  time,  when  filence  and  the  night 
Could  with  convenience  privilege  their  flight. 
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With  fliameful  feoffs,  and  barbarous  difgracc, 
Him  on  a  lean  ill-favour'd  jade  they  fct, 
In  a  vile  garment,  beggarly  and  baie. 
Which  (it  fhould  feem)  they  purpifcly  did  get ; 
So  carrying  him  in  a  moft  wretched  cafe, 
Bcnumb'.i  and  beaten  with  the  cold  and  wet, 
Depriv'd  of  all  repofe  and  natural  reft. 
With  thirft  and  hunger  grievoufly  opprefs'd. 

XXXIII. 

Yet  ftill  fufpicions  that  he  fhould  be  known. 
From  beard  and  head  they  fliav'd  away  the  hair. 
Which  was  the  laR  that  he  could  call  his  own  : 
Never  left  Fortune  any  wight  fo  bare. 
Such  tyranny  on  king  was  never  fliewn. 
And  till  that  time  with  mortals  had  been  rare  ; 
His  comfort  then  did  utterly  deceive  him, 
But  to  his  death  his  forrows  did  not  leave  him. 

XIXIV. 

por  when  they  had  him  far  from  all  refort, 
■J'hey  took  him  down  from  his  pi.or  weary  bcaft, 
And  on  a  mole-hill  (for  a  ftatc  in  court) 
With  puddle  water  him  they  lewdly  drefr, 
'i'hen  with  hi*  woful  miferics  madcfpori ; 
And  for  his  bafon,  fitting  with  the  reft, 

A  rufty  iron  fcull . — O  wretched  fight ! 

Was  ever  man  fo  mifcrably  dight  ? 

XXXV. 

His  tears  increas'd  the  water  with  their  fall, 
Like  a  pool  rifing  with  a  fuddcn  rain. 
Which  wreftled  with  the  puddle,  and  withal 
A  troubled  circle  made  it  to  retain  ; 
His  endlcfs  grief  which  to  his  mind  did  caU, 
His  fighs  made  billows  like  a  little  main  ; 
Water  and  tears  contending  whether  ihotiM 
The  maft'ry  h^ve,  the  hot  ones  or  the  cold. 

XXXVI. 

vie  traitors,  hold  off  your  unhallow'd  hands, 

l'.:i  brow  upon  it  majcfty  ftill  bears: 

D.'.re  you  thus  keep  your  fov'reign  lord  in  bands  ? 

And  can  your  eyes  b-rlioi-i  th"  anoimed's  tears  ? 

Of  if  your  fight  ail  pity  thus  withllan.ds. 

Are  not  your  heaits  yet  pierced  through   your 


Eire  man    take  that  which   God    himfclt  hath 

given  .> 
Or  mortal  fpill  the  fpir't  by  him  infus'd, 
Whofe  pow'r  is  fubjca  to  the  pow'r  of  heaven  ? 
Wrongs  pafs  not  unreveng'd,  although  excus'd. 
Except  that  thou  fet  all  at  fix  and  fcven. 
Rife,  Majefty,when  thou  art  thus  abus'd  : 
Or  for  thy  refuge  which  way  wilt  thou  take, 
Wiien  in  this  fort  thou  doft  thy  felf  forfake  ? 

When  in  defpite  and  niock'ry  of  a  crown, 
A  wreath  of  grafs  they  for  his  temples  make : 
\>1i:ch  when  he  felt,  then  co.niing  from  a  fwoon, 
And  that  his  fpirits  a  little  'gan  to  wake  : 
"  Fortune,  quoth  he,  thou  doft  not  always  frown; 
"  I  fee  thou  giv'ft,  as  well  as  thou  doft  take; 
"  That  wanting  natural  covert  for  my  brain, 
"  For  that  defect  thou  lend'ft  ms  tliis  again. 


"  To  whom,  juft  Heaven,  ftiould  I  my  grief  com.'t 

"  plain, 
"  Since  it  is  only  thou  that  workeft  all  ? 
"  How  can  this  body  natural  ftrength  retain, 
"  To  fuffer  things  fo  much  unnatural  i 
"  My  cogitations  labour,  but  in  vain  : 
"  ' Tis  from  thy  juftice  that  I  have  my  fall, 
"  That  when  fo  many  miferies  do  meet, 
"  The  change  of  forrow  makes  my  torment 
"  fweet." 

Thus  they  to  Berkely  brought  the  wretched  king, 
Which  for  their  purpofe  was  the  place  forethought. 
Ye  heavenly  pow'rs,  do  ye  behold  this  thing. 
And  let  this  deed  of  horror  to  be  wrought. 
That  might  the  nation  into  queftion  bring  ? 
But  oh,  your  ways  with  juftice  ftill  are  fraught : 
But  he  is  hap'd  into  his  earthly  hell. 
From  whence  he  bade  tlie  wicked  world  fare- 
well. 

XLI. 

They  lodg'd  him  in  a  melancholic  room. 

Where  throu<'h  ftrait  windows  the  dull  light  came 

far, 
(In  which  the  fun  did  at  no  feafon  come) 
Which  ftrciigthcn'd  were  with  many  an  iron  bar, 
lAke  to  a  vautt  under  fome  mighty  tomb. 
Where  night  and  day  wag'd  a  continual  war  ; 
Under  whofe  floor  the  common  fewer  pafs'd, 
Up  to  the  fame  loathfome  ftench  that  caft. 

XLII. 

The  ominous  raven  often  he  doth  hear, 
Whofe  croaking  him  of  following  horror  tells, 
Begetting  ftrange  imaginary  fear, 
With  heavy  echoes,  like  to  paUing-bells  : 
The  howling  dog  a  doleful  part  doth  bear. 
As  though  they  cliim'd  hi-  lad  fad  burying  knel's: 
Under  hi«  cave  the  buzzing  fcreech-owl  lings. 
Beating  the  windows  with  her  fatal  wings. 

By  night  affrighted  in  his  fearful  dreams. 

Of  raging  fiends  and  goblins  that  he  meets; 

Of  falling  down  from  ftccp  rocks  into  ftreams; 

Of  deaths,  of  burials,  and  of  winding-ftieets ; 

Of  wand'ring  helplefs  in  far  foreign  realms ; 

Of  ftiong  temptations  by  feducing  fprights  : 
Wherewith  awak'd,  and  calling  out  for  aid. 
His  holiow  voice  doth  make  hmifelf  afraid. 

XLIT. 

Then  came  the  vifion  of  his  bloody  reign. 
Marching  alo.ng  with  Lancafter's  fteru  ghofl; 
Twenty-eight  Barons, either  hang'd  or  flain. 
Attended  with  the  rueful  mangled  hoft. 
That  unreveng'd  did  all  that  while  remain, 
At  Burton-bridge  and  fatal  Borough  loft  ; 

Threat'ning  with  frowns,  and  quaking  ev'ry 
limb. 

As  though  that  piece-meal  they  would  torture 
him. 

XI.V. 

And  if  it  chanc'd  that  from  th;  troubled  Ikies 
The  Icaft  fmall  flar  through  any  chink  gave  light, 
Straitways  on  heaps  the  thronging  clouds  did  rif*. 
As  though  thatheaven  were  angiy  with  the  night. 


-  B^cl  V. 

That  it  fhould  lend  that  comfort  to  his  eyes : 
Deformed  (hadows  glimpfing  in  his  fight, 
As  darknefs,  that  it  might  more  ugly  be. 
Through  the  leafl  cranny  would  not  let  him  fee. 

XLVI. 

\Vhen  all  th'  affli(5lion  that  they  could  impofe 
Upon  him,  to  the  utmoft  of  their  hate, 
Above  his  torments  yet  his  ftrength  fo  rofe. 
As  though  that  nature  hadconfpu'd  with  fate; 
When  as  his  watchful  and  too  wary  foes. 
That  ceas'd  not  flill  his  woes  to  aggravate. 
His  further  helps  fufpe(5led,  to  prevent. 
To  take  away  his  life  to  Berkely  fent. 

XLVII. 

And  to  that  end  a  letter  falhioming, 
Which  in  tlie  words  a  double  fenfe  did  bear ; 
Which  feem'd  to  bid  them  not  to  kill  the  King, 
Shewing  withal  how  vile  a  thing  it  were ; 
But,  by  the  pointing,  was  another  thing. 
And  to  difpatch  him  bids  them  not  to  fear  : 

Which  taught  to  find,  the  murth'rcrs  need  no 
more. 

Being  thereto  too  ready  long  before. 

XLVUI. 

When  Edward  hap'd  a  chronicle  to  find. 
Of  thofe  nme  kings  which  did  him  there  precede, 
M^hjch  fomc  there  lodg*d  forgotten  had  behind, 
On  which,  to  pafs  the  hours,  he  fell  to  read, 
Thinking  thereby  to  recreate  his  mind, 
But  in  his  breall  that  did  fore  confiids  breed  : 
For  when  true  forrow  once  the  fancy  feizeth, 
What  e'er  wc  fee,  our  mifery  increafcth. 

And  to  that  Norman  ent'ring  on  this  ifle, 
CalI'd  William  Conqueror,  firfl  his  time  he  plies; 
The  fields  of  Haftings  how  he  did  defile 
With  Saxon  blood,  and  Harold  did  furprife; 
And  thofe  which  he  fo  could  not  reconcile. 
How  over  them  he  long  did  tyrannize : 

Where  he  read,  how  the  ftrong  o'ercame  the 
ftrong. 

As  God  oft-times  makes  wrong  to  punifii  wrong. 

L. 

How  Robert  then  his  eldeft  fon  abroad, 
Rufushisfecond  feiz'd  on  his  cflatc. 
His  father's  (leps  apparently  that  tiod, 
Dcprefling  thofe  who  had  been  conqucr'd  late  ; 
But  as  on  them  he  laid  a  heavy  load, 
So  was  he  guerdon'd  by  impartial  fate  : 

For  whim  men's  rooms  for  bcafts  he  did  intend, 
He  in  that  foreft  had  a  beaftly  end. 

LI. 

Henry,  hisyoung'fl,  his  brother  William  dead, 
Taketh  the  crown  from  his  ufurping  hand. 
Due  to  the  eldeft,  good  Duke  Robert's  head. 
Not  then  returned  from  the  Holy  Land  : 
Whofe  pow'rwas  there  fo  much  diminifhed. 
That  he  his  foe  not  able  to  withftand, 

Was  ta'en  in  battle,  and  his  eyes  outdone, 
For  which,  the  leas  left  Henry  not  a  fon. 

To  Maud  the  Emprefs  he  the  fceptre  leaves, 
(His  only  daughter,  whom  (through  falfe  pretext) 
Stephen  Earl  of  Bulloin  from  the  kingdom  heaves. 
The  Contjueror's  nephew,  in  fucceflion  next. 
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By  which  the  land  a  {Iranger  war  receives, 
Wherewith  it  long  was  miferably  vext  : 
Till  Stephen  failing,  and  his  ijfue  gone, 
The  heir  of  Maud  Heps  up  into  the  throne, 

Henry  the  fecond,  Maud  the  Emprefs'  fon, 
Of  th'  Englilh  kings  Plantagenct  the  firft, 
By  Stephen's  end  a  glorious  reign  begun  ; 
But  yet  his  greatnefs  ftrangely  was  accurft, 
By  his  fon  Henry's  coronation  : 
Which  to  his  age  much  woe  and  forrow  nurft, 
When  his,  whom  he  had  labour'd  to  make  great,. 
Abroad  his  towns,  at  home  ufurp'd  his  feat. 

LIV. 

Richard,  his  fon,  him  worthily  fucceeds. 
Who  not  content  with  what  was  fafely  outs, 
(A  man  whofe  mind  fought  after  glorious  deeds) 
Into  the  Eaft  tranfports  the  Enghlh  pow'rs ; 
Where,  with  his  fword  while  many  a  pagan  bleeds, 
Rtlentlcfs  fate  doth  hade  on  his  laft  hours. 
By  one,  whofe  fire  he  juftly  there  had  flain. 
With  a  fharp  arrow  (hot  into  the  brain. 

Next  foUow'd  him  his  faithlefs  brother  John, 
By  Arthur's  murther  (compafs'd  by  his  might) 
His  brother  Geffrey,  th'  Earl  of  Britain's  fon ; 
But  he  by  poifon  was  repay'd  his  fpight : 
For  whilft  he  ftrove  to  have  made  all  his  own, 
(For  what  he  got  by  wrong,  he  held  his  right) 
And  on  the  clergy  tyrannoufly  fed. 
Was  by  a  monk  of  Swinfted  poifoned. 

LVI. 

Henry  his  fon,  then  crowned  very  young. 
For  hate  the  Englilh  to  the  father  bare. 
The  fon's  here  reigning  was  in  queftion  long. 
Who  thought  on  France  t'  have  call  the  king- 

With  whom  the  Barons,  infolent  and  ftrong. 
For  the  old  charter  in  commotion  were  : 

Which  his  long  reign  did  with  muchcare  raoleft. 
Yet  with  much  peace  went  laftly  to  his  reft. 

Of  him  defcends  a  prince,  ftout,  juft,  and  fage, 
(In  all  things  happy,  hut. in  him,  his  fon) 
In  whom  wife  nature  did  herfelf  engage. 
More  than  in  man,  in  Edward  to  have  done  ; 
Whofe  happy  reign  recurr'd  the  former  rage, 
By  the  large  bounds  he  to  his  empire  won  : 
"  O  God  :"  quoth  he,  "  had  he  my  pattern  been, 
"  Heav'n!  had  not  pour'd  thefc  plagues  upon 


Turning  the  leaf,  he  found  a 

What  day  young  Edward  Prince  of  Wales  w: 

born  ; 
Which  letters  look'd  like  conjuring  charaders, 
Or  to  defpight  him  they  were  fet  in  fcorn. 
Blotting  the  papef  like  disfig'ring  fears. 
"  O  let  that  name  (quoth  he)  from  books  be  torn 
"  Left  in  that  place  the  fad  difpleafcd  earth 
"  Doth  loath  itfelf,  as  flander'd  with  my  birth." 

LIX. 

"  Be  thence  hereafter  human  birth  exil'd, 
"  Sunk  to  a  lake,  or  fwallow'd  by  the  fea ; 
"  And  future  ages  alking  for  that  child. 


«0 
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"  Say,  'twas  abortive,  or  'twas  ftoln  away  : 
"  And  left,  O  Time,  thou  be  therewith  de61'd, 
"  In  thy  unniinihcr'd  hours  devour  that  day  ; 
"  l,et  all  be  dine  that  pow'r  can  bring  to  pafs, 
"  To  make  forgot  that  fuch  a  one  there  was." 

The  troubled  tears  then  Handing  in  his  eyes, 
Thrnigh  which  he  did  upon  the  letters  look, 
Made  then  to  fccm  like  roundiets,  that  arife 
B)  a  ftone  caO.  into  a  (landing  brook, 
Af.peurirg  to  him  in  fuch  various  wife. 
And  at  one  time  fuch  fundry  fafliioiis  took, 
As  like  deluding  goblins  did  affright. 
And  with  their  foul  (hapes  terrify  his  fight. 
txi. 
And  on  his  death-bed  fits  him  down  at  laft, 
His  fainting  fpirits  forefhewing  danger  nigh, 
When  the  doois  forth  a  fearful  howling  call. 
To  let  thofe  in  by  whom  he  was  to  die  : 
At  whofe  approach,  whilft  there  he  lay  aghaft, 
Tliofe  ruthlefs  villains  did  upon  him  fiy  ; 
Who  feeing  none  to  whom  to  call  for  aid, 
Thus  to  thefc  cruel  regicides  he  faid  : 

LXII. 

"  O  be  not  authors  of  fo  vile  an  afl, 

•*  My  blood  on  your  poftcrity  to  bring, 

"  Which  after-time  with  horror  ftiall  diftraa, 

"  When  fame  fhall  tell  it,  how  you  kill'd  a  king  : 

"  And  yet  more,  by  the  manner  of  the  fa£t, 

"  Moftality  fo  much  aftonifhing, 

"  That    they   fhould    count    their  wickednefs 
"  fcarcc  Cn 

"  Compar'dto  thatwhichdonebyyou hath  been. 

LSIII. 

"  And  fince  you  deadly  hate  me,  let  me  live ; 

"  Yea  this  advantage  angry  heaven  hath  left, 

"  Which,  except  life,  hath  ta'en  what  it  did  give  : 

"  But  that  revenge  from  you  fhould  not  be  reft, 

"  Me  yet  with  greater  mifery  to  grieve, 

"  Hath  ftill  referv'd  this  from  its  former  theft ; 

"  That  this,  which  might  of  all  thefe  plagues 
"  prevent  me, 

"  Were  I  depriv'd  it,  lafleth  to  torment  mc." 

LXIV. 

Thus  fpake  this  woful  and  diftreffed  Lord, 
As  yet  his  breath  found  palTage  to  and  fro. 
With  many  a  Ihort  pant,  many  a  broken  word, 


Many  a  fore  groan,  many  a  grievous  throw, 
Whilft  him  his  fpirit  could  any  ftrength  afford, 
To  his  laft  gafp  to  move  them  with  his  woe ; 
Till  over-mafter'd  by  their  too  much  ftrength, 
His  fickly  heart  fubmitted  at  the  length. 

LXV. 

When  'twijct  two  beds  they  dos'd  his  weary'd 

coarfe, 
Bafely  uncovering  his  moft  fecret  part, 
.And  without  human  pity  or  remorfe. 
With  a  hot  fpit  they  thruft  him  to  the  heart 
O  that  my  pen  had  in  it  but  that  force, 
T'  exprefs  the  pain  '.  but  that  furpafleth  art ; 
And  that  the  foul  muft  ev'n  with  trembling  do. 
For  wcrds  want  weight,  nor  can  they  reach 
thereto. 

I.  XVI. 

When  thofe  (i'  th"  depth  and  dead  time  of  the 

night) 
Poor  fimple  people,  that  then  dwelled  near. 
Whom  that  ftrange  noife  did  wond'roufly  affright, 
That  his  laft  ftiriek  did  in  his  parting  hear, 
As  pitying  that  moft  mifcrable  wigiit, 
(Betwixt  companion  and  obedient  fear, 

Turn'd  up  their  eyes,  with  heavinefs  oppreft, 
Praying  to  heaven  to  give  the  foul  good  reft. 

LXVII. 

Berkely,  whofe  fair  feat  hath  been  famous  long. 
Let  thy  fad  echoes  fhriek  a  deadly  found. 
To  the  vaft  air  complain  his  grievous  wrong. 
And  keep  the  blood  that  iffued  from  his  wound. 
The  tears  that  dropp'd  from  his  dead  eyes  among, 
In  their  black  footfteps  printed  on  the  ground. 
Thereby  that  all  the  ages  that  fucceed. 
May  call  to  mind  the  foulnefs  of  their  deed. 

When  now  the  Genius  of  this  woful  place. 
Being  the  guide  to  his  affrightful  ghoft, 
With  hair  diflievell'd  and  a  ghaftly  face. 
Shall  haunt  the  prifon  where  his  life  was  lofl ; 
And  as  the  den  of  horror  and  difgrace 
Let  it  be  fearful  unto  all  the  coaft. 

That  thofe  hereafter  that  do  travel  near. 
Never  behold  it  but  with  heavy  cheer. 
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BOOK     VI. 


The  Argument. 

Lord  Mortimer  made  Earl  of  Afarct  ;  when  he 
And  the  fair  Queen  rule  all  things  by  their  might. 
Tiie  pomp  wherein  at  Nottingbam  they  be  ; 
The  coll  wherewith  their  amorous  court  is  dight, 
Knvy'd  by  thofe  their  hateful  pride  that  fee. 
The  King  attempts  the  dreadful  cave  by  night; 
Ent'ring  the  callle,  taketh  him  from  thence, 
.      And  March  at  London  dies  for  the  offence. 


Inforc'd  of  other  accidents  to  Cng, 
(Bearing  fair  (hews  of  promiled  delight. 
Somewhat  to  flack  this  melancholy  ftring) 
'I'hat  new  occaCons  to  our  Mule  excite. 
To  our  conceit  ftrange  objeds  falhioning, 
Doth  our  free  numbers  liberally  invite  : 
Matter  of  moment  much  to  be  refpefled, 
Muft  by  our  pen  be  feriouDy  direfled. 

And  now  the  time  more  cunningly  redeeming, 
Thefc  fraudful  courfes  fitly  to  contrive, 
How  ill  fo'er,  to  bear  the  faired  feeming. 
For  which  they  now  mufl  diligently  drive. 
Calling  all  ways  to  gain  the  fame  efteeming. 
That  to  the  world  it  profp'roufly  might  thrive  ; 
This  far  gone  on,  now  with  the  hand  of  mightj 
Upon  this  wrong  to  build  a  lading  right. 


The  pompous  fynod  of  thefe  earthly  god» 
At  Sal'lbury  felefted  by  their  king. 
To  fet  all  even  that  had  been  at  odds. 
And  into  fafliion  their  defigns  to  bring. 
And  drongly  now  to  fettle  their  abodes. 
That  peace  might  after  froni  their  acftions  fpring. 
Firmly  t'  edablilh  what  was  well  begun, 
Under  which  colour  mighty  things  were  done. 

■When  Mortimer  purfuing  his  defire, 
Whild  ev'ry  engine  had  his  temperate  heat, 
To  b'  Earl  of  March  doth  fuddenly  afpire, 
T'  increafe  the  honour  of  his  ancient  feat. 
That  his  command  might  be  the  more  entire ; 
Who  now,  but  only  Mortimer,  is  great  ? 

Who  knew  a  kingdom  as  her  lot  was  thrown. 
Which  having  all,  would  never  darve  her  own. 
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Now  ftand  they  firm  as  thofe  celeftial  poles, 
'  I'wixt  which  the  ftars  in  all  their  courl'e  do  move, 
Whofe  flrength  this  frame  of  government  upholds. 
An  argument  their  wifdoms  to  approve. 
Which  way  foc'er  the  time  in  motion  rolls, 
So  perfcd  is  the  union  of  their  love. 
For  might  is  fliU  moft  abfnlute  alone. 
Where  pow'r  aud  fortune  kindly  meet  in  one. 

VI. 

Whilft  Edward's  nonage  gives  a  further  fpeed 
To  -h'  ancient  foe-muu  to  renew  the  war. 
Which  to  prevent  they  muft  have  fpecial  heed, 
Matters  fo  ftrangely  manag'd  as  they  are. 
Which  othcrwife  if  their  negle(S;  llinuld  breed, 
Nothing  yet  made,  it  might  not  eafily  mar ; 
Which  with  the  moft,  refcrving  their  eflate, 
Inforc'd  to  purchafe  at  the  deareft  rate. 
vii. 
So  much  t'  releafe  the  homage  as  fuffic'd, 
'Mongft  which  that  deed  nam'd  Rjgman,  of  re- 

By  which  the  kings  of  Scotland  had  devis'd 
Their  fealty  unto  the  Englilh  crown. 
With  other  relics  that  were  highly  pri2'd. 
Wars  that  which  forc'd  the  greatefl  part  to  frown  : 

Th"  black  crofs  of  Scotland  men  did  omiiious 
deem. 

Being  a  relic  of  fo  high  efteem. 

To  colour  which,  and  to  confirm  the  peate, 
They  make  a  marriage  'twixt  the  Scot  and  us. 
To  give  more  ftrength  unto  this  ftrange  releafe, 
Which  unto  all  men  feeni'd  fo  dangerous 
Wliilft  Robert's  reign,  and  after  his  deceafe. 
The  league  might  ever  be  continued  thus  ; 
David  the  Prince  the  Lady  Jane  (hould  take. 
Which  'twixt  the  realms  a  laiUng  bond  Ibould 
make. 

I3C. 

When  th"  Earl  of  Kent,  that  being  one  of  thofe 
Which  in  their  anions  had  a  pow'rful  hand, 
lietceiving.thtm  of  matters  to  difpofe 
To  tbe  fubjedion  of  fo  great  a  land. 
Finding  the  inconvenience  that  grows 
Under  the  guidance  of  their  wilful  hand. 

To  Ihake  their  pow'r  whilft  he  ftrangely  doth 
caft. 

His  fatal  end  too  violently  doth  hafte. 

Which  giving  out  his  brother  yet  to  live, 
(Long  now  fuppofed  the  deceafed  king) 
Unto  his  nephew  nright  that  fcandal  give. 
As  into  qucftion  might  his  title  bring ; 
III  this  report  began,  and  worfe  it  thrive. 
Being  fo  foul  and  dangerous  a  thing. 

Which  being  the  motive  ofinteftine  ftrife, 
The  time  not  long  e'er  it  bereft  his  life. 


Whilft  Edward  takes  what  la 


pow'r  dii 


Whofe  nonage  craves  their  bountiful  proteAIon, 
Which  know  to  rule,  whilft  he  muft  learn  to  live, 
from  their  experience  taking  his  dirccoon, 


Which  more  and  more  their  doubtful  hopes  revive, 
When  born  to  reign.yet  crown'd  by  their  eleiflion, 
Th"  allegiance  duly  doth  to  him  belong, 
Now  makes  their  fadion  abfolutely  ftrong. 

XII. 

Providing  for  protedion  of  the  king. 

Men  of  moft  power,  and  nobleft  of  the  peers. 

That  no  diftafte  unto  the  realm  might  bring. 

For  ripen'd  judgment,  or  well-feafon'd  years, 

With  comelinefs  all  matter?  managing  : 

Yet  whilft  they  row,  'tis  Mortimer  that  ftecrs. 

Well  might  we  think  the  man  were  worfe  tlian 
blind. 

That  wanted  fea-roomth,  and  could  rule  the 
wind. 

XIII. 

To  fmooth  the  path  wherin  this  courfe  was  gone. 
Which  as  a  teft  might  to  their  adions  ftand, 
And  give  more  full  polTefllon  of  their  own. 
In  being  received  from  a  fovereign  hand, 
Into  their  bofoms  abfolutely  thrown. 
Both  for  the  good  and  fafety  of  tbe  land  ; 

When  th-  ir  proceedings  colour'd  with  this  care, 
To  the  world's  eye  fo  fair  an  outGde  bare. 

XIV. 

All  complem.ent  that  appertain'd  to  ftate, 
By  giving  grcatnefs  every  honour'd  rite. 
To  feed  thofe  eyes  that  did  their  hours  await. 
And  by  all  means  to  nourilb  their  delight ; 
That  entertaining  love,  they  welcome  hate. 
And  with  free  bounty  equally  invite. 

A  prince's  wealth  in  fpending  ftill  doth  fpread. 
Like  to  a  brook  with  mauy  fountains  fed. 

To  Nottingham,  the  North's  imperious  eye. 
Which  as  a  Pharus  guards  the  goodly  foil. 
And  arm'd  by  nature  danger  to  defy. 
There  to  repoie  him  fafely  after  toil. 
Where  treafon  leaft  advantage  might  efpy, 
Clofely  conveys  this  great  invalued  fpoil ; 
That  by  rcfuli.ng  from  the  public  fight. 
He  might  more  freely  relifti  his  delight. 

XVI. 

Nine  fcore  in  check  attending  in  their  court. 
Whom    honour'd    knighthood   knits    in    mutual 

bands 
Men  mofr  fcWa,  of  fpecial  worth  and  fort; 
Much  might  they  do  that  have  fo  many  hands. 
Who  pays  not  tribute  to  this  lordly  port  ? 
This  high-rear'd  caftle  ev'ry  way  commands ; 
Thus  like  thofe  giants, ' 'gainft  great  heav'n 

they  rife. 
Which  darted  rocks  at  th'  empyreal  flcies. 
xvn. 
It  fcems  in  him  Fame  means  her  pow'r  to  fiiew. 
And  'twixt  her  wings  to  bear  him  through  the 

fey. 
He  might  more  eas'Iy  fee  the  things  below. 
Having  above  them  mounted  him  fo  high. 
Unto  whofe  will  they  meekly  feera  to  bow. 
Under  whole  greatnefs  meaner  pow'rs  do  li)- : 
All  things  concur  with  fair  fuccefsful  chance. 
To   raife  that  man   whom   Fortune  will  ad- 
vance. 
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Here,  all  along  the  flow'r-cnameU'd  vales, 
The  filver  Trent  on  pearly  fands  doth  Aide, 
And  to  the  meadows  telling  wanton  talcs, 
Her  chryftal  limbs  laitivioufly  in  j.ride 
(As  ravilhed  with  the  enamoured  gales) 
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And  from  his  couife  doth  quite  himfelf  unload. 
The  bord'ring  meadows  ev'ry  where  furround, 
D.fperfmg  his  own  riches  all  abroad, 

Spending  the  llore  he  was  maintained  by, 


With  ofte 


lings 


alls  from  fide 


fide. 


At  loth  file  were  the  fweet  foil  to  forfakc. 
And  call  herfclf  into  the  German  lake. 

Near  whom  fair  Sherwood,  wildly  hcnt  to  rove, 
Twines    her    loofe    arms    about    the    tlatt'ring 

tow'rs. 
By  the  mild  fliadows  of  her  fcatter'd  grove, 
Lends  Winter  Ihelter,  and  gives  Sunimcr  bow'rs, 
As  with  the  flood  in  courtel'y  it  ftrove; 
And  by  repulfing  the  fliarp  northern  (how'rs, 
Courts  the  proud  caftle,   who   by   turning  to 

her. 
Smiles  to  behold  th'  lafcivious  wood-nymph 
woo  her. 

Who  being  retir'd  fo  ftriiaiy  to  this  place. 
To  this  fair  fted  the  Prineefs'  perfon  draws. 
When  fortune  feems  their  greatnel's  to  embrace. 
That  as  a  working  and  efpecial  caufe, 
Efieds  each  formal  ceremonious  grace. 
As  by  her  jufl;  and  neccflary  laws. 

That  in  the  town  retains  his  kingly  feat. 
With  March's  court  the  caftle  is  replete. 

XXI. 

Occafion'd  v/here,  in  counfels  to  debate, 
And  by  the  king  conveniently  is  met, 
■So  fovereign  and  magnificent  in  ftatc, 
As  might  all  eyes  upon  his  grcatnefs  fet. 
Prizing  his  honour  at  that  coflly  rate, 
As  to  the  fame  due  reverence  might  beget. 
Which  as  the  objeil  fundry  paliiors  wrought. 
Stirring   ftrange  forms   in  many  a  wand'ring 
thought. 

Could  blind  ambition  find  ihe  meaneft  ftay 
His  difproportion'd  and  vain  courfe  to  guide, 
T'  alTure  fome  fafetv  in  that  llippery  way 
Where  the  moft  worldly  provident  do  Aide, 
Feeling,the  fteep  fallthreat'ning  fare  decay, 
Befotted  in  the  wantonnefs  of  pride, 
The  mind  alTuming  abfoluter  pow'rs. 
Might  check  the  frail  mortality  of  ours. 

XXllI. 

But  dill  in  pleafore  fitting  with  excefs. 
His  favory  junkets  tafled  with  delight. 
Ne'er  can  that  glutton  appetite  fupprefs. 
Where  ev'ry  dilh  invites  a  liqu'rilh  fight. 
Nor  having  much,  is  his  defire  the  lei's. 
Till  tempted  part  the  compafs  of  his  might, 

1  he   pamper'd   ftomach   more   than  well  fuf- 
fic'd, 

Cafts  up  th£  furfelt  lately  gorniandiz'd. 

XXIV. 

As  when   fome  brook  from  th'    over-moiflen'd 

ground 
By  fwelling  waters  proudly  ovcrflow'd, 
Stoppeth  his  current,  fhould'reth  down  his  mou.nd, 


Leaves  his  firft  channel  dclijlate  and  dry. 

When  now  thofe  few  that  many  tears  had  fpe nt. 
And    long    had   wept    on    murther'd  Edward's 

grave, 
Mutt'ring  in  corners,  gricv'd  and  difcontent. 
And  finding  fome  a  willing  ear  that  gave. 
Still  as  they  durfl;  bewraying  what  they  meant. 
Tending  his  pride  and  greatnefs  to  de)irave; 
Urging  withall  what  fome  might  jullly  do. 
If  things  thus  born  were  rightly  look'd  inta. 

Some  give  it  out,  that  March  by  blood  to  rife 
Had   cut   off  Kent,  the   man  might  next   fuc- 

ceed. 
And  his  late  treafons  falfely  did  furmife 
As  a  mere  colour  to  this  lawlcfs  deed ; 
That  his  ambition  only  did  devife, 
In  time  the  royal  family  to  weed. 

When  in  account  there  was  but  only  one, 
That  kept  him  off  from  ftcpping  to  the  throne. 

—  XXVll. 

And  thofe  much  bufied  in  the  former  times. 
Then  credulous  that  honour  was  his  end, 
And  by  the  hate  they  bare  to  others  crimes. 
Did  not  his  faults  fo  carefully  attend. 
Perceiving  how  he  difioluteiy  climbs,    . 
Having  thus  brought  his  purpol'e  to  an  end. 
With  a  fcvere  eye  now  more  ftridlly  look 
Into  the  courfe  that  his  ambition  took. 

All  fence  the  tree  that  ferveth  for  a  (hade, 
Whofe  large-grown  body  doth  repulfe  the  wind. 
Until  his  wailful  branches  do  invade 
The  ftraiter  plants,  and  them  in  prifon  bind. 
And  as  a  tyrant  to  the  weaker  made  ; 
When,  like  a  foul  devourer  of  his  kind. 
Unto  his  root  all  put  their  hands  to  hew, 
Whofe  roomth  but  hinders  other  that  would 
grow. 

XXIX. 

Thus  at  his  eafe  whilft  he  fecurely  fate. 
And  to  his  will  thefe  things  a.Turcd  were 
With  a  well-govern'd  and  contented  fate, 
Never  fo  much  freed  from  fufpicious  fear. 
Well  fortify 'd,  and  in  fo  good  cftate. 
As  not  admits  of  danger  to  be  near. 

But  ftill  we  fee,  before  a  ji&dden  fliow'r 
The  fun  fhincs  hott'ft,  and  hath  the  greatefl 
pow'r. 

XXX. 

Within  the  caflle  hath  the  queen  devis'd 
A  chamber  with  choice  rarities  fo  fraught, 
As  in  the  fame  ihe  had  imparadiz'd 
Almoft  what  man  by  indaftry  hath  fought; 
Where  with  the  curious  pencil  was  tompris'd 
What  could  with  colours  by  the  art  be  wrought. 
In  the  moft  fuie  place  of  the  caftle  there, 
Which   Ihs  had  nam'd  the  Tovvtr  ofMoiti- 
mer. 
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An  orbal  form  ivith  pillars  fmall  compos'd, 
Which  to  the  top  like  parallels  do  bear. 
Arching  the  compafs  where  they  were  inclos'd, 
Fafhioning  the  fair  roof  like  the  hemifphere. 
In  whofe  partitions  by  the  lines  difpos'd, 
All  the  clear  northcra  afterifms  were 

In  their  corporeal  Ihapeswith  ftars  inchafed, 
As  by  th'  old  Poets  they  in  heav'n  were  placed. 

XXill. 

About  which  lodgings,  tow'rds  the  upper  face, 
Ran  a  fine  bordure  circularly  led, 
As  equal  'twixt  the  high'ft  point  and  the  bafe. 
That  as  a  zone  the  waift  ingirdled, 
That  lends  the  fight  a  breathing,  or  a  fpace, 
Twixt   things  near  view  and    th'ofe   far    over 
head, 
Under  the  which  the  painter's  curious  Ikill 
In  lively  forms  the  goodly  room  did  fill. 

Here  Phoebus  clipping  Hyatinthus  ftood, 
Whofe  life's  lalt  drops  his  fnowy  bread  imbrue, 
The  one's  tears  mixed  with  the  other's  blood, 
That   fhould't  be  blood  or  tears  no  fight  could 

So  mix'd  together  in  a  little  flood; 

Yet  here  and  there  they  fev'rally  withdrew. 

The    pretty    wood-nvmphs   chafing  him  with 
balm. 

To   bring    the   fwect   boy   from    this    deadly 

xxxiv. 

With  the  God's  lyre,  his  quiver,  and  his  bow. 

His  golden  mantle  caft  upon  the  ground, 

T'   exprefs  whofe  grief  Art  ev'n  her  beft   did 

Ihew, 
The  fledge  fo  ibadow'd  flill  fcem'd  to  rebound, 
'i'o  counterfeit  the  vigour  of  the  blow. 
As  ftill  to  give  new  anguifh  to  the  wound ; 

The  purple  flower  fprung  from  the  blood  that 

That  op'neth  Cnce  and  clofeth  with  the  fun. 

XXXV, 

By  which  the  heifer  lo,  Joves's  fair  rape. 
Gazing  her  new-ta'en  figure  in  a  brook, 
The  water  ftiadow'd  to  obferve  the  ihape 
In  the  fame  form  that  fhe  on  it  doth  look. 
So  cunningly  to  cloud  the  wanton  'fcape. 
That  gazing  eyes  the  portraiture  miftook, 
By  pcrfpedive  dcvis'd  beholdirg  now. 
This    way    a   maiden,    that    way't    feem'd    a 
cow. 

xxxVi. 
Swift  Mercury,  like  to  a  Ihcpherd's  boy, 
Sporting  with  Hebe  by  a  fountain  brim. 
With  many   a  fweet  glance,  many  an  am'rous 

toy. 
He  fprinkling  drops  at  her,  and  fhe  at  him; 
Wherein  the  painter  fo  explain'd  their  joy, 
As  though  his  (kill  the  perfe<ft  life  could  limn. 
Upon  whofe  brows  the  water  hung  fo  clear. 
As  through   the  drops  tlie  fair  Jkin  might  ap- 
pear. 


And  ciffy  Cynthus  with  a  thoufand  birds, 
Whofe  freckled  plumes  adorn  his  bulhy  crown, 
Under    whofe    Ihadow     graze     the     ftraggling 

Out  of  whofe   top   the  frefh   fprings  trembling 

Dropping   like    fine    pearl    through    his   ihaggy 

With  mofs  and  climbing  ivy  over-grown  ; 
The  rock  fo  lively  done  in  ev'ry  part. 
As  Nature  could  be  patterned  by  Art. 

The  naked  nymphs,  fome  up  and  down  defcend- 

Small  fcatt'ring  flow'rs  at  one  another  flung. 
With    nimble    turns  their    lim'oer  bodies  bend- 
ing. 
Cropping  the  blooming  branches  lately  fprung, 
(Upon  the  briars  their  colour'd  mantles  rend- 

ing) 
Which  on  the  rocks  grew  here  and  there  among; 
Some  comb  their  hair,  fome  making  garlands 

by. 

As  with  delight  might  fatisfy  the  eye. 

There  comes  proud   Phaeton  tumbling  through 

the  clouds, 
Caft  by  his  palfreys  that  their  reigns  had  broke, 
And  fetting  fire  upon  the  welked  ibrouds. 
Now  through  the  heav'n  run  madding  from   the 

yoke, 
Tlie  elements  together  thruft  in  crouds. 
Both  land  andfeahid  in  a  reeking  fmoke; 
Drawn  with  fuch  life,  as  fome  did  much  de- 

Cre 
To  warm  themfelves,  fome  frighted  with  the 

fire. 

XL. 

The  river  Po,  that  him  receiving  burn'd, 
His  fcvcn  fiflers  {landing  in  degrees. 
Trees  into  women  feeming  to  be  turn'd. 
As  the  Goi's  turn'd  the  women  into  trees. 
Both  which  at  once  fo  mutually  that  mourn'd. 
Drops  from  their  boughs,  or  tears  fell  from  their 
eyes ; 
The  fire  feem'd  to  be  water,  water  flame. 
Such  excellence  in  fhewing  of  the  fame. 

Aud  to  this  lodging  did  the  light  invent. 
That  it  Ihould  firft  a  lateral  court  refleft. 
Through  a  Ihort  room  into  the  window  fent, 
Whence  it  fliould  come  expreffively  direct. 
Holding  juft  diftance  to  the  lineament. 
And  (hould  the  beams  proportionably  projefi. 
And  being  thereby  condenfated  and  grave. 
To  ev'ry  figure  a  fure  colour  gave. 

XLII. 

In  part  of  which,  under  a  golden  vine, 
Whofe  broad-leav'd  branches  cov'ring  over  all, 
Stood  a  rich  bed,  fpread  with  this  wanton  tmnc, 
Doubling  themfelves  in  their  lafcivious  fall, 
Whofe  rip'ned  cluilers  feeming  to  decline, 
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where,  as  among  the  naked  Cupids  fpraul, 
Some  at  the  fundry-colour'd  birds  do  Ihoot 
Some  fwarmiiig  up  to  pluck  the  purple  frui 

On  which  a  tilTue  counterpane  was  caft, 
Arachnc's  web  the  fame  did  not  furpafs, 
Wherein  the  ftory  of  his  fortunes  paft 
In  lively  pidlures  neatly  handled  was; 
How   he    efcap'd   the    Tow'r,    in    France 

grac'd, 
With  ftones  embroider'd,  of  a  wond'rous  n 
About  the  border,  in  a  curious  fret, 
Emblems,  imprefa's,  hieroglyphics  fet. 

XLIV. 

This  flatt'ring  fun-(hine  had  begot  the  Iho' 
And  the  black  clouds  with  fuch  abundance 
That  for  a  wind  they  waited  but  the  hour 
With  force  to  let  their  fury  on  his  head  : 
Which  when  it  came,  it  came  with  fuch  a 
Ashe  could  hardly  have  imagined. 

But  when  men  think  they  mod  in  fafety 
Their  greatell  peril  often  is  at  hand. 
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That  Edward  felt  March  heavy  on  his  throne, 
Whofe  props  no  longer  both  of  them  could  bear ; 
Two  for  one  feat,  that  over-great  were  grown, 
Prepoll'rouny  that  moved  in  one  fphere. 
And  to  the  like  predominancy  prone, 

That  the  young  king  down  Mortimer  muft 


aft, 
Ifhehimfelfi 


uldt 


hope  to  fit  fait. 


Who  finding  the  ncceflity  was  fuch, 
'I'hat  urg'd  him  ftill  th'  affault  to  undertake. 
And  yet  his  perfon  it  might  nearly  touch, 
Should  he  too  foon  his  fleeping  povv'r  awake  i 
Th'  attempt,  wherein  the  danger  was  fo  much, 
Drove  him  at  length  a  fecret  means  to  make, 
Whereby  he  might  the  enterprize  effedl. 
And  hurt  him  moil,  where  he   did  lead  fuf- 
fped. 

Without  the  caftlc,  in  the  earth  is  found 
A  cave,  rcfembling  fleepy  Morpheus'  cell. 
In  P.range  meanders  winding  under  ground. 
Where  darkncfs  feeks  continually  to  dwell, 
Which  with  fuch  fear  and  horror  doth  abound. 
As  though  it  were  an  entrance  into  hell ; 
By  architeds  to  fcrve  the  caftle  made. 
When  as  the  Danes  this  ifland  did  invade. 

Now  on  along  the  crankling  path  doth  keep. 

Then  by  a  rock  turns  up  another  way. 

Riling   tow'rds   day,    then   falling   tow'rds    the 

On  a  fmooth  level  then  itfelf  doth  lay, 
Diieaiy  then,  then  obliquely  doth  creep, 
Nor  in  the  courfe  keeps  any  certain  flay  ; 
Till  in  the  caftle,  in  an  odd  by-place. 

It  cafts  the  foul  malk  from  its  dufky  face. 

By  which  the  king,  with  a  felefied  crew 
Of  fuch  as  he  with  his  intent  acij^uainted, 


Which  he  afteaed  to  the  action  knew', 
And  in  revenge  of  Edward  had  not  fainted, 
That  to  their  utmofl;  would  the  caufe  purfue. 
And  with  thofe  treafons  that  had  not  been  taint- 
ed, 
Adventured  the  labyrinth  t'  affay, 
To  rouze    the  beall  which  kept  them  all  at 
bay. 

L. 

Long  after  Phoebus  took  his  lab'ring  team, 
To  Iiis  pale  filler  and  refign'd  his  place. 
To  walh  his  cauples  in  tlie  ocean  ftream, 
And  cool  the  fervour  of  his  glowing  face; 
And  Phoebe,  fcanted  of  her  brother's  beam, 
Into  the  Weft  went  after  him  apace. 

Leaving  black  darknefs  to  poffefs  the  Iky, 
To  fit  the  time  of  that  black  tragedy. 

What  time  by  torch-light  they  attempt  the  cave, 
Which  at  tlieir  entrance  feemed  in  a  fright. 
With  tiie  reflexion  that  their  armour  gave. 
As  it  till  then  had  ne'er  feen  any  light; 
Which,  driving  there  preheminence  to  have, 
Darjyiefs  therewith  fo  daringly  doth  fight. 
That  each  confounding  other,  both  appear. 
As   darknefs   light,    and   light    but   darfcnefs 
were. 

LIl. 

The  craggy  cliffs,  which  crofs  them  as  they  go, 
Made  as  their  pafTage  they  would  have  deny'd. 
And  threat'ned  them  their  journey  to  foreflow. 
As  angry  with  the  path  that  was  their  guide. 
And  fadly  feem'd  their  difcontent  to  ihow 
To  the  vile  hand  that  did  them  firft  divide ; 

Whofe  cumb'rous  falls  and  rifings  feem'd  to 
fay. 

So  ill  an  aiSlion  coruld  not  brook  the  day. 

Llll. 

And  by  the  lights  ae  they  along  were  led, 
Their    Ihadows   then  them  follovving   at    their 

back. 
Where   like    to  mourners   carrying  forth  their 

dead, 
And  as  the  deed,  fo  were  they,  ugly,  black. 
Or  like  to  fiends  that  them  had  followed, 
Pricking  them  on  to  bloodfhed  and  to  wrack; 
Whilfli  the  light  looh'd  as  it  had  been  amaz'd 
At  their  deformed  fhapes,  whereon  it  gaz'd. 

LIV. 

The   clatt'rlng   arms    their    mafters    feem'd   to 

chide. 
As  they    would    reafon  wherefore  they  flieuld 

wound, 
And  ftruck  the  cave  in  paffing  on  each  fide. 
As  they  were  angry  with  the  hollow  ground. 
That  it  an  aft  fo  pitilefs  Ihould  hide  ; 
Whofe  ftony  roof  lock'd  in  their  angry  found. 
And  hanging  in  the  creeks,  drew  back  again. 
As  vjiUing  them  from  murder  to  refrain. 

The   night  wax'd   old   (not  dreaming  of  thc^ 

things) 
And  to  her  chamber  is  the  queen  Nvumiia- 
0  whom  a  choice  mufician plays  and  fiujs 


Ithdrawn, 
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Whilft  n-.e  fat  under  an  eftate  of  lawn, 
In  uight-attire  more  god-like  glittering, 
Thau  any  eye  had  fecn  the  cheerful  dawn, 
Leaning  upon  her  moft-lov'd  Mortimer, 
■Whofe   voice,    more   than  the    mulic,  pleas'd 
her  ear, 

LVl. 

Where  her  fair  breads  ac  liberty  were  let, 
AVhofe  violet  veins  in  branched  rivcrets  flow. 
And  Venus'  fwans  and  milky  doves  were  fet 
I'pon  thofe  fwelling  mounts  of  driven  fnow  ; 
Whereon  whilft  Love  to  fport  himfelf  doth  get. 
He  loft  his  way,  nor  back  again  could  go, 
But  with  thofe  banks  of  beauty  fet  about, 
He  wauder'd  ftill,  yet  never  could  get  out. 

Her   loofe   hair  look'd    like   gold   (O   word   too 

bafe! 
Nay,  more  than  fin,  but  fo  to  name  her  hair) 
Declining,  as  to  kifi  her  fairer  face. 
No  word  is  fair  enough  for  thing  fo  fair. 
Nor  ever  was  there  epithet  could  grace 
That,  by  much  praifing  which  we  much  impair; 
And  wheie  the  pen  fails,  pencils  cannot  Ihew 

Only  the  foul  may  be  fuppos'd  to  know  it. 
Lvni. 
She  laid  her  fingers  on  his  manly  cheek, 
'I'he  Gods  pure  fccptcrs  and  the  darts  of  Love, 
That  with  their  touch  might  make  a  tigre  meek, 
Or  might  great  Atlas  from  his  feat  remove ; 
So  white,  fo  foft,  fo  delicate,  fo  fleek, 
As  {he  had  worn  a  lilly  for  a  glove  ; 

As  might  beget  life  where  was  never  none. 
And  put  a  fpirit  into  the  hardeft  ftone. 

The  Ere  of  precious  wood ;  the  light  perfume. 
Which  left  a  fweetnefs  on  each  thing  it  flionc. 
As  ev'ry  thing  did  to  itfclf  affume 
'J'hc  fcent  from  them,  and  made  the  fame  their 

own  : 
So  that  the  painted  flowers  within  the  rorm 
Were  fweet,  as  if  they  natarally  had  grown  ; 

The    li^'ht   wave    colours,    which    upon    them 
fell. 

And  to  the  colours  the  perfume  gave  fmell. 

IX. 

When  «n  thofe  fnndry  pifturcs  they  devife. 
And  from  one  piece  they  to  another  run, 
Commend  that  face,  that  arm,  that  hand,  thofe 

Shew  ho'w  that  bird,  how  well  that  flow'r  was 

done  ; 
How    this    part    fliadow'd,    and    how    that    did 

rife. 
This  top  was  clouded,  how  that  trail  was  fpun, 
The  landfcape,  mixture,  and  delineatings, 
And  in  that  art  a  thoufand  curious  things : 

I  XI. 

Looking  upon  proud  PhaJton  wrapt  in  fire, 

'i"he  piitle  queen  did  much  bewail  his  fall; 

liut  Mortimer  commended  his  defire, 

To  lofe  one  poor  life,  Br  to  govern  all : 

"  What  thoi'gh  (quoth  he)  he  madly  did  afpirc, 


"  And  his  great  mind  m.adi;  him  proud  Fortune's 

"  thrall.' 
"  Yet   in   dtfpight,  when  flie  her  worft  had 

"  done, 
"  He  perifli'd  in  the  chariot  of  the  Sun." 

LXII. 

■  Pha:bus  ((be  faid)  was  over-forc'd  by  art  ; 

'   Nor   could  file    find  how   that   embrace   could 

•  be- 
But  Mortimer  then  took  the  painter's  part : 
"  Why    thus,    bright  emprefs,    thus    and    thus, 

"  (quoth  he  :) 
"  That  hand  doth  hold  his  back,  and  this  his 

"  heart; 
"  Thus  their   arms  twine,  and  thus  their  lips, 
"  you  fee  : 
"   Now  are  you  Phoebus,  Hyacinthus  I ; 
"  It  were  a  life,  thus  ev'ry  hour  to  die." 
ixin. 
When,  by  that  time,  into  the  caftle-hall 
Was  rudely  enter'd  that  well-armed  rout. 
And  they  within  fufpeding  nought  at  all. 
Had  then  no  guard  to  watch  for  them  without. 
See  how  mifdiances  fuddenly  do  fall. 
And  fteal  upon  us,  being  farth'fl.  from  doubt ! 
Our  life's  uncertain,  and  our  death  is  fure, 
And  tow'rds  moft  peril  man  is  moft  fecure. 

LXIV. 

Whilft  youthful  Nevi!  and  brave  Turrington, 
To  the  bright  queen  that  ever  waited  near. 
Two  with  great  March  much  credit  that  ha;] 

won. 
That  ill  the  lobby  with  the  ladies  were. 
Staying  delight,  whilft  time  away  did  run, 
With  fuch  difcourfe  as  women  love  to  hear; 
Charg'd  on  the  fudden  by  the  armed  train, 
Were  at  their  entrance  mifcrably  flain. 


When,    as    from   fnow-crown'd   Skidow's   lofn 
cliffs, 

preying 


Some  fleet-wing'd  haggard,  tow'rds  her 

Amongft  the  teal  and  moor-bred  mallard  drives. 
And  th'  air  of  all  her  fcather'd  flock  doth  fcow'r, 
Whilft  to  regain  her  f'-rraer  height  fhc  ftrives, 
The  fearful  fowl  all  proftrate  to  herpow'r: 

Such  a  (harp  ihriek  did  ring  throughout  thz 
vault. 

Made  by  the  women  at  the  fierce  affault. 

I.XV1. 

Unarm'd  was  March  (ihe  only  in  his  arms. 
Too  foft  a  fhield  to  bear  their  boift'rous  blowi) 
Who  leaft  of  all  fufpeiSed  fuch  alarms. 
And  to  be  fo  cncounter'd  by  his  foes, 
When  he  was  moft  improvident  of  harms. 
O,  had  he  had  but  weapons  t(-  his  woes  '. 
Either  his  valour  had  his  life  redeem'd, 
Or  in  her  fight  dy'd  happily  efteem'd. 

LXVll. 

But  there,  about  him  looking  for  the  king. 
Whom    he    fuppos'd    his   judgiticnt    could    noi 

mifs ; 
Which  when  he  found,  by  his  imagining 
Of  thofe  moft  pcrfe^'l  lineaments  of  his  ; 


Kci  n. 


C)2oth  he,  «  The 
"  bring 

"  Thee,  at  thy  hands  might 
^       "  this; 
"  And  in  this  place  the  lead  of  all  the 
"  Where  only  facred  Solitude  is  blell. 
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that   to  thy  crown  did 
a.  hate  look'd  for 


refl. 


Her  prel^nce  frees  th'  offende 
Whofe  godlike  grcatnefs  ma 


of  thi. 


And   canfl 

"  will, 
Who   gave 

hou, 

king,  thus  countermand 

her 

to    thee   the    pow'r    that    now 

is 

"  thine 

And  in  her 

rms 

n  fafety  kept  thee  ftill, 

As  in  a  moft 

invi 

•>lated  fhrinc  .' 

"   Yetdar-ft 

thou 

irreliginuny  defpife. 

"  And  thus 

prof. 

nc  thefc  facred  liberties  ?' 

Ent  ev'n  as  wlien  old  llion  was  furpHVd, 
T  he  Grecians  iffuing  from  the  wooden  horfe, 
Their  pride  and  fury  roughly  exercis'd, 
Op'ning  the  wide  gates,  letting  in  their  force, 
Putiing  in  act  what  was  before  devis'd, 
"\rithout  all  human  pity  or  remorfc  ; 

Ev'n  fo  did  they,  with  whofe  confiifed  found 
■         "         '         ir  complaints 


DifTolv'd  to  tears,  fhe  foll-wM  him  :  (O  t 
I^lixir^like,  turn  all  to  tears  you  touch  ; 
'1  o   wce|)    with  her,  the   hard  wal'  Lar. 

bears. 
The  woful  words  (he  uttered  were  fuch, 
Able  to  wound  th'  impenctrableft  ears. 
Her  plaints  fo  piercing,  and  her  grief  fo  n: 
And  to  the  kin»,  when  llie  at  Taft  could 
Tims  to  him  fpake,  tiiough  he   to   he 


Dearfon,"  quoth   fhe,    "   let  not  his  blood  be 

"  fpilt. 
So  often  vcntur'd  to  redeem  thy  crown. 
In  all  his  life  can  there  be  found  that  guilt  ? 
Think  of  his  love,  on  which  thou  once  fhouldft 

'  rwas  he  thy  Seat  that  fo  fubftantial  built, 
Long  with  his    fnoulder  fav'd    from    rtiaking  ' 

'*  down ;  j 

"  'Twa5  he  the  means  that  firft  for  thee  did   1 

«  find, 
•'  To  pafs  for  France,  to  e:;ercife  thy  mind. 


Ev'n   for  the   love  thou  bear'fl  ti 

"  blood. 
From  which  (my  fon)  thou   didft 


that  dear 
ceive  thy 


"*   Play  not  the  niggard  in  fo  fmall  a  good, 

"  With  her  to  whom  thy  bounties  (houM  be  rife; 

"   ^'^gg'<l  o"  t\'oCc  knees  at   which  thou   oft  haft 
"  ftood  : 

"  O,  let  my  up-held  hands  appeafe  this  (Itife! 
"  Let  not  the  breath,  from  this  fad  bofimi  fcnt, 
"  WitJiout  thy  pity  be  but  vainly  fpcnt." 


tXTCtU. 

When  in  the  tumult,  with  the  fudden  fright, 
Whilft  cv'ry  one  for  fafety  fought  about. 
And  none  regarded  to  maintain  the  hght, 
Wliich  being  over-wafted,  was  gone  out, 
It  being  then  the  mid-time  of  the  night. 
Ere  they  could  quit  the  caille  of  the  rout ; 
The  queen  alone  (at  lead,  if  any  near. 
They  were  her   women,   alnioft    dead    with 
fear:) 

LJIXIV. 

When  horror,  darknefs,  and  her  inward  woe, 
Began  to  work  on  her  afflicted  mind. 
Upon  her  weaknefs  tyrannizing  fo. 
As  they  would  do  their  utmoft  in  their  kind  ; 
And  as  then  thofe,  (lie  need  no  other  foe, 
Such  pow'r  hef  fortune  had  to  them  aflign'd. 
To  rack  her  confcience  (by  their  torture  due) 
Itfelf  t'  accufe  of  whatfoe'er  it  knew. 

O  God  I   (thought  fhe)  Is  yet  an  hour  fcarce  paft. 
Since   that    my   greatnefs,   my   command   more 

A«d  emincncy  wherein  I  wasplac'd. 
Wan  me  lefpeift  in  ev'ry  humble  eye  ? 
How  am  I  now  abufed  !  how  difgrac'd  ! 
Did  ever  qneeft  in  rny  dejection  lie  ? 

Thefe   things    ihe   ponder'd,  as   defpair   fiiU 
brought 

Their  fundry  forms  into  her  troubled  thought. 

To  London  thus  they  March  a  pris'ner  led. 
Which  there  had  oft  been  co'jrted  by  the  queen, 
From    whom  his  friends  and  his  late  foU'wera 


Of  many  a  gallant  follow'd  that  had  been, 

Of  which,    there  was  not  one  diirfl.  Ihew    his 

head. 
Much  lefs  t'  ahe!  his  fide,  that  durft  he  feen  i 
Which  at  his  fall  made  them  to  wonder  more, 
Who  faw  the  pomp  wherein  he  liv'd  before. 

O  Mifery  !  where  once  thou  art  pofTeft, 
See  but  how  quickly  thou  canft  alter  kind. 
And,  like  a  Circe,  metamorphofefl: 
The  man  that  hath  not  a  moft  godlike  mirid  } 
The  fainting  fpirit,  O  how  thou  canll  infeft  ! 
Whofe  yielding  frailty  eas'ly  thou  canft  find, 
And  by  thy  vicious  prefeiice,  with  a  breath, 
Gives  him  up  fetter'd,  bafely  fear'd,  to  death, 

LXXVIU. 

When  foon  the  king  a  parliament  decreed, 
(Ne'er  till  that  time  fole  mafter  of  his  crov»n) 
And  againft  JUarch  doth  legally  proceed. 
Fitted  with  tools  to  dig  that  mountain  down, 
To  which  both  high  and  low  took  fpecial  heed  : 
He  ne'er  had  fawn,  but  then  he  had  a  frown. 

King  hdward's  blood,  with  both  the  Spanferi, 
call 

For  vengeance  on  him,  by  the  voice  of  all. 

With  dear  Kent's   death  his    credit    next   they 

blot, 
Then  on  him  lay  the  Wards  and  Liveries, 
K  I] 
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Which  he  by  craft  into  his  hands  had  got, 
The  fums  then  fcized  to  his  treafuries 
1  hen  Joan  the  yrrintefs  marry'd  to  the  Scot, 
1  he  fign  at  Stanhoj-e  to  the  enemies; 

With   all    things  ripp'd   from    the   records  of 

That  any  v/ay  might  aggravate  his  crime. 

O  dire  Revenge  !  wlien  thou  by  time  art  rak'd 
Out  of  the  aflies  which  have  hid  thee  long;, 
(Wherein  tht:u   laldll  as  thou  hadft   quite   been 

flak'd; 
And  becom'Il  kindled  with  the  breath  of  wrong, 
How  foon  thy  hideous  fury  is  awak'd  ! 
From  thy  poor  fparks  what   flames  are   quickly 

f))rung ! 
To  wafte  their  tops  bow  foon  dofl  thou   af- 

Whole  weight  and  greatnefs  once  reprefl  thy 
fire! 

And  what  avail'd  his  anfwer  in  that  cafe  ? 
Which  the  time  then  did  utterly  diftafle. 
And  look'd  upon  him  with  fo  llern  a  face. 
As  it  hisa<ftions  utterly  di'grac'd  ; 
No  friendly  bolom  gave  him  any  place. 
Who  was  clean  out  of  all  opinion  caft  ; 
Taking  his  pen,  his  forrows  to  deceive. 
Thus  of  the  queen  he  laftly  took  his  leave. 

LXXXII. 

"  Bright  Emprefs,  yet  be  pleafed  to  perufe 

■'  The  fvvan-iike  Dirges  of  a  dying  man, 

*'   Althu'  not  like  the  raptures  of  the  Mufe 

"   In  our  frelh  youth,  when  our  love  firft  began, 

"  Into  my  breaft  that  did  the  fire  infulo, 

"  That  glotions  day  that  I  thy  rich  glove  wan, 

"  And  in   my   courfe   a   flame  of  light'ning 
"  beat, 

"  Out  of  proud  Hertford's  high-plum'd  bur- 
"  gonec. 

"  As  for  your  fon,  that  hait'neth  on  my  death, 
"  Madam  you  know  1  lov'd  him  as  mine  own  ; 
"  And  when  I  could  have  grafped  out  his  breath, 
"   I  fet  him  eas'iy  on  his  father's  throne  ; 
"  Which  now  hispow'r  too  quiclily  witnelTeth, 
"  Who  to  this  height  in  tyranny  is  grown  : 
"   But  yet,  be  his  ingratitude  forgiven, 
"  As  after  death  I  wifh  to  be  in  heaven. 

LXXXIV. 

"  And  for  the  fole  rule,  whereon  fo  he  {lands, 
"  Came  baftard  William  but  hirafelf  to  ihore .' 
"  Or  had  he  not  our  father's  valiant  hands, 
"  Who  in  that  field  our  ancient  enCgn  bore, 
"   (Guarded  about  wiih  our  well-order'd  bands) 
"   Which  then  his  leopards  for  their  fafety  wore, 
"  Looking  at  Haflings  like  that  ominous  lake, 
"  from  wi-.ofc  black  depths  our  glorious  name 
"  we  take  ? 

LSXXV. 

"  Why  fell  I  not  from  that  my  ali-arm'd  horfc, 
."  On  which  1  rode  before  the  gates  of  Gaunt, 
"  Before  the  Bclgic  and  Burgonian  force, 
"  There  challenging  their  countries  combatant ; 
3 
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"  Catl  from  my  feat  in  fome  robuftious  courfe, 
"  That  they  of  me  the  vidlory  might  vaunt  ? 
"  Why  funk  I  not  under  my  batter'd  ihield, 
"  To  grace  a  brave  foe,  and  renown  a  field  f 

"  Yet  never  ferv'd  I  Fortune  like  a  Have, 

"  Nor  have,  through  bafeuefs,  made  her  bounties 

"  lels. 
**  In  nie  her  judgment  poorly  to  deprave, 
"  Nought  hath  (he  lent  me  that  I'll  not  confefs ; 
"  Nay,  h.t'reft  for  her  principal  I  gave. 
"  My  mind  hath  fuitcd  with  her  mightinefs; 

"  Hei  frowns  with  fcorn  and  Mortimer  doth 
"  bear, 

"  For  nothing  can  fhe  do  that  he  can  fear. 

LXXXVII. 

"  That  ne'er  quails  me,  at  which  your  greateft 

"   quake ; 
"  Nor    aught    that's    dreadful   danger    me   can 

"  ftiow, 
"  Through  fword  and  fire  fo  us'd  my  way  to 

"  take: 
"  In  death  what  can  be,  that  I  do  not  know, 
"  That  I  iliould  fear  a  covenant  to  make 
"  With  it,  which  welcom'd,  finifheth  my  woe  ? 
"  And   nothing   can    th'    affiiiSed   confcience 

"  grieve; 
"  But  he  may  pardon,  who  can  all  forgive. 

LXXX\-!11. 

"  And  thus,  thou  moft  adored  in  my  heart, 

"  The   tnoughts  of  whom   my  humbled   fpir'r 

"  doth  raife, 
"  Lady  mofl  fair,  moft  dear,  of  moft  defert, 
"  Worthy  of  more  than  any  mortal  ptaife, 
"  Condemned  March  thus  laftly  doth  depart 
"  From  the  great 'ft  emprefs  living  in  her  days  : 

"  Nor  with  my  duft  my  honour  I  inter ; 

"  Ciefar  thus  dy'd,  and  thus  dies  Mortimer." 

LXXXIX. 

Wh«n  fecretly  he  fcnt  this  letter  to  her, 

Whofe  fuperi'cription  was  her  princely  ftile. 

She  knew  the  hand,  and  thought  it  came  to  woo 

her; 
With  which  conceit  flic  pleas'd  herfelf  a  while. 
Than  which  no  one  thing  ferv'd  fo  to  undo  her, 
By  feeding  her  with  flatt'ry  and  with  guile. 
To  make  her  ftill  more  fenfible  of  pain. 
Which  her  fad  heart  was  ihortly  tofuftaln. 
xc. 
Ufing  her  fingers  to  rip  up  the  fcal. 
Which  help'd  to  hide  thefe  ill  news  from   her 

eyes. 
Loth  as  it  were  fuch  tidings  to  reveal. 
As  might  her  fenfes  fuddeiily  furprize; 
But  when  her  white  hand  did  fo  liardly  deal 
With  the  poor  paper,  that  the  wax  mull  rife, 
It  ftuck  upon  her  fingers  bloody  red. 
As   to    portend    fomc   dear   blood  fliould  be 
fhed. 

xci. 
When  by  degrees  (he  eas'iy  doth  begin. 
And  as  a  fi(h  plays  with  a  baited  hook. 
So  foftly  yet  (he  fwallow'd  forrow  in, 
1'ill  (he  her  bane  into  her  bowels  took  ; 


And  then  fhe  fees  th'  expences  of  her  fin , 
Sadly  fet  down  in  that  black  doomfday  book, 
And  the  dear  fums  that  were  to  be  defray'd, 
Before  the  debt  were  abfolutely  paid. 
xcii. 
Whole  hofts  of  forrows  her  fick  heart  affail, 
When  ev'ry  letter  lanc'd  her  like  a  dart, 
Striving  againft  her  which  fhould  moft  prevail. 
And  yet  not  one  but  prick'd  her  to  the  heart : 
Where  one  word  might  another's  woe  bewail, 
And  with  its  neighbour  fcem'd  to  bear  a  part, 
Each  line  ferv'd  for  fo  true  a  text  to  her, 
As  in  her  woes  would  no  way  let  her  err. 

XCIII. 

Grief  bade  her  look,  yet  foon  it  bade  her  leave. 
Wherewith    o'ercharg'd    fte    neither    fees   nor 

hears,  ^ 

Her  ufefuiril  fenfes  fooneft  her  deceive, 
The    fight  fliuts   up    her   eyes,    the   found   her 

ears. 
And  of  her  reading  doth  her  quite  bereave. 
When  for  a  fefcue  ihe  doth  ufe  her  tears ; 

Which  when  fome  line  flie  loofely  over-pad. 
The  drops  could  tell  her   where  ihe  kit  the 

lafl. 

XCIV. 

Somewhat  at  length  recov'ring  of  her  fight. 
Deeply  (he  curs'd  her  forrow-feeing  eye. 
And  faid  (he  was  deluded  by  the  light. 
Or  was  abus'd  by  the  orthography. 
Or  fome  one  had  deviled  it  in  fpight. 
Pointing  it  falfe  herfcholarlhip  to  try. 
Thus  when  we  fondly  flatter  our  defires. 
Our  beft  conceits  do  prove  the  grcateft  liars. 


Her  trembling  hand,  as  in  a  fever,  quakes. 
Wherewith  the  paper  doth  a  little  ftir. 
Which,  (he  imagines,  at  her  forrow  (hakes. 
And  pities  it,  which  (he  thinks  pities  her  : 
Euch  fmall  thing  fomewhat  to  the  greater  makes. 
And  to  her  humour  fomething  doth  infer. 

Her  woe-ty'd  tongue  but  when  (he  once  could 

free, 
"  Sweet    Mortimer,     my     moft-lov'd     Lord 
"  (quoth  (he  :) 

xcvr. 
"  For  thy  dear  a(hes  be  my  breaft  the  urn, 
"  Which  as  a  relique  I  of  thee  will  fave, 
"  Mix'd  with    the   tears   that  1  for    thee  (liall 

**  mourn, 
"  Which  in  this  bofom  (hall  their  burial  have; 
"  Out  of  which  place  they  never  (hall  return, 
"  Nor  give  the  honour  to  another  grave  ; 


THE    BARONS    WARS. 

But  here,  as  in  a  temple,  he  preferv'd, 
Wherein  thy  image  is  moft  lively  carv'd. 


XCVJI. 

Then  breaks  (he  out  in  curling  of  her  fon ; 
But  Mortimer  fo  runneth  in  her  mind. 
As  that  (lie  ended  ere  (he  had  begun. 
Speaking   before  what    (liould    have    come   be- 
hind: 
From  that  Ihe  to  another  courfe  doth  run. 
To  he  reveng- d  in  fume  notorious  kind. 

By  ftab,  or  poifon;  and  flie'U  fwear  to  both. 
But  for  her  life  (he  could  not  find  an  oath. 

XCVIIl. 

She  pen  and  paper  takes,  and  makes  no  doubt. 
But  the  king's  cruel  dealing  to  difcover ; 
But  foon  forgetting  what  (he  went  about. 
Poor  queen,  (he  fell  to  fcribbling  to  her  lover  : 
Here  (he  put  in,  and  there  (he  blotted  out, 
Her  pafliun  did  fo  violently  move  her. 

That  turning  hack  to  read  what  (lie  had  writ, 
She  tore  the  paper,  and  condemn'd  hfr  wit. 

XCIX. 

But  from  her  palfion  bt^:r-g  fomewhat  rais'd, 
Like  one  that  lately  had  been  in  a  fwound. 
Oris  It  Come  ftrange  extremity  appeas'd, 
I'hat  had  been  taken  from  fome  blow  or  wound. 
Yet  on  that  part  it  had  fo  ftrongly  feiz'd. 
That  fur  the  fame  no  remedy  was  found  ; 
But  at  the  very  point  their  life  to  lofe. 
As  they  their  goods,  (he  doth  her  grief  dif- 
pofe. 

c. 
Quoth   (he,    "  King   Edward   as   thou  art  my 

"  fon, 
"  Leaving  the  world,  this  legacy  I  leave  thee  : 
"  My    heart's    true    love,   my    Mortimer  hath 

"  And  yet  of  all  he  (liall  not  fo  bereave  thee ; 
"   But  for  this  mifchief  to  thy  mother  done, 
"  Take  thou  my   curfe,  fo  that  it  may  out-live 
"  thee, 
'=  That  as  thy  deed  doth  daily  me  torment, 
"  So  may  my  curfe  thee,  by  my  teftamcnt. 

CI. 

"  And  henceforth  in  this  lolitary  place. 

"  Ever  refiding  from  the  public  fight, 

"  A  private  life  I  willingly  embrace, 

"  No  more  rejoycing  in  the  obvious  light, 

"  To  confummate  this  too-long-ling'ring  (pace; 

"  Till  death  inclofe  me  in  continual  night, 

"  Let  never    fleep   more  clofc    my    wearied 
"  eye, 

"  So,  nabclla,  lay  thee  down  and  die," 
E  iii 
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TO    THE    READER. 


Seeikg  tlicfe  Eniflles  ate  now  to  the  world  madi 
public,  it  is  imagined  that  I  ought  to  be  account 
able  of  my  private  meaninfj,  chiefly  for 
difcliarge,  left  being  miftaken,  I  fall  in 
a  iuil  auduniverlal  rerrehendon  :  For, 


dof 


ala  der'fum  fttnet  cxceptum 


■.J,n;fr,, 


Two  points  are  efpecially  therefore  to  be  eiplain- 
ed:  firft,  why  I  entitle  this  work  Ergland's 
Htroicai  Epifln ;  fccondly,  why  1  have  annexed 
rofes  to  every  Epiflle's  end.  For  the  firft,  the 
title  (I  hope)  carrieth  reafon  in  itfcif;  for  that 
the  nioft  and  greattft  perl'ons  herein  were  En^lijb  : 
;cr  eU'e,  tliat  tlicir  loves  were  obtained  in  England. 
And  though  heroical  be  properly  undeillood  of 
Denn-jid,  as  of //fr™.'«and^n,w,whoi'c  parents 
were  laid  to  be,  the  one  celeftial,  the  other  mortal ; 
yet  is  it  alfo  transferred  to  them,  who  for  the 
great  nefs  of  mind  come  near  to  Gods.  For  to  be 
hcin  of  a  celeftial  incubus,  is  nothing  elfe.  hut  to 
have  a  great  and  mighty  I'pirit,  far  above  the 


earthly  wealcncfs  of  men  ;  in  which  fenfe  Ovia 
(whofe  imitator  I  partly  proftfs  to  be)  doth  all"oi 
ufe  heroical.  For  the  Iccond,  becaufe  the  work 
might  in  truth  be  judged  brainifh,  if  nothing  but 
amorous  humour  were  handled  therein,  I  have 
interwoven  matters  hiftorical,  which,  unexplain- 
ed, might  defraud  the  mind  of  much  content  : 
As  for  example,  in  Margarite's  epiftle  to  William 
de  la  Poole, 


My  dai^yjli-i 


vh'uh  once  fcrjum'd  the 


Margarite  in  Frri::b  fignlllcs  a  Daizy,  which  for 
the  aliufion  to  her  name  this  Queen  gave  for 
her  device  ;  and  this,  as  others  more,  have  feem'd 
td  me  not  unworthy  the  explaining. 

Now,  though  no  doubt  1  h.ad  need  to  eicufe 
other  things  befide,  yet  thcfe  moft  efpecially  ;  the 
I  reft  I  overpafs,  lo  efchew  tedious  recital.  If  thty 
j  te  as  harmlefsly  taken  as  I  meant  them,  I  ft-.all 
i  not  laftly  be  afraid  to  believe  and  ackuowledg-e 
i  thee  a  gentle  reader. 

M.  DRAYTON. 
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ROSAMOND    TO    KING   HENRY. 


The  Argument. 

Henry  the  Second  keepelh  (with  much  care) 

Lord  Clifford's  daughter,  Rofamond  the  fair  ; 

And  wliilil  his  fons  do  Normandy  invade, 

He  forc'd  to  France,  with  wond^rous  cofl:  hath  made 

A  labyrinth  in  Woodftock,  where  unfeen 

His  love  might  lodge  fafe  from  his  jealous  queen  ; 

Yet  when  he  flay'd  beyond  his  time  abroad, 

Her  pcfifive  breaft,  his  darling  to  unload, 

In  this  epiftle  doth  her  giief  complain  ; 

And  his  rtfcription  tells  her  his  again. 


If  yet  thine  eyes  (Great  Henry)  may  endure 
Thefe  tainted  lines,  drawn  with  a  bund  impure, 
(Which  fain  would  blulli,  but  fear  keeps  bluflics 

back, 
And  therefore  futed  in  defpairing  black) 
JLet  me  for  Love's  fake  their  acceptance  crave. 
But  thatfweet  name  vile  I  profaned  have; 
Punifh  my  fault,  or  pity  mine  eftate ; 
Read  them  for  love,  if  not  for  love,  for  hate. 
If  with  my  fliame  thine  eyes  thou  fain  wuuld'ft 

feed. 
Here  let  them  furfeit  of  my  fhame  to  read. 
This  fcribbled  paper  which  I  feud  to  thee, 
If  noted  rightly,  doth  refemble  me  : 
As  this  pure  ground,  whereon  thefe  letters  fland, 
bo  pure  was  1,  ere  ftained  by  thy  hand  ; 


Ere  i  wa-,  blotted  with  this  foul  offence. 
So  clear  and  Ipotlels  was  mine  innocence  : 
Now,  like  thefe  marks  which  taint  this  hateful 

fcroul, 
Such  the  black  fins  which  fpot  my  leprous  foul. 
What   by    this    conquell  canft   thou  iiopc   to 

Where  thy  bed  fpoil  is  but  the  adl  of  fin  ? 
Why  on  my  name  this  llander  doll  thou  bring, 
'I'o  make  my  fault  renowned  by  a  king  ? 
"  Fame   never  Itoops  to    things   but  mean  and 

"   The    more    our.  greatnefs,    our    fault    is    th  a 

"  Lights  on  the  ground  themfclves  do  lelTen  fir 

"  But  in  the  air  each  fmall  fpark  Icejns  a  ftar." 

£  iiij 
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Why  on  my  womar.-frailty  ftould'ft  thou  lay 
So  ftrong  a  plot  mine  honour  to  betray  ? 
Or  thy  uulawful  pltafure  fhould'ft  thou  buy. 
Both  with  thine  own  (hanie  and  my  infamy  i 
'Twas  not  my  mind  confented  to  this  ill, 
Then  had  I  been  tranfported  by  my  will; 
For  what  my  body  was  inforc'd  to  do, 
(Heav'n  knows)  my  foul  yet  ne'er  confented  to  : 
For  through  miue  eyes  had  ftie  her  liking  feen. 
Such  as  my  love,  fuch  had  my  lover  been. 
"'  Tiue  love  is  limple,  like  his  mother  truth, 
"  Kindly  aft'eflion,  youth  to  love  with  youth; 
"   No  greater  cor'five  to  cur  blooming  years, 
"  Than  the  cold  badge  of  winter-biafted  hairs. 
"  Thy   kingly    power  makes  to  withftand   thy 

"  But   cannot   keep   back    age,    with    time    it 

"  grows: 
"  Though  honour  our  ambitious  fex  doth  pjeafe, 
"   Yet,  in  that  honour,  age  a  foul  difeafe  : 
"  Nature  hath  her  free  courfe  in  all,  and  then 
"   Age  ic  alike  in  kings  and  other  men." 
\Vliich  all  the  world  will  to  my  fhame  impute, 
Th.it  I  myfelf  did  bafely  proflitute  ; 
And  fay,  that  gold  was  fuel  to  the  fire, 
Oray  hairs  in  youth  not  kindling  green  defire. 
O  no,  that  wicked  woman  wrought  by  thee, 
My  tempter  was  to  that  forbidden  tree; 
That  fubtle  ferpent,  that  feducing  devil, 
Which  bade   me   tafte   the   fruit   of  good   and 

That  Circe,  by  whofe  magic  I  was  charm'd, 
And  to    this   monftrous   fhapc   am   thus    trans- 

That  vip'rous  hag,  the  foe  to  her  own  kind. 
That  dev'lilh  fi'ifit,  to  damn  the  weaker  mind, 
Our  frailty's  plague,  our  fex'?  only  curfe. 
Hell's  decp'ft  damnation,  the  word  evil's  worfe. 

But  Henry,  how  canft  thou  affeift  mc  thus, 
T'  whom  thy  remembrance  now  is  odious  ^ 
My  haplcfs  name,  with  Henr)''s  name  I  found 
Cut  in  the  glafs  with  Henry's  diamond  ; 
That  glafs  from   thence  fain   would  I   take   a- 

vvay. 
But  then  I  fear  the  air  would  me  betray  : 
Then  do  I  ftrive  to  wafh  it  out  with  tears, 
But  then  the  fame  more  evident  appears. 
Then  do  I  cover  it  with  my  guilty  hand, 
Which   that   name's   witnefs    doth    aj^ainft   me 

ftand: 
Once  did  I  fin,  which  memory  doth  cherifh. 
Once  1  offended,  but  I  for  ever  perilh. 
"  What  gfief  can  be,  but   time  doth   make    it 

"  lefs? 
"  But  infamy  time  never  can  fupprefs." 

Son)?times,  to  pafs  the  tedious  irkfome  hours, 
I  climb  the  top  of  '^''oodftock's  mounting  tow'is, 
Where  in  a  turret  fecretly  I  lie. 
To  view  from  far  fuch  as  do  travel  by  : 
Whither,  tncthu.ks,  all  caQ  their  eyes  at  mc. 
As  through  the  liones  my  Ihame  did  make  them 

fee ; 
And  with  fuch  hate  the  harnilcfs  walls  dp  view, 
As  ev'n  to  death  their  eye;  would  mc  purfue. 


or     U  R  A  Y  T  0  K. 
The  married  women  curfe  my  hateful  life. 
Wronging  a  fair  queen  and  a  virtuous  wife  : 
The  maidens  wifh  I  buried  quick  may  die, 
And  from  each  place  near  my  abode  do  ^ic. 
{a)  Well  knew'fl  thou  what  a  monfter  1  would 

be, 
When  thou  didfl  build  this  labyrinth  for  me, 
(A)  Whofe  flrange  meanders  turning  ev'ry  way, 
Be  like  the  courfe  wherein  my  youth  did  ftray  ; 
Only  a  clue  doth  guide  me  out  and  in. 
But  yet  ftill  walk  I  circular  in  fin. 
As  in  the  gallery  this  other  day, 
1  and  my  woman  jiaft  the  time  away, 
'Mongft    many   pidures    which    were    hanging 

by. 

The  filly  girl  at  length  hapt  to  efpy 
Chafte  Lucrece'  image,  and  defircs  to  know 
What  ihe  (hould  be,  herfelf  that  murder'd  lo  ? 
Why,  girl  (quoth  I)  this  is  that  Roman  dame — 
Not  able  then  to  tell  the  reft  for  fliame. 
My  tongue  doth  mine  own  guilrinefs  betray  ; 
Witli  that  I  fent  the  prattling  wench  away, 
Lf  II  when  my  lifping  guilty  tongue  fhould  halt, 
My  lips  miglit  prove  the  index  to  my  fault. 
As  that  life-blood  which  from  the  heart  is  fent. 
In  beauty's  field  pitching  his  crimfon  tent, 
In  lovely  fanguine  futes  the  lily  cheek, 
Whilfl  it  but  for  a  rcfting  place  doth  feek  ; 
And  changing  oftentimes  with  fweet  delight, 
Converts  the  white  to  red,  the  red  to  white  : 
The  bluih  with  palenefs  for  the  place  doth  ftrive, 
The    palenefs   thpnce    the   blufh   would  gladly 

drive  : 
Thus  in  my  breafl  a  thoufand  thoughts  I  carry. 
Which  in  my  padion  diverfly  do  vary. 

When  as  the  fun  hales   tow'rds  the   weftern 

flade. 
And  the  trees  fliadows  hath  much  taller  made, 
Forth  go  I  to  a  little  current  near. 
Which  like  a  wanton  trail  creeps  here  and  there. 
Where  with  mine  angle  calling  in  my  bait. 
The  little  filhes  (dreading  the  deceit) 
With  fearful  nibbling  fly  th'  inticing  gin, 
By  nature  taught  what  danger  lies  therein. 
Things  reafonlefs  thus  warn'd  by  nature  be, 
Vet  I  dtvour'd  the  bait  was  laid  for  me  : 
Thinking  thereon,  and  breaking  into  groans, 
The  bubbling  fpring,  which  trips  upon  the  ftonef, 
Chides  me  away,  left  fitting  but  top  nigh, 
I  fljould  pollute  that  native  purity. 
(cj  Rofi  af  the  lVorld,iQ  doth  import  my  name, 
Shamt  efihc  Worlds  my  life  hath  made  the  fame  : 
And  to  th'  unchafle  this  name  fh^U  given  be. 
Of  Rofamond,  deriv'd  from  fin  and  me. 
The  Cliffords  take  from  me  that  name  of  theirs, 
Which  hath  been  famous  for  fo  many  years : 
They  blot  my  birth  with  hateful  b^ftardy. 
That  i  fprang  not  from  their  nobility ; 
They  my  alliance  utterly  refufe. 
Nor  will  a  ftrumpet  fhall  their  name  abufe. 


Here  in  the  i 


Ught  by  cur 


;  hands. 


Naked  Diana  in  the  fountain  (lands, 

With  all  her  nymphs  got  round  about  to  hide  h?f, 

As  when  Adleon  had  by  chance  efpy'd  her  : 
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This  facred  image  I  no  fooner  view'd. 

But  as  that  metamorphos'd  man  purfu'J 

J3y  his  own  hounds,  fo  by  my  thoughts  am  I, 

Which  chafe  me  ftill,  which  way  foe'cr  I  fly. 

Touching  the  grafs,  the  honey-dropping  dew. 

Which  falls  in  tears  before  my  limber  flioe, 

Upon  my  foot  confumes  in  weeping  ftill. 

As  it  would  fay,  Why  went'Il  thou  to  this  ill  ? 

Thus  to  no  place  in  fafety  can  I  go. 

But  every  thing  doth  give  me  caufe  of  wo. 

In  that  fair  caflcet  of  fuch  wond'rous  coft, 
Thou  fent'ft  the  night  before  mine  honour  loft, 
Amimone  was  wrought,  a  harmlefs  maid, 
By  Neptune  that  adult'rous  God  betray'd ; 
She  proftrate  at  his  feet,  begging  with  pray'rs. 
Wringing  her  hands,  her  eyes  fwoln  up  with  tears 
This  was  not  an  entrapping  bait  from  thee, 
But  by  thy  virtue  gently  warning  me, 
And  to  declare  for  what  intent  it  came, 
Left  I  therein  fhould  ever  keep  my  fliame. 
And  in  this  caiket  (ill  I  fee  it  now) 
That  Jove's  love,  lo,  turn'd  into  a  cow  ; 
,  Yet  was  Ihe  kept  with  Argus'  hundred  eyes, 
So  wakeful  ftill  be  Juno's  jealoufies ; 
By  this  I  well  might  have  forwarned  been, 
T'  have  dear'd  myfelf  to  thy  fufpeding  Queen, 
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Who  with  more  hundred  eyes  attendeth  me, 
Than  had  poor  Argus  Cngle  eyes  to  fee. 
In  this  thou  lightly  imitateft  Jove, 
Into  a  beaft  thou  haft  transform'd  thy  love; 
Nay,  worfer  far  (beyond  their  beaftly  kind) 
A  monftcr  both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

The  waxen  taper  which  I  burn  by  night. 
With  the  dull  vap'ry  dimnefs  mocks  my  fight. 
As  tho'  the  damp,  which  hinders  the  clear  flame. 
Came  from  my  breath  in  that  night  of  my  ftiame : 
When  as  it  look'd  with  a  dark  lowering  eye, 
To  fee  the  lofs  of  my  virginity. 
And  if  a  ftar  but  by  the  glafs  appear, 
I  ftraight  intreat  it  not  to  look  in  here : 
I  am  already  hateful  to  the  light. 
And  will  it  too  betray  me  to  the  night  ? 

Then  fith  my  fiiame  fo  much  belongs  to  thcc. 
Rid  me  of  that,  by  only  murd'ring  me; 
And  let  it  juftly  to  my  charge  be  laid. 
That  I  thy  perl'on  meant  to  have  betray'd  : 
Thou  ftialt  not  need  by  circumftancc  t'  accufeme  ; 
If  I  deny  it,  let  the  heavens  rcfufe  me. 
My  life's  a  blemlfh,  which  doth  cloud  thy  namCi 
Take  it  away,  and  clear  fhall  fliine  thy  fame  ; 
Yiaid  to  my  fuit,  if  ever  pity  mov'd  thee ; 
In  this  Ihew  mercy,  a;  I  ever  lov'd  thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Well  Imtv'fi  thm  ■U'bat  a  mcjltr  -LcouldlU 
Whmthou  didj}  tiuUd this  btynnthfor  mi 
In  the  Cretan  labyrinth  a  monfter  was  inclofed, 
called  Minotaur,  the  hiftory  whereof  is  well 
known ;  but  the  labyrinth  was  framed  by  Dedalus 
with  fo  many  intricate  ways,  that  being  entered, 
one  could  either  hardly  or  never  return,  being  in 
mannei  of  a  maze,  favc  that  it  was  larger,  the  ways 
being  walled  in  on  every  fide,  out  of  which  The- 
feus  by  Ariadne's  help  (lending  him  a  clue  of 
thread)  efcaped.  Some  report  that  it  was  a  houfe, 
having  one  half  beneath  the  ground,  another 
above ;  the  chamber  doors  therein  fo  deceitfully 
inwrapped,  and  made  to  open  fo  many  ways,  that 
it  was  held  a  matter  almoft  impoflible  to  return. 

Some  have  held  it  to  have  been  an  allegory  of 
man's  life  :  true  it  is  that  the  comparifon  will 
hold  ;  for  what  liker  to  a  labyrinth  than  the  maze 
of  life  .'  But  it  is  affirmed  by  antiquity,  that  there 
was  indeed  fuch  a  building,  though  Dedalus,  being 
a  name  applied  to  the  workman's  excellency,  make 
it  fufpecfted  :  for  Dedalus  is  nothing  elfe  but  in- 
genious or  artificial.  Hereupon,  it  is  ufed  among 
the  ancient  Poets  for  anything  curioufly  wrought. 

Rofemond's  labyrinth,  whofe  ruins,  together 
with  her  well,  being  pived  with  fquare  ftone  in 
the  bottom,  and  alfo  her  tower,  from  which  the 
labyrinth  did  run,  are  yet  remaining,  was  altoge- 
ther under  ground,  being  vaults  arched  and  walled 


with  brick  and  ftone,  almoft  inextricably  wound 
one  within  another;  by  which,  if  at  any  time  her 
lodging  were  laid  about  by  the  queen,  flie  might 
eafilyavoidperilimminent.and  if  need  be,  by  fccret 
iffues  take  the  air  abroad  many  furlongs  round  a- 
bout  Woodftock  in  Oxfordfliire,  wherein  it  was 
Ctuated.     Thus  much  for  Rofamonds  labyrinth. 

(b)  Wbrfff  range  Meanders  iumngeii'ryu-ay. 


Me 


I  river  in  Lycia,a  province  < 


Afia  Minor,  famous  for  the  Cnuofity  and 
often  turning  thereof,  rifing  from  certain  hills  in 
Meonia  :  hereupon  are  intricate  turnings,  by  a 
tranfumptive  and  metonymical  kind  ol  fpeech, 
called  Meanders  :  for  this  river  did  fo  ftrangely 
path  itfclf,  that  the  foot  feemed  to  touch  the  head. 

{cj  Rofe  of  the  worId,/c  doth  import  my  name  ; 
Shame  of  the  world,  my  life  bath  made  the 

It  might  be  reported,  how  at  Godftow,  where 
this  Roje  of  the  -world  Wis  fumptuoofly  interred,  a 
certain  bilhop,  in  the  vifitation  of  his  diocefe, 
caufed  the  monument,  which  had  been  ereded  to 
her  honour,  utterly  to  be  demoliflied;  but  let  that 
fevere  chaftifement  of  Rofamond  then  dead,  at 
this  time  alfo  be  ovcrpalTed,  left  ihe  fliould  feem 
tiheihejljmco/tbe-a-erld. 
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HENRY   TO   ROSAMOND. 


When  firft  the  poft  arrived  at  my  tent, 
And  brought  the  letters  Rofumord  had  fent, 
Think  from  his  lips  but  what  dear  comfort  came, 
When  in  mine  ear  he  foftly  brcath'd  thy  name. 
Straight  I  injoin'd  him  of  thy  health  to  tell. 
Longing  to  hear  my  Rofamond  did  well ; 
With  new  inquiries  then  1  cut  him  (hort, 
When  of  the  fame  he  gladly  would  report. 
That  with  the  earnefl  hade  my  tongue  oft  trips, 
Catching  the  words  half  fpoke  out  of  his  lips  : 
This  told,  yet  more  I  urge  him  to  reveal. 
To  lofe  no  time,  whilft  1  unrip'd  the  feal. 
The  more  I  read,  ftill  do  I  err  the  more. 
As  though  miftaUing  fomewhat  faid  before  : 
Mining  the  point,  the  doubtful  fenfe  is  broken. 
Speaking  again  what  1  before  had  fpoken. 

Still  in  a  fwound,  my  heart  revives  and  faints, 
'Twist  hopes,   defpairs,  'twixt  fmiles  and  deep 

complaints. 
As  thefe  fad  accents  fort  in  my  defires. 
Smooth  calms,  rough  ftorms,  fharp  froft,  and  ra- 
ging fires. 
Put  on  v/ith  boldnefs,  and  put  back  with  fears. 
For  oft  thy  troubles  do  extort  my  tears. 
Oh,  how  my  heart  at  that  black  line  did  tremble  ! 
That  blotted  paper  (hould  thyfelf  refemble  ! 
Oh,  were  there  paper  but  near  half  fo  white, 
'J'he  Gods  thereon  their  facred  laws  would  write, 
With  pens  of  angels  wings;  and  for  their  ink, 
That  heav'nly  neftar,  their  immortal  drink  I 
Majeflic  courage  ilrives  to  havefuppreft 
This  fearful  paflion,  ftirr'd  up  in  my  bread  ; 
Eut  flill  in  vain  the  fame  I  go  about, 
My  heart  mufl  break  within,  or  woes  break  out, 
(•tJ  Am  I  at  home  purfu'd  with  private  hate. 
And  war  comes  raging  to  my  palace-gate  ? 


Is  meagre  envy  {tabbing  at  my  throne, 

Treafon  attending  when  I  walk  alone  ? 

ft)  And  am  I  branded  with  the  curfe  of  Rome, 

And  ftand  condemned  by  a  council's  doom  > 

(c)  And  by  the  pride  of  my  rebellious  fon. 

Rich  Normandy  with  armies  overrun  .' 

Fatal  my  birth,  unfortunate  my  life, 

(J J  Unkind  my  children,  moft  unkind  my  wife. 

Grief,  cares,  old  age,  fufpicion  too  torment  me. 

Nothing  on  earth  to  quiet  or  content  me  ; 

So  many  woes,  fo  many  plagues  to  find, 

Sicknefs  of  body,  difcontent  of  mind; 

Hopes  left,  helps  reft,  life  wrong'd,  joy  interdiiSled, 

Banilh'd,  diftrefs'd,  foifaken,  and  affli<£ted. 

Of  all  relief  hath  fortune  quite  bereft  me  ? 

Only  my  love  yet  to  my  comfort  left  me  : 

And  is  one  beauty  thought  fo  great  a  thing. 

To  mitigate  the  fbrrows  of  a  king  ? 

Barr'd  of  that  choice  the  vulgar  often  prove, 

Have  we,  than  they,  lefs  privilege  in  love  I 

Is  it  a  king  the  woful  widow  hears .' 

Is  it  a  king  dries  up  the  orphans  tears  ? 

Is  it  a  king  regards  the  client's  cry  ? 

Gives  life  to  him,  by  law  condcmn'd  to  die  ? 

Is  it  his  care  the  commonwealth  that  keeps. 

As  doth  the  nurfeher  baby  whilfl  it  fleeps .' 

And  that  poor  king  of  all  thofe  hopes  prevented. 

Unheard,  unhelp'd,  unpity'd,  unlamented  ? 

Yet  let  me  be  with  poverty  oppreft. 
Of  earthly  bleffings  robb'd  and  difpoffeft. 
Let  me  be  fcorn'd,  rejecfted,  and  revil'd. 
And  from  my  kingdom  let  me  live  exil'd. 
Let  the  world's  curfe  upon  me  ftill  remain. 
And  let  the  laft  bring  on  the  firft  again ; 
All  miferles  that  wretched  man  may  woundj 
Leave  for  my  comfort  only  Rufauiond, 
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For  ihee  iwift  Tim-  his  fpeedy  courfe  doth  ftay, 
At  thy  command  the  DclUnies  obey; 
JPity  is  dead,  that  comes  not  from  thine  eyes, 
And  at  thy  feet  ev'n  Mercy  proftrate  lies. 

If  I  were  feeble,  rheumatic,  or  cold, 
Thefe  were  true  figns  that  I  were  waxed  old; 
But  I  can  march  all  day  in  mafly  fteel, 
Nor  yet  my  arms  mnvicldy  weight  do  feel ; 
Nor  wak'd  by  night  with  bruife  or  bloody  wound. 
The  tent  my  bed.  no  pillow  but  the  ground  : 
Ftr  very  age  had  I  lain  bed  rid  long, 
Cue  linile  of  thine  again  could  make  me  young. 
Were  there  in  art  a  power  but  fo  divine. 
As  is  in  that  fweet-augel  tongue  of  thine, 
That  gieat   cnchantrefs,   which    once    took  fuch 

pains 
To  put  young  blood  into  old  JEton's  veins. 
And  in  groves,  mountains,  and  the  moorifh  fen, 
Sought  out  more  nerbs  than  had  been  known  to 

men. 
And  in  the  pow'rful  potion  that  flic  makes. 
But  blood  of  men,  of  birds,  of  beafls,  and  fnakes, 


Ne 


■  had  needed  t 


.le  goni 


fo  far 


To  feck  the  foils  where  all  thofe  limples  are  ; 
Dne  accent  from  thy  lips  the  blood  more  warms, 
Than  all  her  philf,ers,  cxorcifms,  and  charms. 
Thy  prefcnce  hath  repaired  in  one  day, 
M'hat  many  jears  with  forrows  did  decay. 
And  made  frelli  beauty  in  her  flow'r  to  fpring 
Out  of  the  wrinkles  of  time's  ruining. 
Ev'n  as  the  hungry  winter-flarvcd  earth, 
Wlien  fhc  by  nature  labours  tow'rds  her  birth, 
Still  as  the  day  upon  the  dark  world  creeps. 
One  bloflbm  forth  after  another  peeps. 
Till  the  fmall  flow'r,  whofc  root  at  laft  unbound, 
Gets  from  the  frofty  prifon  of  the  ground, 
Spreading  the  leaves  unto  the  pow'rful  noon, 
Deck'd  in  freCi  colours  ihiiles  upon  the  fun. 
Never  unquiet  care  lodg'd  in  that  breaft. 
Where  but  one  thought  of  Rofamond  did  reft  : 
Nor  thirft  nor  travail,  which  on  war  attend, 
ii'er  brought  the  long  day  to  deCrcd  end  : 
Nor  yet  did  pale  fear  or  lean  famine  live. 
Where  hope  of  thee  did  any  comfort  give  : 
Ah  !  what  injullicc  tlicn  is  this  of  thee. 
That  thus  the  guiltlcfs  dofb  condemn  for  me  ? 
When  only  file  (by  means  of  my  offence) 
Redeems  tliy  purcnefs  and  thy  innocence  : 
When  to  our  wills  perforce  obey  tiiey  muft, 
That's  jufl:  in  them,  wiiate'cr  in  usunjull ; 
Of  what  we  do,  not  them  account  we  make. 
The  fault  craves  pardon  for  th'  offender's  fake  : 
And  wliat  to  work  a  prince's  will  may  merit, 
Hath  deep'ft  impreflion  in  the  gentlcfl  fpirit. 

If 't  be  my  name  that  doth  thee  fo  offend. 
No  more  myfelf  iliall  be  mine  own  name's  friend 
If  it  be  that  which  thou  doll:  only  iiatc. 
That  name  in  my  name  laflly  has  his  date  : 
Say,  'tis  accurft  and  fatal,  and  difpraife  it ; 
If  written,  blot  it ;  if  engraven,  raze  it  : 
Say,  that  of  all  names  'tis  a  name  of  woe, 
pace  a  king's  name,  but  now  it  is  not  fo  : 
y\nd  when  all  this  is  done,I  Imow'tv/illgrievethee, 

^   And  therefore  (fweet)  why  fhould  1  now  believe 

I,  thee  > 


Nor  fliould'ft  thou  think  thofe  eyes  with  envy 
lowre. 
Which  paihng  by  thee  gaze  up  to  the  tow'r; 
But  rather  praife  thine  own,  whieh  be  fo  clear. 
Which  from  tlje  turret  like  two  ftars  appear  : 
Above,  the  fun  doth  (hii^e ;  beneath,  thine  eye, 
Mocking  the  hcav'n,  to  make  another  {ky. 

1  he  little  ftrcam  whicli  by  thy  tow'r  doth  glide. 
Where  oft  thou  fpend'ft  the  weary  ev'niiig  tide. 
To  view  thee  well,  his  courfe  would  gladly  ftay. 
As  loth  from  thee  to  part  fo  foon  away. 
Add  with  falutcs  thyjclf  would  gladly  greet. 
And  offer  up  fome  fmall  drops  at  thy  feet ; 
But  finding  that  the  envious  banks  reilrain  it, 
T'  excufe  itfelf  doth  in  this  fort  complain  it. 
And  therefore  this  fad  bubbling  murmur  keeps, 
And  for  thy  want  within  the  cliaiijiel "weeps. 
And  as  thou  dofl  into  the  water  look, 
The  f.fh,  which  fee  tl-y  fhadow  in  tlie  brook, 
forget  to  feed,  and  all  amazed  lie,  ■ 
So  daunted  with  the  luftre  of  tliiuc  eye. 

And  that  fweet  name  which  thou  fo  much  dofl 
■\Vrong, 
In  time  ftiall  be  fome  famous  poet's  fong  ; 
AntljBvith  the  very  fwcetnefs  of  that  name. 
Lions  and  tigers  men  fhall  learn  to  tame. 
TJie  careful  mother,  at  her  penfive  brcafl. 
With  Rofamond  (hall  bring  licr  babe  to  reft  ; 
The  little  birds  (by  men's  continual  found) 
Shall  learn  to  fpcak  and  prattle  Rofamond ; 
^Vnd  when  in  April  they  begin  to  fing, 
With  Rofamond  fhall  welcome  in  the  fpring ; 
And  llie  in  whom  all  rarities  are  found. 
Shall  ftiU  be  faid  to  be  a  Rol'omond. 

The  little  flow'rs  dropping  their  honey'd  dew, 
M'hich  (as  thou  writ'll)  do  weep  upon  thy  Ihoe, 
Not  for  thy  fault  (fweet  K.ofamond)  do  moap, 
Only  lament  that  thou  fo  foon  art  gone  : 
For  if  thy  foot  touch  hemlock  as  it  goes. 
That  hemlock's  made  far  f.veeter  than  the  rofe.  , 

Of  Jove  or  Neptune,  how  they  did  betray, 
Speak  not,  of  lo  or  Amimone ; 
When  flie,  for  whom  Jove  once  became  a  bull, 
Comjiar'd  with  thee,  had  been  a  tav/ny  trull; 
He  a  white  bull,  and  flie  a  whiter  cow. 
Yet  lie  nor  (he  ne'er  half  fo  white  as  thou. 

Long  fiiice  (thou  knowft)  my  care  provided  for 
To  lodge  thee  lafe  from  jealous  Eleanor; 
The  labyrinth's  conveyance  guides  thee  io 
(c)  (Which  only  Vaughan,  thou  and  I  do  know) 
If  fhe  do  guard  thee  with  an  hundred  eyes, 
I  have  an  hundred  fubtle  Mercuries, 
To  ivatcli  that  Argus  which  my  love  doth  keep. 
Until  eye  after  eye  fall  all  to  deep. 

And  thofe  ftars  which  look  in,  but  look  to  fee, 
( Wond'ring)  what  (lar  here  on  the  earth  Ihould  be ; 
As  oft  the  moon,  amidil  the  (ilent  night. 
Hath  come  to  joy  us  with  her  friendly  light. 
And  by  the  curtain  hclp'd  m.ine  eye  to  fee. 
What  envious  night  and  darknefs  hid  from  me ; 
When  I  have  wilh'd  that' (lie  might  ever  ftay. 
And  other  worlds  might  (lill  enjoy  the  day. 
What  Ihould  I  fay  .'  words,  tears,  and  fighs  be 

And  want  of  time  doll],  farther  help  prevent  ; 
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My  camp  refounds  with  fearful  (hocks  of  war, 
Yet  in  my  breaft  more  dang'rous  confliAs  are; 
Yet  is  my  fignal  to  the  battle's  found. 
The  blefled  name  of  beauteous  Rofamond. 
Accurfcd  be  that  heart,  that  tongue,  that  breath, 


For  in  one  fmile  or  lowre  from  thy  fwect  eye 
Confifts  my  life,  my  hope,  my  viflory. 
Sweet  Woodftock,  where  my  Rofamond  doth  reft 
Be  bleft  in  her,  in  whom  thy  king  is  bleft : 
For  though  in  France  a  while  my  body  be, 


Should  thinkjfhould  fpeak.or  whifperof  thy  death :   I  My  heart  remains  (dear  paradife)  in  thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Am  I  at  borne  fitrfud  -with  frhait  hate. 
And  ivar  comes  raging  to  my  patace^gate  ? 

Robert  Earl  of  Leicefter,  who  took  part  with 
young  King  Henry,  entered  into  England  with 
an  army  of  three  thoufand  Flemings,  and  fpoiled 
the  countries  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  being  fuc- 
coured  by  many  of  the  king's  private  enemies. 

(b)  And  am  I  branded  -with  the  curfe  of  Rome  ? 
King  Henry  II.  the  firft  Plantagenet,  accufed 

for  the  death  of  Thomas  Becket  Archbilhop  of 
Canterbury,  flain  in  that  cathedral  church,  was 
accurfed  by  Pope  Alexander,  although  he  urged 
fufficient  proof  of  his  innocency  in  the  fame,  and 
offered  to  take  upon  him  any  penance,  fo  he  might 
avoid  the  curfe  and  interdiiftion  of  his  realm. 

fcj  And  by  the  pride  of  my  rebellioysfon. 
Rich  Mormandy  'with  armies  overrun^ 
Henry  the  young  king,  whom  King  Henry  had 
caufed  to  be  crowned  in  his  life  (as  he  hoped)  both 
for  his  own  good,  and  the  good  of  his  fubjeds, 
which  indeed  turned  to  his  own  forrow,  and  the 
trouble  of  the  realm  :  for  he  rebelled  againft  him, 


and  railing  a  power  by  the  means  of  Lewis  King 
of  France,  and  William  King  of  Scots  (who  took 
part  with  him)  invaded  Normandy. 

fd)  Unkind  my  children,  mo/!  unkind  my  -wife. 
Never  was  king  more  unfortunate  than  King 

Henry  in  the  difobedience  of  his  children  :  firft 
Henry,  then  Geoffry,  then  Richard,  then  John, 
all  at  one  time  or  other,  6rft;  or  laft,  unnaturally 
rebelled  againft  him;  then  thejealoufy  of  Eleanor 
his  Queen,  who  fufpe<9:ed  his  love  to  Rofamond ; 
which  grievoustroublesthe  devout  of  thofe  timesat- 
tributed  to  happen  to  him  juftly  for  refuCng  to  take 
on  him  the  government  of  Jerufalem,  offered  to 
him  by  the  patriarch  there,  which  country  was 
mightily  affliifted  by  the  Sultan. 

fe)  Which  only  Vaughan,  thou  ai:J  I  do  know. 
This  Vaughan  was  a  knight,  whom  the  king 

exceedingly  loved,  who  kept  the  palace  at  Wood- 
ftock, and  much  of  the  king's  jewels  and  treafure, 
to  whom  the  king  committed  many  of  his  fecrets, 
and  in  whom  he  repofed  fuch  truft,  that  he  durft 
commit  his  love  unto  his  charge. 
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KING    JOHN   TO   MATILDA. 


^he  Argument. 


King  John  enamour'd,  by  all  means  affay'd 

To  win  Matilda,  a  chafte  noble  maid, 

The  Lord  Fitzwater's  daughter;  and  to  gain  her,' 

When  by  his  courtfhip  he  could  not  obtain  her. 

Nor  by  his  gifts,  ftrives  (fo  far  being  in) 

To  get  by  force,  what  fair  means  could  not  win. 

And  banifheth  the  neareft  of  her  blood, 

Which  he  could  think  had  his  delires  withilood : 

When  fhe  to  Dunn-ow  to  a  nun'ry  flies. 

Whither  be  writeth,  and  whence  fhe  replies. 


\Vu£^N  thefe  mjf  letters  come  into  thy  view, 
Think  'em  not  forc'd,  or  fain'd,  or  ftrange,  or  new, 
Thou  know  'ft  no  way,  no  means,  no  courfe  ex- 
empted, 
l^eft  now  unfought,  unpiov'd,  or  unattemptcd. 
All  rules,  regards,  all  fecret  helps  of  art, 
What  knowledge,  wit,  experience  can  impart, 
And  in  the  old  world's  ceremonies  doated. 
Good  days  for  love,  times,  hours,  and 


And  where  art  left,  love  teacheth  more  to  find. 
By  figns  in  prcfcnce  to  exprefs  the  mind. 
Oft  hath  mine  eve  told  thine  eye  beauty  griev'd 
And  begg'd  bu:  for  one  look  to  ha\ 
And    ftiU    with    thine    eye's   moti( 

mov'd, 

I.ab'ring  for  mercy,  telling  how  it  lov'd  : 
You  blulht,  I  bluCit ;  your  cheek  pale,  pale  was 

My  red,  thy  red,  my  whitenefs  anfwer'd  thine; 


eye 


You  Cgh'd,  I  Cgh'd,  we  both  one  paflion  prove ; 
But  thy  figh  is  for  hate,  my  figh  for  love. 
If  a  word  pafs'd  that  infufEcient  were. 
To  help  that  word  mine  eye  let  forth  a  tear  ; 
And  if  that  tear  did  dull  or  fenfelefs  prove, 
My  heart  would  fetch  a  throb  to  make  it  move. 

Oft  in  thy  face  one  favour  from  the  reft 
1  fmgled  forth,  that  pleas'd  my  fancy  beft ; 
This  likes  me  moft,  another  likes  me  more, 
A  third  exceeding  both  thofe  lik'd  before  : 
Then  one,  as  wonder  were  derived  thence. 
Than  that,  whofe  rarenefs  paffeth  excellence. 
Whilft  I  behold  thy  globe -like  rowling  eye. 
Thy  lovely  cheek  (metliinks)  ftands  fmihng  by. 
And  tells  me  thofe  are  (liadows  and  fuppofes. 
But  bids  me  thither  come  and  gather  rofes : 
Looking  on  that,  thy  brow  doth  call  to  me. 
To  come  to  it,  if  wonders  I  will  fee  : 
Now  have  I  done,  and  then  thy  dimpled  chim 
Agiiin  doth  t;ll  mi  newly  1  begin, 
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And  bids  me  yet  to  look  upon  thy  lip, 
'    "  "ring  1 


flip  : 


My  gazing  eye  on  this  and  this  doth  feize, 
Which  furfcits,  yet  cannot  defire  appeafe. 
Now  like  I  brown  (O  lovely  brown  thy  hair !) 
Only  in  brownncfs  beauty  dwelleth  there. 
Then  love  I  black,  thine  eye-ball  black  as  jet, 
Vvliich  in  a  globe  pure  cryftalline  is  fet  : 
Then    white ;    but    fnow,  nor  fwan,   nor  ivory 

pleafe. 
Then  are  thy  teeth  more  whiter  than  all  thefe ; 
In  brown,  in  black,  in  purenefs,  and  in  white, 
All  love,  all  fweets,  all  rarenefs,  all  delight  : 
Thus  thou,  vile  thief,  my  ftol'n  heart  hence  do'll 

carry. 
And  now  thou  fly'ft  into  a  fantfluary. 

Fie, peeviih  girl,  ungrateful  unto  nature; 
Did  flte  to  this  end  frame  thee  fuch  a  creature. 
That  thou  her  glory  lliotild'ft  incre.afe  thereby. 
And  thou  alone  do'il  Icorn  foclcty  .? 
Why,  heav'n  made  beauty  like  Iierfelf,  to  view, 
Not  to  be  lock'd  up  in  a  fmoaky  mew: 
A  rofy-tineled  feature  is  heav'n's  gold. 
Which  all  men  joy  to  touch,  all  to  behold. 
Jt  was  cnadcd  when  the  world  begun, 
That  fo  rare  a  beauty  Ihould  not  live  a  Nun  : 
But  of  this  vow  thou  needs  wilt  undertake, 
O  were  mine  arms  a  cloifter  for  thy  fake  ! 
Still  may  liis  pains  for  ever  be  augmented. 
This  fupcrftition  idly  that  invented  : 
111   might   he  thrive,  who    brought   this   cuftom 

hither. 
That  holy  people  might  not  live  together. 
A  happy  time,  a  good  world  was  it  then, 
■\V'hen  holy  women  liv'd  with  holy  men ; 
Kut  kings  in  tliis  yet  piivileg'd  may  be  ; 
I'll  be  aMonk,  fo  I  may  live  with  thee. 
Who  would  not  rife  to  ring  the  morning's  knell. 
When  thy  fwect  lips  might  be  the  facring  btU  ? 
Or  what  is  he,  not  willingly  would  fall. 
That  on  thofe  lips  might  feaft  his  lips  at  lafl  ? 
Who  to  his  mattins  early  would  not  rife. 
That  might  read  by  tlie  light  of  thy  fair  eyes  ? 
On  worldly  pleafures  who  would  ever  look. 
That  had   thy  curls  his  beads,   tliy   brows   his 

book  ? 
Wert    tliou    the    crofs,  to  thee  who  would  not 

creep. 
And  with  the  crofs  ftiU  in  his  arms  to  keep  .> 
.Sweet  girl,  I'll  t.ike  this  holy  habit  on  me. 
Of  meer  devotion  lihat  is  come  upon  me  ; 
Holy  Matilda,  thou  the  faint  of  mine, 
I'll  be  thy  fcrvant,  and  my  bed  thy  fiirine. 
When  I  do  offer,  be  thy  breaft  the  altar  ; 
And  when  I  pray,  thy  mouth  fnall  be  my  pfalter. 
'J'he   beads  that  we  vjiU  bid,  fliall  be  fwect  kif- 

fes, 
Wliidi  we  wiJl  number,  if  one  plcafure  miffes; 
And  when  an  r.ve  comes,  to  fay  Amen, 
V\'e  will  begin,  and  tell  them  o'er  again  : 
Now  all  godd  fortune  give  me  happy  thrift, 
As  I  fliould  juy  t"  abfolvc  thee  after  flirift. 
But  fee  how  much  I  do  myfclf  beguile, 
Acd  do  ir.ill-ake  tliy  meaning  all  this  while  '. 


Thou  took'ft  this  vow  to  equal  my  d^fire. 

Becaufe  thou  wouldft  Ijavc  me  to  be  a  Frier, 

And  that  wc  two  Ihould  comfort  one  another, 

A  holy  filler  and  a  holy  brother  : 

Thou  as  a  vot'refs  to  my  love  alone, 

"  She  is  moll  chaile  that's  but  enjoy'd  of  one." 

Yea,  now  thy  true  devotion  do  I  find. 

And  fure,  in  this  I  much  commend  thy  mind, 

Jilfe  here  thou  do'll  but  ill  example  give. 

And  in  a  nun'ry  thus  thou  Ihouldft  not  live. 

Is't  pofiible,  the  houfe  that  thou  art  in. 

Should  not  be  touch'd  (though  with  a  venial  fin  ?) 

When  fuch  a  ihe-priefl  comes  her  mafs  to  fay, 

Twenty  to  one  they  all  forget  to  pray  : 

Well  may  we  with  they  would  their  hearts  a" 

When  we  be  witnefsthat  their  eyes  offend  : 
All  creatures  have  defires,  or  elfe  fome  lie; 
Let  them  think  fo  that  will,  fo  will  not  I. 

Do'll  thou  not  think  our  anceflors  were  wife, 
That  thefe  religious  cells  did  firft  devife, 
As  hofpitals  were  i'or  the  fore  and  fick, 
Thefe  for  the  crook'd,  the  hah,  the  lligmatic. 
Left  that  their  feed  mark'd  with  deformity. 
Should  be  a  blemilh  to  pofterity  .' 
Would    heav'n   her    beauty    fhould  be  hid  from 

fight. 
Ne'er  would  Il'.e  thus  herfclf  adorn  with  light. 
With  fparklmg  lamps,  nor  would  ihe  paint  her 

But  Ihe  dclightcth  to  be  gaz'd  upon  : 

And  when  the  golden  glorious  fun  goes  down, 

Would  file  put  on  her  liar  befluddcd  crown, 

And  in  her  maflcing  fuit,  the  fpangled  fky. 

Come  forth  to  biide  it  in  her  revelry. 

And  gave  this  gift  to  all  things  in  creation, 

That  they  in  this  fliould  imitate  her  fadiion. 

All    things    that    fair,   that    pure,    that   glorious 

been. 
Offers  themfelvcs  of  purpofe  to  be  feen. 
In  finks  and  vaults  the  ugly  toads  do  dwell. 
The  devils,  fince  moll  ugly,  they  in  Hell. 
Our  mother  (earth)  ne'er  glories  in  her  fruity 
T.U  by  tlie  fun  clad  in  her  thifel  fuit ; 
Nor  doth  file  ever  fmile  him  in  the  face, 
Till  in  his  glorious  arms  he  her  embrace  : 
Which  proves  ihe  hath  a  foul,  fcnfe,  and  dilight 
Of  generation's  feeling  appetite. 
■\Vcll,  hypocrite  (in  faith)  -ivouldft  thou  confefs. 
What  ere  thy  tongue  fay,  thy  heart  faith  no  kfi. 
Note   but  this  one  thing  (if  nought  elfe  per-' 

fwade) 
Nature  of  all  things  male  and  female  made, 
Shewing  herfclf  in  our  proportion  plam  ; 
For  never  made  ftie  any  thing  in  vain  : 
For  as  thou  art,  fhould  any  have  been  thus, 
She  Vvould  have  left  enfample  unto  ns. 
'1  he  turtle,  thatis  fo  true  and  chafic  in  love. 
Shews  by  her    mate   fomething   the   fpirit  doth 

Th'  Arabian  bird  that  never  is  but  one, 

Is  only  chalic,  beiaufe  file  is  alone  : 

But  Lad  our  mother  nature  made  them  two. 

They  would  have  done  as  doves  and  fpanows  do 


ENGLAND'S    HEROICAL    EPISTLES. 


f^ 


And  tKerefore  made  a  martyr  in  dcfire, 
To  do  her  penance  Jaftly  in  the  fire  : 
So  may  they  all  be  roafted  quick,  that  be 
Apollata's  to  nature,  as  is  flic. 

Find  me  hut  one  fo  young,  fo  fair,  fo  free, 
(Woo'd,  fu'd,  and  fought  by  him  that  now  fecks 

thee) 
But  of  thy  mind,  aod  here  I  undertake 
To  build  a  nun'ry  for  her  only  fake. 

O,  hadft  thou  tailed  of  thofe  rare  delights, 
Ordain'd    each    where   to    pleafe   great   princes 

fights ! 
To  have  their  beauty  and  their  wits  admir'd, 
(Which  is  by  nature  of  your  fex  defir'd) 
Attended  by  our  trains,  our  pomp,  our  port. 
Like  gods  ador'd  abroad,  kneel'd  to  in  court, 
To  be  faluted  with  the  cheerful  cry 
Of  highnefs,  grace,  and  fovereign  majefty  : 
"  But  unto  them  that  know  not  pleafure's  price, 
"  All's  one,  a  prifon  and  a  paradife." 
If  in  a  dungeon  clos'd  up  from  the  light. 
There  is  no  diff'rence  'twiit  the  day  and  night ; 


"   Whofe  palate  never  tailed  dainty  cates, 
"  Thinks  homely  dilhes  princely  delicates." 

Alas,  poor  girl,  1  pity  thine  cftate. 
That  now  thus  long  hafl  liv'd  difconfolate  ! 
Why  now  at  length  yet  let  thy  heart  relent. 
And  call  thy  father  back  from  banifliment. 
And  with   thofe   princely   honours  here   inveft 

him. 
Of  which  fond   love,   not   hate,  hath  difpoffeft 

him. 
Call  from  exile  thy  dear  allies  and  friends, 
To  whom  the  fury  of  my  grief  extends ; 
And  if  thou  take  my  counfel  in  this  cafe, 
I  make  no  doubt  thou  Ihalt  have  better  grace  : 
And  leave  thy  Dunmow,  that  accurfed  cell. 
There  let  black  night  and  melancholy  dwell ; 
Come  to  the  court,  where  all  joys  fliall  receive 

thee. 
And  till  that  hour,  yet  with  my  grief,  I  Icavs 

thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


This  epiftle  of  King  John  to  Matilda  is  much 
more  poetical  than  hillorical,  maldng  no  mention 
at  all  of  the  occurrents  of  the  time  or  flate, 
touching  only  his  love  to  her,  and  the  extremity 
of  his  paflion,  forced  by  his  defires,  rightly 
falhioning  the  humour  of  this  king,  as  hath  been 
truly  noted  by  the  mod  authentical  writers, 
whofe  nature  and  difpofition  is  truelieft  difcerned 
in  the  courfc  of  his  love  :  firft,  jcftlng  at  the  ce- 


remonies of  the  fervices  of  thofe  times :  then 
going  about  by  all  ftrong  and  probable  argu- 
ments to  reduce  her  to  pleafurcs  and  delights : 
next  with  promifes  of  honour,  which  he  thinketh 
to  be  the  laft  and  greateft  means,  and  to  have 
grcatell  power  on  her  fex,  with  a  promife  of  cal- 
ling home  her  friends,  which  he  thought  might 
be  a  great  inducement  to  his  deCres. 
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xMATILDA   TO   KING    JOHN. 


No  fooner  I  receiv'd  thy  letters  here, 

Before    I   knew   from   whom,   or  whence    they 

Eiit  fudden  fear  my  bloodlefs  veins  doth  fill. 

As  though  divining  of  fome  future  ill; 

And  in  a  fhiv'ring  extafy  1  flood, 

A  chilly  coldnefs  ran  through  all  my  blood  : 

Opening  the  packet,  1  Ihut  up  my  reft. 

And  let  ftrange  cares  into  my  quiet  bread, 

As  though  thy  hard  unpitying  hand  had  feiit  me 

Some  new-devifed  torture  to  torment  me. 

Well  had  I  hop'd  I  had  been  now  forgot, 

Caft  out  with  thofe  things  thou  remen-.breft  not ; 

And  that  proud  beauty,  which  enforc'd  me  hither, 

Had  with  my  name  been  perilhed  together  : 

"  But  O  (I  fee)  our  hoped  good  deceives  us ; 

"  But  what  we  would  forego,  that  feldom  leaves 

Thy  blameful  Hncs,  befpotted  fo  with  fin. 
Mine  eye  would  clcai.fe,  ere  they  to  read  begin  : 
But  I  to  wafh  an  Indian  go  about. 
For  ill  fo  hard  fet  on  is  hard  got  out. 
I  once  determin'd  ftill  to  have  been  mute. 
Only  by  Clence  to  refel  thy  fute  ; 
But  this  again  did  alter  my  intent. 
For  fome  will  fay,  that  filence  doth  confent  : 
"  Defirc  with  fmall  encouraging  grows  bold, 
"  And  hope  of  every  little  thing  takes  hold." 

I  fet  me  down,  at  large  to  write  my  mind, 
But  now,  nor  pen  nor  paper  can  1  find ; 
For  ftill  my  paflion  is  fo  pow'rful  o'er  mc, 
That  I  dil'cern  not  things  that  ftand  before  me  : 
Finding  the  pen,  the  paper,  and  the  wax, 
Thefc  at  command,  and  now  invention  lacks  : 
This   fcntcncc    ferves,   and   that   my    hand  out- 

ftrikes; 
That  pleafeth  well,  and  this  as  much  miflikes. 
1  write,  indite,  1  point,  1  raze,  I  quote, 
I  interline,  I  blot,  cone&,  I  note  : 


I  hope,  defpair,  take  courage,  faint,  difdain, 
I  make,  allege,  I  imitate,  I  fain  : 
Now  thus  it  muft  be,  and  now  thus,  and  thus, 
Bold,  Ihame-fac'd,  fearlefs,  doubtful,  timorous  : 
My  faint  hand  writing  when  my  full  eye  reads. 
From  ev'ry  word  ftrange  paHion  ftill  proceeds. 
"  O,  when  the  foul  is  fett'rcd  once  in  woe, 
"  'Tis  ftrange  what   humours  it  doth  force  u; 


r  doth  dr 
ther. 


r,  Cgh  Cgh  doth  frao- 


This  hinders  that,  that  interrupts  the  other  : 
Th'  over-watch'd  weaknefs  of  the  fick  conceit. 
Is  that  which  makes  fni-^ll  beauty  feem  fo  great; 
Like  things  which  hid  in  troubled  waters  lie. 
Which  crook'd,  feem  ftraight,  if  ftraight,  the  con- 
trary : 
And  thus  our  vain  imagination  fhews  it. 
As  it  conceives  it,  not  as  judgment  knows  it, 
(As  in  a  mirrour,  if  the  fame  be  true. 
Such  as  your  likenefs,  juftly  fuch  are  you  : 
But  as  you  change  your  fclf,  it  changclh  there. 
And  fhcws  you  as  you  arc,  not  as  yon  were  : 
And  with  your  motion  doth  your  fliadow  move, 
If  frown  or  fmile,  fuch  the  conceit  of  love.) 

Why  tell  me,  is  it  poffiblc  the  mind 
A  form  in  all  deforn.ity  ftiouid  find  .' 
Within  the  compafs  of  man's  face,  we  fee, 
How  many  forts  of  fcvera!  favours  be ; 
And  in  the  chin,  the  nofe,  the  brow,  the  eye. 
The  fmalleft  difF'rence  that  you  can  dcfcry. 
Alters  proportion,  altereth  the  grace. 
Nay,  oft  deftroys  the  favour  of  the  face  : 
And  in  the  world  fcarce  two  fo  like  there  are. 
One  with  the  other  which  if  you  compare. 
But  being  fet  before  you  both  together, 
A  judging  fight  doth  foon  diftinguifh  either. 
How  woman-like  a  weaknefs  is  it  then  ? 
O,  what  ftrange  madncfs  fo  pofTelTeth  men  I 
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Each  houfe  for  luft  a  harbour  and  an  inn, 
y  city  a  receipt  for  fin  ? 


Bereft  of  fcnfe,  fuch  fenfelefs  wonders  feeing-, 
"Without  form,  fafhion,  certainty,  or  being  ? 
For  which  fo  many  die  lo  live  in  anguifli, 
Yec  cannot  live,  if  thus  they  flicald  not  languifli  : 
That  comfort  yields   not,  and   yet  hope  denies 

A  life  that  lives  not,  and  a  death  that  dies  not ; 
Tliat  hates  us  nioft,  when  nioft  it  fpeaks  us  fair. 
Doth  promife  all  things,  always  pays  with  air  : 
Yet  fometimc  doth  our  grcatcft  grief  appeafe, 
To  double  forrow  after  little  cafe. 
Like  that  which  thy  lafcivious  will  doth  crave, 
Wliich  if  once  had,  thou  never  more  canll  have  ; 
Which  if  thou  get,  in  getting  thou  do'ft  wafte  it, 
Taken  is  loft,  and  periih'd  if  thou  hail  it : 
Which  if  thou  gain'ft,  thou  ne'er  the  more  haft 

won, 
I  lofing  nothing,  yet  am  quite  undone  ; 
And  yet  of  that  if  that  a  king  deprave  me. 
No    king    reftores,    though  he  a  kingdom  gave 

me. 
(a)  Do'fi:  thou  of  father  and  of  friends  deprive 

And    tak'il;    thou    from  me  all  that  heav'n  did 

What  nature  claims  by  blood,  allies,   or   near- 

nefs, 
Or  friendfhip  challenge  by  regard  or  dearnefs, 
Mak'ft  me  an  orphan  ere  my  father  die, 
A  woful  widow  in  virginity  ? 
Is  thy  unbridled  luft  the  caufe  of  all  ? 
And  now  thy  fiatt'ring  tongue  bewails  my  fall. 
The  dead  man's  grave  with  fained  tears  to  fill. 
So  the  devouring  crocodile  doth  kill  : 


To  harbo 


m  fl^.ew  of  wholfom  thi 


mgs, 


So  in  the  rofc  the  poifon'd  ferpent  ftings 
To  lurk  far  off,  yet  lodge  deftiuaion  by. 
The  baClifk  fo  poifons  with  the  eye  : 
To  call  for  aid,  and  then  to  lie  in  wait. 
So  the  hya;na  murders  by  deceit  : 
By  fweet  inticement  fudden  death  to  bring. 


I  from  1 


rocks  th'  allur; 


mgi 


lids  fing : 


In  greateft  wants  t"  inflift  the  greatcft 
Is  ev'n  the  utmoft  tyranny  can  do. 
But  where  (I  fee)  the  tempeft  thus  prevails, 
What  ufe  of  anchors?  or  what  need  we  fails  .' 
Above  us,  bluft'rirg  winds  and  dreadful  thun- 
der. 
The  waters  gape  for  our  deftruflion  under ; 
Here  on  this  fide  the  furious  billows  fly, 
1'here  rocks,  there  fands,  and  dang'rous  whirl- 
pools lie. 
Is  this  the  mean  that  mightinefs  approves  ? 
And  in  this  fort  do  princes  woo  their  loves  ? 
Mildnefs  would  better  fuit  with  majefty, 
Than  rafli  revenge  and  rough  feverity. 
O,  in  what  fafety  temperance  doth  reft. 
Obtaining  harbour  in  a  fovcreign  hreaft  '. 
Which  if  fo  praifeful  in  the  meaneft  men. 
In  pow'rful  kings  how  glorious  is  it  then  .' 

[i]  Fled  I  firft  hither.hopingtohaveaid, 
Here  thus  to  have  mine  innocence  bctray'd  ? 
.Is court  and  country  both  her  enemy, 
i  And  no  place  found  to  ftirowd  in  chaftity  ? 
'       Vol.  HI. 


And  all  do  pity  beauty  in  diftrefs; 
If  beauty  chafte,  then  only  pitilefs : 
T'hus  is  ftie  made  the  inftrumenF  to  ill, 
And  unreliev'd  may  wander  where  flie  will. 

Lafcivious  poets,  which  abufc  the  truth. 
Which  oft  teach  age  to  fin,  infecting  youth  ; 
For    the    unchafte    make    trees    and   ftones   to 

mourn. 
Or  as  they  pleafe  to  other  Ihapcs  do  turn. 
Cinyra's  daughter,  whole  inccftuous  mind 
Made  her  wrong  nature,  and  dilhonour  itind, 
Long  Cnce  by  them  is  turn'd  into  a  myrrh, 
Whofe  dropping  liquor  ever  weeps  for  her  : 
And  in  a  fountain  Biblis  doth  deplore 
Her  fault  fo  vile  and  monfterous  before  : 
Scylla,  which  once  her  father  did  betray. 
Is  now  a  bird  (if  all  be  true  they  fay  :) 
She  that  with  PhcEbus  did  the  foul  offence, 
Nov/  metamorphos'd  into  frankincenfe  : 
Other  to  flowers,  to  odours,  and  to  gum. 
At  leaft,  Jove's  lenian  is  aftar  become  : 
And  more,  they  fain  a  thoufand  fond  eicufes. 
To  sioud  their  'fcapes,  and  cover  their  abules : 
The  virgin  only  they  obfcure  and  hide, 
Whilft  the  unchafte  by  them  are  deify'd  ; 
And  if  by  them  a  virgin  be  eipreft. 
She  muft  be  rank'd  ignobly  with  the  reft. 

I  am  not  now,  as  when  thou  faw'ft  me  hft. 
Time  hath  thofe  features  utterly  defac'd, 
And  all  thofe  beauties  which  fate  on  my  brow. 
Thou  wouldft  not  think  fuch  ever  had  been  now : 
And  glad  I  am  that  time  with  me  is  done, 
(c)Vowing  myfelf  religioufly  a  Nun  : 
jviy  veftal  habit  nie  contenting  more, 
Than  all  the  robes  adorning  me  before. 

Had  Rofamond  (a  reclufe  of  our  fort) 
Taken  our  doiftcr,  left  the  wanton  court, 
Shadov.'ing  that  beauty  with  a  holy  vai!. 
Which  ftie  (alas  !)  too  loofly  fet  to  falc. 
She  need  not,  like  an  ugly  iV'Iinotaur, 
Have  bcenlock'dup  from  jealous  Ele'nor, 
But  been  as  famous  by  thy  mother's  wrongs. 
As  by  thy  father  fubjeift  to  all  tongues. 
"  To  fliadow  fin,  might  can  the  muft  pretend ; 
"  Kings,  but  the  confcience,  all  things  can  dc- 

"  fend." 
A  ftionger  hand  reftralns  our  wilful  pow'rs, 
A  will  muft  rule  above  this  will  of  ours; 
Not  following  what  our  vain  dcCres  do  woo, 
For  virtue's  fake  but  what  we  only  do. 

And  hath  my  father  chofe  to  live  exil'J, 
Before  his  eyes  fliould  fee  my  youth  defil'd  .' 
(J)  And,  to  withftand  a  tyrant's  lewd  defirc. 
Beheld  his  towns  fpent  in  revengeful  fire, 
Yet  never  touch'd  with  grief :  fo  only  I, 
Exempt  from  fliarae,  might  honourably  die  ? 
And  Taall  this  jewel,  which  fo  dearly  coft, 
Ee  after  all  by  my  diftionour  loft  ? 
No,  no,  each  rev'rend  word,  each  hcly  tear 
Of  his  in  me  too  deep  impreflion  bear; 
His  lateft  farewel  at  his  laft  depart. 
More  deeply  is  ingraved  in  my  heart ; 


THE 
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(hall  have, 


Nor  fhall  that  blot  by  me  his  nar 

Bring  his  gray  hairs  with  forrow  to  the  grave  : 

Better  his  tears  to  fall  upon  my  tomb, 

Than  for  my  birth  to  curfe  my  mother's  womb. 
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(t)  Though  Dunmow  give  no  refuge  here  at  all, 
Dunmow  can  give  my  body  burial. 
If  all  remorfelcfs.no  tcar-ftedding  eye, 
Myfelf  will  moan  myfclf,  fo  live,  fo  die. 
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This  epiftle  containetli  no  particular  points  of 
hiftory  more  tl)an  the  generality  of  the  argument 
layeth  open  :  for  after  the  banifhment  of  the 
Lord  Robert  Fitzwater,  and  that  Matilda  was 
become  a  re-clufe  at  Dunmow  (from  whence  this 
reply  is  imagined  to  be  written)  the  king  ftill 
earncftly  perfifting  in  his  fuit,  Matilda  with  this 
chafte  and  conftant  denial,  hopes  yet  at  length  to 
iind  fomc  comfortable  remedy,  and  to  rid  hcrfelf 
of  doubts,  by  taking  upon  her  this  monadic  habit ; 
and  to  Ihew  that  flie  ftiU  beareth  in  mind  his 
former  cruelty,  bred  by  the  impatience  of  his  lull, 
ihe  remembereth  him  of  her  father's  banifhment, 
and  the  lawlefs  exile  of  her  allies  and  friends. 

(a)  Dojl  thou  'f father  and  of  friends  deprive  mt  ? 

Then  complaining  of  her  diftrefs,  that  flying 
thither,  thinking  there  to  find  relief,  ihe  feeth 
herfelf  moft  affaulted,  where  Ihe  hoped  to  have 
found  moft  fafety. 


(bj  Fled  IfrJ!  hither,  hoping  to  ham  ad. 
Here  thm,  ^c. 
After  again  ftanding  upon  the  precife  points  of 
confcience,  not  to  call  off  this  habit  fhe  had  taken  : 

(c)  Vounng  myfelf  rel,gio.,Jly  a  nun. 

And  at  laft,  laying  open  more  particularly  the 
j  miferies  fuftained  by  hfr  father  in  England,  the 
I  burning  of  his  caftles  and  houfes,  which  (he  pro- 
veth  to  be  for  her  fake ;  as  refpediing  only  her 
honour  more  than  his  native  country,  and  his  own 
fortunes. 

(d)  And  to  ivithjland  a  tyrant's  lewd  deftres. 
Beheld  his  toivns  fpent  in  revengeful  fires. 

Knitting  up  her  epiftle  with  a  great  and  con- 
ftant refolution  : 

(e}  Though  Dunmonv give  no  refuse  here  at  aU^ 
Dunmoiv  can  give  my  ^ody  burial. 
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QJJEEN    ISABEL    TO    MORTIMER. 


The  Argument. 

Fair  Ifobel  {Edivard  the  fecond's  Queen, 
Philip  of  France's  daughter)  for  the  fpleen 
She  bare  her  hufband,  for  that  he  affefled 
Lafcivious  minions,  and  her  love  negleded, 
Drew  to  her  favour  (driving  to  prefer) 
That  vahant  young  Lord  Rcger  Mortimer, 
Who  with  the  Barons  rofe,  but  wanting  pow'r^ 
Was  taken  and  imprifon'd  in  the  Tow'r ; 
But  by  a  fleepy  drink  which  Ihc  prepared, 
And  at  a  banquet  given  to  his  guard, 
He  makes  efcape  :  to  whom  to  Frame  flie  fends; 
Who  thence  to  her  his  fervice  recommends. 


Thoogb  fuch  fweetcomfprt  comes  not  now  from 

her, 
As  England's  Queen  hath  fent  to  Mortimer  : 
Yet  what  that  wants  (may  ft  my  pow'r  approve, 
If  lines  can  bring)  this  (hall  fupply  with  love. 
Methinks  affliiftion  fliould  not  fright  me  fo. 
Nor  fliould  rcfume  thofe  fundry  fliapes  of  woe ; 
But  when  I  fain  would  6nd  the  caufe  of  this. 
Thy  abfence  ftiews  me  where  my  error  is. 
Oft  when  I  think  of  thy  departing  hence, 
Sad  forrnw  then  poffcffeth  ev'ry  fenfe  ; 
But  finding  thy  dear  blood  preferv'd  thereby, 
And  in  thy  life  my  long-wifh'd  liberty, 
With  thatfweet  thought  my  felfl  only  pleafe 
Amidft  my  grief,  which  fometimcs  gives  me  eafe : 
Thus  do  extremcfl  ills  a  joy  poffefs 
Aad  one  woe  makes  aaotbcr  woe  fccai  lefs. 


That  bleffed  night,  that  mild-afpei9ed  hour, 
Wherein  thou  mad'ft  efcape  out  of  the  Tow'r, 
Shall  confecrated  evermore  remain ; 
Some  gentle  planet  in  (hat  hour  did  reign. 
And  (hall  be  happy  in  the  birth  of  men. 
Which  was  chief  lord  of  the  afcendant  then. 
(o)  O  how  I  fear'd  that  Heepy  juice  I  fent 
Might  yet  want  pow'r  to  further  thine  intent : 
Or  that  fome  unfeen  myftery  might  lurk, 
Which  wanting  order  kindly  (hould  not  work ! 
Oft  did  I  wi(h  thofe  dreadful  pois'ned  lees. 
Which  clos'd  the  ever-waking  Dragon's  eyes; 
Or  1  had  had  thofe  fenfe-bereaving  ftalks, 
That  grow  in  (hady  Prot;rpine's  dark  walks  ; 
Or  thofe  black  weeds  on  Lethe  banks  below, 
Or  lunary,  that  doth  on  Latmus  flow. 
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oft  did  I  I'ear  this  raolU  and  fog-gy  clime, 
Or  that  the  earth,  wax'd  barren  now  with  time, 
Should  not  have  herbs  to  help  me  in  this  cafe, 
Such  as  do  thrive  on  India's  parched  face. 

That  morrow  when  thebleifed  fun  did  rife 
And  (hut  the  lids  of  all  heaven's  lelVer  eyes, 
Forth  from  my  palace,  by  a  fecret  (lair, 
(>)  I  flole  to  ThamcSj  as  though  to  take  the  air; 
And  alk'd  the  gentle  flood  as  it  doth  glide, 
If  thou  dldd  pafs  or  perilh  by  the  tide  ? 
irthou  didil  perifh,  I  defire  the  ftream 
'Jo  lay  thee  foftly  on  his  Clverteam, 
And  bring  thee  to  me  to  the  quiet  (hore. 
That  with  his  tears  thou  might'ft  have  forae  tears 

When  fuddenlydoth  rife  a  rougher  gale, 

With   that  (mcthinks)  the  troubled  waves  look 

pale. 
And  fighing  with  that  little  guft  that  blows. 
With  this  remembrance  feem  to  knit  their  brows. 
Even  as  tliis  fudden  paflion  doth  affright  me. 
The  cheerful  fun  breaks  from  a  cloud  to  light  me; 
Then  doth  the  bottom  evident  appear. 
As  it  would  ihew  me  that  thou  waft  not  there  : 
When  as  the  water  flowing  where  I  fland, 
Doth  feem  to  tell  me,  thou  art  fafe  on  land. 

(c)  Did  Bulloin  once  a  fedival  prepare. 
For  England,  Almain,  Sicil,  and  Navarre  ? 
When  France  envy'd  thofe  buildings  (onlybleft) 
Grac'd  with  the  orgies  of  ray  bridal  feaft. 
That  Englifa  Edward  fhould  refufe  my  bed, 
]'or  that  hfcivious  ihamclefs  Ganymede  .' 
((/)  And  in  my  place,  upon  his  regal  throne, 
To  fet  that  girl-boy,  wanton  Gavefton  .' 
Betwixt  the  feature  of  my  face  and  his. 
My  glafs  affurcs  me  no  fuch  diff'rence  is, 
(0  That  a  foul  witch's baftard  fhould  thereby 
Be  thought  more  worthy  of  his  love  than  I. 
What  doth  avail  us  to  be  princes  heirs, 
AVlien  we  can  boafl,  our  birth  is  only  their's  ? 
AVhcn  bafe  dilfembling  flatt'rers  fhall  deceive  us 
Of  all  that  ourgrcat  ancellors  did  leave  us; 
(/)  And  of  our  princely  jewels,  and  our  dow'rs, 
Let  lis  enjoy  the  leaft  of  what  is  ours  ? 
^Vhcn  minions   heads  muft  wear  our  monarchs 

crowns. 
To  rife  up  dunghills  with  our  famous  towns  ? 
Thofc  beggars-brats,  wrapt  in  our  rich  perfumes, 
Tlieirbuzzard  wings  imp'd  with  ourea^-^lcs  plumes, 
(f)  And  match'd  with  the  brave  iffue  of  our  blood, 
Ally  the  kingdom  to  their  cravand  blood. 

Did  l,onfiianks  purchafe  with  his  conqu'ring 

(i)  Albania.  Gafcoin,  Cambria,  Ireland, 
That  young  Carnarvon  (his  unhappy  fon) 
(/)  Shcrulu  give  away  all  that  his  father  won, 
To  back  a  flranger,  proudly  bearing  down 
The  brave  allies  and  branches  of  the  crown  ? 
(i)  .'i.nd  did  great  Edward  on  his  d,;atl;-bcd  give 
'I'his  charge  to  them  which  afterwards  fhould  live, 
That  that  proud  Gafcoin  banifned  the  land. 
No  more  fhould  trade  upon  the  Englifh  fand  ? 
And  have  thcfe  great  Lords  in  the  quarrel  ftood 
And  ftal'd  his  Ui  will  with  fbeir  dsarcft  blood  i 
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(/)  That  after  all  this  fearful  raafTacre, 
The  full  of  Beauchamp,  I.acy,  I.ancaflci , 
Another  faithlefs  fav'rite  fhould  arife, 
To  cloud  the  fun  of  our  Nobilities 
(b)  And  glory'd  I  in  Gaveflon's  great  fall. 
That  now  a  Spencer  fhould  fucceed  in  all  ? 
And  that  his  alhes  fhould  another  breed, 
Which  in  his  place  and  empire  fhould  fucceed  ? 
That  wanting  one  a  kingdom's  wealth  to  fpend, 
Of  what  that  left  this  now  fhall  make  an  end  ? 
To  wafte  all  that  our  father  v/on  before. 
Nor  leave  our  fon  a  fword  to  conquerinore  ? 
Thus,  but  in  vain,  we  fondly  do  refift, 
"  Where  pow'r  can  do  (ev'n)  all  things  as  it  lift, 
"  And  of  our  right  with  tyrants  to  debate, 
"  Lendeth  them  means  to  weaken  our  eftate. 
Whllft  parliaments  muft  reniedy  their  wrongs, 
And  we  muft  wait  for  what  to  us  belongs ; 
Our  wealth  but  fuel  t-i  their  fond  excefs. 
And  all  our  fafts  muft  feaft  their  wantonnefs, 

Think'ft  thou  our  wrongs  then  infufficient  are 
To  move  our  brother  to  religious  war  ? 
(n)  And  if  they  were,  yet  Edward  doth  detain 
Homage  for  Poiftou,  Gulen,  and  Aquitain  : 
And  if  not  that,  yet  hath  he  broke  the  truce  ; 
Thus  all  occur  to  put  back  all  cxcufe. 
The  fifter's  wrong,  join'd  with  the  brother's  right, 
Methinks  might  urge  him  in  this  caufe  to  fight. 
Be  all  thofe  people  fenfelefs  of  our  harms, 
M'hich  for  our  country  oft  have  manag'd  arms  ? 
Is  the  brave  Normans  courage  quite  forgot  ? 
Have  the  bold  Britains  loft  the  ufe  of  ftiot .' 
The  big-bon'd  Almans,  and  ftout  Brabanders, 
Their  warlike  pikes  and  (harp-edg'd  fcimeters  .' 
Or  do  the  Picards  let  their  crofs-bows  lie. 
Once  like  the  Centaurs  of  old  Theffaly  ? 
Or  if  a  valiant  leader  be  their  lack. 
Where  thou  art  prefent,  whofhall  beatthemback? 

I  do  conjure  thee  by  wKat  is  moft  dear. 
By  that  great  r.amc  of  famous  Mortimer, 
(o)  By  ancient  Wigmore's  honourable  creft. 
The  tombs  where  all  thy  famous  grandfires  reft. 
Or  if  than  thefe  what  more  may  thee  approve, 
Ev'n  by  thofe  vows  of  thy  unfained  love  ; 
1b  all  thou  can'ft  to  ftir  the  Chriftian  King, 
By  foreign  arms  fome  comfort  yet  to  bring, 
To  curb  the  pow'r  of  traitors  that  rebel 
Againft  the  right  of  princely  Ifabel. 
Vain  witlefs  woman  !  why  fhould  I  defire 
To  add  more  heat  to  thy  immortal  fire  ? 
To  urge  thee  by  the  .violence  of  hate. 
To  ftiake  the  pillars  of  thine  own  eftate, 
Wiicn  whatfoever  wc  intend  to  do. 
Our  moft  misfortune  ever  forteth  to ; 
And  nothing  elfe  remains  for  us  belidc. 
By  tears  and  coffins  (only)  to  provide  ? 
(;»)  When  ftill  lb  long  as  borough  bears  that  name, 
•  'i'ime  ftiall  not  blot  out  our  deferred  fhume ; 
And  whilft  clear  trent  her  wonted  courfe  fhall 
For  our  fad  fall  file  evermore  fliall  weep.      [keep, 
All  fee  our  ruin  on  our  backs  is  thrown, 
And  we  too  weak  to  bear  it  out  are  grown. 
(7)  Torlton,that  ftiould  our  bufinefs  direift, 
The  gen'ral  foe  doth  vehemently  fufpeft  : 
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'•  For  dangerous  things  get  hirdlj'  to  their  end, 
"  Wiiereoii  fo  many  watchfully  attenrl. 
What  ninuld  1  fay?  My  griefs  do  ftill  renew, 
And  but  bejjin  when  1  fliould  bid  adieu. 


Few  be  my  words  hut  manifold  my  woe, 
And  dill  I  ftay  the  more  1  drive  to  go. 
Then  till  fair  time  fume  greater  good  affords. 
Take  my  love's  payment  in  thefe  airy  words. 
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fa)   O,ho-.v  Ifear'JtbatJIeefyjuicelfi 

Alight  ygt  ivant  potv  T  to  further  mitte  'nitcnt ! 
Mortimer  being  in  the  Tower,  and  ordaining 
a  feafV  in  honour  of  his  birth  day,  as  he  pretend- 
ed, and  inviting  thereunto  Sir  Stephen  begrave 
conftable  of  the  Tower,  with  the  reft  of  tlie  of- 
ficers belonging  to  the  fame,  he  gave  them  a  fleepy 
drink  provided  him  by  tlie  Queen,  by  which 
m.eans  lie  got  liberty  for  his  efcape. 

(b)  IJloU  to  Tinmes,  as  ibo„gb  to  tais  the  air. 
And  aft' d  the  gentle  food  as  it  doth  glide. 
Mortimer  being  out  of  the  Tower,  fwara  the 
river  of  Than-.cs  into  Kent,  whereof  fne  having 
inteiligence,  doubteth  of  his  ftrength  to  efcape, 
by  reafon  of  his  long  imprifonment,  being  almofl 
the  fpace  of  three  yedrs. 

fe)  DiJEulloin  once  a  ffi-jal prepare 

Soli  England^  Atinain,  Sicil,  and  Nav.irre  ? 

Edward  Carnarvon,    the  firll  Prince  of  Wales 

pf  the  Englifli  blood,  married  Ifabel  daughter  of 


Phil 


t  the  fair  at  Bulloin,  in  the  prefenc 


Kings  of  Almain,    Navarre  and   Sicil, 
cliief  nobility    of   France  and   England;   which 
marriage  was  there  folemnized  with  exceeding 
pomp  and  naagniCccnce. 

(dj  And  in  my  place,  upon  his  regal  throne, 
Tofet  that  girl-boy,  -wanton  Gavefton. 
Noting  the  efTcminacy  and  luxurious  wanton- 
nefs  of   Gavcllon    the    King's   minion,   his   be- 
haviour and  attire  ever  fo  woman-like,  to  pleafe 
the  eye  of  his  lafcivious  mafter. 


{i)  That  afoul  tuilch's  lafardfhoM  thereby. 
It  was  urged  by  the  Queen  and  the  Nobility, 
in  the  difgrace  of  Pierce  Gavefton,  that  his  mo- 
ther was  convided  of  witchcraft,  and  burned  for 
the  fame,  and  that  Pierce  had  bev/itched  the  King. 

{f)  And  of  our  Princely  jewels  and  our  dozv'rs. 

Let  us  enjoy  the  leapt  ofivbat  is  ours, 

A    complaint    of    the     prodigality   of    King 

Edward;  giving   unto   Gaveilon  the  jewels  and 

treafurc  which  was  left  him  by  the  ancient  Kings 

uf  EnglnnJ,  and  enriching  him  with  the  goodly 


\   manor  of  Wallingford,  affigned  as  parcel  of  the 
i   dower  to  the  Queens  of  this  famous  ille. 

(f)  Aad matched  with  the  brave  ijfue  of  our  blood. 
Ally  the  iingdoa  to  their  cravand  brood.. 
Edward  II.   gave    to  Pierce  Gaveilon  in  mar- 
riage the  daughter  of  Gilbert  Clare  Earl  of  Glou- 
csfter,    begot  of  the  "Iving's  fiftcr  Joan  of  Acres, 
niaTried  to  the  faid  Earl  of  Glouceller. 

fh)  Albania,  Gafcoin,  Cambria,  Ireland. 
Albania,  Scotland  fo  called  of  Albanad  the 
feeond  fon  of  Brutus;  and  Cambria,  Wales,  lb 
called  of  Camber,  the  third  fon.  The  faur  re- 
alms and  countries  brought  in  fubjedion  by 
Edward  Longilianks. 

(;7  Should  give  away  all  thtt  his  father  -win, 
Tobactafra„ger,&.C. 
King  Edward    offered  his    right  in  France  to 
Charles  his  brotlier-in-law,  and  his  right  in  Scot- 
land to  Robert   Bruce,  to  be  aided  ugiinll    the 
Barons  in  the  quarrel  of  Pierce  Gavefton, 

(l)  And  did  great  Edward  0*7  his  deathbed  give. 
Edward  Longlhanks.onhisdeathbed  at  Carliilc, 
commanded  young  Edward  his  fon,  on  his  blcf- 
fing,  not  to  call  back  Gavefton,  who  for  the  mif- 
guiding  cf  thePrince's  youth)  wasbefoie  baniihcd 
by  the  whole  council  of  the  laud. 

(1)   riat  aft.r  a'.l  this  fearful  maffacre. 

The  fall  of  Beauchawp,  Lacy,  Lancafier. 
Thomas  Earl  of  Lancafter,  Guy  Earl  of  War- 
wick,  and  Henry  Earl  of  Lincoln,  who  had  taken 
their  oaths  before  the  dcceafed  King  at  his  death, 
to  withftand  his  fon  Edward,  if  he  ftiould  call 
Gavefton  from  exile,  being  a  thing  which  he 
much  feared  ;  now  feting  Edward  to  violate  his 
fathers  commandment,  rife  in  arms  againft  the 
King,  which  was  the  caufe  of  the  civil  war,  and 
the  ruin  of  fo  many  Princes. 


[m)  Andglorfdl  in  Gd.veCton's  great  fall, 
thai  now  a  afCaiet  Jhould fucceed  ,n  all! 
The  two  Hugh  Spenfers,   the  fatlier  an 
on,  after  the  death  ot  Gavffto:i,  became  the 
Eiij 


the 
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favourites  of  the  King,  the  fon  being  created  by 
him  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  the  father  Earl  of 
Wiachefter. 

fnj  And  if  they  -were,  yet  Edward  datb  detain 
Homage  far  Poi<5tou,  Guien  a»irf  Aquitain. 
EdwardLongQianks  did  homage  for  thofe  cities 
and  territories  to  the  French  King,  which  Edward 
II.  neglefting,  moved  the  French  King,  by  the 
fubornation  of  Mortimer,  to  feize  thofe  countries 
into  his  hands. 

(oy  By  ancient  Wigmore's  honmraUe  ereji. 
Wigmore,  in  the  marches  of  Wales,   was  the 
ancient  houfe  of  the  Mortimers,  that  nobie  and 
couragious  family. 


OF  DRAYTON. 

(f)  When  fiillfo  long  as  BorOUgh  tears  thai 

The  Queen  remembreth  the  great  overthrow 
given  to  the  Barons  by  Andrew  Hcrkley  Earl 
of  Carlifle  at  Borough-bridge  after  the  battle  at 
Burton. 

I 

'  ft/)  Torlton,  tbaljioaldmr  hufmefi  dirtS. 

\  This  was  Adam  Torlton  Bifliop  of  Hertford, 
that  great  politician,  who  fb  highly  favoured  the 
fa6lion  of  the  Queen  and  Mortimer;  whofe  evil 
counfel  afterwaid  wrought  the  deftru<2ion  of  thr 
King. 
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MORTIMER  TO  QITEEN  ISABEL. 


A  s  thy  falutes  my  forrows  do  adjourn, 

Sn  back  to  thee  their  int'teft  1  return. 

Though  not  in  fo  great  bouuty  (1  coufefs) 

As  thy  heroic  princely  Unes  exprefs  : 

For  how  fhould  comfort  iffue  from  the  breath 

{a)  Of  one  condemn'd,    and  long  lodg'd  up  for 

death  ? 
From  murther'srage  thoudidft  me  once  reprieve 
Now  in  exile  my  hopes  thou  doft  revive  : 
(i)  Twice  all  was  taken,  twice  thou  all  didft  give. 
And  thus  twice  dead,  thou  mak'ft  me  twice  to 

This  double  life  of  mine,  your  only  due 
You  gave  to  mc,  I  give  it  back  to  you. 

Ne'er  my  efcape  had  I  adventur'd  thus, 
As  did  the  (ky-attempting  Dedalus; 
And  yet  to  give  more  fafety  to  my  flight. 
Did  make  a  night  of  day,  a  day  of  night  : 
Nor  had  I  backt  the  proud  afpiring  wall, 
Which  held  without  my  hopes,  within  my  fall, 
(c)  Leaving  the  cords  to  tell  were  I  had  gone, 
For  gazers  with  much  fear  to  look  upon  ; 
But  that  thy  beauty  (by  a  power  divine) 
Breath'd  a  new  life  into  this  fpirit  of  mine. 
Drawn  by  the  fun  of  thy  celeftial  eyes. 
With  fiery  wings,  which  bare  me  through  the 

ikies. 
The  heav'ns  did  fcem  the  charge  of  me  to  take, 
And  fea  and  land  befriend  me  for  thy  fake ; 
Thames  flop'd  his  tide,  to  make  me  way  to  go, 
As  thou  hadft  charg'd  him  that  it  Ihould  be  fo  : 
The  hollow  murm'ring  winds  their  due  time  kept, 
A«  they  had  rock'd  the  world,  while  all  things 

flept; 
One  billow  bare  me,  and  another  drave  me. 
This  ftrove  to  help  mc,  and  that  ftrovc  to  fave 


The  brifling  reeds, 

chide  me, 
As  they  would  tell  me,  that  they 


d    with  foft  gales,   did 
to  hide 


The  pale-fac'd  night  beheld  thy  heai>y  chear. 

And  would  not  let  one  little  ftar  appear. 

But  over  all  her  fmoaky  mantle  hurl'd. 

And  in  thick  vapours  muffled  up  the  world  : 

And  the  fad  air  became  fo  calm  and  ftill. 

As  it  had  been  obedient  to  my  will ; 

And  every  thing  difpos'd  it  to  my  reft. 

As  on  the  fcas  when  th'  halcyon  builds  her  neft. 

When  on  thofe  rough  waves,  which  late  with  fury 

rum'd, 
Slide  fmoothly  on,  and  fuddenly  are  hufh'd: 
Nor  Neptune  lets  his  furges  out  fo  long, 
As  nature  is  in  bringing  forth  her  young, 

{d)  Ne'er  let  tlie  Spenfers  glory  in  my  chance. 
In  that  I  live  an  exile  here  in  France, 
That  I  from  England  banilhed  fliould  be, 
But  England  rather  bsnifhed  from  me : 
More  were  her   want,  France  our  great  blood 

fhould  bear. 
Than  England's  lofs  can  be  to  Mortimer, 
(f)   My  grandfire  was  the  firft   fince   Arthur's 

reign. 
That  the  round-table  reflify'd  agam  ; 
To  whofe  great  court  at  Kenelworth  did  come 
The  peerlefs  Knighthood  of  all  Chriftcndome, 
Whofe  Princely  order  honour'd  England  more, 
Than  all  the  conquefts  (he  atchiev'd  before. 

Never  durft  Scot  fet  foot  on  Englilh  ground, 
Nor  on  his  back  did  Englifli  bear  a  wound, 
Whilft  Wigmore  fiourifh'd  in  our  princely  hoppf. 
And  whilft  our  enfigns  marcK'd  with  Edwari"* 

troops  : 

riiij 
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(f)  Whilft  faraousLongflianks' bones  (in  fortune's 

fcorn) 
As  facred  reliques  to  the  field  were  born  : 
Nor  ever  did  the  valiant  Englifli  doubt, 
■\VhiUi  our  brave  battles  guarded  them  about ; 
Nor  did  our  wives  and  woful  mothers  mourn, 
ig)  The  Englifli  blood  that  llainedBanocks-bourn, 
Whilft  with  his  minions  fporting  in  hi;  tent, 
Whole  days  and  nights  in  banqueting  were  fpent, 
Until  the  Scots  (which  under  fafeguard  flood} 
Made  lavifti  havoc  of  the  Englifli  blood  : 
Whofe  batter'd  helms  lay  fcatter'd  on  the  fliore, 
V/hcre  they  in  conqueft  had  been  born  before. 
A  thoufand  kingdoms  will  we  feek  from  far, 
As  many  nations  wafte  with  civil  war. 
Where  the  difhevcl'd  ghaflly  fca-nymph  lings, 
Or  well-rlgg'd  fliips  ihall  ftretch  their  fwelling 

And  drag  their  anchors  through  tlie  fandy  foam, 
About  the  world  in  ev'ry  clime  to  roam, 
And  thofe  uncliriftV.ed  countries  call  our  own, 
A\'heie  fcarce  the  name  of  England  hath  been 

known  : 
(i)  And  in  the  dead  fea  fink  our  houfe's  fame; 
(From  whofe  vaft  depth  we    firll  deriv'd   our 

name) 
Before  foul  black-mouth'i3  infamy  fliaU  fing, 
That  Mortimer  e'er  ftoop'd  unto  a  King. 
And  we  will  turn  flern-vifag'd  fury  back, 
'J"o  fcek  his  fpoil,  who  fought  our  utter  fack ; 
A.nd  come  to  beard  him  in  our  native  ifle, 
Etc  he  march  forth  to  follow  our  e.xile  : 
And  after  all  thefe  boift'rous  ftormy  fliocks, 
Yet  will  we  grapple  with  the  chalky  rocks  ; 
Nor  will  wc  fteal,  like  pirates  or  like  thieves. 
From  mountains,  forefls,  or  fea-bord'ing  cleevcs. 
Put  fright  the  air  with  terror  (when  we  come) 
Of  the  fterc  trumpet,  and  the  bellowing  drum : 
And  in  the  field  advance  our  plumy  creft. 
And  marcli  upon  fair  England's  flow'ry  breaft. 
And  ri:ames.  which  once  we  for  our  life  did  fwim, 
Slaking  our  dewy  trefles  on  his  brim, 
ijhall  bear  my  navy  vaunting  in  her  pride. 
Falling  from  Tanetwith  the  pow'rful  tide  : 
Which  fertile  E2'ex,and  fair  Kent  fliall  fee, 
Spreading  her  flags  along  thepleafant  lee, 
^i'hen  on  her  flemmingpoop  (he  proudly  bears 
'I'he  famous  eniigns  cf  the  Bclgic  peers, 
(i)  And  for  that  hateful  facrilegious  fin. 
Which  by  the  Pope  he  ftards  accurfcd  in, 
The  canon  text  Ciall  have  a  common  glofs. 
Receipts  in  parcels  fliall  he  paid  in  grofs; 
This  dodlrine  preach'd,  ni-la  frcm  the  churcb  dol'o 
At  Unfjball  tribl:  nf.iluthn  nah.  1  ijkr, 

Kjr  which  Rome  fends  her  curfes  out  from  far, 
'1  Itrough  the  ftern  throat  of  terror-breathing  war; 
'i  ill  to  th'  unpeopled  fiiorcs  flie  brings  fupplies 
(')'Of  thofe  indufhiousRonian  colonics, 


And  for  his  homage,  by  the  which  of  old. 
Proud  Edward,  Guien  and  Aquitain  doth  hold^ 
(/)  Charles  by  invafive  arms  again  fliall  take, 
And  fend  the  Englifli  forces  o'er  the  lake. 
When  Edward's  fortune  ftand?  upon  this  chance. 
To  lofc  in  England,  or  to  forfeit  France ; 
And  all  thofe  towns  great  Longfliauks  left  his  fo: 
Now  loft,  which  once  he  fortunately  won. 
Within  their  ftrong  portculiz'd  ports  fliiU  lie. 
And  from  their  walls  his  Ceges  fliall  defy  : 
And  by  that  firm  and  undilfolved  knot. 
Betwixt  their  neighb'ring  French  and  bord'rir^ 

Scot, 
Bruce  fliall  bring  his  Redflianks  from  the  feas, 
From  th'  iflcd  Oreads  and  the  Eubides, 
And  to  his  weilctn  havens  give  free  pafs. 
To  land  the  Kern  and  Irifli  Galloglafs, 
Marching  from  Tweed  to   fwelling    Humber's 

fands. 
Wafting  along  the  northern  Netherlands. 
And  wantingthofc  which  fliould  his  pow'r  fuftain, 
Confum'd  with  flaughter  in  his  bloody  reign, 
Our    warlike  fword  fliall   drive   him  from   his 

throne. 
Where  he  fliall  lie  for  us  to  trade  upon, 
(re)    And  thofe   great    lords,    now    after    their 

attaints. 
Canonized  amongft  the  Englifli  faints, 
And  by  tiicir  fuperftitious  people  thought. 
That  by  their  reliques  aiiraclcs  are  wrought : 
And  think  that  flood  much  virtue  doth  retain. 
Which  took  the  blood  of  famous  Bohun  flain; 
Continuing  the  rcnicn-.hcrance  of  the  thing. 
Shall  make  the  people  more  abhor  their  Kmg. 

Nor  fliall  a  Spenier  (be  he  ne'er  fo  great) 
Poflefs  our  Wigmore,  our  renowned  feat,  '• ) 

To  raze  the  ancient  trophies  of  our  race. 
With  our  deferts  their  monuments  to  grace  : 
Nor  fliall  he  i^ad  our  valiant  marchers  forth,      ' 
To  make  the  Specfers  famous  in  the  north  ; 
Nor  be  the  guardians  of  the  Britifli  pales. 
Defending  England,  and  preferving  Wales. 

At  firft  our" troubles  eafily  recul'd. 
But  now  grown  head-flrong,  hardly  to  be  rul'd  ; 
"  Deliberate  counfel  needs  u>  to  di.-e(5l.  ■'' 

"  Where  not  ev'n  plainnefs  frees  us  from  fufpcft  I 
By  thofe  mifliaps  our  errors  that  atteijd,  '    ' 

Let  us  our  faults  ingenuoufly  amend.  * ' 

Then  (dear)  rcprefs  all  peremptory  fpleen,  '' 

Ec  more  than  woman,  as  you  are  a  ijueen ;      "T 
Smother  thofe  fparks,  v/hich  quickly  eife  would 
burn.  '         •      .    ' 

Till  time  produce  what  now  it  doth  adjourn. 
Till  v/hen,  great  Qneen,  1  leave  you  (thoiigfi 
while)  ■         ;^ 

Live  ycu  i-i  reft,  nor  pity  my  Ciilc. 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Ofonecorj^smndatitilougloi>g(Jupf<iriicatb. 
.  Roger  Mortimer,  Lord  of  Wigmore,  had  ftood 
publicly  condemned  for  his  infurreiilion  with 
Thomas  Earl  of  Lancafter,  and  Bohun  Earl  of 
Hertford,  by  tlie  fpace  of  three  months  :  and,  as 
the  report  went,  the  day  of  his  execution  was 
determined  to  have  been  fliortly,  wliich  he  pre- 
vented by  his  efcape. 

(i)  Tivici:  all  ivas  tahn,  i-zvice  thou  all  <!:J/! ghc. 
At  what  time  the  two^Mortimers,  this  Roger 
Lord  of  Wigmore,  and  his  uncie  Roger  Mortimer 
the  elder,  were  apprehended  in  thewell,  theQneen 
by  means  of  Torlton  Bifhop  of  Hereford,  and 
Becke  Bilhop  of  Durham  and  Patriarch  of  Jerufa- 
iem,  being  then  both  mighty  in  the  ftate,  upon 
the  fubmiflion  of  the  Mortimers,  fomewhat 
pacified  the  King  :  and  now  fecondly  Die  wrguglit 
means  for  his  efcape. 

(f )  Leaving  ile  cords  U  tell  ivbere  I  bad  gene. 
With  flrong  ladders  made  of  cords,  provided 
him  for  the  purpofe,  he  efcaped  out  of  the  Tovv'er; 
which  when  the  fame  were  found  faihied  to  the 
walls  in  fuch  a  dcfpcratc  attempt,  they  bred  afto- 
nilhmtnt  in  the  beholders. 

{d)  Ncerlet  the  Spenfers  ^/orj  h  my  chjtiu. 
The  two  Hugh  Spenlcrs,  the  father  and  the 
fon,  then  being  fo  liighly  favoured  of  the  King, 
Imew  that  their  greatrft  fafety  came  by  his 
exile,  whofe  high  and  turbulent  fpirit  could  never 
brook  any  corrival  in  greatnefs. 

■  (0  My  grandfire  ivasibejirjl  fime  Arthur's  r«V«, 
That  the  nund  table  reSifyd  again. 

Robert  Mortimer,  called  the  great  Lord  Mor- 
timer, grandfather  to  this  Roger,  who  was  after- 
ward the  firft  Earl  of  March,  eredcd  again  the 
round  table  at  Kenelworth,  after  the  ancient  order 
of  King  Arthur's  table  with  the  retlnus  of  an 
hundred  Knights  and  an  hundred  ladies  in  his 
houfe,  for  the  entertaining  of  fuch  adventurers  as 
came  thither  from  all  pans  of  Chrillendom. 

(/;  IVhUJl  famsu.l^OTi^aiwU'  bones  {h,  For- 
tune's fcorn.) 
Edward  Longfhanks  willed  at  his  death,  that 
his  body  fliould  be  boiled  the  flelb  fiom  the  bones, 
and  that  the  bones  fliould  be  bom  to  the  wars  in 
Scotland,  which  he  was  perfuadtd  unto  by  a 
prophcfy,  which  told  that  the  Englifli  fliould 
Hill  be  fortunate  in  conqueft,  fo  long  .is  his  bones 
were  carried  in  the  field. 


{£)  The  EngHJh  blood  that  pined  Banoeis-imrn.' 
In  the  great  voyage  Edward  the  fecond  made 
againft  the  Scots  at  the  battle  of  Stirling,  near 
unto  the  river  of  Banocks-burn  in  Scotland, 
there  was  in  the  Englifli  tamp  fuch  banqueting 
and  excefs,  inch  riot  and  mifordcr,  that  the  Scots 
(who  in  the  mean  lime  laboured  for  advantage) 
gave  to  the  Englifli  a  great  overthrow. 


s/a^. 


(i)  JnJ  in  the  deadfea/iuh  i 
J-rom  wbofe,  tS'c. 
Mortimer  fo  called  of  Mare  mortuum,  and  in 
French  iVfoi/iwfr,  in  Englifli  the  .iW  yr.7,  whiclj 
is  iaTS  to  be  were  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  once 
were,  before  they  were  deftroyed  with  fire  from 
heaven. 


(0  Andf.r  thai  hateful facrilegious/m, 

IVhieh  by  the  Pope  he  flands  accurfcd  in. 
Gauftellinus  and  Lufas.two  Cardinals,  font  into 
England  from  Pope  Clement  to  appcafe  the  an- 
cient hate  between  the  King  and  Thomas  Earl 
of  Lancaflcr ;  to  whofe  ciiibaffy  the  King  feeni- 
ed  to  yield,  but  after  their  departure  he  went 
back  from  his  promifes,  for  the  wliich  he  was  ac- 
curfcd at  Rome. 

(^)  Of  thofe  indujlrrous  Roman  colonies. 
A  Colony  is  a  fort  or  number  of  people,  that 
come  to  inhabit  a  place  before  not  inhabited; 
whereby  he  feems  here  to  ptophefy  of  the  fub- 
verfion  of  the  land,  the  Pope  joining  with  the 
power  of  other  Princes  againft  Edward,  for  the 
breach  of  his  promife. 

(/)  Charles  by  invaf-aa  arms  again  fhall  talc. 
Charles  the  French  King,  moved  by  the  wrong 
done  unto  his  Cfter,  feizeth  the  provinces  which 
belonged  to  the  King  of  England  into  his  hands, 
ftirred  the  rather  thereto  by  Mortimer,  who  foli- 
citcd  her  caufe  in  France,  as  is  expreffed  before 
in  the  other  epiftle,  in  the  glofe  upon  this  point. 

(w)    And  thofc  great  hordsy    noiv  after  their 

Canonized  among  the  Englijh  faints. 
After  the  death  of  Thomas  Earl  of  Lancafler 
at  Pomfret,  the  people  imagined  great  miracles 
to  be  done  by  his  rcliques ;  as  they  did  of  the 
body  of  Eehun  Earl  of  Hertford  flain  at  Borough, 
bridge. 
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EDWARD   THE  BLACK  PRINCE  TO 
ALICE    COUNTESS   OF   SALISBURY, 


The  Argument. 

Count  SaVJlmry,  a  grave  and  prudent  Lord, 
Difpatch'd  for  France,  was  fcarcely  gone  abroad, 
But  the  Scots  hearing  that  he  was  away, 
Eefieg'd  the  caftle  where  his  lady  by. 
Edtijard  the  Black  Prince,  with  an  array  fent 
T'  remove  the  foe,  beholding  from  his  tent 
Her  walking  on  the  battlement  above. 
With  the  fair  Countefs  ftrangely  falls  in  love. 
Her  noble  hufband  not  long  after  dy'd ; 
When  he,  who  thought  he  ihould  not  be  deny'd. 
Courts  her  by  letters,  and  thus  writethto  her; 
She  in  her  anfwer  checks  him  fo  to  woo  her. 


Receive  (a)  thefe  papers  from  thy  woful  Lord, 
With  far  more  woes  than  they  with  words  are 

ftor'd. 
Which  if  thine  eye  for  rafl-.nefs  do  reprove. 
They'll    fay    they    came    from    that    imperious 

love. 
In  cv'ry  line  well  may'ft  thou  iinderftand. 
Which    love   hath   fign'd    and  fealed  with    his 

hand; 
And  whore  to  farther  procefs  he  refers, 
In  blots  fct  down  to  thee  for  charaftcrs. 
This  cannot  blufli,  although  you  do  refufe  it. 
Nor  will  reply,  however  you  fhall  ufe  it : 
All's  one    to  this,  though    you  Ihould  bid  def- 

pair. 


This    ftill    intreats  you,  this   ftill   fpeaks   yoa 
fair. 
Haft  thou  a  living  foul,  a  human  fenfe. 
To  like,  diflike,  prove,  order,  and  difpenfe .' 
The  depth  of  reafon  foundly  to  advife. 
To  love  things  good,  things  hurtful  to  dcfpife .' 
The  touch  of  judgment,  which  fliould  all  thingt 

Haft  thou  all  this,  yet  not  allow'ft  my  love  ? 
Sound  moves  a  found,  voice  doth  beget  a  voice, 
One  echo  makes  another  to  rejoice  ; 
One  well-tun'd  ftring  fet  truly  to  the  like. 
Struck  near  at  hand,  doth  make  another  ftrikc. 
How  comes  it  then,  that  our  affcflions  jar  .' 
What  oppofition  doth  bejct  the  war  \ 
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I  know  that  Nature  frankly  to  thee  gave 
That  meafure  of  her  bounty  that  I  have ; 
And  as  to  me,  flie  likewifc  to  thee  lent, 
For  ev'ry  fenfe  afeveral  inftrument : 
But  ev'ry  one,  becaufe  it  is  thine  own, 
Doth  prize  itfelf  unto  itfcif  alone. 
Thy  dainty  hand,  when  it  itfelf  doth  touch. 
That  feeling  tells  it,  tJiat  there  is  none  fuch  : 
When  in  thy  glafs  thine  eye  itfelf  doth  fee. 
That  thinks  there's  none  like  to  Itfelf  can  be  ; 
And  ev'ry  one  doth  judge  itfelf  divine, 
Becaufe  that  thou  doft  challenge  it  for  thine  : 
And  each  itfelf  Narciflus  like  doth  fmother. 
Loving  itfelf,  nor  cares  for  any  other. 
Fie  !  be  not  burn'd  thus  in  thine  own  deCre, 
'Tis  needlefs  beauty  fliould  itfelf  admire  : 
"  The  fun,  by  which  all  creatures  light'ned  be, 
"  And  feeth  all,  itfelf  yet  cannot  fee ; 
"  And  his  own  brightnefs  his  own  foil  is  made, 
"  And  is  to  us  the  caufe  of  his  own  fhade." 
When  firft  thy  beauty  by  mine  eye  was  prov'd, 
I  faw  not  then  fo  much  to  be  belov'd  ; 
But  when  it  came  a  perfeiSl  view  to  take, 
Each  look  of  one  doth  many  beauties  make  : 
In  little  circlets  there  it  doth  arife, 
Then  fomewhat  larger  feeming  in  mine  eyes: 
And  in  this  gyring  compafs  as  it  goes, 
So  more  and  more  the  fame  in  greatnefs  grows ; 
And  as  it  yet  at  liberty  is  let. 
The  motion  ftill  doth  other  forms  beget : 
Until  at  length,  look  any  way  I  could, 
Nothing  there  was  but  beauty  to  behold. 

Art  thou  offended  that  thou  art  belov'd  ? 
Remove  the  caufe,  th'  effeift  is  foon  remov'd  : 
Indent  with  beauty  how  far  to  extend. 
Set  down  defire  a  limit  where  to  end ; 
Then  charm  thine  eyes,  that  they  no  more  may 

wound, 
And  limit  love  to  keep  within  a  bound. 
If  thou  do  this,  nay  then  th»u  (halt  do  more, 
And  bring  to  pafs  what  never  was  before  : 
Make  anguiih  fportive,  craving  all  delight. 
Mirth  folcmn,  fuUen,  and  inclin'd  to  night ; 
Ambition  lowly,  envy  fpeaking  well, 
Love  his  relief  for  niggardize  to  fell. 

Our  warlike  fathers  did  thefe  forts  devife, 
As  fureft  holds  againft  our  enemies, 
Places  wherein  your  fex  might  fafely  reft, 
"  Fear  foon  is  fettled  in  a  woman's  bread  ;" 
Thy  bread  is  of  another  temper  far. 
And  than  thy  caftle  fitter  for  the  war; 
Thou  doft  not  fafely  in  thy  caftle  reft. 
Thy  caftle  Ihould  be  fafer  in  thy  breaft  : 
That  keeps  out   foes,  but   doth  our  friends  in- 

clofe. 
But  thy  breaft  keeps  out  both  thy  friends  and 

foes  : 
That  may  be  batter'd,  or  be  undermin'd. 
Or  by  ftraight  fiege,  for  want  of  fuccour  pin'd; 
But  thy  heart  is  invincible  to  all, 
And  more  obdurate  than  thy  caftle  wall. 
Of  all  die  ftiapes  that  ever  Jove  did  prove, 
Wherewith  he  us'd  to  entertain  his  love, 


That  likes  me  beft,  when  in  a  golden  fhow'r, 
He  rain'd  himfelf  on  Danae  in  her  tow'r; 
Nor  did  I  ever  envy  his  command 
In  that  he  bears  the  thunder  in  his  hand  : 
But  in  that  (howry  ftiape  I  cannot  be. 
And  as  he  came  to  her,  I  come  to  thee. 

Thy  tow'r  with  foes  is  not  begirt  about, 
If  thou  within,  they  are  befieg'd  without. 
One  hair  of  thine  more  vigour  doth  retain 
To  bind  thy  foe,  than  any  iron  chain  ; 
Who  might  be  gyv'd  in  fuch  a  golden  ftring. 
Would  not  be  captive,  though  he  were  a  king. 

Hadft  thou  all  India  hcap'd  up  in  thy  fort. 
And  thou  thyfelf  befieged  in  that  fort. 
Get  thou  but  out,  where  they  can  thee  efpie. 
They'll  follow  thee,  and  let  the  treafure  lie. 
I    cannot    think   what   force    thy   tow'r    fliouId 

win. 
If  thou  thyfelf  do'ft  guard  the  fame  within : 
Thine  eye  retains  artillery  at  will. 
To  kill  whoever  thou  deCr'ft  to  kill ; 
For    that    alone    more    deeply    wounds    men' 

hearts. 
Thati__they  can  thee,   though  with    a    thoufand 

darts  ; 
For  there  intrenched  little  Cupid  lies. 
And  from  thofe  turrets  all  the  world  defies; 
{i)  And  when  thou  let'ft  down  that  tranfparent 

lid, 
Of  entrance  there  an  army  doth  forbid. 
And  as  for  famine,  thou  iieed'ft  never  fear, 
Who    thinks  of  want,  when    thou    art    prefent 

there  ? 
Thy  only  fight  puts  fpirits  into  the  blood. 
And  comforts  life,  without  the  tafte  of  food. 
And  as  thy  foldiera  keep  their  watch  and  ward. 
Thy  chaftity  thy  inward  breaft  doth  guard  : 
Thy  modeft  pulfe  ferves  as  a  larum  bell. 
Which  watched  by  fome  wakeful  fentinel, 
Is  ftirring  ftill  with  every  little  fear. 
Warning  if  any  enemy  be  near. 
Thy  virtuous  thoughts,  when  all  the  others  reft. 
Like    careful    fcouts,    pafs    up    and    down    thy 

breaft. 
And  ftill  they  round  about  that  place  do  keep, 
Whilft  all  the  bleffed  gurrifon  do  fleep. 

But  yet  I  fear,  if  that  the  truth  were  told. 
That    thou    haft    robb'd,    and    fly'ft    into    this 

hold: 
I  thought  as  much,  and  didft  this  fort  devife. 
That  thou  in  fafety  here  might'ft  tyrannize. 
Yes,  thou  haft  robb'd-  the  heaven  and  earth  of 

all, 
And  they  againft  thy  lawlefs  theft  do  call. 
Thine    eyes,    with    mine    that    wage    continual 

Borrow  their  brightncfs  of  the  twinkling  ftars : 
Thy  lips,  from  mine  that  in  thy  maik  be  pent. 
Have  filch'd  the  blufliing  from  the  orient : 
Thy   cheek,    for   which   mine  all  this  penance 

Steals  the  pure  whitenefs  both  from  fwans  and 

djves : 


Thy  breath,  for  which  mine  ftill  in  fighs  con- 
fumes. 

Hath  robb'J  all  flowers,  all  odours,  and  per- 
fumes. 

0  mighty  love  \  bring  hither  all  thy  pow'r. 
And  fetch  this  heavenly  thief  out  of  her  tow'r : 
For  if  (he  may  be  fuffer'd  in  this  fort, 
Hcav'n's   ftore    will    foon  be   hoarded    in    this 

fort. 
When  I  arriv'd  before  that  (late  of  love. 
And  faw  thee  on  that  battlement  above, 

1  thought  there  was  no  other  heav'n  but  there, 
And  thou  an  angel  didft  from  thence  appear  : 
But  when  my  reafon  did  reprove  mine  eye, 
That  thou  wert  fubjefl  to  mortality, 

I  then  excus'd  what  erll  the  Scot  had  done, 

No  marvel   though    he   would    the    fort    have 

Perceiving  well,  thofe  envious  walls  did  hide 

More  wealth  than  was  in  all  the  world  beCdc. 

Againft  thy  foe  I  came  to  lend  thee  aid. 

And  thus  to  thee  myfelf  1  have  betray'd. 

He  is  befieg'd,  the  fiege  that  came  to  raifc, 

There's  no  aflault  that  not  my  breaft  affays. 

"  Love    grown    extreme,    doth    find    unlawful 

"  fliifts, 
"  The   Gods  take    Ciapes,  and   do  allure  with 

"  gifts  : 
"  Commanding  Jove,   that  by  great  Styx  doth 

"  fwear, 
"  Forfworn  in  love,  with  lovers  oaths  doth  bear ; 
"  Love  caufelefs  ftill,  doth  aggravate  his  caufe, 
"  It  is  his  law  to  violate  all  laws  : 
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"  His  reafon  is  in  only  wanting  reafon, 

"  And  were    untrue,   not   deeply  toutli'd  with 

"  treafon; 
"  Unlawful  means  doth  make  his  lawful  gain  ; 
"  He  fpcaks  moft  true,  when  he  the  moll  dot!. 

'•  fain" 
Pardon  the  faults  that  have  efcap'dby  me, 
Againft  fair  virtue,  chaftity,  and  thee  : 
"  If  Gods  can  their  own  excellence  excel, 
"  It  is  in  pard'ning  mortals  that  rebel." 
When  all  thy  trials  are  enroll'd  by  fame, 
And  all  thy  fex  made  glorious  by  thy  name, 
Then  I  a  captive  Ihall  be  brought  hereby 
T'  adorn  the  triumph  of  thy  chaftity. 
I  fue  not  now  thy  paramour  to  be. 
But  as  a  hulband  to  be  link'dto  thee  : 
I  am  England's  heir,  I  think  thou  wilt  confefs, 
Wert  thou  a  prince,  I  hope,  I  am  nolefs, 
But  that  thy  birth  doth  make  thy  ftock  divine',' 
Elfe  durft  I  boaft  my  blood  as  good  as  thine  :    ^ 
Difdain  me  not,  nor  take  my  love  in  fcorn, 
Whofe  brow  a  crown  hereafter  may  adorn. 
But  what  I  am,  I  call  mine  ov.'n  no  more. 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  and  what  thou  wilt  rfi- 

ftore; 
Only  I  crave,  whate'er  I  did  intend. 
In  faithful  love  al!  happily  may  end. 
Farewel,  fweet  lady,  fo  well  may'ft  thou  fare. 
To  equal  joy  with  meafure  of  my  care  : 
Thy  virtues  more  than  mortal  tongue  can  tell; 
A  thoufand  tboufand  times  farev/el,  farewel. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY, 


(a)  Revive  thefe  papeis f ram  iby  luoful  L<>rd. 
Bandello,  by  whom  this  hiftory  was  made  fa- 
mous, being  an  ItaUan,  as  it  is  the  peoples  cuftom 
in  that  clime,  rather  to  fail  fometimes  in  the 
truth  of  circumftancc,  than  to  forego  the  grace 
of  their  conceit :  in  like  manner  as  the  Grecians, 
of  whom  the  fatyrift  : 

Et  quicquid  Gracia  mendax 

Audit  ill  Liforia, 
thinking  it  to  be  a  greater  trial  that  a  Countefs 
Ihould  be  fued  unto  by  a  King,  than  by  the  fon  of 
a  King,  and  confequently  that  the  honour  of  her 
chaftity  fliould  be  the  more,  hath  caufed  it  to  be 
generally  taken  fo ;  but,  as  by  Polydort,  Fabian, 
and  Frcifard  appears,  the  contrary  ia  true.     Yet 


may  Bandello  be  very  well  excufed,  as  bting  3 
ftranger,  whofe  errors  in  the  truth  of  cur  hiftory 
are  not  fo  material,  that  they  fliould  need  an  in- 
veaive,  left  his  wit  fliould  be  defrauded  of  any 
part  of  his  due,  which  were  not  lefs  were  every 
part  a  fifiion.  Howbeit,  left  a  common  error 
ftiould  prevail  againft  a  truth,  thefe  Epiftles  arc 
conceived  in  thofe  perfons  who  were  indeed  the 
aflors;  to  wit,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  not  fo 
much  of  his  complexion,  as  of  the  difmal  battles 
which  he  fought  in  France  (in  like  fenfe  as  we 
may  fay  a  Unci  djy,  for  fome  tragical  event,  though 
the  fun  Ihine  never  fo  bright  tlierein.)  And  Alice 
the  Countefs  of  Saliftjury,  who  (as  it  is  certain) 
was  beloved  of  Prince  SJ-jierd,  fo  it  is  as  ceriaii'.j 
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that  many  pnints  now  current  in  the  received 
ftory  can  never  hold  together  with  likelihood  of 
fuch  inforcemcnt,  had  it  not  been  fiiaded  under 
tlie  title  of  a  king. 

(i)  Andivhtn  1.bc:t  ktt'Jl  down  that  tranfparni'  lid. 

Not  that  the  lid  is  tranfparcnt ;  for  no  part  of 

theikinis  tranfparent;but  for  that  the  gem,  which 

that  clofure  is  faid  to  contain,  is  tranfparent ;  for 


otherwife  how  could  the  mind  nnderftand  by  the 
eye,  fhould  not  the  images  Aide  through  the  fame, 
and  replenilh  the  flage  of  the  fancy  ?  But  this  be- 
longs to  optics.  The  Latins  call  the  e^t-X\Acilwm 
(I  will  not  fay  oi celando)  as  the  eyc-hro-w faficrd- 
Hum,  and  the  hair  on  the  eye-ViAs  falfhrbia ,  per- 
haps qmJ  falfitct,  all  which  have  their  dilfin«a 
and  r.eceffary  ufes. 
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ALICE,    COUNTESS    OF    SALISBURY, 
TO    THE    BLACK    PRINCE. 


As  one  that  fain  would  grant,  yet  fain  deny, 
'Twixt  hope  and  fear  I  doubtfully  reply; 
A  woman's  wcaknefs  left  I  (hould  difcover, 
Aufwering  a  prince,  and  writing  to  a  lover: 
And  fome  fay,  love  with  reafon  doth  difpenfe, 
And  wrefts  our  plain  words  to  another  fenfe. 
Think  you  not  then,  poor  women  had  not  need 
Be  well  advis'd,  to  write  what  men  (hould  read  ; 
When  being  filent,  but  to  move  awry. 
Doth  often  bring  us  into  obloquy  ? 
"  Whilft  in  our  hearts  our  fecret  thoughts  abide, 
"  Th'  envenom'd  tongue  of  fiander  yet  is  ty'd  ; 
"  But  if  once  fpoke,  delivcr'd  up  to  fame, 
"  In  her  report  that  often  is  to  blame." 
About  to  write,  but  newly  entring  in. 


Methir.ks  I  end. 


egm; 


When  I   would  end,  then  fomething  makes  me 

ftay. 
Tor  then  methinks  I  fliould  have  more  to  fay. 
And  fome  one  thing  remaineth  in  my  breaft, 
For  want  of  words  that  cannot  be  exprefl: : 
What  I  would  fay,  as  faid  to  thee  I  feign. 
Then  in  thy  perfon  I  reply  again  ; 
,And  in  thy  caufe  urge  all  that  may  effeifl. 
Then,  what  again  mine  honour  muft  refpcil. 
O  Lord  !  what  fundry  paflions  do  I  try, 
To  fet  that  right,  which  is  fo  much  awry  ? 

Being  a  prince,  I  blame  you  not  to  prove  ; 
The  greater  reafon  to  obtain  your  love. 
That   grcatnefs,   which    doth    challenge   no   de- 

Thc  only  tell  that  doth  allow  my  trial : 


Edward  fo  great,  the  greater  were  his  fall, 
And  my  offence  in  this  were  capital. 
"  To  men  is  granted  privilege  to  tempt, 
"  But  in  that  charter  women  be  exempt : 
"  Men  win  us  not,  except  we  give  confcnt, 
"  Againft  ourfelves  unlefs  that  we  be  bent. 
"  Who  doth  impute  it  as  a  fault  to  you  .' 
"  You  prove  not  falfe,  except  we  he  untrue; 
"  It  is  your  virtue,  being  men,  to  try; 
"  And  it  is  ours,  by  virtue  to  deny. 
"  Your  fault  itfelf  ferves  for  the  fault's  excufe, 
"  And  makes  it  ours,  though  yours  be  the  abufe. 
''  Beauty  a  beggar?  fie!  it  is  too  bad, 
"  When  in  itfelf  fufficiency  is  had  ; 
"  Not  made  a  lure  t'  intice  the  wand'ring  eye, 
"  But  an  attire  t'  adorn  our  modefty  : 
"  If  modelly  and  women  once  do  fever, 
"  We  may  bid  farewel  to  our  fame  for  ever." 
Let  John  and  Henry,  Edward's  inftance  be, 
Matilda  and  fair  Rofamond  for  me  ; 
Alike  both  woo'd,  alike  fu'd  to  be  won, 
Th'  one  by  the  father,  th'  other  by  the  fon  : 
Henry  obtaining,  did  our  weaknefs  wound, 
And  lays  the  fault  on  wanton  Rofamond. 
Matilda  chafle,  in  life  and  death  all  one. 
By  her  denial  lavs  the  fault  on  John. 
"  By  thefe  we  prove  men  acceflary  ftill, 
"  But  women  only  principals  of  ill. 
"  What  praife  is  ours,  but  what  our  virtues  get  ? 
"  If  they  be  lent,  fo  much  we  be  in  debt ; 
"  Whilft  our  own  honours  we  ourfelves  defend, 
"  .<U1  force  too  weak,  what  ever  men  pretend  : 
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"  If  all  the  world  elfc  {hould  fuborn  our  fame, 
"  'Tiswe  ourfclvesthat  overthrow  the  fame  : 
"  And  howfoe'er,  although  by  force  you  win, 
"  Yet  on  our  weaknefs  ftill  returns  the  fin." 

A  virtuous  prince  who  doth  not  Edward  call  ? 
And  fliall  I  then  be  guilty  of  your  fall.' 
Now  God  forbid;  yet  rather  let  me  die. 
Than  fuch  a  fm  upon  my  foul  fhould  lie. 
Where  is  great  Edward  ?  whither  is  he  led, 
At  whofe  viilorious  name  whole  armies  fled  ? 
Is  that  brave  Ipiiit,  that  conquer'd  fo  in  France, 
Thus  overcome,  and  vanquifh'd  with  a  glance  ? 
Is  that  great  heart,  that  did  afpire  fo  higli. 
So  foon  tranfpierced  with  a  woman's  eye  i 
He  that  a  King  at  Foiiaiers  battle  took, 
Himfelf  led  captive  with  a  wanton  look  ? 
(a)  Twice  as  a  bride  to  church  I  have  been  led, 
Twice  have  two  lords  enjoy'd  my  bridal  bed  : 
How  can  that  beauty  yet  be  undeftroy'd. 
That  years  have  wafted,  and  two  men  enjoy'd  i 
Or  Ihould  be  thought  fit  for  a  prince's  flore, 
Of  which  two  fubjeiSls  were  pofieft  before  ? 

Let  Spain,  let  France,  or  Scotland  fo  prefer 
Their  infant  queens  for  England's  dowager, 
"That  blood  fhould  be  much  more  than  half  di- 

That  fliould  be  equal  ev'ry  way  with  thine  : 
Yet,   princely   Edward,   though  I  thus  reprove 

you. 
As  mine  own  life  fo  dearly  do  I  love  you. 

My  noble  hufband,  which  fo  loved  you. 
That  gentle  Lord,  that  reverend  Montague, 
Ne'er  mother's  voice  did  pleafe  her  babe  fo  well. 
As  his  did  mine,  of  you  to  hear  him  tell : 
1  have  made  fhort  the   hours   that  time   made 

long. 
And   chain'd   mine    ears    to   his   moft  pleaCng 

tongue  : 
My  lips  have  waited  on  your  praife's  worth, 
And  ifaatcht  his  words,  ere  he  could  get  them 

forth  : 
When  he  had  fpoke,  and  fomething  by  the  way 
Hath  broke  off  that  he  was  about  to  fay, 
1  kept  in  mind  where  from  his  tale  he  fell. 
Calling  on  him  the  refidue  to  tell. 
Oft  he  would  fay,  How  fweet  a  prince  is  he  ! 
When  I  have  prais'd  him  but  for  praifing  thee ; 
And  to  proceed,  I  would  intreat  and  woo. 
And  yet  to  cafe  him,  help  to  praife  thee  too. 

And  muft  file  now  exclaim  againft  the  wrong 
Oifer'd  by  him,  whom  (he  hath  lov'd  fo  long  ? 
Nay,  I  will  tell,  and  1  durft  almoft  fwear, 
Edward  will  blufti,  when  he  his  fault  ihall  hear. 
Judge  now,  that  time   doth   youth's  defire   af- 

fwage. 
And  rcafon  mildly  quench  the  fire  of  rage  ; 
Py  upright  juftice  let  my  caufc  be  try'd. 
And  be  thou  judge,  if  I  not  juftly  chids. 


(4)  That  not   my  father's  grave   and   reverend 

years, 
When  on  his  knee  he  beg'd  me  with  his  tears, 
By  no  pcrfuafions  poflibly  could  win. 
To  free  himfelf  from  prompting  me  to  fin ; 
The  woe  for  me  my  mother  did  abide, 
Whofe  fute  (but  you)  there's  none  could  have  dc« 

ny'd, 
"V  our  luftful  rage,  your  tyranny  could  flay, 
Mine  honour's  ruin  further  to  delay. 
Have  I  not  lov'd  you .'  let  the  truth  be  iliown, 
That  ftill  prcferv'd  your  honour  with  mine  own. 
Had  your  fond  will,  your  foul  deCres  prcvail'd. 
When  you  by  them  my  chaftity  aflail'd; 
(Though   this   no   way  could  have  excus'd  my 

fault, 
"  True  virtue  never  yielded  to  :i(rault :") 
Befides,  the  ill  of  you  that  had  been  faid, 
My  parents  fin  had  to  your  charge  been  laid  ; 
(c)  And  1  have  gain'd  my  liberty  with  ihame, 
To  fave  my  life,  made  fliipwreck  of  my  name. 

Did  Roxborough  once  vail  her  tow'ring  fanes 
To  thy  brave  enfigns  on  the  northern  plains  i 
And^hy  trumpets  founding  from  thy  tent. 
Mine  oft  again  thee  hearty  welcome  fent. 
And  did  receive  thee  as  my  foveraign  liege, 
Coming  to  aid  me,  thus  me  to  befiege. 
To  raife  a  foe  that  but  for  treafure  came, 
To  plant  a  foe,  to  take  ray  honefl:  name ; 
Under  pretence  to  have  remov'd  the  Scot, 
2\jid  would'ft  have  won  more  than  he  could  have 

got? 
That  did  ingirt  me,  ready  ftill  to  fly, 
But  thou  laid'ft  batt'ry  to  my  chaflity : 
O  modefty,  didfl;  then  not  me  reftrain, 
How  could  I  chide  you  in  this  angry  vein  ! 

A  prince's  name  (Heav'n  knows)    I  do  not 

crave, 
To  have  thofe  honours  Edward's  fpoufe  fhould 

have; 
Nor  by  ambitious  lures  will  I  he  brought. 
In  my  chafte  breafl;  to  harbour  fuch  a  thought, 
As  to  be  worthy  to  be  made  a  bride, 
A  piece  unfit  for  princely  Edward's  fide  ; 
Of  all,  the  moft  unworthy  of  that  grace, 
To  wait  on  her  that  Ihould  enjoy  that  place  : 
But  if  that  love  Prince  Edward  doth  require 
Equal  his  virtues,  and  my  chafte  defire  ; 
If  it  be  fuch  as  wc  mayjuftly  vaunt, 
A  prince  may  fue  for,  and  a  lady  grant ; 
If  it  be  fuch  as  may  fupprefs  my  wrong. 
That    from    your    vain   unbridled   youth  hath 

fprung  ; 
That  faith  1  fend,  which  I  from  you  receive : 
(</)  The    reft;    unto    your    princely   thoughts   I 
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(a)  Tiju'tce  as  a  brids  I  ha'vs  to  church  been  led. 
The  two  hufbands  of  which  Iha  makes  mention, 
objecting  bigamy  againfl:  herfelf,  as  being  there- 
fore not  meet  to  be  married  with  a  bachelor  prince, 
were  Sir  Thomas  Holland  knight,  and  Sir  Wil- 
liam  Mountague,  afterwards  made  Earl  of  Sa- 
lifbury. 

(/')  That  mt  tny  father^ s  grave  and rc-Jcrend  ycnrs. 
A  thing  incredible,  that  any  prince  Diould'befo 
unjuft,  to  life  the  father'smeans  for  the  corruption 
of  the  daughter's  chaftity,  though  fo  the  hiftory 
in'.porteth;  her  father  being  fo  honourable,  and  a 
man  of  I'o  lingular  defert :  though  Polydore  would 
have  her  thought  to  be  Jane  the  daughter  of  Ed- 
mond  Earl  of  Kent,  uncle  to  Edward  the  third, 
beheaded  in  the  proteiftorftiip  of  Mortimer  that 

(c)  And  I  have  gam  d  ny  liberty  'jjilhjhame. 
Roxburgh  is  a  caftle  in  the  north,  miftermcd  by 
Bandello  Saliibury  caftle,  becaufe  the  king  had 
given  it  to  the  Earl  of  Salifbury;  in  which,  her 
lard  being  abfent,  the  countefs  by  the  Scots  was 
befieged  :  who,  by  the  coming  of  the  Englilli 
army,  were  removed.  Here  firfl:  the  prince  faw 
her,  whofe  liberty  had  been  gain'd  by  her  Ihame, 


had  Ihe  been  drawn  by  dilhoneft  love  to  fatisijr 
his  appetite  :  but  by  her  moft  praife  worthy  con- 
ftancy,  Ihe  converted  that  humour  in  him  to  an 
honourable  purpofe,  and  obtained  the  true  reward 
of  her  admired  virtue. 

(</)  The  rejl  unto  your  princely  thoughts  I  leave. 
Left  any  thing  be  left  out  which  were  worth 
the  relation,  it  fhall  not  be  impertinent  to  annex 
the  opinions  that  are  uttered  concerning  her, 
whofe  name  is  faid  to  have  been  .ffilips  :  but  that 
being  rejeded,  as  a  name  unknown  among  us, 
Froifard  is  rather  believed,  who  calleth  her  Ahce. 
Polydore  contrariwife,  as  before  isdeclared,  names 
her  Jane,  who  by  Prince  Edward  had  iffue,  Ed- 
ward dying  young,  and  Richard  the  fecond  king 
of  England,  though  (as  he  faith)  (he  was  divorced 
afterwards,  becaufe  within  the  degrees  of  confan- 
guinity  prohibiting  to  marry.  The  truth  where- 
of I  omit  to  difcufs.  Her  hufband,  the  Lord  Moun- 
tague, being  fent  over  into  Flanders  by  King 
Edward  was  taken  prifoner  by  the  French ;  and  ' 
not  returning,  left  his  countefs  a  widow  :  in 
whofe  bed  fucceedcd  Prince  Edward ;  to  whofe 
luft  and  lawful  requeft,  the  rejoiceful  lady  fends 
this  loving  anfwer. 
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QUEEN  ISABEL  TO  KING  RICHAPvD  II. 


The  Argument. 

.Richard  the  fecond,  wrongfully  deposM 
By  Henry  Duke  of  Htriford.  and  inc-los'd 
In/»c.K/r,/caftle;  .^Tcii.'/ the  Queen,  . 
To  the  negleiled  King ;  who  having  feeil 
His  difinvefting,  and  difaft'rous  chance. 
To  Lharlii  her  father  fliipp'd  again  for  France, 
(Where  for  her  hufband  griev'd  aud  dii'contcDll) 
Thence  this  epiftle  to  King  Richard  fent, 
By  which  when  he  her  forrow  doth  defcry, 
He  to  the  fame  as  fadly  doth  reply. 


As  3oth  the  yearly  aOgur  of  the  fpring, 
In  depth  of  woe  thus  I  my  forrow  fing  ; 
My  tunes  with  fighs  yet  ever  mixt  among, 
A  doleful  burthen  to  a  heavy  fong  : 
Words  iffuc  forth,  to  find  my  grief  forae  way. 
Tears  oven ake  them,  and  do  bid  them  flay; 
Thus  whilft  one  flrives  to  keep  the  other  back, 
Both  once  too  forward,  foon  «re  both  too  flack, 

(a)  If  fatal  Pomfret  hath  in  former  time 
Nourilh'd  the  grief  of  that  unnatural  clime,. 
Thither  I  fend  my  forrows  to  be  fed; 
Than  where  firll  born,  where  fitter  to  be  bred  ? 
They  unto  France  be  aliens  and  unknown, 
England  from  her  doth  challenge  thefe  her  own. 
They  fay, all  mifchief  cometh  from  the  North  ; 
It  is  too  true,  my  fall  doth  fet  it  forth  : 
But  why  (hould  I  thus  limit  grief  a  place, 
When  all  the  world  is  fill'd  with  our  difgrace  ? 
And  we  in  bonds  thus  driving  to  contain  it. 
The  more  leflfts,  the  more  we  do  reilriln  it. 
Vol.  III. 


(i)  Ob,  Koweven  yet  thate  thefe  wretched  eyes, 
And  in  my  glafs  oft  call  them  faithlcfs  ipies ! 
(Prepar'd  for  Richard)  that  unawares  did  look 
Upon  that  traitor  Henry  Bullenbrook  : 
But  tiiat  excefs  of  joy  my  fenfe  bcreav'd 
t!o  much,  my  fight  had  never  been  decciv'd. 
Oh,  how  unlike  to  my  lov'd  lurd  was  he, 
Whom  raihly  I  (fweet  Richard)  took  for  thee  ! 
I  might  hava  feen,  the  courfer's  felf  did  lack 
That  princely  rider  to  beftride  his  back ; 
He  that  fince  nature  her  great  work  began, 
She  only  made  the  mirror  of  a  man. 
That  when  flie  meant  to  form  feme  matchlefslimfc. 
Still  for  a  pattern  took  fomc  part  of  him, 
And  jealous  of  her  cunning,  brake  the  mould. 
When  ilu-  in  him  had  done  the  bcft  flie  could. 

Oh,  let  that  day  be  guilty  of  all  fin 
That  is.  tQ  come,  or  heretofore  hath  been,  [ftay'd, 
(it)  Wherein  great  Norfolk's  forwani  courts  was 
To  prove  the  treafons  he  to  Hertford  la;  'd, 
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fury)    both  thefe  dukes 


9S 

When   (with  fti 

rag'd, 

'I'heir  wadike  gloves  at  Coventry  engag'd, 
"W'hen  firft  thou  didfl  repeal  thy  former  grant, 
lieal'd  to  brave  Mowbray  as  thy  combatant ! 
From  his  umiumber'd  hours  let  Time  divide  it, 
J, eft  in  his  minutes  he  fhould  hap  to  hide  it; 
Yet  on  his  brow  continually  to  bear  it, 
That  v.hen  it  comes,  all  other  hours  may  fear  it. 
And  all  ill-boding  planets,  by  coiifent. 
In  it  may  hold  their  dreadful  parliament  : 
Be  it  in  heav'n's  decrees  inroUed  thus, 
Black,  difmal,  fatal,  inaufpicious. 
Proud  Hertford  then  in  height  of  all  his  pride, 
Under  great  Mowbray's  valiant  hand  had  dy'd; 
And  never  had  from  banifhment  retir'd. 
The  fatal  brand  wherewith  our  Troy  was  fir'd. 
(J)    Oh!    why   did   Charles   relieve   his    needy 

fiate? 
A  vagabond  and  ftruggling  runnagate; 
And  in  his  court  with  grace  did  entertain 
That  vagrant  exile,  that  vile  bloody  Cain, 
Who  with  a  thoufand  mothers  curfes  went, 
Mark'd  with  the  brand  of  ten  years  banifhment  ? 
(c)  Wlien  thou  to  Ireland  took'ft  thy  laft  farc- 
wel, 
Millions  of  knees  upon  the  pavement*  fell, 
And  ev'ry  where  th'  applauding  echoes  ring 
The  joyful  (bouts  that  did  falute  a  king. 
Thy  parting  hence,  the  pomp  that  did  adorn. 
Was    vanquifh'd   quite  when  as  thou   didft    re- 
turn; 
Who  to  my  lord  one  look  vouchfaf 'd  to  lend  ? 
Then, all  too  few  on  Hertford  to  attend. 
"  Princes  (like  funs)  be  evermore  in  fight, 
"  All   fee   the   clouds   betwixt   them  and    their 

"  light : 
''  Yet  thev  which  lighten  all  down  from  their 

'■■  fkies, 
"  See  not  the  clouds  offending  others  eyes, 
"  And  deem  their  noon-tide  is  defir'd  of  all, 
"  When  all  expedl  clear  changes  by  their  fall." 

What  colour  feems  to  fliadow  Hertford's  claim, 
When  law  and  right  his  father's  hopes  do  maim  ? 
(/)  Aflirm'd  by  churchmen  (which  fliould  bear 

no  hate) 
That  John  of  Gaunt  was  illegitimate ; 
\^^hom  his  reputed  mother's  tongue  did  fpot, 
By  a  bafe  Flemmilh  boor  to  be  hcgot  : 
Whom  Edward's  eaglets  mortally  did  (hun. 
Daring  with  them  to  gaze  againfl:  the  fun  : 
Where  lawful  right  and  conqueft  doth  allow 
A  triple  crown  on  Richard's  princely  brow  ; 
Three  kingly  lions  bears  his  bloody  field, 
Q-)  No  i^aftard's  mark  doth  blot  his  conqu'ring 

fiiield  : 
Never  durft  he  attempt  our  haplefs  fiiore. 
Nor  fet  his  foot  on  fatal  Ravenfpore ; 
Nor  durft  his  flugging  hulks  approach  the  ftrand, 
Nor  ftoop  a  top  as  fignal  to  the  land. 
Had  not  the  Piercies  promis'd  aid  to  bring, 
Againft  their  oath  unto  their  lawful  king, 
(i)  Againft  their  faith  unto  our  crown's  true  hci 
Thtir  valiant  Kinfinan  Edmond  Mortimer. 


When  I  to  England  came,  a  world  of  eyes. 
Like  ftars,  attended  on  my  fair  arife. 
Which  now  (alas!)  like  angry  planets  frown. 
And  are  all  fet,  before  my  going  down. 
The  fmooth-fac'd  air  did  on  my  coming  fmile. 
But  I  with  ftorms  am  driven  to  exile  : 
But  BuUenbrook  dcvis'd  we  thus  Ihould  part. 
Fearing  two  forrows  Ihould  poffefs  one  heart, 
To  add  to  our  affliiiion,  to  deny 
That  one  poor  comfort  left  our  mifery. 
He  had  before  divorc'd  thy  crown  and  thee. 
Which  might  fuffice,  and  not  to  widow  me; 
But  fo  to  prove  the  utmoft  of  his  hate, 
To  part  us  in  this  miferable  ftate. 
(/■)  Oh,  would  Aumerle  had  funk,  when  he  be- 
tray'd 
The  plot,  which  once  that  noble  abbot  laid  ! 
When  he  infring'd  the  oath  which  he  firit  took. 
For  thy  revenge  on  pcrjur'd  BuUenbrook, 
And  been  the  ranfom  of  our  friends  dear  blood. 
Untimely  loft,'  and  for  the  earth  too  good  ! 
And  we  untimely  do  bewail  their  ftate. 
They  gone  too  foon,  and  we  remain  too  late  ! 

And  though  with  tears  I  from  my  lord  depart. 
This  curfe  on  Hertford  fall,  to  eafe  my  heart  : 
li  the  foul  breach  of  a  chafte  nuptial  bed 
May  bring  a  curfe,  my  curfe  light  on  his  head  : 
If  murther's  guilt  with  blood  may  deeply  ftain, 
(i)  Green,  Scroop,  and  Buft)ie  dye  his  fault  iit 

grain  : 
If  perjury  may  heaven's  pure  gates  debar, 
(/)  Damn'd  be  the  oath  he  made  at  Doucafter  : 
If  the  depoCng  of  a  lawful  king. 
Thy  curfe  condemn  him,  if  no  other  thing  t 
If  thefe  disjoin'd,  for  vengeance  cannot  call. 
Let  them  united  ftrongly  curfe  him  all. 
And  for  the  Piercies,  heav'n  may  hear  my  pray'r. 
That  Bidlenbrook,  now  plac'd  in  Richard's  chair. 
Such  caufe  of  woe  to  their  proud  wives  may  be. 
As  tliofe  rebellious  lords  have  been  to  me  '. 
And  that  coy  dame,  which  now  controuleth  all, 
And  in  her  pomp  triumpheth  in  my  fall. 
For  her  great  lord  may  water  her  fad  eyne. 
With  as  fait  tears,  as  1  have  done  for  mine  : 
(ot)    And  mourn    for  Henry  Hotfpiir  her   dear 

fon, 
As  I  for  my  dear  Mortimer  have  done  ; 

And  as  I  am,  fo  fuccourlefs  be  fent, 
Laftly  to  taftc  perpetual  baniftiment ! 

Then  lofc  thy  care,  when  firft  thy  crown  Was 
loft, 
Sell  it  fo  dearly,  for  it  dearly  coft  : 
And  fith  it  did  of  liberty  deprive  thee. 
Burying  thy  hope,  let  nothing  elfe  outlive  thee,    j^ 
But  hard  (God  knows)  with  forrow  doth  it  go,  ^.,'. 
When  woe  becomes  a  comforter  to  woe  : 
Yet  much  (mcthinks)  of  comfort  I  could  fay, 
If  from  my  heart  fome  fears  were  rid  away ; 
Something  there  is,  that  danger  ftill  doth  (hew, 
But  what  it  is,  that  heaven  alone  doth  know. 
"   Grief  to  itfelf  mofl  dre-adful  doth  appear, 
"  And  never  yet  was  forrow  void  of  fear; 
But  yet  in  death  doth  forrow  hope  the  beft. 
And,  Ricliard,  thus  I  with  thee  happy  reP 
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(a)  If  fatal  Pornfrct  hath  informer  t'imt. 
Pomfret  calUe,  ev^-r  a  fatal  place  to  the  princes 
of  England,  and  moil  ominous  to  the  blood  of 
Plantagcnet. 

(i)  Oh,  how  ei)en  yet  I  hate  thefe  -wretched  eye:, 
Jind  in  my  glaf-,  ^c 
When  BuUcnbrook  returned  to  London  from 
the  weft,  bringing  Richard  a  prifoner  with  him ; 
the  Queen,  who  little  knew  of  her  huiband's  hard 
fuccels,  flayed  to  behold  his  coming  in,  little  think- 
ing to  have  feen  her  hufband  thus  led  in  triumph 
1)7  his  foe  :  and  now  I'eemed  to  hate  her  eyes, 
that  fo  much  had  graced  her  mortal  enemy. 

(i:)  therein  ^reat  ^ot[oIWs  fortuard  cotirfe  •was 
JIaiJ. 
She  remembcreth  the  meeting  of  the  two  Dukes 
of  Hertford  and  Norfolk  at  Coventry,  urging  the 
juftncfs  of  Mowbray's  quarrel  againit  the  Duke 
of  Hertford,  and  the  faithful  affurancc  of  his 
viiftory. 

{d)  Oh  .'  ii'hy  did  Char  let  relie-ve  hi,  n-eilyfate  ? 
ji  'vagahond,  \^c. 
Charles  the  French  king,  her  father,  received 
the  duke  of  Hertford  into  his  court,  and  relieved 
him  in  France,  being  fo  nearly  allied  as  coufin- 
german  to  King  Richard  his  fon-in-Iaw ;  which 
he  did  fimply,  little  thinking  that  he  fhould  after 
return  into  England,  and  difpolTefs  King  Richard 
of  the  crown. 

(f)   When  thou  to  Ireland  tool:  thy  laji  fare-wel. 
King  Richard  made  a  voyage  with  his  army 
into  Ireland  againft  Onel  and  Mackmur,  who  re- 
belled :  at  what  time  Henry  entered  here  at  home 
and  robbed  him  of  all  kingly  dignity. 

(/)  AJfirlnd  by  churchmen  {-which  Jhould  hear  no 
hate) 
That  John  of  Gaunt  -was  illegitimate. 
William  Wickam  in  the  great  quarrel  betwixt 
John  of  Gaunt  and  the  clergy,  of  mere  fpite  and 
malice  (as  it  fhould  feem)  reported,  that  the  queen 
confeflcd  to  him  on  her  death-bed,  being  then  her 
confelTor,  that  John  of  Gaunt  was  the  fon  of  a 
Flcmming,  and  that  fhe  was  brought  to  bed  of  a 
woman  child  at  Gaunt,  which  was  fmochered  in 
the  cradle  by  mifchante,  and  that   fhe   obtained 
this  child  of  a  poor  woman,  making  the  king  be^ 
lieve  it  was  her  own,  greatly  fearing  his  difplea- 
fure.     For  ex  Chron.  Alban. 


{g)  No'bajiard'i  math  doth  Uot  hit  conqurir.gfeieU. 
Shewing   the    true    and    undubitate    birth    of 
Richard,  his   right  unto  the  crown  of  England, 
as  carrying  the  arms  without  blot  or  difference. 

(4)  Againjl  their  faith  unto  the  cro^ans  true  heir, 
7heir  vali.mt  kinfman,  ^c, 
Edmond  Mortimer  Earl  of  March,  fon  of  Earl 
Roger  Mortimer,  who  was  fon  to  lady  Philip, 
daughter  to  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  the  third 
fon  to  King  Edward  the  third;  which  Edmond 
(King- Richard  going  itito  Ireland)  was  proclaim- 
ed heir  apparent  to  tlie  crown  ;  whofe  aunt,  called 
Ellinor,  this  Lord  Piercy  had  married. 

(/)  Oh,  ivonlJ  Allnicrle  had  funk,  tuhen  he  he- 
tray'd 
The  plat,  ivhich  once  the  noMe  obhi  hid. 
The  abbot  of  Weftminller  had  plotted  the  death 
of  King  Henry,  to  have  been  done  at  a  tilt  at 
Oxford  :    of  whicli  confederacy  there   was  John 
Holland  Duke  of  Exeter,  Thomas  Holland  Duke 
of  Surry,  the  Duke  of  Aumerle,  Mountacute  Earl 
of  Saliflrar}',  Spenfcr  Earl  of  Gloceftcr,  the  Bilhop 
of  Carlile,  and  Sir  Thomas  Blunt  j  thefe  all  had 
bound  thcmfclves  one  to  another  by  indenture  to 
perform  it,  but  were  all  betrayed  by  the  Duke  of 
Aumerle. 

(i)  Scroop,  Green,  and  Bufhy  dye  his  fault  in 
grain. 
Henry  going  towards  the  caftle  ef  Flint,  where 
King  Richard  was,  caufed  Scroop,  Green,  and 
Bulliy  to  be  executed  at  Briftol,  as  vile  perfons, 
who  had  feduced  the  king  to  this  lafcivious  and 
wicked  life, 

(/)  Damndhe  the  oath  he  made  at  Doncajier, 
After  Henry's  exile,  at  his  return  into  England, 
he  took  his  oath  at  Doncafter  upon  the  facramert, 
not  to  claim  the  crown  or  kingdom  of  Englind, 
but  only  the  dukedom  of  Lancaller,  his  own  pro- 
per right,  and  the  right  of  his  wife. 

(ot)  And  mourn  for  Henry  Hotfpur  her  dear  fon. 
As  I  for  my,  i^c. 
This  was  the  brave  courageotjs  Henry  Hotfpur, 
that  obtained  fo  many  vidlories  againll  the  Scots  : 
which  after  falling  out  right  with  the  curfe  of 
Queen  Ifabcl,  was  flain  by  Henry  at  the  battle  at 
Shrewfbury. 
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RICHARD  II.   TO  QUEEN  ISABEL. 


What   csn  my  queen  tut  hope  for  from  this 

hand, 
That  it  ihould  write,  which  never  could  com- 
mand ? 
A   kingdom's   greatnefs   think    how   he   fliould 

fway. 
That  wholefcme  counfel  never  could  obey  : 
]!1  thb  rude  hand  did  guide  a  fceptre  then, 
Worfe  now  (i  fear  me)  it  will  rule  a  pen. 

How  fliaU  I  call-  my  felf,  or  by  what  name, 
To  mahe  thee  know  from  whence  thefe  letters 

came  ? 
Not  from  thy  hufband,  for  my  hateful  life 
Aiakcs  thee  a  widow,  being  yet  a  wife  : 
Nor  from  a  king,  that  title  I  have  loft, 
Now    of    that   name    proud    Bullenbrook    may 

boaft 
"What  I  have  been,  doth  but  this  comfort  tring. 
No  words  lb  woful,,  as,  J-iuai  u  K  iig'. 
This  bwlefs  life,  which  firft  procur'd  my  hate  ; 
(j)  This  tongue,  which  then  rcnounc'd  my  rc-^al 

fhte; 
This  abjea  foul  of  mine,  confcnting  to  it; 
This  hand,  that  was  the  inftiument  to  do  it ; 
All  thefe  he  witncfs,  that  I  now  deny 
All  princely  types,  all  Kingly  fov'reignty. 

Didft  thou  for  my  fake  leave  thy  IVtIier's  court. 
Thy  famous  conntry  and  thy  princely  port, 
And  undertook'H  to  travel  dang'rous  ways. 
Driven  by  aukward  winds  and  boift'rous  feas  ? 
{ii)  And  left 'ft  great   Bonrbon,   for  thy  love  to 

Who  fu'd  in  marriage  to  be  link'd  to  thee, 

Off 'ring  for  dow'r  the  countries  ncighb'ring  nigh. 

Of  fruitful  Almain  and  rich  Burgundy  ? 

Didft  thou  all  this,  that  England  Ihould  receive 

thee. 
To  mifcrabic  bacilhincnt  to  Icavs  thee .' 


And  in  my  downfal  and  my  fortune's  wracfc. 
Thus  to  thy  country  to  convey  thee  back  .' 

When  quiet  fleep  (the  heavy  heart's  relief) 
Hath  reded  forrow,  fomewhat  lefs'ned  grief. 
My  paffcd  greatnefs  into  mind  i  call. 
And  think  this  while  I  dreamed  of  my  fall  : 
With  this  conceit  my  forrows  I  beguile. 
That  my  fair  queen  is  but  withdrawn  a  while. 
And  my  attendants  in  fome  chamber  by. 
As  in  the  height  of  my  profperity. 
Calling  aloud,  and  afking  who  is  there? 
The  echo  anfw'ring,  tells  me.  Woe  is  there  ; 
And  when  mine  arms  would  gladly  thee  enfofi^ 
1  clip  the  pillow,  am,  the  place  is  cold  :  ,  •..  ■ 

Which  v,-iitn  my  waiting  eyes  precifely  viewy     '"" 
'Tis  a  true  token,  that  it  is  too  true. 

As  many  minutes  as  iji  the  hours  there  be, 
So  many  hours  jeach  minute  feems  to  aic  ; 
l:3ch  hour  a  day,  morn,  noontide,  and  a  fet. 
Each  day  a  year,  with  miferies  complete  ; 
A  winter,  fpring  time,fummer,  anda  fall, 
All  fcai'ons  varying,  but  unfeafon'd  allt  i 't 

In  endlcfs  woe  my  thread  of  life  (huy  wears,       "in- 
In   minutes,   hours,   days,   months,  to   ling'rin^ 
years. 
They  praife  the  fummer,  that  enjoy  the  fouth, 
Pomfret  is  clofed  in  the  North's  cold  mouth ; 
There  pleafant  fummer  dwelleth  all  thfyear, 
Froft  ftarvcd  winter  doth  inhabit  here  : 
A  place  wherein  defpair  may  fitly  dwell,  'f 

Sorrow  beft  fuiting  with  a  cloudy  cell.  ■'■■? 

(c)  When  Hertford  had  his  judgment  of  exile. 
Saw  I  the  people's  murmuring  the  while; 
Th'    uncertain    commons   tcuch'd    with   inward 


As  thoiigh  his  forrows  mutually  they,  bare  : 
londwomeu,  and  fcarce-fpcaking  children  moum, 
Bewail  bis  parting,  wiMug  his  ictuia  : 
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I    t'  abridge    his   banidi'd 


rat 


{J)  Tliat  I  was  fo; 

years, 
When    they   bedew'd    his    footfteps    with    their 

tears ; 
Yet  by  example  could  not  learn  to  know, 
To  what  his  greatnefs  by  their  love  might  grow. 
(t)  But  Henry  boafts  of  our  achievements  done, 
Bearing  the  trophies  our  great  fathers  -won  ; 
And  all  the  ftory  of  our  famous  war. 
Mull  grace  the  annals  of  ^reat  Lancafter. 

(/)  Seven   goodly   fcious  in   their  fpring   did 

flourifh, 
Which  one  felf-root  brought  forth,  one  {tock  did 

nourift, 
(g)  Edward,  the  tap-branch  of  that  golden  tree, 
Kature  in  him  her  utmoft  power  did  fee. 
Who  from  the  bud  ftiU  blolTomcd  fo  fair. 
As  all  might  judge  what  fruit  it  meant  to  bear  : 
But  I  his  graft,  of  ev'ry  weed  o'ergrown,   - 
And  from  our  kind,  as  refufe  forth  am  thrown. 
We  from  our  j;randfire  flood  in  one  degree, 
(i)  But    after    Edward,   John    the    young'fl    of 

three 
Might  Princely  Wales  beget  a  fon  fo  bafe. 
That   to    Gaunt's    iffue    fhould   give    fovereign 

(;■)  He  that  from  France  brought  John  his  pris'ncr 

home, 
As  thofe  great  Caefars  did  their  fpoils  to  Rome, 
(i)  Whofe  name,  obtained  by  his  fatal  hand, 
Was  ever  fearful  to  that  conquerM  land  : 
His  fame  increafing.  purchas'd  in  thofe  wars. 
Can  fcarcely  now  be  bounded  with  the  liars ; 
With  him  is  valour  from  the  bafe  world  fled, 
(Or  here  in  me  it  is  extinguilhed) 
Who  for  his  virtue,  and  his  conquefts  fake, 
Poflerity  a  demy-god fhall  make; 
And  judge,  this  vile  and  abjecft  fpirit  of  mine, 
Could  not  proceed  from  temper  fo  divine. 

What  earthly  humour,  or  what  vulgar  eye 
Can  look  fo  low,  as  on  our  mifery  ? 
When  Bullenbrook  is  mounted  to  our  throne. 
And   makes   that  his,  which  we  but  call'd  our 


Into  our  councils  he  hlmfclf  intrudes. 

And  who  but  Henry  with  the  multitudes  ? 

His   power   degrades,  his   dreadful    frown   diC 

graceth. 
Ha  throws  them  down  whom  our  advancement 

placeth  ; 
As  my  dlfable  and  unworthy  hand 
Never  had  power,  belonging  to  command. 
He  treads  our  facred  tables  in  the  duft, 
(/)  And  proves  otir  a(5ls  of  parliament  unjuft  ; 
As  though  he  hated  that  it  Ihould  be  faid, 
That  fuch  a  law  by  Richard  once  was  made  : 
Whilft  I  depreft  before  his  greatnefs,  lie 
Under  the  weight  of  hate  aud  infamy. 
IVIy  back,  a  foot-ftool  Bullenbrook  to  raife, 
My  loofenefs  mock'd,  and  hateful  by  his  praife. 
Outlive  mine  honour,  bury  my  eftatc, 
And  leave  myfelf  nought,  but  my  people's  hate. 
Sweet  queen,  I'll  take  all  counfel  thou  eanft 

give. 
So  that  thou  bid'ft  me  neither  hope  nor  live  : 
"   Succnur    that    comes,  when  ill  hath  done  his 

"  worfl, 
"  8\it  iliarpens  grief,  to  make  us  more  accurft." 
Comfort  is  now  unpleafing  to  mine  ear. 
Pad  cure,  pall  care,  my  bed  become  my  bier  ; 
Since  now  misfortune  humbleth  us  fo  loi^g. 


ndfnlofc 


■  wrong  ; 


Till  heaven  be  gro 

Yet  it  forbid  my  wrongs  iho 

But  flill  remember'd  to  pofterity  : 

And  let  the  crown  be  fatal  that  be  wears. 

And  ever  wet  with  woful  mother's  tears. 

Thy  curfe  on  Piercy  angry  heavens  prevent, 
Who  have  not  one  curfe  left,  on  him  unipent. 


the 


of. 


As  rich  of  woes,  as  I  a  king  am  poor. 

Then  ccafe  (dear  queen)  my  foriows  to  bewail 

IVly  wound's  too  great  for  pity  now  to  heal. 

'\ge  llealeth  on,  whilH  thou  complainefl  thus, 

iVIy  griefs  be  mortal  and  infcdious  : 

Yet  better  fortunes  thy  fair  youth  may  try. 

That  follow  thee,  which  ftillfrom  me  do  fly. 
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4^)  T/jh  tongue,  ivhicb   then  renounced  my  regal 
JiaU. 

Richard  the  Second,  at  the  refignation  of  the 
ciown  to  the  Duke  of  Hertford  in  the  tower  of 
London,  delivering  the  fame  with  his  own  hand, 
there  confcffcd  his  difability  to  govern,  utterly 
{flouncing  all  kingly  authority. 


(i)  AnJ hft^ great'Qpmhon.for  thy  Lvrtomr. 
Before  the  Princcfs  Ifabel  was  married  to  the 
king,  Lewis  Duke  of  Bourbon  fued  to  have  had 
her  in  marriage ;  which  was  thought  he  had  ob- 
tained, if  thismotion  had  not  fallen  out  in  the 
mean  time.  This  Duke  of  Bourbon  fued  again 
to  have  rsceivcd  her  at  her  coming  into  Fiante 
Giij 


after  the  impiifonmtnt  of  king  Richard,  but  kiny 
Charles  her  father  then  crofTed  him  as  before,  and 
gave  her  to  Charles  fon  to  the  duke  of  Orleans. 

(c)  IVhen  Hertford  had  his  jutigment  of  exile. 
When  the  combat  Ihould  have  been  at  Co- 
ventry, betwixt  Henry  duke  of  Hertford,  and 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk  (where  Hertford  was 
adjudged  to  banifhment  for  ten  years)  the  com- 
mons exceedingly  lamented ;  fo  greatly  was  he 
ever  favoured  of  the  people. 

(</)  riat  1  iL'asforcdt'  ahridgehi,  banifi'd year,. 

When  the  duke  came  to  take  his  leave  of  the 

ting,  being  then  at  Eltham,  the  king,  to  plcafe  the 

commons,  rather  than  for  any  love  he  bare   to 

Hertford,  repealed  four  years  of  his  baniihment. 

(f )  5u/  Henry  boaJIs  of  our  achiemments  done. 
Henrj',  the  eldeft  fon  of  John  duke  of  Lancafter, 
at  the  firft  earl  of  Derby,  then  created  duke  of 
Hertford ;  after  the  death  of  the  duke,  John  his 
father  was  duke  of  Lancafter  and  Hertford,  earl 
of  Darby,  Leicefter,  and  Lincoln  :  and  after  he 
had  obtained  the  crown,  was  called  by  the  name 
of  Bullenbrook,  which  is  a  town  in  Lincoinihire  ; 
as  ufually  all  the  kings  of  England  bare  the  name 
of  the  pl-;ce  where  they  were  born. 

(y)  Seven  goodly  fcioits  in  their  fpriitg  did fourijb. 

Edward   the  Third  had  feven  fons  :  Edward 

Prince  of  Wales,  after  called  the  Black  Prince  : 

5Villiam  of  Hatfield  the  fecond ;  Lionel  duke  of 
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Clarence^the  third ;  John  of  Gaunt  duke  of  . 


cafter  the  fourth;  Edward  of  Langly  duke  of 
York  the  fifth  ;  Thomas  WoodRock  duke  of  Glo- 
cefter  the  fixth;  William  of  Windfor  the  feventh. 

{£)  Edward,  the  tophranchof  that  golden  tree. 
Truly  boafling  himfelf  to  be  the  eldeft  fon  of 
Edward  the  Black  Prince. 

(i)  Yet  after  Edward,  John  the yovngfl  of  three. 
As  difabling  Henry  Bullenbrook,  bemg  but  the 
fon  of  the  fourth  brother  ;  William  and  Lionel 
being  both  before  John  of  Gaunt. 

(r)  He  that  from  Franeebrmght  John  his  prii'nrr 

Edward  the  Black  Prince  taking  John  king  of 
France  prifoner  at  the  battle  of  Poidlcrs,  brought 
him  into  England,  where  at  the  Savoy  he  died. 

(i)  Whofename^atchieved  by  his  fatal  hand. 
Called  the  Black  Prince,  not  fo  much  of  hi? 
complexion,  as  of  the  famous  battles  he  fought; 
as  is  {hewed  before  in  the  glofs  upon  the  epiftle  of 
Edward  to  the  countefs  of  Salifbury. 

(/)  Andproues  our  aSis  of  parliament  vnjujl. 
In  the  next  parliament  after  Richard's  refigna- 
tion  of  the  crown,  Henry  caufed  to  he  annihilated 
all  the  laws  made  in  the  parliament  called  the 
wicked  parliament,  held  in  the  twentieth  year  of 
king  Richard's  reign. 
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QUEEN  CATHERINE  TO  OWEN  TUDOR. 


The  Argument, 

Henry  the  Fifth,  that  only  man  of  men. 
To  foon  deceafed;  bright  Queen  Cath'rine  then, 
{Henry  the  Sixth,  her  fon,  of  tender  years, 
Fortune  fo  ftrangely  her  affedion  fteers. 
That  amongft  many,  call'd  one  day  to  dance 
Before  the  king  and  her)  this  heir  of  France, 
And  England's  dowager,  her  eye  taken  had 
By  O'oien  Tudor,  a  brave  youthful  lad, 
One  of  her  wardrobe,  and  from  Wales  defcended : 
She,  the  great  good  that  was  to  him  intended. 
To  let  him  know,  this  letter  doth  devife, 
Left  that  the  greatnefs  of  the  enterprife 
Should  hap  to  daunt  him;  but  he,  bold  by  kind, 
Shew'd  her,  his  love  was  anfw'ring  to  her  mind. 


JcDGE  not  a  princefs  worth  impeach'd  hereby, 
That  love  thus  triumphs  over  majefty; 
Nor  think  lefs  virtue  in  this  royal  hand, 
That  it  intreats,  and  wonted  to  command  : 
Tor  in  this  fort  though  humbly  now  it  woo. 
The  day  hath  been,  thou  would'ft  have  kneel' ( 

Nor  think  that  this  fubmiflion  of  my  ftate 
Proceeds  from  frailty  ;  rather  judge  it  fate. 

Alcides  ne'er  more  fit  for  war's  Hern  ihock. 
Than  when  with  women  fpinning  at  the  rock ; 
Never  lefs  clouds  did  Phoebus  glory  dim. 
Than  in  a  clown's  fhape  when  he  covered  him  : 
Jove's  great  command  was  never  more  obey'd. 
Than  when  a  fatyr's  antic  parts  he  play'd. 
He  was  thy  king,  who  fu'd  for  love  to  me  ; 
And  (he  is  queen,  who  fues  for  love  to  thee. 
When  Henry  was,  my  love  was  only  his ; 
But  by  his  death,  it  Ovifen  Tudor's  is. 


My  love  to  Owen,  him  my  Henry  giveth ; 
My  love  to  Henry,  in  my  Owen  liveth. 
Henry  woo'd  mc,  whilft  wars  did  yet  increafe, 
I  woo  my  Tudor  in  fwett  calms  of  peace  ; 
To  force  affeSion,  he  did  conquefl:  prove  ; 
I  come  with  gentle  arguments  of  love. 

(a)  Incamp'd  at  Melans,  in  war's  hot  alarms, 
Firft  faw  I  Henry  clad  in  princely  arms  : 
At  pleafant  Windfor,  firft  thefe  eyes  of  mine 
My  Tudor  judg'd,  for  wit  and  ihape,  divine  : 
Henry  abroad,  with  puiffance  and  with  force ; 
Tudor  at  home,  with  courtfliip  and  difcouife  : 
He  then,  thou  now,  I  hardly  can  judge  whether. 
Did  like  me  beft,  Plantagcnct  or  Tether  j 
A  march,  a  meafure,  battle,  or  a  dance, 
A  courtly  rapier,  or  a  conqu'ring  lance. 
His  princely  bed  hath  ftrength'ned  my  renown, 
(b)  And  on  my  temples  fet  a  double  crown, 
0  ii.j 
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Which  glorious  wreath  (as  Henry's  lawful  heir) 
Henry  the  Sixth  upon  his  brow  doth  bear, 
(f)  At  Troy  in  Champain  he  did  firft  enjoy 
My  bridal  rites,  to  England  brought  from  Troy  ; 
In  England  now  that  honour  thou  fhalt  have, 
Wliich  once  in  Champain  famous  Henry  gave. 
I   feek   not   wealth,   three    kingdoms   in   my 

If  thcfe  fuffice  not,  where  Ihall  be  my  dower  ? 

Sad  difcontent  may  ever  follow  her, 

Which  doth  bafe  pelf  before  true  love  prefer  : 

If  titles  ftill  could  our  affeflions  tye. 

What  is  fo  great,  but  majefry  might  buy  ? 

As  1  feek  thee,  fo  kings  do  me  defire  ; 

To  what  they  would,  thou  caiily  niay'ft  afpire. 

That  facred  fire  once  w  arm'd  my  heart  before, 

The  fuel  fit,  the  flame  is  now  the  more  : 

And  means  to  quench  it  I  in  vain  do  prove, 

"  We  may  hide  treafure,  but  not  hide  our  love  :" 

And  Cnce  it  is  thy  fortune  thus  to  gain  it. 

It  were  too  late,  nor  will  I  now  reftrain  it. 

(d)  Nor  thefe  great  titles  vainly  will  1  bring, 

Wife,  daughter,  mother ,  Cfter  to  a  king, 

Of  grandlire,  father,  hufband,  fon  and  brother, 

Mc  re  thou  alone  to  me  than  all  thefe  other. 

(f )  Nor  fear,  my  Tu^or,  that  this  love  of  mine 

Should  wrong  the  Gaunt-born  great  Lancaftrian 

line, 
(/)  Or  make  the  Englifh  blood,  the  fun  or  moon, 
jlepinc  at  i^orain  Bourbon,  Alanfon; 
Uor  do  I  think  there  is fi.ch  different  odds, 
Thf  y  fhould  alone  be  number'd  with  the  gods  : 
Of  Cadmus  earthly  iffue  rcck'ning  us, 
And  they  from  Jove,  Mars,  Neptune,  ^olus; 
Of  great  Latona's  offspring  only  they. 
And  we  the  brats  of  woful  Niobe. 
Our  famous  grandfires  (as  their  own)  beftrld 
That  horfe  of  fame,  that  God-begotten  fteed, 
Whofe    bounding    hoof    plow'd    that    Beotian 

fprlng, 
Where  thofe  fweet  maids  of  memory  do  Cng. 
I  claim  n<  t  all  from  Henry,  but  as  well 
To  b-  the  child  of  Charles  and  Ifabel  : 
Nor  can  I  think  from  whence  their  grief  fliould 

grow. 
That  by  this  match  they  be  difparag'd  fo. 
Q)  When  John  and  Lorglhanks  iffue  were  affy'd 
And  to  the  kings  of  Wales  in  wedlock  ty'd. 
Shewing  the  gieatnefs  of  yi  ur  blood  thereby. 
Your  race  and  royal  confanguinity  : 
And  Wales,  as  well  as  haughty  England  boafts, 
(h)  Of  Camilot.  and  all  her  pentecolls, 
To  have  precedence  in  Pendragon's  race. 
At  Athur's  table  challenging  the  place. 
!i  by  the  often  conqueft  of  your  land. 
They  boafl  the  fpoils  of  their  viftorious  hand  ; 
If  thefe  oiir  ancient  chronicles  be  true, 
They  altogether  are  not  free  from  you. 
(i)  When  bloody  Rufus  fought  your  utter  fack, 
Tv/ice  ent'ring  Wales,  yet  twice  was  beaten  back; 
When  famous  Cambiia  wafli'd  her  in  the  flood, 
Made  by  th"  effufion  of  the  Englifti  blood  ; 
(i)  And  oft  return'd  with  glorious  viflory. 
From  Wtr'ftcr,  Her'ford,  Chef.cr,  Shiewlbury  ; 


Whofe  pow'r  in  ev'ry  conqueft  fo  prevails. 
As  once  expuls'd  the  Enghlh  out  of  Wales. 

Although  my  beauty  made  my  country's  peace^ 
And  at  my  bridal  former  broils  did  ceafe; 
More  than  his  pow'r  had  not  his  perfon  been, 
I  had  not  come  to  England  as  a  queen. 
Nor  took  I  Henry  to  fupply  my  want, 
Becaufe  in  France  that  time  my  choice  was  fcant. 
When  it  had  robb'd  all  Chriftendom  of  men. 
And  England's  flow'r  remain'd  amongft  us  then  : 
Glo'ftcr,  whofe  counfels  {  Neftor  like)  affifi ; 
Couragious  Bedford,  that  great  martialift; 
Clarence,  for  virtue  honour'd  of  his  foes; 
And  York,  whofe  fame  yet  daily  greater  grows; 
Warwick,  the  pride  of  Nevil's  haughty  race  ; 
Great  SaU'bury,  fo  fear'd  in  every  place  ; 
That  \-aliant  Pool,  who  no  atchievements  dares; 
And  Verc,  fo  famous  in  the  Irifh  wars; 
Who,  though  my  felf  fo  great  a  prince  were  born. 
The  worfl;  of  ihele  my  equal  need  not  fcorn  : 
But  Henry's  rare  perfcttions,  and  his  parts. 
As  conqu'ring  kingdoms,  fo  he  conquer'd  hearts ; 
As  chafte  was  1  to  him  as  queen  might  be. 
But  freed   from  him,  my  chafte  love   vow'd  ta 

thee. 
Beauty  doth  fetch  all  favour  from  thy  face. 
All  perfciftcourtftip  refteth  in  thy  grace  : 
If  thou  dil"couife,thy  lips  fuch  accents  bieak. 
As  love  a  fpirit  forth  of  thee  feem'd  to  fpeak. 
The  Britilh  language,  which  our  vowels  wants. 
And  jars  to  much  upon  harfh  confonants. 
Comes   with   fuch   grace   from    thy   mellifluous 

tongue, 
As  do  the  fweet  notes  of  a  well-fet  fong. 
And  runs  as  fmoothly  from  thofe  lips  of  thine, 
As  the  pure  Tufcan  from  the  Florentine  ; 
Leaving  fuch  feafon'd  fweetnefs  in  the  ear, 
That  the  vr  ice  paft,  yet  ftill  the  found  is  there  : 
In  Nifus  Tower,  as  when  Apollo  lay. 
And  on  his  golden  viol  us'd  to  pla)  ; 
Where   fenfelefs   ftones  were   with    fuch   muCc 

drown'd. 
As  many  years  they  did  retain  the  found. 

Let  not  the  beams,  that  greatnefs  doth  refled, 
Amaze  thy  hopes  with  timorous  refped  ; 
Affure  thee,  Tudor,  majcfty  can  be 
As  kind  in  love,  as  can  the  mcan'ff  degree  ; 
And  the  embraces  of  a  queen  as  true 
As  theirs,  which  think  them  much  advanc'd  by 
you. 

When  in  our  greatncfs,  our  affe(51ions  crave 
Thofe  fecret  jo>sthat  other  women  have  : 
So  I  (a  quecnj  be  fovereign  in  my  choice. 


thers  fawn  \ 


ubli( 


Or  what  (by  this)  can  ever  haji  to  thee. 
Light,  in  refpcd  to  be  belov'd  of  mc  ? 
Let  pecvifh  worldlings  prate  of  right  and  wrong, 
Leave  plaints  and  pleas  to  whom  they  do  belong  i 
Let  old  men  fpeak  of  chances  and  events. 
And  lawyers  talk  of  titles  and  dcfcents; 
Leave  fond  reports  to  fuch  as  ftories  tell. 
And  covenants  to  thofe  that  buy  and  fell : 
Love,  ray  fwtet  Tudor,  that  becomes  thee  beftj 
And  to  our  good  fucccfs  refer  :he  ixft. 
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(u)  IncamfJ  at  Mclani,  ir.  war's  tot  alarmt, 
FirJI,  'Wt. 
Near  unto  Melans,  upon  the  river  of  Styne, 
was  •the  appointed  place  of  parley  hetwecn  the 
two  kings  of  England  and  France;  to  which  place 
Ifabel  [he  queen  of  France,  and  the  duke  of  Bur- 
goin  brought  the  young  princefs  Catharine,  where 
king  Hem  y  firft  faw  her. 

{k)  And  on  my  tempUifet  a  double  tto-wn. 
Henry  the  fifth,  and  queen  Catharine,  were 
taken  as  kingand  tjueen  of  France ;  and  during  the 
life  of  Charles  the  French  king,  Henry  was  called 
king  of  England,  and  heir  of  France  :  and  after 
the  death  i^f  Henry  the  fifth,  Henry  the  fixth  his 
his  fon  then  being  very  young,  was  crowned  at 
Paris,  as  true  and  lawful  king  of  England  and 
France. 

{c)  At  Troy  in  Champain  be  didfrfl  enjoy. 
Troy  in   Champain  was  the  place  where  that 
viflorious  king  Henry  the  fifth  married  the  prin- 
cefs Catharine,  in  the  prefente  of  the  chief  nobility 
ef  the  realms  of  England  and  France. 

(d)  Nor  thefe  great  titles  iiainly  iviU  Using, 
Wife,  daughter,  mother,  \lfc. 
Few  queens  of  England  or  France  were  ever 
more  princely  allied  than  this  queen,  as  it  hath 
been  noted  by  hilf  oriographers. 

(f)  Nor  fear  m^  Tudor,  that  this  love  of  mint 

Shoutd'-wro'i.g  the  Gaunt-born,  ts°» 

Noting  the  dcfccut  of  Henry  her  hulband  from 

John  duke  of  Lancafter  the  fourth  fon  of  Edward 

the  third;  which  duke  John  was  firnamed  Gaunt, 

pf  the  city  of  Gaunt  in  Flandcrstvherehewasborn. 

(/)    Or  mahe  he  Englifh  blood,  the  fun  and  moon. 
Repine,  fo>. 
AUudinjj  to  the  greatnefe  of  tic  EEglifli  line  to 


Phcebus  and  Phoebe,  feigned  to  be  the  diildren  of 
Latona,  whofc  heavenly  kind  might  fcorn  to  be 
joined  with  any  earthly  rogeny  :  yet  with  all, 
boafling  the  blood  of  Ft^ncc,  as  not  inferior  to 
theirs.  And  with  this  allufion  followeth  on  the 
hiilory  of  the  ftrife  betwixt  Juno  and  the  face  of 
Cadmus,  whofe  iffue  was  afflidled  by  the  wrath  of 
heaven.  The  children  of  Niobe  fiain  ;  for  which 
the  woful  mother  became  a  rock,  gufhing  forth 
continually  a  fountain  of  tears. 

(j)  When  John  and  Longlhanks'  ijfui  vert 
nffy'd. 
LhewcUen  or  Leolin  ap  Jorwith,  married  Joan 
daughter  to  King  ;John,  a  moll  beautiful  lady, 
borne  authors  affirm  that  fae  was  bafe-burn, 
Lhcwellin  ap  Gryfilh  married  Eleanor,  daughter 
to  Simon  Montfort  earl  of  Leiceiler,  and  coulin 
to  Edward  Longlhanks ;  both  which  Lhewellins 
were  princes  of  Wales. 

(A)  Of  Camilot,  and  all  her  Pentecop, 
To  have  precedence,  l^c. 
Camilot  the  ancient  palace  of  king  Arthur,  to 
which  place  all  the  knigl  ts  of  the  famous  order 
yearly  repaired  at  Pentecoft,  according  to  the  law 
nf  the  table  :  and  moft  of  the  famous  home-bora 
knights  were  of  tliat  country,  as  to  this  day  is 
perceived  by  their  ancient  monuments. 

(i)  IVhen  lloody  ^ufus  fought  your  utter  fad. 
Noting  the  ill  fuccefs  which  William  Rufus  had 
in  two  voyages  he  made  into  Wales;  in  wliich  a 
number  of  bis  chief  nobility  were  Cain. 

(/)  And  oft  return  d -with  glorious  iiiaory. 
Noting  the   divers    and  fundry  incuifions  that 
the  Wellhmen  made  into  England  in  the  time  of 
Rufus,  John,  Henry  the  fecoiid,  and  Longfljanks, 
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iy^YJt^  TUDOR  TO  QUEEN  CATHARINE. 


When  firft  mine   eyes  beheld   your  princely 

name, 
And    found   from  whence    this   friendly   letter 

came; 
As  in  excefs  of  joy,  I  had  forgot, 
Whether  1  faw  it,  or  I  fa«r  it  not : 
My    panting   heart    doth   bid    mine    eyes   pro- 

My  dazzled  eyes  invite  my  tongue  to  read. 
Which  wanting  their  diredion,  dully  mift  it  : 
My  lips,  which  ftiould  have  fpoke,  were  dumb, 

and  kift  it. 
And  left  the  paper  in  my  trembling  hand, 
When  all  my  fenfes  did  amazed  fland  : 


mother 


to  her  child. 


Which  from  her  prefence  hath  been  long  exil'd. 
With  gentle  arms  his  tender  neck  doth  ftrain, 
Now  luffing  it,  now  clipping  it  again  ; 
And  yet  exceffive  joy  deludes  her  fo. 
As  Hill  {he  doubts,  if  this  be  hers,  or  no. 
At  length  awaken'd  from  this  pleafing  dream, 
When  paffion  fomewhat  left  to  be  extreme, 
My  longing  eyes  with  their  fair  objeil  meet. 
Where  ev'ry  letter's  pleafing,  each  word  fweet. 

It  was  not  Henry's  conquefts,  nor  his  court, 
That  had  the  power  to  win  me  by  report ; 
Nor  \»as  his  dreadful  terror-ilriking  name, 
The  caufe  that  I  from  Wales  to  England  came  : 
Por  chriftian  Rhodes,  and  our  reUgion's  truth. 
To  great  atchicv.m;nt  firft  had  won  my  youth  : 
This  great  adventure  did  my  valour  prove, 
Before  1  e'er  knew  what  it  was  to  love. 
Nor  came  I  hither  by  fome  poor  event. 
But  by  th'  eternal  Deftinies  confent ; 
Whofe  uncomprifed  wifdom  did  forefee, 
That  you  in  marriage  fliould  be  link'd  to  me, 
3 


By  our  great  Merlin  was  it  not  foretold, 
(Amongft  his  holy  prophefies  enroll'd) 
Wh^n  firft  he  did  of  Tudor's  name  divine, 
That  kings  and  queens  ihould  follow  in  our  line  ? 
(a)  And  that  the  helm  (the  Tudors  ancient  creft} 
Should  with  the  golden  flow'r-de-Iuce  be  dreft  ? 
As  that  the  leek  (our  country's  chief  renown 
Should  grow  with  rofes  in  the  Englilh  crown  ? 
As  Charles  his  daughter,  you  the  lily  wear ; 
As  Henry's  queen,  the  blulhing  rofe  you  bear; 
By  France's  conqueft,  and  by  England's  oath. 
You  are  the  true  made  dowager  of  both  : 
Both  in  your  crown,  both   in  your  cheek  toge 


the 


Te. 


Join  Tether's  love   to  yours,  and  yours 
ther. 

Then  caft  no  future  doubts,  nor  fear  no  hate, 
When  it  fo  long  hath  been  foretold  by  fate  ; 
And  by  the  all-difpoCng  doom  of  heav'n, 
Before  our  births,  we  to  one  bed  weregiv'n. 
No  Pallas  here,  nor  Juno  is  at  all. 
When  I  to  Venus  yield  the  golden  ball : 
Nor  when  the  Grecians  wonder  I  enjoy, 
None  in  revenge  to  kindle  fire  in  Troy. 

And  have  not  ftrange  events  divin'd  to  us, 
That  in  our  love  we  Ihould  be  profperous .' 
(i)  When  in  your  prefence  I  was  caU'd  to  dance, 
In  lofty  tricks  whilft  I  rayfelf  advance, 
And  in  a  turn  my  footing  fail'd  by  hap, 
Was't  not  my  chance  to  light  into  your  lap  ? 
Who  would  not  judge  it  fortune's  greateft  grace, 
Sith  he  muft  fall,  to  fall  in  fuch  a  place  ? 

His  birth  from  heav'n,  your  Tndor  not  derives, 
Nor  ftands  on  tip  toes  in  fuperlatives, 
Although  the  envious  Englifh  do  devife 
A  thoufand  jefls  of  our  hyperbolies ; 
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Nor  do  1  claim  that  plot  by  ancient  deeds, 

Where  Phcebus  paftures  his  fire-breathing  Heeds 

Nor  do  I  boaft  my  God-made  grandfire's  fears, 

Nor  giants  trophies  in  the  Titans  wars  : 

Nor  feign  my  birth  (your  princely  ears  to  pleafe) 

By  three  nights  getting,  as  was  Hercules  : 

Nor  do  I  forge  my  long  defcent  to  run 

From  aged  Neptune,  or  the  glorious  fun  : 

(c)  And  yet  in  Wales,  with  them  that  famous  be, 

Our  learned  bards  do  Cng  my  pedigree  ; 

(rf)  And  boaft  my  binh  from   great  Cadwalla- 

der, 
(e)  From  old  Caer-Scpton,  in  mount  Palador : 
(/)  And   from   Eneon's   line,  the   South-Wales 

King, 
By  Theodor,  the  Tudors  name  do  bring. 
My  royal  mother's  princely  ftock  began 
(^)  From  her  great  grandame,  fair  Gwenellian, 
(i)  By  true  defcent  from  Leolin  the  great, 
As  well  from   North-Wales,  as  fair  Powfland's 

feat. 
Though  for  our  princely  genealogy 
J  do  not  ftand  to  make  apology  : 
■yet  who  with  judgment's  true  impartial  eyes, 
Shall  look  from  whence  our  name  at   firft   did 

rife. 
Shall  find,  that  fortune  is  to  us  in  debt ; 
And  why  not  Tudor,  as  Plantagenet  ? 

(/)  Nor  that   term    Croggti:,  nickname  of  dif- 

grace, 
Us'd  as  a  by-word  now  ia  ev'ry  place. 
Shall   blot  our  blood,  or   wrong  a  Wellhman's 

name. 
Which  was  at  firft  begot  with  England's  fhame. 
Our  valiant  fwords  our  right  did  ftill  maintain, 
Againft  that  cruel,  proud,  ufurping  Dane, 
Buckling  bcfides  in  many  dang'rous  fights, 
With   Norways,  Swethens,    and    with    Mufco- 

(i)  And   kept   our    native   language    now  thus 

long. 
And  to  this  day  yet  never  chang'd  our  tongue  : 
When  they  which  now  our  nation   fain   would 

tame, 
Subdu'd,  have  loft  their  country  and  their  name. 
N.or  ever  could  the  Saxons  fwords  provoke 
Our  Britifli  necks  to  bear  their  fervile  yoke  : 
Where  Cambria's  pleafant  countries  bounded  be 
With  fwelling  Severn,  and  the  holy  Dee  : 
And  fince  great  Brutus  firft  arriv'd,  have  ftood 
The  only  remnant  of  the  Trojan  blood. 
To  every  man  is  not  allotted  chance. 
To  boaft  with  Henry,  to  have  conquer'd  France ; 
Yet  if  my  fortune  be  thus  rais'd  by  thee, 
This  may  prefage  a  farther  good  to  me  ; 
And  our  Saint  David,  in  the  Britons  right. 
May  join   with    George,    the   fainted    Englifli 

tnight : 


(/)  And     old     Caer-Merdin,    Merlin's    famous 

town. 
Not    fcorn'd    by   London,  though   of  fuch   re. 
nowu. 
Ah,  would  to   God  that  hour  my  hopes   at- 
tend. 
Were  with  my  wifli  brought  to  defired  end  ! 
Blame  me  not,  madam,  though  I  thus  defire. 
Many  there  be,  that  after  you  inquire ; 
Till  now  your  beauty  in  night's  bofom  flept, 
What  eye  durft  ftir,  where  awful  Henry  kept  i 
Who  durft  attempt  to  fail  but  near  the  bay. 
Where  that  all-conqu'ring  great  Alcides  lay  ? 
Your  beauty  now  is  fet  a  royal  prize, 
And  kings  repair  to  cheapen  merchandife. 
If  you  but  walk  to  take  the  breathing  air, 
Orithia  makes  me  that  1  Boreas  fear : 
If  to  the  fire,  Jove  once  in  light'ning  came. 
And  fair  Egina  makes  me  fear  the  flame  : 
If  in  the  fun,  then  fad  fulpicion  dreams 
Pha;bus  ftiould  fpread  Lucothoe  in  his  beams : 
If  in  a  fountain  you  do  cool  your  blood, 
Neptune  I  fear,  which  once  came  in  a  flood  : 
If  wijdi  your  maids,  I  dread  ApoUo's  rape. 
Who  cous'ned  Chion  in  an  old  wife's  fliape  : 
If  you  do  banquet,  Bacchus  makes  me  dread. 
Who  in  a  grape  Erigone  did  feed  : 
And  if  myfelf  your  chamber  door  fliould  keep. 
Yet  fear  I  Hermes  coming  in  a  flefp. 
Pardon  (fweet  queen)  if  I  offend  in  this. 
In  thefe  delays  love  moft  impatient  is  : 
And  youth  wants  pow'r  his  hot  fpleen  to  fup- 

prefs. 
When  hope  already  banquets  in  excefs. 

Though   Henry's  fame   in  me  you  fliall  not 
find. 
Yet  that  which  better  fliall  content  your  mind  ;  j 
But  only  in  the  title  of  a  king 
Was  his  advantage,  in  no  other  thing  : 
If  in  his  love  more  plcafure  you  did  take. 
Never  let  queen  truft  Briton  for  my  fake. 
Yet  judge  me  not  from  modcfty  exempt. 
That  I  another  Phaeton's  charge  attempt ; 
My  mind,  that  thus  your  favours  dare  afpire. 
Shews,  that  'tis  touch 'd  with  a  celeftial  fire  : 
If  I  do  fault,  the  more  is  beauty's  blame. 
When  Ihe  herfelf  is  author  of  the  fame  : 
"  All  men  to  fome  one  quality  incline," 
Only  to  love  is  naturally  mine. 

Thou  art  by  beauty  famous,  as  by  birth, 
Ordain'd  by  heav'n  to  cheer  the  drooping  earth  : 
Add  faithful  love  unto  your  greater  ftate. 
And  be  alike  in  all  things  fortunate. 
A  king  might  promife  more,  I  not  deny. 
But  yet  (by  heav'n)  he  lov'd  not  more  than  I, 
And  thus  I  leave,  till  time  my  faith  approve ; 
I  ceafe  to  write,  but  never  ceafe  to  love. 
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((»)  Antj  flat  the  helm,  th§  Tudors  ancient  ertjl.  '  land  ;  he  was  a  notable  and  worthy  gentleman. 
The  arms  of  Tudor  was  three  helmets ;  where-     who  in  his  life  did  many  noble  afts,  and  was  fa- 
of  he  fpeaketh  as  a  thing  prophetically  foretold     ther  to  Thcodor,  or  Tudor  Mauf,  of  whom  de- 
ef  Merlin.  fcended  the  primes  of  South-Wales. 


{b)  IVhen  in  thy  fr^ftnee  1  -wa,  cull' J  to  Jmcc. 
Owen  Tudor,  beirg  a  courtly  and  adive  gen- 
tleman, commanded  once  to  dance  before  the 
ijuecn,  in  a  turn  (not  being  able  to  recover  him- 
felf)  fell  into  her  lap,  as  fhe  fat  upon  a  little  ftool 
with  many  of  her  ladies  about  her. 

(tf)  And  yet  in  WaUi  tjciih  them  that  famous  Be, 
Our  learned  bards ,  i3'c. 
This  Berdh,  as  they  call  it  in  the  Britiih  tongue, 
mr  as  we  more  properly  fay,  Bard,  or  Bardus,  be 
their  poets,  which  kept  the  records  of  pedigrees 
and  defcents,  and  fang  in  odes  and  meafures  to 
their  harps,after  the  old  manner  of  the  Lyric  poets. 

fdj  And  bsajl  my  tlcoJfrom  great  Cadwallader. 
Cadwallader  the  laft  king  of  the  Britons,  de- 
fended of  the  noble  and  ancient  race  of  the  Tro- 
jans ;  to  whom  an  angel  appeared  commanding 
him  to  go  to  Rome  to  Pope  Sergius,  where  he 
ended  his  life. 

(e)  From  old  Caer-Septin  in  mount  Palador. 
Caer-Septon,  now  called  Shaftefbur^',  at  whofe 
building  it  was  faid  an  eagle  propheGed  (or  rather, 
one  Aquila)  of  the  fame  of  that  place,  and  of  the 
re.;overy  of  the  iile  by  the  Britons,  bringing  back 
with  them  the  bones  of  Cadwallader  from  Rome. 

(/)  And/romYneon's line,  lie  South  Wales ii^^, 
By  Theodor,  i^e. 
This  Eneon  was  flain  by  the  rebels  of  Gwent- 


{g)  From  iir  great  grimdame,  fair  Gwencllian. 
GwencUian,  the  daughter  of  Rces  ap  Griffith 
ap  Theodore   of   South- Wales,  married  Ednivit 
Vanghan  anceftor  to  Owen  Tudor. 

(4)  By  true  defcent  from  I.eolin  the  great. 
This  is  the  LehwcUin,  called  Leolinus  Magnus, 
prince  of  North-Wales. 

(i)  Kor  that  ivord  Croggen,  nickname  of  difgraeCn 
In  the  voyage  that  Henry  the  fecond  made 
againft  the  WeHhmen,ashis  foldicrs  paffed  Offa's 
ditch  at  Croggen  caftle,  they  were  overthrown  by 
the  Welftimen.  Which  word  Croggen  hath  fince 
been  ufed  to  the  WeKhmens  difgrace,  which  was 
firft  begun  with  their  honour. 

(i)  .^nd  kept  our  native  language  naiv  thus  long. 
The  Welfhmen  be  thofe  ancient  Britons,  which 
when  the  Pids,  Danes,  and  Saxons  invaded  here, 
were  iirft  driven  into  thofe  parts  where  they  have 
kept  their  language  ever  fince  the  firft,  without 
commixation  with  any  other. 

(I)  AndeldCaer-Merdin,  Me^\m' s  famous  /oitw. 
Caer-Merdm,  or  Merlin's  town,  fo  called  of 
Merlin's  being  found  there:  This  was  Ambrofe 
Merlin,  whofe  prophefies  we  have.  There  was 
another  of  that  name,  railed  Merlin  Sylveftris 
orn  in  Scotland,  Crnamed  Calidonius,  of  thi; 
foreil  of  Calidon,  where  he  prophefied. 
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ELENOR   COBHAM  TO  DUKE  HUMPHRY. 


The  Argument. 

Wife  Humphry  Duke  of  Glo'fter,  nam'd  the  good, 

Next  to  his  nephew  of  the  royal  blood, 

(Henry  the  Sixth  then  being  very  young) 

Chofen  prote(5lor  :  by  ambition  ftrong, 

Whofe  duchefs  Elcnor,  violtntly  led 

To  think  the  crown  theirs,  were  young  Henry  deacJ,  ' 

Convidled  was  with  forcerers  to  confpire, 

Which  praiftifed  to  haften  her  deCre  : 

For  which  flie  her  thrice-penance  was  aflign'd  ; 

To  th'  ide  of  Man  and  afterwards  confin'd 

From  whence  fhe  writes  this  letter  to  her  Lord, 

Who  that  fad  Lady  doth  the  like  afford. 


■  Methinks,  not  knowing  who  thcfe  lines  (hould 
fend. 
Thou  flraight  turn'ft  over  to  the  latter  end, 
Where  thou  my  name  no  fooner  haft  efpy'd. 
But  in  difdain  my  letter  calls  afide  : 
Why,  if  thou  wilt,  I  will  myfelf  deny, 
Nay  i'U  a£Rrm  and  fwear,  I  am  not  I  : 
Or  if  in  that  thy  fhame  thou  dj'ft  perceive, 
Lo,  for  thy  dear  fake,  I  toy  name  will  leave. 
And    yet,  methinks,  amaz'd   thou    fliouldft  not 

ftand. 
Nor  feciii  fo  much  appalled  at  my  hand  ; 
For  my  misfortunes  have  inur'd  thine  eye 
(Long  before  this)  to  fights  of  mifery. 
No,  no,  read  on,  'tis  I,  the  very  fame. 
All  thou  caaft  read,  is  but  to  read  my  fhime. 


Be  not  difmay'd,  nor  let  my  name  affriglit  ; 

The  worfl  it  can,  is  but  t'offend  thy  fight; 

It  cannot  wound,  nor  do  thee  deedly  harm, 

It  is  no  dreadful  fpell,  no  magic  charm  : 

If  Ihe  that  fent  it,  love  Duke  Humphry  fo, 

Is't  poffible  her  name  fhould  be  his  foe  ? 

Ves,  I  am  El'nor,  I  am  very  Ihe, 

Who  brought  for  dower  a  virgin's  bed  to  thee  ! 

{a)  Though  envious  Beauford  (lander'd  me  before^ 

To  be  Duke  Humphry's  wanton  paramour. 

And  though  indeed  I  can  it  not  deny, 

{h)  To  magic  once  I  did  myfelf  apply, 

I  won  thee  not,  as  there  be  many  think. 

With  pois'nicg  philters,  and  bewitching  drink  ;  . 

Nor  on  thy  pcrfon  did  I  ever  prove 

Thofe  wicked  potions,  fo  procuring  love. 
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I  cannot  boaft,  to  be  rich  Holland's  heir. 
Nor  of  the  blood  and  greatnefs  of  Baviere  : 
(.)  Yet  El'nor  brought  no  foreign  armies  in, 
To  fetch  her  back,  as  did  thy  Jacomin; 
Nor  clam'rous  hufband  foUow'd  me,  that  fled, 
Exclaiming  Humphry  to  defile  his  bed  : 
Nor  waft  thou  forc'd,  the  flander  to  fupprefs. 
To  fend  me  back  as  an  aduhcrefs : 
{d)  Brabant,  nor  Burgoin,  claimed  me  by  force, 
Nor  fu'd  to  Rome  to  haften  my  divorce  ; 
Nor  Belgia's  pomp,  deiac'd  with  Belgia's  fire, 
The  jull  reward  of  her  unjufl;  defire  : 
(e)  Nor  Bedford's  fpoufe,  your  noble  filler  Ann, 
■That  princely-iffued  great  Burgonian, 
Need  Hand  with  me,  to  move  a  woman's  {Irife, 
To  yield  the  place  to  the  proteclor's  wife  ; 
If  Cobham's  name  my  birth  can  dignify 
Or  Storborough  renown  my  familv. 

(/)  Where's  Greenwich  now,  thy  El'nor's  court 
of  late, 
"Where  fhe  with  Humphry  held  a  princely  ftate  ? 
That  pleafant  Kent,  when  1  abroad  fhould  ride. 
That  to  my  pleafure  laid  forth  all  her  pride  ? 
The  Thames,  by  wat;rwlien  I  took  the  air. 
That  danc'd  my  barge,  iu  launching  from   the 

ftair? 
The  anch'ring  fliips,  which,   when  I  pafs'd  the 

road. 
Were  wont  to  hang  their  cheijuer'd  tops  abroad  ? 
How  could  it  be,  ihofe  that  were  wont  to  Hand, 
To  fee  my  pomp,  lb  goddefs-like  to  land, 
Should  after  fee  me  niail'd  up  in  a  fheet. 
Do  fhamfeul  penance  three  times  in  the  flreet  ? 
Rung  with  a  bell,  a  taper  in  my  hand. 
Bare-foot  to  trudge  before  a  beadle's  wand  ; 
That  little  babes,  not  having  ufe  of  tongue. 
Stood  pointing  at  me  as  I  came  along. 

Where    then    was  Humphry  ?  where   was  his 
command  ? 
Was  thou  not  Lord  protcftor  of  the  land  ? 
Or  for  thy  juflice,  who  could  thee  deny 
The  title  of  the  good  Duke  Humphery  ? 
What  blood  extract;  from  famous  Edward's  line, 
Could  boafl  itfelf  to  be  fo  pure  as  thine  ? 
Who  clfe,  next  Henry,  fliould  the  realm  prefer. 
If  ;t  allow  the  line  of  Lancafter  ? 
But  Rayner's  daughter  muit  from  France  be  fet. 
And  with  a  vengeance  on  our  throne  be  fet ; 
Mauns,  Main,  and  Anjou,  on  that  beggar  call. 
To  bring  her  home  to  England  in  fuch  hafte  ; 
And  what  for  Henry  thou  haft  labour'd  there. 
To  join  the  King  with  Arminack's  rich  heir. 
Mull;  all  be  dafli'd  as  no  fuch  thing  had  been  ; 
Pool  needs  muft  have  his  darling  made  a  Queen  : 
How  Ihould  he  with  our  princes  elfe  be  plac'd. 
To  have  his  Earlfliip  with  a  Dukedom  grac'd, 
And  raifc  the  offspring  oi  his  blood  fo  high,    . 
As  Lords  of  us  and  our  pollerity  ? 

O  !  that  by  fea  when  he  to  France  wasfent, 
The  fhip  had  funk,  wherein  the  traitor  went '. 
Or,  that  the  fands  had  fwallow'd  her,  before 
She  e'er  fet  foot  upon  the  Ecglifli  iliore  ! 
But  all  is  well,  nay,  we  have  ftore  to  give, 
\\'bat  nc9<i  we  more  :  we  by  her  looks  can  live. 


All  that  great  Henry  by  his  conquefts  heapt. 
And  famous  Bedford  to  his  glory  kept. 
Is  given  back  to  Rayner  all  in  poll  ; 
And  by  this  means  rich  Normandy  is  loft. 
Tliofe  which  have  come  as  miftreffes  of  ours. 
Have  into  England  brought  their  goodly  dow'rs. 
Which  to  our  coffers  yearly  tribute  brings. 
The  life  of  fubjeas,  and  the  ftrength  of  Kings, 
The  means  whereby  fair  England  ever  miglit 
Raife  power  in-  France,  to  back  her  ancient  right : 
But  ftie  brings  ruin  here  to  make  abode. 
An  d  cancels  all  our  lawful  claim  abroad  ; 
And  the  muft  recapitulate  my  ihame. 
And  give  a  thouf?.nd  by-words  to  my  name, 
And    call    me  beldam,  gib,  witch,  iright-mavc. 

With  all  difpight  that  may  a  woman  fpot. 
O,  that  I  were  a  witch  but  for  her  fake  ! 
I'faith  her  Queenftiip  little  reft  fhould  take : 
I'd  fcratch  that  face  that  may  not  Icel  the  air. 
And  knit  whole  ropes  of  witch  knots  in  her  hair  : 
O,  I  would  hag  her  nightly  in  her  'oed, 
And  on  her  breaft  fit  like  a  lump  of  lead. 
And  like  a  fairy  pinch  that  dainty  Ikin, 
Her  wanton  blood  is  now  fo  cocker'd  in  ; 
Or  take  me  fome  fuch  known  familiar  Ihape, 
As  (he  my  vengance  never  Ihould  el'cape. 
Were  I  a  garment,  none  Ihould  need  the  more 
To  fprinkle  me  with  Neffus'  pois'nedgore; 
It  were  enough,  if  fhe  once  put  me  on. 
To  tear  both  flclh  and  fmews  from  the  bone  : 
Were  I  a  flower,  that  might  her  fniell  delight, 
Though  I  were  not  the  pois'iung  aconite, 
I  would  fend  fuch  a  fume  into  her  brow. 
Should  make  her  mad,  as  mad  as  I  am  now, 

(g)  They  fay,  the  druids  once  liv'd  in  this  ifle. 
This  fatal  man,  the  place  of  my  exile, 
Whofe  pow'rful  charms   fuch  dreadful  wonders 

wrought. 
Which  in  the  gotifh  ifland-tongue  were  taught : 
O  ;  that  their  fpells  to  me  they  had  refign'd, 
Wherewith  they  rais'd  aud  calm'd  both  fea  and 

And  made  the  moon  paufe  in  her  jialed  fphere, 
Wliilft  her  grim  dragons  drew  them  through  the 

Their  hellifh  power,  to  kill  the  plough-man's  feed, 
Or  to  forefpeak  whole  flocks  as  l,hey  did  feed; 
To  nurfe  a  damned  fpirit  with  human  blood, 
'I'o  carry  them  through  earth,  air,  fire  and  flood  ! 
Had  1  this  Skill,  that  time  hath  almoft  loft. 
How  like  a  goblin  I  would  haunt  her  ghoft  ! 
O  pardon,  pardon  my  milgovern'd  tongue, 
A  woman's  ftrength  canr.nt  endure  my  wrong, 
(i)  Did  not  the  heavens  her   coming  in  with- 
ftand,    ' 
As  though  afirighted  when  flic  came  to  land  ? 
The  earth  did  quake,  her  coming  tcr  abide  ; 
The  goodly  Thames  did  twice  keep  back  his  tide  ; 
Paul's  fiiook  with  tempeft,  and  that   mounting 

With  lightning  fent  from  heaven,  was  fet  on  fire  : 
Oar  ftately  buildings  to  fhe  ground  were  blown. 
Her  pride  by  tbefe  prsdigions  figns  was  flrcwn ; 
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More  fearful  vifions  on  the  Englifli  earth, 
iThan  ever  were  at  any  death  or  birth, 
•  Ah  Humphry,  Humphry,  if  I  ihould  not  fpeafc. 
My  bread   would  .fplit,  my  very  heart   would 

break  ! 
I,  that  was  wont  fo  many  to  command, 
Worfe  now  than  with  a  clap-difli  in  my  hand  ; 
A  fimple  mantle  covering  me  withal. 
The  verieft  leper  of  care's  hofpital; 
That  from  my  ftate  a  prefence  held  in  awe, 
Glad  here  to  kennel  in  a  pad  of  draw  : 
And  hke  an  owl,  by  night  to  go  abroad, 
Roofted  all  day  within  an  ivy  tod, 
Among  the  fea-clilFs,  in  the  dampy  caves. 
In  charnei-houfes,  fit  to  dwell  in  graves. 

Saw'ft  thou  thofe  eyes,  in  whofe  fweet  cheer- 
ful look 
Duke  Humphry  once  fuch  joy  and  pleafitre  took  ? 
Sorrow  hath  fo  defpoil'd  them  of  all  grace. 
Thou  couldft  not  fay,  this  was  my  El'nor's  face  : 
Like  a  foul  gorgon,  whofe  difhevel'd  hair 
With  every  blaft  flies  glaring  in  the  air  ; 
Some  {landing  up  like  horns  upon  my  head, 
jj'en  like  thofe  women  that  are  in  coos  bred  : 
My  lank  breads  hang  like  bladders  left  unblown, 
My  fkin  with  loathfome  jaundice  over-grown  ; 
So  pin'daway,  that  if  thou  long'd  to  fee 
Ruin's  true  piflure,  only  look  on  me. 
Sometimes,  in  thinking  of  what  1  have  had, 
!  from  a  fudden  extafy  grow  mad  : 
Then,  like  a  bedlam,  forth  thy  El'nor  runs. 
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in 


Like  one  of  Bacchu 


aging 


frantic  nuns 


Or,  like  a  Tartar,  when  in  drange  difguife, 
Prepar'd  unto  adifmalfacrifice. 

That  prelate  Beauford,  a  foul  ill  befall  him  ; 
Prelate,  faid  1  ?  nay,  devil  I  fhould  call  him  : 
Ah,  God  forgive  me,  if  I  think  amifs, 
His  very  name,  methinks,  my  poifon  is  : 
Ah  that  vile  Judas,  our  profeCfed  foe, 
jVIy  curfe  purfue  him  whercfoe'r  he  go ; 


That  to  my  judgment  when  I  did  appear, 
Laid  to  my  charge  thofe  things  that  never  were  : 
That  I  (hould  know  of  BuUenbrook's  intents, 
(i)  The  hallowing  of  his  magic  inftruments  : 
That  I  procured  Southwell  to  aflift. 
Which  was  by  order  confecrate  a  pried  : 
That  it  was  I  fhould  cover  all  they  did. 
Which  but  for  him  had  to  this  day  been  hid. 
Ah  that  vile  badard,  that  himfelf  dare  vaunt. 
To  be  the  fon  of  thy  great  grandfire  Gaunt, 
Whom  he  but  father'd  of  mere  cliarity 
To  rid  his  mother  of  that  infamy  ; 
Who,  if  report  of  elder  times  be  true. 
Yet  to  this  day  his  father  never  knew. 
He  that  by  murther's  black  and  odious  crime. 
To  Henry's  throne  attempted  once  to  climb, 
(*)  Having  procur'd,by  hope  of  golden  gain, 
A  fatal  hand  hisfovereign  to  have  flain. 
Whom  to  his  chamber  clofely  he  convey'd. 
And  for  that  purpofe  fitly  there  had  laid. 
Upon  whofe  fword  that  famous  prince  had  dy'd. 
If  by  a  dog  he  had  not  been  defcry'd. 

But  now  the  Queen,  her  minion  pool,  and  he^ 
As  it  pleafe  them,  ev'n  fo  mud  all  things  be  : 
England's  no  place  for  any  one  befide. 
All  is  too  little  to  maintain  their  pride. 
What  of  a  King  hath  Henry  but  the  name  ? 
And  now  fcarce  that,  fo  public  his  defame! 
And  I  pray  God  I  do  not  live  the  day. 
To  fee  his  ruin  and  the  realm's  decay  : 
And  yet  as  Aire  as  Humphry  feems  to  dand. 
He  be  preferv'd  from  the  vile  traitor's  hand. 
From  Glo'fter's  feat  I  would  thou  wert  edrang'd, 
Or  would    to  God  that    dukedom's  name    were 
For  it  portends  fome  after-ill  to  us,         [chang'A 
Ah  Humphry,  Humphry,  it  is  ominous! 
Yet  rather  than  thy  hapfo  hard  ihould  be, 
I  would  thou  wert  here  baniflied  with  me. 
Humhpry,  adieu,  farewell  true  noble  Lord, 
My  wifn  is  all  thy  El'nor  can  afford. 
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(a)    Though    eniiioiis     Beauford  Jlanderd  me 
before. 
Noting  the  extreme  hate   that  Cardinal  Beau- 
ford had  ever  born  to  her. 

(i)  To  magic  once  I  did  rnyfelf  apply, 

Elenor  Cobham    was    accufed    by    fome,  that 

fought  to   withfland,   and  mifliked  her  marriage 

with  Duke  Humphry,  that  die  pradifed  to  give 

him  philters,  and  fuch  poifoning  potions,  to  make 


him  love  her;  as  (he  was  flandered  by  Cardinal 
Beauford,  to  have  lived  as  the  Duke's  lemman  : 
againd  the  which  Cardinal,  die  exclaimeth  in 
this  epidle  in  the  verfe  before. 

(<;)  Tct  El'nor  brought  no  foreign  armies  in; 

To  fetch  her  iuci,  as  did  thy  Jacomin. 

This  was  the  chief  and  only  thing  that  ever 

touched  the  reputation  of  this   good  Duke,  that 

Joatingly  he  married  Jacomin,  or  as  fome   call 


her,  Jaquos,  daughter  and  heir  to  William  Eavier, 
Duke  of  Holland,  before  married,  and  lawful 
wife  to  John  Duke  of  Brabant,  then  living : 
•which  afcer,  as  it  is  fliewed  in  this  verfe  follow- 

(J)  Brabant  nur  Burgoin  claimed  me  by  farce 
Korfud  to  Rome,  to  haj}en  my  divorce^ 
eaufed  great  wars,  by  reafon  that  the  Duke  of 
Burgoin  took  part  with  Brabant  againft  the  Duke 
of  Gloucefter ;  which  being  arbitrated  by  the 
Pope,  the  Lady  was  adjudged  to  be  delivered  back 
to  her  former  hufband. 

(t)  iJor  ^ti.iox&\  fpoufe.  your  mbleftfter  Ann, 
That pr'mcell-ijfued great  Burgonian 
John  Duke  of  Bedford,  that  fcourge  of  France 
and  the  glory  of  the  Englilhrnen,  marry'd  Ann 
filler  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  a  virtuous  and 
beautifulyLady:  by  which  marriage,  as  alfo  by  his 
victories  obtained  in  France,  he  brought  great 
ftrength  to  the  Englilh  nation. 

(y)  fVbere^s  Green-jiicb  nmv^  thy  Elinor's  court 
of  tale  ? 
That  fair  and  goodly  palace  of  Greenwich  in 
Kent,  was  firft  builded  by  that  famous  Duke ; 
whofe  rich  and  pleafant  fituation  might  remain 
an  aCfured  monument  of  his  wifdom,  if  there 
were  no  other  memory  of  the  fame. 

(g)  They  fay, the  Druids  once  twd  in  tbli  iflc. 
It  fhould  fecm  that  there  were  two  iCands, 
both  of  them  called  Mona,  though  now  diftin- 
guilhed,  the  one  by  the  name  of  ISdan,  the  other 
by  the  name  of  Anglefcy,;  both  which  were  full 
of  many  infernal  ceremonies,  as  may  appear  by 
Agricola's  voyage  made  into  thehithermoftiW<jn, 
defcribed  by  his  fon-in-law  Cornelius  Tacitus. 
Andasfuperftition,  the  daughter  of  barbarifm  and 
Ignorance,  fo  amongfl  thofe  northerly  nations, 
lilte  as  in  America,  magic  was  moft  efteem'd. 
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Druids  were  the  public  mmifters   of  their  re  • 


ligion,  as  thoroughly  taught  in  all  the  ritei 
thereof.  Their  doilrine  concerned  the  immor- 
tality of  the  foul,  the  contempt  of  death,  ar.d  all 
other  points  which  may  conduce  to  refolution, 
fortitude,  and  magnanimity.  Their  abode  was  in 
groves  and  woods,  whereupon  they  have  their 
name  :  their  power  extended  itfelf  to  mafter  the 
fouls  of  men  decealed,  and  to  confer  with  ghofts 
and  fpirits  about  the  fuccefs  of  things. 

Plutarch,  in  his  profound  and  learned  difcoorfe 
of  the  defeat  of  oracles,  reporteth  that  the  outmoft 
Britilh  ifles  were  the  prifon  of  I  wot  ni>t  what 
Demigods.  But  1  (hall  not  need  to  fpeak  any 
farther  of  the  Druida,  than  that  which  Lucaa 
doth: 

F.t  vos  harbaricO!  ritur,  moremque  ftnflrurt 
Sacrorum,  Druidse  pofttij  repetijiis  ab  armis, 

■Jiithfland? 


(h)  Did  not  tie  heave 


\I3)  uta  not  toe  Heavens  i^fr  coming  m  •zvtiojiana 
Noting  the  fearful  and  prodigious  Cgns  tha 
were  feen  in  England  a  little  before  her  coming 
in  :  which  Elenor  exprcffeth  in  this  epiftle,  as 
fore-lhewing  the  dangers  which  fhould  enfue  upon 
this  unlucky  marriage. 

(0  The  hallc~.ving  of  his  magic  inftrumenU. 
The  inftruments  which  BuUenbrook  ufed  in 
his  conjurations,  according  to  the  devilifh  cere- 
monies and  cuftoms  of  thefe  unlawful  arts,  were 
dedicated  at  a  mafs  inHarnfey  park  by  Southwell 
a  prieft  of  Weftminfter. 

(i)  Havi'g  frocur'd,  by  hope  of  golden  gain. 
This  was  one  of  the  articles  that  Duke  Hum- 
phry urged  againft  the  Cardinal  Beauford,  that 
he  confpired  the  death  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
by  conveying  a  villain  into  his  chamber,  which 
in  the  night  Ihould  have  muithered  him  :  but 
what  ground  of  truth  he  had  for  the  fame,  1 
leave  to  difpute. 
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DUKE    HUMPHRY   TO   ELENOR   COBHAM. 


Metbinks    thou  fhould'll  not  doubt  I  could 

forget 
Her^  whom  fo  many  do  remember  yet, 
•*  No,  no,  our  joys  away  like  {hadows  Hide, 
"  But  forrows  firm  in  memory  abide  : 
Nay,  I  durft  anfwer  thou  durft  nothing  lefs, 
But  into.paiTion  urg'd  by  thy  diftrefs. 
No  El'nor,  no  thy  woes,  thy  grief,  thy  wrong, 
Have  in  my  breaft  been  refident  too  long. 

Oil,  when  report  in  ev'ry  place  had  fpread, 
My  El'nor  was  to  fantftuary  fled 
With  curfed  onley,  and  the  witch  of  eye. 
As  guilty  of  their  vile  confpiracy  ; 
The  dreadful  fpirits  when  they  did  invocate, 
For  the  fucceflion,  and  the  realm's  eftate  : 
When  Henry's  image  they  in  wax  had  wrought. 
By  which  he   (hould   have   to   his  death   been 

brought, 
Tliat  as  his  piflure  did  confume  away, 
His  perfon  fo  by  fickncfs  (liould  decay  : 
Grief,    that   before   could   ne'er    my    thoughts 

controul, 
That  indant  took  poffeffion  of  my  foul. 

Ah,  would  to  God  I  could  forget  thine  ill  ! 
As  for  mine  own,  let  that  affliift  me  dill; 
But  that  before  hath  taken  too  fure  hold  : 
Forget  it,  faid  I  ?  would  to  God  1  could  ! 
Of  any  woe  if  thou  haft  but  one  part, 
1  have  the  whole  remaining  in  my  heart; 
I  have  no  need  of  others  cares  to  borrow, 
For  all  I  have  is  nothing  elfe  but  forrow. 
No,  my  fweet  Nell,  thou  took'ft  not  all  away. 
Though  thou  went'ft  hence,  here  fliU  thy  woes 

do  ftay  ; 
Though  from  thy  hufband  thou  welt  forc'd  to  go, 
Thofe  ftiil  remain,  they  will  not  leave  him  fo  : 
No  eye  bewails  my  ill,  moans  thy  diftrcfs. 
Our  grief's  the  mole,  but  yet  our  debt  the  lefs ; 
Vol.  III. 


We  owe  no  tears,  no  mourning  days  are  kept 
For  thofe  that  yet  for  us  have  never  wept, 
We  hold  no  obiits,  no  fad  exequies. 
Upon  the  death-days  of  Un\yceping  eyes. 

Alas,    good    Nell,    what   fliould    thy  patience 
move, 
T'upbraid  thy  kind  Lord  with  a  foreign  love  I 
Thou  might'ft  have  bid  all  fofmcr  ills  adieu, 
Forgot  the  old,  we  have  fu;h  ftore  of  new. 
Did  I  omit  thy  love  to  entertain. 
With  mutual  grief  to  anfwer  grief  ag4in  ? 
Or  think'ft  thou  1  unkindly  did  forbear 
To  bandy  woe  for  woe,  and  tear  for  tear  ? 
Did  I  forget,  or  carelefsly  negled; 
Thofe  Ihews  of  love  that  ladies  fo  refpeft  ? 
In  mournful  black  was  I  not  feen  to  go. 
By  outward  Cgns  t'exprefs  my  inward  wbe  ? 
Did  I  thy  lofs  not  publicly  lament. 
Nor  by  my  looks  bewray'd  my  difcontcnt  ? 
Is  this  the  caufe  .'  if  this  be  it,  know  then, 
"  One  griefconceal'd,  more  grievous  is  than  ten," 
If  in  my  breaft  thofe  forrows  fomstimes  were. 
And  never  utter'd,  they  rauft  ftill  be  there ; 
And  if  thou  know'ft  they  many  were  before. 
By  time  encreafing,  they  muft  needs  be  more. 

England  to  me  can  challenge  nothing  lent 
Let  her  caft  up  what  is  received,  what  fpcnt : 
If  I  her  own,  can  file  from  blame  be  free. 
If  fhe  but  prove  a  ftep-mother  to  me  ? 
That  if  I  fhould  with  that  proud  baifard  drive, 
To  plead  for  birth-right  my  prerogative. 
Be  that  allow'd,  I  fhould  not  need  to  fear  it. 
For  then  my  true  nobility  Biould  bear  it  : 
If  counfel  aid,  that  France  will  tell  (I  know) 
Whofe  towns  lie  wafte  before  the  Englilh  foe, 
Wiien  thrice  we  gave  the  conquer'd  French  the 

foil, 
{a)  At  Agincourt,  at  Cravant,  and  Vernoile : 
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If  faith  avail,  thele  arms  did  Henry  hold, 

To  claim   his  crown,  yet  fcarcely  nine  months 

old; 
If  countries  care  have  leave  to  fpeak  for  me, 
Gray  hairs  in  youth  my  witnefs  then  may  be  : 
if  peoples  tongues  give  fplendour  to  my  fame, 
They  add  a  title  to  Duke  Humphrj-'s  name  : 
If  toil  at  home,  French  treafon,  £ngli{h  hate, 
Shall  tell  my  Ikill  in  managing  the  Hate  ; 
If  foreign  travel  my  fuccefs  may  try, 
(i)  Then  Flanders,  Almain,  Boheme,  Burgundy, 
I'hat  robe  of  Rome  proud  Beauford  novf  doth 

wear. 
In  every  place  fuch  fway  fhould  never  bear  : 

(c)  The  crofier-ftaffin  his  imperious  hand. 
To  be  the  fceptre  that  controulsthe  land; 
That  home  to  England  difpenfations  draws. 
Which  are  of  power  to  abrogate  our  laws: 

And  for  thofe  fums  the  wealthy  church  ihould  pay. 
Upon  the  needy  commonalty  to  lay  ; 
His  ghoftly  counfels  only  do  advife 

(d)  The  means  how  Langley's  progeny  may  rife, 
Pathiug  young  Henry's  unadvifed  ways, 

A  Duke  of  York  from  Cambridge  houfe  to  raife. 
Which  after  may  our  title  undermine. 
Grafted  fince  Edward  in  Gaunt's  famous  line, 
Us  of  fucceflion  falfly  to  deprive. 
Which  they  from  Clarence  feignedly  derive. 
Knowing  the  will  old  Cambridge  ever  bore. 
To  catch  the  wreath  that  famous  Henry  wore  : 
With  Gray  and  Scroop  when  firft  he  laid  the  plot. 
From  us  and  ours  the  garland  to  have  got ; 
As  from  the  March-born  Mortimer  to  reign, 
Whofe  title  Glendour  ftoutly  did  maintain. 
When  the  proud  Percies,  haughty  March,  and  he. 
Had  (har'd  the  lard  by  equal  parts  in  three. 
(f)  His  priefthood   now   proud   Mowbary  will 

reftore. 
To  flir  the  fire  that  kindled  was  before : 
Ajjainft  the  Yorkifts  fliall  their  claim  advance. 
To  fteel  the  point  of  Norfolk's  fturdy  lance. 
Upon  the  breaft  of  Hertford's  ilTue  bent. 
In  juft  rerenge  of  ancient  banifhment. 
He  doth  advife  to  let  our  pris'ner  go. 
And  doth  enlarge  the  faithlefs  Scottilh  foe, 
(/)    Giving  our   heirs'  in   marriage,  that   their 

dow'rs 
May  bring  invafion  upon  us  and  ours. 
Ambitious  Suffolk  fo  the  helm  doth  guide. 
With  Bcauford's  damned  policies  fupply'd; 


He  and  the  Queen  in  counfel  {till  confer. 
How  to  raife  him,  who  hath  advanced  her. 

But,  my  dear  heart,  how  vainly  do  I  dream. 
And  fly  from  thee,  whofe  forrows  are  my  theme;'. 
My  love  to  thee  and  England  thus  divided, 
Wliich  hath  the  moft,  how  hard  to  be  decided  ? 
Or  thou,  or  that,  to  ccnfure  I  am  loth. 
So  near  are  you,  fo  dear  unto  me  both  ; 
'Tivixt  that  and  thee,  for  equal  love  1  find, 
England  ungrateful,  and  my  El'nor  kind. 
But  though  my  country  juftly  I  reprove, 
Yet  1  for  that  negleifted  have  my  love ; 
Neverthlefs,  thy  Humphry's  to  thee  now, 
As  when  frelh  beauty  triumph'd  on  thy  brow  ; 
As  when  thy  graces  I  admired  mofl. 
Or  of  thy  favours  might  the  frankli'fl  boafl : 
Thofe  beauties  were  fo  infinite  before. 
That  in  abundance  I  was  only  poor. 
Of  which,  thou  time  hath  taken  fome  again, 
I  a(k  no  more  but  what  doth  yet  remain. 
Be  patient,  gentleheart,  in  thy  diftrefs. 
Thou  art  a  Princefs  not  a  whit  the  lefs. 
Whilft  in  thefe  breafls  we  bear  about  this  life, 
I  am  thy  hufband,  and  thou  art  my  wife. 
Call  not  thine  eye  on  fuch  as  mounted  be. 
But  look  on  thofe  call  down  as  low  as  we ; 
For  fome  of  them  which  proudly  perch  fo  high. 
E'er  long  (hall  come  as  low  as  thou  or  I, 
They  weep  for  joy,  and  let  us  laugh  in  woe, 
We  fhall  exchange,  when  heav'n  will  have  it  fo; 
We  mourn,  and  they  jn  after-time  may  mourn ; 
Wo  pad,  may  once  laugh  prefent  wo  to  fcorn ; 
And  worfe  than  hath  been,  we  can  never  tafte, 
Worfe  cannot  come,  than  is  already  pafl ; 
"  In  all  extremes,  the  only  depth  of  ill 
"  Is  that  which  comforts  the  afflifted  ftill. 

Ah,  would  to  God  thou  couldft  thy  grief  deny. 
And  on  my  back  let  all  the  burthen  lye  ! 
Or  if  thou  canfl  refign,  make  them  mine  own. 
Both  in  one  carriage  to  be  undergone. 
Till  we  again  our  former  hopes  recover. 
And  profp'rous  times  blow  thefe  misfortunes  over- 
For  in  the  thought  of  thofe  fore-pafled  years. 
Some  new  refemblance  of  old  joy  appears. 
Mutual  our  care,  fo  mutual  be  our  love. 
That  our  afflnaion  never  can  remove  ; 
So  reft  in  peace,  where  peace  hath  hope  to  live, 
Wifhingthee  more  than  I  myfelf  can  give. 
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(.7)  At  y/glncourty  at  Cravanty  and  yerno'de. 
The  three  famous  battles  fought  by  the  Englifh- 
men  in  France ;  Agincourt  by  Henry  the  Fifth, 
againft  the  whole  power  of  France  :  Cravant, 
fought  by  Montacute  Earl  of  Saliibury  and  the 
Duke  of  Burgoin,  againft  the  Dauphin  of  France, 
and  William  Stuart  Conftable  of  Scotland  :  Ver- 
noilc,  fought  by  John  Duke  of  Bedford,  againft 
the  Duke  of  Alanfon,  and  with  him  moft  of  the 
nobility  of  France ;  Duke  Humphry  an  efpecial 
counfcilor  in  all  thefc  expeditions. 

[h)  l^hen  Flundersy  Almaiti!;,  BohemeyBurguncfy ^ 
Here  remembering  the  ancient  amity  which  in 
his  embaffies  he  had  concluded  betwixt  the  King 
of  England,  and  Sigifnmnd  Emperor  of  Almain, 
drawingtheDukeof  Burgoin  into  the  fame  league, 
giving  himfelf  as  an  hoftage  for  the  Duke  of  Saint 
Omcrs,  while  the  Duke  came  to  Calice  to  con- 
firm  the  league  :  with  his  many  other  employ- 
ments to  foreign  kingdoms. 

(c)  rte  croPrJiaffm  his  Imfirmii  band. 

Henry  Beauford  Cardinal  of  Winchefter,  that 
proud  and  haughty  Prelate,  received  the  Cardi- 
nal's hat  at  Calice  by  the  Pope's  legate ;  which 
dignity,  Henry  the  Fifth,  his  nephew,  forbad 
him  to  take  upon  him,  knowing  his  haughty 
and  malicious  fpirit  unfit  for  that  robe  and  call- 
ing. 


{d)  The  mtans  hoiv  Langley's  pragcny  may  tifn 
As  willing  to  ftew,  the  houfe  of  Cambridge  to 
be  defcended  of  Edmond  Langley  Duke  of  York, 
a  younger  brother  to  John  of  Gaunt  his  grand- 
father, (as  much  as  in  him  lay)  to  fmother  the 
title  the  Yorkifts  made  to  the  crown  (fronj 
Lionel  of  Clarence,  Gaunt's  eldeft  brother)  by 
the  daughter  of  Mo 


(c)  His  pnejlhend  mill  Jiern  Mowbray  mi?/ 
,epre. 
Noting  the  ancient  grudge  between  the  houfe 
of  Lincaftcr  and  Norfolk,  ever  iince  Mowbray 
Duke  UT  Norfolk  was  banifhed,  for  the  accufation 
of  Henry  duke  of  Hertford  (after  that.  King  of 
England,  and  father  to  Duke  Humphry)  ;  which 
accufation,  he  came  as  a  combatant  to  have  made 
good,  in  the  lifts  at  Coventry. 

(y)  Gi'uing  our  heirs  in  marriage,  ifiat  their 
doivrs. 
James  Stuart  King  of  Scots  having  been  long 
prifoner  in  England,  was  releafed,  and  took  to 
wife  the  daughter  of  John  Duke  of  Somerfet, 
fifter  to  John  Duke  of  Somerfet,  niece  to  the 
Cardinal,  and  the  Duke  of  Exeter,  and  couCn- 
german  removed  to  the  King  :  this  King  broke 
the  oath  he  had  taken,  and  became  after  a  greit 
enemy  to  England. 
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WILLIAM  DE  LA  POOL,  DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK,  TO 
QUEEN  MARGARET. 


'fhe  Argument. 


The  Dnlte  of  Suffolk,  H'lmam,  to  advance 
A  lady  long  belov'd  of  him  in  France, 
His  miftrefs  Margrcl,  that  duke  Rjynirs  child, 
Himlelf  who  of  Jcrufalcm  inftil'd 
The  king  :   this  Pool,  his  darling  to  prefer 
Betwixt  young  Her^ry  nam'd  the  Sixth,  and  her. 
Concludes  a  marriage  ;  and  her  fire  to  gain. 
Gives  up  the  towns  of  JVIons,  Anjou,  and  Maiii, 
To  K^ytr  for  her  :  for  which  lawlefs  fa<ft. 
The  peers  him  five  years  banifhment  enafl. 
When  for  his  latcft  farewel  of  the  queen, 
Thefe  two  epiftlcs  pafsthem  two  between. 


In  my  difgrace  (dear  queen)  reft  thy  content. 
And   Margaret's   health   from   Suflblk's   baiiifli- 

Five  years  exile  were  not  an  hour  to  me, 
l!ut  that  fo  foon  I  mnft  depart  from  thee  ; 
Where  thou  not  prcfent,  it  is  ever  night; 
All  I  c  exil'd,  that  live  not  in  thy  fight. 
Thofe  fjvagcs  which  worlhip  the  fun's  rife. 
Would  hate  their  god,  if  they  beheld  thine  eyes : 
The  w    !  i's  great  light,  might'ft  thou  be  feen 

a iroad, 
Would  ..I  our  noon  Aead  ever  make  abode, 
Anil  fo.cc  the  piinr  Antipodes,  to  niouni, 
1-caring  Icfl  he  would  never  more  rctujn. 


I  Wcr't  not  for  thee,  it  were  my  grcat'ft  cille, 
■l"i>  live  within  the  fca-cnviron'd  ifle. 

Pool's  courage  brooks  not  limiting  in  bands, 
But  that  (great  queen)  thy  f  >v'rcignty  commands 
f>t)  Our  faulcons  kind  cwnot  the  cage  endure, 
Nur  buzzard  like  doth  (loop  to  cv'ry  lure  ; 
Their  mounting  brood  in  open  air  doth  rove. 
Nor  will  >vith  crows  be  coop'd  within  a  grove. 

We  all  Jo  breathe  upon  this  earthly  ball, 
Likewife  one  heaven  encompaffeth  us  all. 
"  No  banifhment  can  be  to  him  aflign'd, 
"  Who  doth  retain  a  true-rcfolvcd  mind. 
«'  Man  in  himfclf  a  little  world  doth  bear, 
"  His  fuul  th^:  raoiiarch,  ever  ruling  lliere  ; 
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Wherever  then  his  body  doth  remain, 

■"  He  is  a  king,  that  in  himfelf  doth  reinpn  ; 

-  And  never  feareth  fortune's  hot'ft  alarms, 

"  That  bears  againfl  her  patience  for  her  arms. 

(i)  This  was  the  mean  proud  Warwick  did  invent, 

To  my  difgrace,  at  l-ei'fter  parliament, 

(£>  That  only  I,  by  yielding  up  of  Main, 

Should  Cdufe  the  lofs  of  lertile    iquitain, 

(i)  With  the  bafe  vulgar  fort  to  win  him  fame, 

i'o  be  the  heir  of  good  duke  Humphry's  name  ; 

And  fo  by  treafon  fpotting  my  pure  blood, 

Make  this  a  mean  to  raife  the  i\  evils  brood. 

/dj  With  Sal'lbury  his  vile  ambitions  fire. 

In  York's  ftern  bread  kindling  long-hidden  fire ; 

By  Clarence  title  working  to  fupplant 

The  eagle-airy  of  great  John  of  Gaunt. 

And  to  this  end  did  my  exile  conclude, 

Thereby  to  nleafe  the  ra^'cal  multitude; 

(/)  Urg'd  by  thefe  envious  Lords  to  fpend  their 

breath. 
Crying  revenge  for  the  proteftor's  death  : 
That  lince  the  old  decrepit  duke  is  dead, 
By  me,  of  force,  he  niuft  be  murthered. 

tr)  If  they  would  know  who  robb'd  him  of  his 

life. 
Let  them  call  home  dame  Elenor  his  wife, 
■Who  with  a  taper  walked  in  a  (heet, 
To  light  her  fljame  at  noon    through   London 

ftreet ; 
And  let  her  bring  her  necromantic  book, 
That  foul  hag  Jordan,  Hun,  and  BuUenbrook, 
And  let  them  call  the  fpirits  from  l-.cll  again. 
To  know  how  Humphry  dy'd.and  who  Ihall  reign. 
(A)   For  twenty  years  and  have   I   ferv'd  in 

France, 
(i)  Againft  great  Charles  and  baftard  Orleance, 
And  ieen  the  flaughter  of  a  world  of  men, 
"VicSlorious  now,  as  hardly  coiiquer'd  then  ? 
(i)  And  have  1  feen  Vcrnoila's  hatful  fields, 
Strew'd  with  ten  thoufand  helms,  ten  thoufand 

(hields, 
Where  famous  Bedford  did  our  fortune  try, 
Or  France,  or  England,  for  the  viflory  ? 
The  fad  inverting  of  fo  many  towns, 
Scor'd  on  my  bieaft  in  honourable  wounds; 
When  Montacute,  and  Talbot  of  roach  name, 
Under  my  enfign  both  firft  won  their  fame  : 
In  heat  and  cold  all  thefe  have  I  endur'd. 
To  roufe  the  French,  within  their  walls  immur'd; 
Through  all  my  life  thefe  perils  have  I  paft, 
And  now  to  fear  a  banilhment  at  lail  ? 

Thou  know'fl  how  I  (thy  beauty  to  advance) 
For  thee  refus'd  the  Infanta  of  France, 
Brake  the  contra^:  duke  Humphry  fir.l  did  make 
'Tvvixt  Henry  and  the  princefs  Alminack  : 
Only  that  here  thy  prelence  I  might  gain, 
I  gave  duke  Rayner  -Anjou,  Mons,  and  Main  ; 
Thy  pecrkfs  beauty  for  a  dower  to  bring. 
As  of  itfelf  fufficicnt  for  a  king. 
(y)  Ajid  from  Aumerle  withdrew  my    warlikf 

pow'rs, 
(«)  And  came  myfelf  in  perfon  firft  to  Tou.-s, 
Th'  embaffadors  for  truce  to  entertain, 
Vrom  Belgia,  Denmark,  Hungary,  and  Spain  : 
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And  to  the  king,  rciitiiig  of  thy  flory. 


It; 


My  tongue  flow'd  with  fuch  plenteous  oratory, 
As  the  report  by  fpeaking  did  endite. 
Begetting  ftill  more  raviihing  delight. 
And  when  my  fpeech  did  ceale  (as  telling  all) 
My  look  ihew'd  more,  that  was  angelical ; 
And  when  I  breath'd  again,  and  paufed  next, 
I  left  mine  eyes  dilating  on  the  text : 
Then  coming  of  thy  modefty  to  tell. 
In  mufic's  numbers  ray  voice  rofc  and  fell  : 
And  when  I  came  to  paint  thy  glorious  ftile, 
My  fpeech  in  greater  cadences  to  file, 
(/i)  By  true  defcent  to  wear  the  diadem 
Of  Naples,  Sicil,  and  Jerufalem, 
As  from  the  gods  thou  didft  derive  thy  birth, 
If  thofe  of  heaven  could  mix  with  thefe  of  earth, 
Gracing  each  title  that  I  did  recite. 
With  fome  mellifiuous  pleailng  epithet : 
Nor  left  him  not,  till  he  for  love  was  fick, 
Beholding  thee  in  my  fweet  rhetoric, 
(o)  A  fifteen's  tax  in  France  I  freely  fpent 
In  triumphs,  at  thy  nuptial  tournament; 
And  foieniniz'd  thy  marriage  in  a  gown, 
Valu'd  at  more  than  was  thy  father's  crown : 
And  only  driving  how  to  honour  thee. 
Gave  to  my  king  what  thy  love  gave  to  me. 
Judge  if  his  kindnefs  have  not  pow'r  to  move, 
Who  for  his  love's  fake  gave  away  his  love. 
Had  he,  which  once  the  prize  to  Greece  did 
bring, 
(Ofwhom  th'  old  poets  long  ago  did  fing) 
(f>)  Seen  thee  for  England  but  cmbark'd  at  Diep, 
Would  over-board  have  caft  his  golden  iheep. 
As  too  unworthy  ballad  to  be  thought. 
To  peder  room  with  fuch  perfcclion  fraught. 
The  briny  fcas,  which  faw  the  dilp  infold  thee, 
W.iuld  vault  up  to  the  hatchets  to  behold  thee, 
And  falling  back,themfelvesin  thronging  fn-other. 
Breaking  for  grief,  envying  one  another  : 
When  the  proud  bark  for  joy  thy  deps  to  feel, 
Scorn'd  that  tlie  brack  Ihould  kifs  her  furrowing 

keel. 
And  trick'd  in  all  her  flags,  herfelf  file  braves, 
Cap'ring  for  joy  upon  the  filver  w::ves  ; 
When  like  a  bull  from  the  Phosnician  drand, 
Jove  with  Europa  rufliing  from  the  land. 
Upon  the  bofom  of  the  main  doth  feud, 
And  v/ith  his  fwannidi  bread  cleaving  the  flood, 
Tow'rd  the  fair  fields,  upon  the  other  fide, 
Bearetb  Agenor's  joy,  Pinenicia's  pride  : 
All  heavenly  beauties  join  themfelves  in  one, 
To  (hew  their  glory  in  thine  eye  alone, 
Which  when  it  turneth  that  celedial  ball, 
A  thoufand  fweet  dars  rife,  a  thoufand  fill. 
Who  judly  faith,  mine,  banidiment  to  be. 
When  only  France  for  my  recourfe  is  free  ? 
To  view  the  plains  where  I  have  feen  fo  oft 
England's  viflorious  cnfiyns  rais'd  aloft ; 
W'hen  this  Ihall  be  a  comf-ft  in  my  way. 
To  fee  the  place,  where  1  may  boldly  fay. 
Here  mighty  Bedford  forth  the  vaward  led ; 
HereTalbot  charg'd,and  here  Uie  Frenchmen fied; 
Here  with  our  archers  valiant  Scales  did  lie. 
Here  fiood  the  tents  of  famous  Wiilough'jy  ; 
Hi.j 
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Here  Montacute  rang'd  his  unconquer'd  band ; 
Here  march'd  we  out,  and  here  we  made  a  ftand, 
What  (hould  we  fit  to  mourn  and  grieve  all  day. 
For  that  which  time  doth  eas'iy  take  away  ? 
What  fortune  hurts,  let  fuff'rence  only  heal, 
'*  No  wifdom  with  extremities  to  deal.'* 
To  know  ourfelves  to  come  of  human  birth, 
Thefe  fad  affliftions  crofs  us  here  on  earth  ; 
A  punifhment  from  the  eternal  law. 
To  make  us  ftill  of  heaven  to  ftand  in  awe. 
"  In  vain  we  prize  that  at  fo  dear  a  rate, 
"  Whofe  long'ft  afiurance  bears  a  minute's  date, 
"  Why  ihould  we  idly  talk  of  our  intent, 
."  When  heav'n's  decree  no  cnunfel  can  prevent  ? 
"  When  our  forefiglit  ..ot  poflibly  can  fhun, 
''  That  which  the  fates  determine  fliall  be  done.' 


F   DRAYTON. 

Henry  hath  pow'r,  and  may  my  life  depofe, 
Mine  honour's  mine,  that  none  hath  power  to  lofe. 

Then  be  as  cheerful  (beauteous  royal  queen) 
As  in  the  court  of  France  we  oft  have  been  ; 
(y")  As  when  arriv'd  in  Porchcfter's  fair  road, 
(Where,  for  our  coming,  Henry  made  abode) 
When  in  mine  arms  I  brought  thee  fafe  to  land, 
And  gave  my  love  to  Henry's  royal  band  : 
The  happy  hours  we  paffed  with  the  king 
At  fair  Southampton  long  in  banqueting  ; 
With  fuch  content  as  lodg'd  in  Henry's  bread. 
When  he  to  London  brought  thee  from  the  weft 
Through  golden  cheap,  when  he  in  pomp  did  ride 
To  Weftmipfter,  to  entertain  his  bride. 
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(tf")  Our  fst'lccni  kind  cannot  the  cage  CJtlure. 

He  alludes  in  thefe  verfes  to  the  Faulcon,  which 

■was  the  arcient  device   of  the   Pools,  comparing 

the  grcatnefs  and  haughtinefs  of  his  fpirit  to  the 

nature  of  this  bird. 

(i)  This  -was  ibc  mean  frsud  Warwick  did  in- 

To  my  difgr^ce,  &c. 
The  commons  at  this  parliament,  through  War- 
wick's means,  accufed  Suffolk  of  treafon,and  urged 
the  accufation  fo  vehemently,  that  the  king  was 
forced  to  exile  him  for  five  years. 

(c)  That  only  7,  by  yielding  up  ef  Main, 
Should  be  the  Ivfs  of  fertile  jiquitain. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  being  fent  into  France  to 
conclude  a  peace,  chofe  duke  Rayner's  daughter 
the  lady  Margaret,  whom  he  efpoufcd  for  Henry 
VI.  delivering  for  her  to  her  father  the  countries 
of  Anjou  and  Main,  and  the  city  of  Mons. 
Whereupon  the  earl  of  Arminack  ^whofc  daugh- 
ter was  before  promifed  to  the  king)  feeing  him- 
felf  to  be  deluded,  caufed  all  the  £nglifhmen  to 
be  expulfed  Aquitain,  Gafcoine,  and  Guien. 

(</)  With  the  lafe  -vulvar  fort  to  -win  him  fame. 
To  he  the  heir  of  good  duke  Humphry'/  name. 
This  Richard  that  was  called  the  great  earl  of 
Warwick,  when  duke  Humphry  was  dead,  grew 
into  exceeding  great  favour  with  the  commons. 

(t)  With  Sal'fbury,  hu  mle  amhitlous  fin. 

In  York' J  fern  iteaf  tindling  long-biddenfre, 
\     By  Clarence  title  -working,  tcfufflant 
The  eagle-army  of  great  John  0/ Gaunt. 
Richard  Plantagenct  duke  of  York,  in  the  time 
pf  Henry  the  Sixth,  claimed  the  crown  (being  af- 


filled  by  this  Richard  Nevill  eail  of  Salifbury  and 
and  father  to  the  great  earl  c£  Warwick,  who 
favoured  exceedingly  the  houfe  of  York  in  open 
parliament,  as  heir  to  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence, 
the  third  fon  of  Edward  HI.  making  his  title  by 
Ann  his  mother,  wife  to  Richard  earl  of  Cam- 
bridge, fon  to  Edmond  of  Langley  duke  of  York;  \ 
which  Ann  was  daughter  to  Roger  Mortimer,  earl 
of  March;  which  Roger  was  fon  and  heir  to  Liontfl 
duke  of  Clarence  the  third  fon  of  king  Edward,  to 
whom  the  crown,  after  king  Richard  the  fecond's 
death  lineally  defcended,  he  dying  without  iffue ; 
and  not  to  the  heirs  of  the  duke  of  Lancafter,  that 
was  younger  brother  to  the  duke  of  Clarence. 
HaU.«/>.  I.///.  Yor.  53"  Lane. 

(/)  Urg'i  by  thefe  en-jiou,  lords  to  fpend  their 
breath. 
Crying  revenge  on  the  proteBor^s  death. 
Humphry  duke  of  Gloccfter,  and  Lord  Protec- 
tor, in  the  twenty-fifth  year  of  Henry  VI.  by  the 
means  of  the  queen  and  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  was 
arrefted  by  the  lord  Beaumont,  at  the  parliament 
holden  at  Bury,  and  the  fame  night  after  mur- 
thered  in  his  bed. 

{g)  If  they  vou'dino-waho  rolt'd  him,  &c.  to 
this  verfc, 
To   knotv  hoiu  Humphry  dy'd,  and  ivho      ^ 
fhall  reign.  1 

In  thefe  verfes  he  jefts  at  the  proteftor's  wife, 
who  (being  accufed  and  conviaed  of  treafon,  be- 
caufe  with  John  Hun  a  prieft,  Roger  Bullehbrook 
a  necromancer,  and  Margery  Jordan,  called  the 
witch  pf  Eye,  Ihe  had  confuhed  by  forcery  to  kill 
the  king)  was  adjudged  to  perpetual  prifon  in  the 
ifle  of  Man,  and  to  do  penance  openly  in  thrc^ 
public  places  in  l/oodou,  ' 
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(A)  For  itvetiiy  years  andba've  J  fervid  in  France  i 
In  the  Cxth  year  of  Henry  VI.  the  duke  of  Bed- 
ford being  deceafed,then  Lieutenant  General  and 
Regent  of  France,  this  duke  of  Suffolk  was  pro- 
moted to  that  dignity,  having  the  lord  Talbot, 
lord  Stales,  and  the  lord  Montacute  to  aflill  him. 


((')  Againjl great  Charles  and  UJlarJ  Orleance. 
This  was  Charles  VII.  who  after  the  death  of 
Henry  V,  obtained  the  crown  of  France,  and  re- 
covered again  much  of  that  his  father  had  loft. 
Baftard  Orleance  was  fon  to  the  duke  of  Orleance, 
begotten  of  the  lord  Cawny's  wife,  preferred 
higMy  to  many  notable  offices,  becaufe  he  being 
a  moft  valiant  captain,  was  a  continual  enemy  to 
the  Engliihmen,  daily  infefting  tliem  with  divers 
incurfions. 

{i)  And  baiie  1  feen  Vtrnolla's  lalfulfeld,. 

Vernoile  is  that  noted  place  in  France,  where 

the  great  battle  was  fought  in   the  beginning  of 

Henry  the  Cxth's  reign,  where  moft  of  the  French 

chivalry  were  overcome  by  the  duke  of  Bedford. 

(/)  And  from   Aumerle   ivithdreiv  my  ivarlite 

Aumerle  is  that  ftrong  defenced  town  in  France, 
which  the  duke  of  Suffolk  got  after  four  and 
twenty  great  affaults  given  unto  it. 

(m)  And  came  myf'.lf  in  ptrfoH  firjl  to  Tours, 
TA'  embajfa^ors  for  truce  to  entertain. 
From  Belgio,  Denmark-,  Hungary  and  Spain. 
Tours  is  a  city  in  France  built  by  Brutus  as  he 
tame  into  Britain  ;  where,  in  the  one  and  twen- 
tieth year  of  the  reign  of  Henry  VI.  was  appoint- 
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ed  a  great  diet  to  be  kept,  whither  came  embaf- 
fadors  of  the  empire,  Spain,  Hungary,  and  Den- 
mark, to  intreat  for  a  perpetual  peace  to  be  made 
between  the  two  kings  of  England  and  France. 


(«)  By  true  itfcent  to  tvear  the  diadem 
Of  Naples,  Sicil,and  Jerufalem. 
Rayner  duke  of  Anjou,  father  to  queen  Marga- 
ret, called  himfelf  king  of  Naples,  Sicily,  and  Je- 
rufalem,  having  the  title  alone  of  the  king  of 
thofe  < 


(o)  Affteen's  tax  in   Frame  1  freely  fpent. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  ifter  the  marriage  con  ' 
eluded  between  king  Henry  and  Margaret  daugh- 
ter to  duke  Rayner,  alked  in  open  parliament  a 
whole  fifteenth  to  fetch  her  into  England. 

(/>)  Seen  thee  for  England  hut  emharh^d  at  Ditp, 
Diep  is  a  town  in   France   bordering  upon  the 
fea,  where  the  duke  of  Suffolk  with  queen  Mar- 
garet took  Ihip  for  England. 

(7)  A  luben  arrivd  in  Porchejlirs  fair  road. 
Porchefter,  a  haven  town  in  the  fouthweft  part 
of  England,  near  where  Portfmouth  now  ftands, 
which  owes  its  rife  to  the  decay  of  Port  Poris,  or 
Porcejler,  once  a  fea-port  of  great  note,  till  the 
harbour  was  almjoft  abandoned  by  the  fea,  and  the 
greateft  part  of  the  inhabitants  removed  into  the 
litde  ifland  of  Portfea,  and  built  the  town  of  Ponf- 
moutb  at  this  Porchefter,  where  the  king  tarried, 
expeding  the  queen's  arrival,  whom  from  thence 
he  conveyed  to  Southampton. 

Hiiij 
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QUEEN  MARGARET  TO  WILLIAM  DE  LA  POOL, 
DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK. 


banifli'd  from  that 


\Vhat  news  (fweet  Pool)  loot'ft  thou  my  li 

(hould  tell, 
But  like  the  tolling  of  the  doleful  bell. 
Bidding  the  deaths-man  to  prepare  the  grave  ? 
E.\pe(3  from  me  no  other  news  to  have. 
My   breafl,   which    once   was  mirth's   impc; 

throne, 
A  vaft  and  dcfert  wildernefs  is  grown  : 
Like  that  cold  region,  from  the  world  remote, 
On  whofe  breem  feas  the  icy 
Vhcre  thofe  poor  creatures 

light, 
Do  live  impris'ned  in  continual  night. 

No  objeil  greets  my  foul's  internal  eyes, 
But  divinations  of  fad  tragedies; 
^nu  care  takes  up  her  folitary  inn, 
Where  youth  and  joy  their  court  did  once  begin. 
As  in  September,  when  our  year  refigns 
The  glorious  lun  to  the  cold  wat'ry  figns. 
Which  through  the  clouds  looks  on  the  earth  in 

fcorn, 
The  Uttle  bird,  yet  to  falute  the  morn, 
Upon  the  naked  branches  fets  her  foot, 
U'he  leaves  then  lying  on  the  mofl'y  root, 
And  there  a  filly  chirriping  doth  keep, 
As  though   ihe  fain  would  Cng,  yet  fain  wpuld 

weep, 
PraiCng  fair  fummer,  that  too  foon  is  gone, 
Or  fad  for  winter,  too  faft  coming  on  : 
In  this  ftrange  plight  I  mourn  for  thy  depart, 
Bccaufe  that  weeping  cannot  eufc  my  hea.t. 
Now    to    our    aid  who    (Hrs  the  neighb'ring 

kings  ? 
Or  who  from  France  a  ptiifTnnt  army  brings  ? 
Who  moves  the  Norman  to  abet  our  war  i' 
{a)  Or  brings  in  Burgoin  to  aid  Lancaflcr  ? 


(i)  Who  in  the   North  our   lawful  claim  com-» 

mends. 
To  win  us  credit  with  our  valiant  friends  ? 
To  whom  fhall  I  my  fecret  griefs  impart  ? 
Whofe  bread  (hall  be  the  clofet  of  my  heart  > 
The  ancient  heroes  fame  thou  doft  revive, 
As  from  all  them  thyfelf  thou  didft  derive  : 
Nature,  by  thee,  both  gave  and  taketh  all, 
Alone  in  Pool  (he  was  too  prodigal ; 
Of  fo  divine  and  rich  a  temper  wrought. 
As  hrav'n  for  thee  prrfedlion's  depth  had  fought, 
Well  knew  King  Henry  what  he  pleaded  for. 
When  he  chofe  thee  to  be  his  orator ; 
Whofe  angel  eye,  by  powerful  influence, 
Doth  utter  more  than  human  eloquence  : 
That  if  again  Jove  would  his  fports  have  try'd, 
He  in  thy  (hape  himfelf  would  only  hide  ; 
Which  in  his  love  might  be  of  greater  pow'r. 
Than  was  his   nymph,  his  flame,  his  fwan,  his 

fhow'r. 
(0  To    that    allegiance  York   was  bound  by 

oath, 
To  Henry's  heirs,  for  fafety  of  us  both  ; 
No  long- cr  now  he  means  record  (hail  bear  it, 
He  will  difpenfe  with  heaven,  and  will  unfwear  it, 
He  that's  in  all  the  woi  Id's  black  (ins  fprloru, 
Is  carelcfs  now  how  oft  he  be  forfworn  ; 
And  here  of  late  his  title  hath  ftt  down. 
By  which  he  makes  his  claim  unto  our  crown. 
And  now  1  hear  his  hateful  Duchcfs  chats, 
And  rips  up  their  defcent  unto  her  brats. 
And  Uklfeth  them  as  England's  lawful  heirs, 
And  tells  them  that  our  diadem  is  theirs  : 
And  if  fuch  hap  her  goddefs  Fortune  bring, 
(</;  If  three  fons  fail,  flic'll   make   the  four(h  j^ 

king. 
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i-    that's   fo   like   his   dam,   her   youngell 
Dick, 
Tii.it   foul  ill-favour'd  crook-back'd  ftigmatic, 
1  li.-t  hke  a  carcafs  ftol'n  out  of  a  tomb, 
L'aiuL    ihe   wrong    way    out    of    his    mother's 

With  teeth  in's  head,  his  paflage  to  have  torn. 
As  though  begot  an  age  ere  he  was  born. 

Who  now    Ihall    curb  proud   York,  when  he 

(liall  rife  .' 
Or  arm  our  right  agalnfl  his  enterprife. 
To  crop  that  baftard  weed,  which  daily  grows, 
(/)  To  over-lhadow  our  ■Vermillion  rofe  ? 
(y)  Or  who  will  muzzle  that  unruly  bear. 
Whole  prefcnce   ftiikes  our  peoples  hearts  with 
I  fear  ? 

Whilft    on    his    knees    this    wretched    king    is 

down, 
To  fave  them  labour,  reaching  at  his  crown. 
Where  like  a  mounting  cedar,  lie  Hiould  bear 
His  plumed  top  aloft  into  the  air ; 
And  let  thefe  Ihrubs  fit  underneath  his  Ihrowds 
Whiirt  in  his  arms  he  doth  embrace  the  clouds. 
O,  that  he  Ihould  his  father's  right  inherit. 
Yet  be  an  alien  to  that  mighty  fpirit ! 
How    were    thofe    pow'rs   difpers'd,  or  whither 

gone, 
Should  lympathife  in  generation  ' 
Or  what  oppofed  influcncs  had  force. 
So  much  t*  abufc  and  alter  nature's  courfe  ? 
•'  All  other  creatures  follow  after  kind, 
♦'  But  man  alone  doth  not  beget  the  mind." 
(i)  My  daify  flow'i,  which  erfl  perfum'd  the 

Which  for  my  favour  princes  deign'd  to  wear. 
Now  In  the  duft  lies  trodden  on  the  ground. 
And  with  York's  garlands  ev'ry  one  is  crown'd  : 
When  now  his  rifing  waits  on  our  decline, 
And  in  our  fetting  he  begins  to  fliine ; 
Now  in  the  feies  that  dreadful  comet  weaves, 
(0  And   who  be    liars,   but  Warwick's  bearded 

flaves  ? 
And   all    thofe   knees,    which  bended    once    fo 

low. 
Grow  ftiff,  as  though  they  had  forgot  to  bow; 
And  none,  like  them,  purfue  me  with  difpite, 
Which  mod  have  cry'd,  God  fave  Queen  Mar- 
garet. 
When   fame    (hall    bruit    thy   banilliment    a- 

The  Yorkift's  faiSion  then  will  lay  on  load  ; 
And  when  it  comes  once  to  our  Weftern  coaft, 
O,  how  that  hag,  dame  Elenor,  will  boaft  ! 
And  labour  (Iraight,  by  all  the  means  (he  can. 
To  be  call'd  home  out  of  the  Ifle  of  Man  ; 
To  which  1  know  great  Warwick  will  confent. 
To  have  it  done  by  ail  of  parliament  : 
That  to  my  teeth  my  birth  (he  may  defy, 
(i)  Sland'ring    Duke    Rayner    with    bafe    beg- 

The  only  way  (he  could  dcvife  to  grieve  me, 
Ranting  fwcet  Suffolk,  which  (hould  molt  re- 
Jieve  nie. 
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And   from   that   (lock    doth    fprout    another 

bloom, 
(/)  A  Kentilh  rebel,  a  bafe  up-(lart  groom  : 
(ra)  And  this  is  he  the  white  rofe  muil  prefer 
By   Clarence'    daughter,   match'd   with   Alorti- 

nicr. 
Thus  by  York's  means  this  rafcal  peafant  Cade, 
Muft  in  all  hafte  Plantagenet  be  made  : 
For  that  ambitious  duke  fets  all  on  work. 
To  found  what  friends  affeil  the  claim  of  York, 
Whilft  he  abroad  doth  praclife  to  command, 
(n)  And  makes  us  weak  by    flrength'ning    Ire-< 

land  : 
More  his  own  power  dill  feeking  to  increafe. 
Than   for    King    Henry's    good    or    England's 

peace. 
(o)  Great  Winchefter  untimely  is  deceas'd. 
That  more  and  more  my  woes  (houid  be  increas'd. 
Eeauford,  whofe  (boulders  proudly  bareup  all. 
The  church's  prop,  that  famous  Cardin.Tj. 
The  coaimons  (bent  to  mifchief)  never  let 
if)  With  Fiance  t'  upbraid  the  valiant  Somerfet, 
Railing  in  tumults  on  his  foldiers  lofs ; 
Thus  all  goes  backward,  crofs  comes  after  crofs  ; 
And  now  of  late  Duke  Humphry's  old  allies. 
With  banifh'd  tlenor's  bife  accomplices. 
Attending  their  revenge,  grow  wond'rous  croufe. 
And  threaten  death  and  vengeance  to  our  lioufe  ; 
Anil  I  alone  the  lafc  poor  remnant  am, 
(j)  T'  endure  thefe  dorms  with  woful  Bucking- 
"ham. 
I  pray  thee.  Pool,  have  care  how  thou  do'H 

P^fs, 
Never  the  fea  yet  half  fo  dangerous  wa^ : 
(r)  And    one   foretold    by   water  tliou  Ihould'd 

(Ah  !  foul  befal  the  foul  tongue's  prophefie  :) 
Yet  1  by  night  am  troubled  in  my  dreams. 
That  1  do  fee  thee  tofs'd  in  dangerous  llreams; 
And  oft  times  Ihinwreck'd,  call  upon  the  land. 
And  lying  breathlefs  on  the  queachy  fand  : 
And  oft  in  viiions  fee  thee  in  tlie  night. 
Where  thou  at  fea  maintain'd  a  dani,erous  fight. 
And  wiih  thy  proved  target  and  thy  fword, 
Beat'd  back  the   pirate   which   would   come  a. 

board. 
Yet  be  not  angry,  that  T  warn  thee  thus, 
"    The  trued  love  is  mod  fufpicious." 
Sorrow  doth  uiter  M'hat  it  dill  doth  grieve  : 
But  hope  forbids  us  forrow  to  believe  ; 
And  in  my  counfel  yet  this  comfort  is. 
It  cannot  hurt,  although  I  think  amifs. 
Then  live  in  hope,  in  triumph  to  return, 
When   clearer   days    (hall    leave    in    clouds    to 

But  fo  hath  forrow  girt  my  foul  about. 

That  that  word  Hope  (methiuks)  coincs  (lowly 

7  he  reafon  is,  I  know  it  here  would  reft, 
Where  it  might  dill  behold  thee  in  my  bread. 
Farcwcl,  fwcet  Pool,  fain  more  1  v.-ould  indiie. 
But  that  my  tears  do  blot  what  I  do  write. 
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(a)  Or  Irlngs  In  Burgoin  Ic  <j(VLanca(ler. 

Philip  duke  of  Burgoin  and  his  fon  were  always 

great  favourites  of  the  houfe  of  Lancafter;  how- 

hejt  they  ei'ten  dilTembled  both  with  Lancafter  and 

York. 

CiJ  mo  !n  the  nartb  our  lawful  claim  commsnds. 

To  luin  ui  credit  with  our  ttaliant  friends  ? 

The  chief  lords  of  the  north  parts  in  the  time 

•f  Henry  the  fixth  withftood  the  duke  of  York  at 

his  riling,  giving  him  two  great  overthrows. 

(cj  To  that  allegiance  York  was  bound  iy  oath. 
To  Henry 'j  heirs,  for  fafety  of  m  loth  ; 
iVa  longer  now  he  means  recoi  djhall  bear  it. 
He  will  with  beavn  difpenfe,  and  ivjl  un- 

The  duke  of  York  at  the  death  of  Henry  fifth, 
and  at  this  king's  coronation,  took  his  oath  to  be 
true  fubjeft  to  him  and  his  heirs  for  ever  :  but 
afterwards  difpenCng  therewith,  claimed  the 
crown  as  his  rightful  and  proper  inheritance. 

(_d)  f  three  fins  fail,Jhe  II  mate  thefou'tb  a  king. 
The  duke  of  York  had  four  fons ;  Edward  earl 
of  March  that  afterwards  was  duke  of  York  and 
king  cf  England,  when  he  had  dcpofed  Henry  the 
fixth;  and  Edmond  earl  of  Rutland,  (lain  by  the 
lord  CUfford  at  the  battle  at  Wakefield:  and 
George  duke  of  Clarence  that  was  murthered  in 
the  Ti>wer  ;  and  Richard  duke  of  Gloccfter,  who 
was  (after  he  had  murthered  his  brother's  fons) 
king,  by  the  name  of  Richard  the  third. 

(f)  He  that's  fo  like  his  dam,  her  youngej!  Dick, 

Tbatfoulill'fa'vourdcrook'back'djiigmatic,&:.c. 

Till  this  verfe.  As  though  beget  an  ige,  &c. 

This  Richard  (whom  ironically  (he  calls  Dick) 

that  by  treafon,  after  the  murther  of  his  nephews, 

obtained  the   crown,  was  a  man  low  of  ftature, 

crook'd   back'd,  the   left   flioulder  much  higher 

than  the  right,  and  of  a  very  crabbed  and  fower 

countenance.     His  mother  could  not  be  delivered 

of  him;  he  was  bom  toothed,  and  with  his  feet 

forward,  contrary  to  the  courfe  of  nature. 

ff)  To  overjbadow  our  'vermilion  rofe. 
The  Red  Rofe  was  the  badge  of  the  houfe  of 
Lancafter,  and  the  White  Rofe  of  York  ;  which, 
by  the  marriage  of  Henry  the  feventh  with  Eli- 
zabeth, indubitable  heir  of  the  houfe  of  York, 
were  happily  united. 


(g)  Or  -who  toill  muzzle  that  unruly  bear  ? 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  the  fetter  up  and  puller 
down  of  kings,  gave  for  his  arms  the  White  Dear 
rampant,  and  the  ragged  Staff. 

(b)  My  daify  fower,  which  erjl  ferfam'dthe  air. 
Which  for  my  favour  princes  deign  dto  'wear. 
Now  in  the  Juf  lies,  &C. 
The  daify  in  French  is  called  Margarite,  which 
was  queen   Margaret's  badge  :  wherewithal  the 
nobiliiy  and  chivalry  of  the  land  at  her  firft  arri- 
val were  fo  delighted,  that  they  wore  it  in  their 
hats  in  token  of  honour. 


be  p. 


but  Warwick'^  heardei 


(i)  And  It 
fa' 

The  ragged  or  bearded  ftaff,  was  a  part  of  the 
arms  belonging  to  the  earldom  of  Warwick. 

(i)  SUntTrinT  dale  Rayner  with  bafe  beggary, 
Rayner  duke  of  Aujou,  called  himfelf  king  of 
Naples,  Sicily,  and  Jerufalem,  who  had  neither 
inheritance,  nor  received  any  tribute  from  thofe 
parts ;  and  was  not  able  at  the  marriage  of  the 
queen  at  his  own  charges  to  fend  her  into  Eng- 
land, though  he  gave  no  dower  with  her  :  which, 
by  the  duchefs  of  Glocefter,  was  often  in  difgrace 
caft  in  her  teeth. 

(0  A  Kentlfh  rebel,  a  bafe  uff art  groom. 
This  was  Jack  Cade,  who  caufed  the  Kentifli 
men  to  rebel  in  the  twenty-eighth  year  of  king 
Henry  the  fixth. 

{m)  And  this  is  he  the  white  rofe  muf  prefer. 

By  Clarence'  daughter  march'dto  Mortimer. 

This  Jack  Cade ,  inftruftcd  by  the  duke  of  York, 

pretended  to  be  defccnded  from  Mortimer,  who 

married  lady  Philip  daughter  to  the  duke  of  Cla- 


{n)  Andmahs  us  weal  by  flrtngthining  Ireland. 
The  duke  of  York  being'made  deputy  of  Ire- 
land, firft  there  began  to  pradife  his  long  pre- 
tended  purpofe,  and  ftrengthcning  himfelf  by  all 
means  poffible,  that  he  might  at  his  return  into 
England,  by  open  war  claim  that  which  fo  long 
before  he  had  privily  gone  about  to  obtain. 

(»)  Great  Winchefter  untimely  it  deceased. 
Henry  Beauford,  bifliop  and  cardinal  of  '\V'in- 
chefter,  fou  to  John  of  Gaunt,  begot  in  his  age, 
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was  a  proud  and  ambitious  prelate,  favouring 
mightily  the  queen  and  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  con- 
tinually heaping  up  innumerable  treafure,  in  hope 
to  have  been  pope,  as  himfelf  on  his  death-bed 
confeffed. 

(/)  IVith  France  f  iipbraii the  valiant  Somerfet. 
Edmond  duke  of  Somerfet,  in  the  twenty-fourth 
year  of  Henry  the  fixth,  was  made  regent  of 
France,  and  fent  into  Normandy  to  defend  the 
Engliih  territories  againft  the  French  invafions : 
but  in  (hort  time  he  loft  all  that  king  Henry  the 
fifth  won;  for  which  caufe,  the  nobles  and  com- 
mons ever  after  hated  him. 


(5)  T  endure  thefe  formi  ■with  TO»/i</ Bucking- 
ham. 
Humphry  duke  of  Buckingham  was  a  great  fa- 
vourite of  the  queen's  fadion  in  the  time  of  Henry 
the  fmh. 

(r)  jtvd  me  foretcld  ty  luatir  thou  Jhouldjl  die. 
The  witch'  of  E^e  received  anfwer  from  her 
fpirit,  that  the  duke  of  Suffolk  fhould  take  heed 
of  water  :  which  the  queen  forewarns  him  of,  ai 
remembering  the  witch's  prophefy;  which  after., 
wards  came  to  pafs. 


H'*' 
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EDWARD    IV.   TO   MRS.    SHORE. 


The  Argument. 

Litvard  the  Fourth,  bewitch'd  with  the  report 
Of  Miftrefs  Shore,  rcfounded  through  his  court, 
Steals  to  the  city  in  a  ftrange  difguife, 
To  view  that  beauty,  whofe  tranfpiercing  eyes 
Had  Ihot  fo  many  :  which  did  fo  content 
The  amorous  king,  that  inftantly  he  fent 
Thefe  lines  to  her,  whofe  graces  did  allure  hira ; 
Whofe  anfwer  bad;  doth  of  her  love  allure  him. 


To  thee,  the  fair'ft  that  ever  breath'd  this  air, 
(a)  From  Enghlh  Edward,  to  the  faircft  fair; 
Ah,  would  to  God  thy  title  were  no  more, 
That  no  remembrance  might  remain  of  Shore, 
To  countermand  a  monarch's  high  defire^ 
And  bar  mine  eyes  of  what  they  moft  admire  '. 
O,  why  ibould  fortune  make  the  city  proud. 
To  give  that  more,  than  is  the  court  allow'd  ? 
Where   they,  (like   wretches)  hoard  it   up  to 

fpare, 
And  do  engrofs  it,  as  they  do  their  ware. 

When   fame   firft   blaz'd   thy    beauty    here  in 

Mine  ears  rcpuls'd  it,  as  a  light  report : 

But   when  mine  eyes    faw    what  mine  ear  had 

heard. 
They  thought  report  too  niggardly  had  fpar'd ; 
And  llrucken  dumb  with  wonder,  did  but  mut- 

Conceiving  more  than  it  had  words  to  utter. 
Then  think  of  what  thy  hufband  is  pofl'cft. 
When  I  malign  the  wealth  wherewith  he's  bled  ; 
•*   When    much    abundance    makes    the    needy 

mad, 
"  Who  hiving  all,  yet  knows  not  whit  i»  had  : 


Into  fools  bofoms  this  good  fortun 


creeps, 


"  And    fums    come   in,   whilft    the    bafe   mifcr 

flecps." 
If  now  thy  beauty  be  of  fuch  efleem. 
Which  all  of  fo  rare  excellency  deem  ; 
What  would  it  be,  and  prized  at  what  rate, 
Were  it  adorned  with  a  kingly  ftatc  ? 
Which  being  now  but  in  fo  mean  abed, 
Is  like  an  uncut  diamond  in  lead. 
Ere  it  be  fet  in  fome  high-prized  ring. 
Or  garnilbed  with  rich  enamelling  ; 
We  fee  the  beauty  of  the  ftone  is  fpilt, 
Wanting  the  giacious  ornament  of  gilt. 

(i)  When  firft  attrafled  by  thy  heavenly  eyes, 
I  came  to  fee  thee  in  a  ftrange  difguife, 
Pafling  thy  fhop,  thy  hufband  call'ii  me  back. 
Demanding  what  rare  jewel  I  did  lack. 
I  want  (thought  1)  one  that  1  dare  not  crave. 
And  one  (I  fear)  thou  wilt  not  let  me  have. 
He  calls  for  caflccts  forth,  and  ihews  me  ftorej, 
But  yet  I  knew  he  had  one  jewel  more. 
And  deadly  curft  him,  that  he  did  deny  it. 
That  I  might  not  for  love  or  money  buy  it. 
O,  might  1  come  a  diamond  to  buy. 
That  had  but  i'uch  a  luftre  as  thine  tye. 
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Would  not  my  treafure  ferve,  my  crown  Ihould 

go, 
If  any  jewel  could  be  prized  fo  ! 
An  agat,  branched  with  thy  blufliing  drains ; 
A  faphir,  but  fo  azur'd  as  thy  veins; 
My  kingly  fceptcr  only  lliould  redeem  it, 
At  fuch  a  price  if  judgment  could  efteem  it. 
How  fond   and   fcnfikfs   be   thofe    ftrangers 

then, 
Who  bring  in  toys,  to  pleafe  the  Engliihmen  ? 
I  fmile  to  think  how  fond  th'  Italians  are, 
To  judge  their  artificial  gardens  rare  ; 
When   London  in   thy  cheeks   can   Ihew   them 

here 
Rofes  and  lilies  growing  all  the  year. 
The  Portuguefe,  that  only  hopes  to  win. 
By  bringing  ftoncs  from  fartheft  India  in  ; 
When  happy  Shore  can  bring  them  forth  a  girl, 
Whofe  lips  be  rubies,  and  her  teeth  be  pearl. 
(0  How  filly  is  the  I'olander  and  Dane, 
To  bring  us  cryllal  from  the  frozen  main  ? 
When  thy  clear  ikin's  tranfparence  doth  furpafs 
Their  cryftal,  as  the  diamond  doth  glafs. 
The   foolifli  French,  which   bring  in  trafli  and 

toys, 
To  turn  our  women,  men,  our  girls  to  boys. 
When  with  what  tire  thou  do'il  thyfelf  adorn. 
That  for  a  faftiion  only  fliall  be  worn; 
Which  though  it  were  a  garment  but  of  hair. 
More  rich  than  robe  that  ever  emprefs  ware. 

Methinks,  thy  hufband  takes  his  mark  awry. 
To  fet  his  plate  to  fale,  when  thon  art  by; 
When  they  which  do  thy  angel-locks  behold. 
As  the  bafe  drofs  do  but  refpeift  his  gold. 
And  wilh  one  hair  before  that  maffy  heap. 
And  but  one  lock,  before  the  wealth  of  Cheap  : 
And  for  no  caufe  elfe  hold  we  gold  fo  dear, 
But  that  it  is  fo  like  unto  thy  hair. 
And  fure,  I  think,  Shore  cannot  chufe  but  flout. 
Such  as  would  find  the  great  elixir  out. 
And  laugh  to  fee  the  Alchymifts,  that  choak 
Themfelves  with  fumes,  and  waftc  their  wealth 

When  if  thy  hand  but  touch  the  grofleft  mold. 

It  is  converted  to  refined  gold  : 

When  theirs  is  chaff'rcd  at  an  eafy  rate. 

Well  known  to  all  to  be  adulterate  ; 

And  is  no  more,  when  it  by  thine  is  fet, 

Than  paltry  beugle,  or  light-prized  jet. 

Let  others  wear  perfumes,  for  thee  unmeet ; 
If  there  were  none,  thou  couldfi;  make  all  things 

fweet ; 
Thou  comfort'ft  ev'ry  fenfe  with  fweet  repaft. 
To  hear,  to  fee,  to  fmcll,  to  feel,  to  tafte  ; 
Like  a  rich  Ihip,  whofe  very  relufe  ware, 
Aromaticks  and  precious  odors  are. 

If  thou  but  pleafe  to  walk  into  the  Pawn, 
To  buy  the  cambric,  callico,  or  lawn. 
If  thou  the  whitenefs  of  the  fame  wouldft  prove, 
From  thy  far  whiter  hand  pluck  off  thy  glove  ; 
And  thofe  which  by  as  the  beholders  Hand, 
Will  take  thy  hand  for  lawn,  lawn  for  thy  hand. 

A  thoufand  eyes  clos'd  up  by  envious  night, 
Do  wifli  for  day,  but  to  enjoy  thy  fight, 


And  when  they  once  have  blcft  tlieir  eyes  with 

thee, 
Scorn  ev'ry  object  elfe,  what  e'er  they  fee  : 
So  like  a  goddcfs  beauty  tlill  controuls. 
And  hath  fuch  pow'rful  working  in  our  fouls, 
The  merchant,  which  in  tiaffic  fpends  his  life. 
Yet  loves  at  home  to  have  a  dainty  wife  : 
The  blunt-fpoke  cynic,  poring  on  his  book. 
Sometimes  (afide)  at  beauty  loves  to  look  : 
The  church-man,  by  whofe  teaching  we  are  led, 
Allows  what  keeps  love  in  the  marriage  bed  : 
The  bloody  foldier,  fpent  in  dang'rous  broils. 
With  beauty  yet  content  to  (hare  his  fpoils  ; 
The  bufy  lawyer  wrangling  in  his  pleas, 
Findeth  that  beauty  gives  his  labour  eafe  : 
The  toiling  tradefman,  and  the  fweating  clown. 
Would  have  his  wench  fair,  though  his  bread  be 

So  much  is  beauty  pleafing  unto  all, 

'1  hat  prince  and  peafant  equally  doth  call; 

Nor  never  yet  did  any  man  dcipife  it. 

Except  too  dear,  and  that  he  could  not  prize  it. 

Unlearn'd  is  learning,  artlefs  be  all  arts. 
If  not  employ'd  to  praife  thy  fev'ral  parts  : 
Poor  plodding  fchool-men  they  are  far  too  low. 
Which  by  probations,  rules,  and  axioms  go ; 
He  mufl;  be  familiar  with  the  Ikies, 
Which  notes  the  revoktions  of  thine  eyes : 
AD«U)y  that  flcill  which  meafures  fea  and  land, 
See  'beauties  all,  thy  waift,  thy  foot,  thy  hand  ; 
Where   he    may   find,   the   more    that  he  doth 

view. 
Such  rare  delights,  as  are  both  Ilrange  and  new. 
And  other  worlds  of  beauty  more  and  more. 
Which  never  were  difcovered  before : 
And  to  thy  rare  proportion,  to  apply 
The  lines  and  circles  in  geometry, 
Ufing  alone  arithmetic's  llrong  ground, 
Num  bring  the  virtues  that  in  thee  are  found  : 
And  when  all  thefe  have  done   what   they  can 

do. 
For  thy  perfecftions  all  too  little  too. 

When   from   the   eaft   the  dawn  hath  gotten 

And  gone  to  feek  thee  all  the  world  about. 
Within  thy  chamber  hath  file  fix'd  her  light, 
Wiiere,  but  that  place,  the  world  hath  all  been 

night  : 
Then  is  it  fit  that  ev'ry  vulgar  eye 
Should  fee  love  banquet  in  her  majefty  ? 
"  We  deem  thofe  things  our  fight  doth  moft  fre- 

"  To  be  but  mean,  although  mofl;  excellent : 

"  For  ftrangers  ilill  the  llreets   are   fwept   and 

ftrow'd, 
"   Few  look  on  fuch  as  daily  come  abroad  : 
"  Things  much  reftrain'd,  do  make  us  much  de- 

"  And    beauties    feldom    feen,  make  us  admire 

them," 
Nor  is  it  fit  a  city  fliop  (hould  hide 
The  world's  delight,  and  nature's  only  pride; 
But  in  a  prince's  fum^tuous  gallery, 
Hung  all  with  tilTue,  f.oor'd  with  t  ifellry, 
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Where  thou  fliall  fit,  and  from  thy  ftate  Diall  fee 
The  tilts  and  triumphs  that  are  done  for  thee. 
Then  know  the  diff'rencc  (if  thou  lift  to  prove) 
Betwixt  a  vulgar  and  a  kingly  love  : 
And  when  thou  find'ft,  as  now  thou  doubt'ft,  the 

troth. 
Be  thou  thyfclf  unpartial  judge  of  both. 

Where  hearts  be  knit,  what  helps,  if  not, enjoy? 
Delay  breeds  doubts,  no  cunning  to  be  coy  : 


Whilft  lazy  time  his  turn  by  tarriance  ferves. 
Love  ftill  grows  fickly,  and  hope  daily  ftarves  : 
Mean    while,    receive    that    warrant    by    thefe 


Which  princely  rule  and  fov'reignty  refigns ; 
Till   when,   thefe   papers,  by   their  lord's  com- 


By  me  Ciall  kifs  thy  fweet  and  dainty  hand. 
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This  epiftle  of  Edward  to  Miftrefs  Shore,  and 
•f  hers  to  him  being  of  unlawful  afleiftion,  mini- 
ilreth  fmall  occafion  of  hiftorical  notes ;  for  had 
he  mentioned  the  many  battles  betwixt  the  Lan- 


cafter  failion  and  hii 


other  warlike  da 


it  had  been  mt 
than  a  kingly  • 


like  to  Plautus-  boafting  foldit 
jrtier.     Notwithftandiug  it  Ihi 
not  be  amils  to  annes  a  line  or  two. 


fa  J  From  Englijh  Edtvard  to  tie  fairejl  fair. 

Edward  the  Fourth  was  by  nature  very  chival- 
rous, and  very  amorous,  applying  his  fweet  amia- 
ble afpeiH:  to  attain  his  wanton  appetite  the  ra- 
ther :  which  was  fo  well  known  to  Lewis  the 
French  King,  who  at  their  interview  invited  him 
to  Paris,  that  as  Comineus  reports,  being  taken  at 
his  word,  he  notwithftanding  brake  off  the  mat- 
ter, fearing  the  Parifian  dames,  with  their  witty 
converfation,  would  detain  him  longer  than  fhould 
be  for  his  benefit:  by  which  means,  Edward  was 
difappointed  of  his  journey.  And  albeit  princes, 
■whilft  they  live,  have  nothing  in  them  but  what  is 
admirable ;  yet  we  need  not  miftruft  the  flattery 
of  the  court  in  thofe  times.  For  certain  it  is,  that 
his  fhape  was  excellent ;  his  hair  drew  near  to  a 
black,  making  his  face's  favour  to  feem  more  de- 
legable :  though  the  fmallnefs  of  his  eyes,  full  of 
lliining  moifture.as  it  took  away  fome  comelinefs, 
fo  it  argued  much  ftiarpnefs  of  underftanding,  and 
cruelty  mingled  together.  And  indeed,  George 
Buchanan  (that  imperious  Scot)  chargeth  him, 
and  other  princes  of  thofe  times  with  affedlion 
cf  tyranny ;  as  Richard  the  Third  manifcftly 
did. 

f'jj  Whenjirjl  attraSed  by  thy  bcavtnly  cyrs. 

Edward's  intemperate  dcfircs,  by  which  he 
was  wholly  overcome,  how  tragically  they  in  his 
offspring   were  punilhcd,  is  univerfally  known. 


A  mirrour,  reprefcntlng  their  overfight,  that  ra- 
ther  leave  their  children  what  to  poffefs,  than 
what  to  imitate. 

(c)  HsivfUy  h  fit  Polandtr  and  Dane, 

To  hring  u,  cryftalfrom  the  fro:,en  main  ? 
Alluding  to  their  opinions,  who  imagine 
cryftal  to  beakind  of  ice;  and  therefore  it  is 
likely,  they  who  came  from  thofe  frozen  parts, 
Ihould  bring  great  ftore  of  that  tranfparent  ftone, 
which  is  thought  to  be  congealed  with  extreme 
cold.  Whether  cryftal  be  ice,  or  fome  other 
liquor,  I  omit  to  difpute  :  yet  by  the  examples 
of  amber  and  coral,  there  may  be  fuch  an  indura- 
tion :  for  Solinus  out  of  Pliny  mentioneth,  that 
in  the  northerly  region  a  yellow  gelly  is  taken  up 
out  of  the  fea  at  low  tides  which  he  calls  Succinum, 
we  Amber.  So  likewife  out  of  the  Liguftic  deep, 
a  part  of  the  Mediterranean  fea,  a  greenifti  ftalk  is 
gathered,  which  hardened  in  the  air,  comes  to  be 
coral,  either  white  or  red.  Amber  notwithftand- 
ing is  thought  to  drop  out  of  trees ;  as  appears  by 
Martial's  epigram : 

Et  latet  ES"  lucel,  PhadcnlUe  cmd'ila  ^Ma, 
Ut  vidraturaphncaate  claufafin. 

Digftum  tatttorum  pretium  tulii  ille  Uborum  ; 
Cndibile  ejl  ipfunf/ic  wluijfe  mori. 

To  behold  a  bee  inclofed  in  ElcHrum,  is  not  fo 
rare,  as  that  a  boy's  throat  ftiould  be  cut  with  the 
fall  of  an  iceficle  ;  the  which  epigr.ini  is  exceU 
lent,  the  l8  /;'.  4.  He  calls  it  Pbaeianlh gutia,  be- 
caufe  of  that  fable  which  Ovid  rehearfeth  con- 
cerning the  Hd'iaJcs  or  Phaeton's  fifters,  meta- 
morphofcd  into  thofe  trees  whofc  gum  is  amber, 
where  flies  alighting,  arc  oftentimes  tranflucently 
imprifoned. 
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THE  EPISTLE  OF  MRS,  SHORE  TO  EDWARD  IV, 


A  s  the  weak  child,  that  from  the  mother's  wing 

Is  taught  the  lute's  delicious  fingering. 

At  ev'ry  ftring's  foft  touch  is  mov'd  with  fear, 

Noting  his  mafter's  curious  lift'ning  ear, 

Whofe  trembling  hand  at  ev'ry  ftrain  bewrays, 

In  what  doubt  he  his  new-fet  leflbnplays  : 

As  this  poor  child,  fo  fit  I  to  indite. 

At  every  word  ftill  quaking  as  1  write. 

{a)  Would  I  had  led  an  humble  fhepherd's  life, 

Is'or  known  the  name  of  Shore's  admired  wife. 

And  liv'd  with  them  in  country  fields  that  range. 

Nor  feen  the  golden  cheap,  nor  glitt'ring  'change. 

Here,  like  a  Comet  gaz'd  at  in  the  fkies, 

Subjed  to  all  tongues,  objeiSl  to  all  eyes  : 

Oft  have  I  heard  my  beauty  prais'd  of  many, 

But  never  yet  fo  much  admir'd  of  any  : 

A  Prince's  eagle-eye  to  find  out  that. 

Which  common  men  do  feldom  wonder  at. 

Makes  me  to  think  affedion  flatters  fight, 

Or  in  the  objeft  fomething  exquifite. 

"  To  houfcd  beauty  feldom  floops  report, 
**  Fame  mufl  attend  on  that  which  lives  in  court. 
What  fwan  of  bright  Apollo's  brood  doth  fing. 
To  vulgar  love,  in  courtly  fimneting  ? 
Or  what  immortal  poet's  fugar'd  pen 
Attends  the  glory  of  a  citizen  ? 
Oft  have  I  wondered  what  Ihould  blind  your  eye. 
Or  what  fo  far  feduced  Majefty, 
That  having  choice  of  beauties  fo  divine, 
Amongfl:  the  moll,  to  chufe  this  lead:  of  mine 
More  glorious  fons  adorn  fair  London's  pride. 
Than  all  rich  England's  continent  befide  ; 
That  who  t' account  their  multitudes  would  wifli, 
(i)  Might  number  Romney's  flow'rs,  or  Ifis'  fifli. 
Who  doth  frequent  our  temples,  walks,  and  llreets. 
Noting  the  fundry  beauties  that  he  m«ets, 
\ 


That  if  but  fome  one  beauty  (liould  incite 
Some  facred  mufe,  fome  ravifti'd  fpirit  to  write, 
HerCBiight  he  fetch  the  true  Promethean  fire. 
That  after-ages  (hould  his  lines  admire  ; 
Gathering  the  honey  from  the  choiceft  flow'rs. 
Scorning  the  wither'd  weeds  in  country  bow'rs. 
Here,  in  this  garden  only,  fprings  the  rofe. 


grows : 


In  ev'ry  common  hedge  the  bramble 

Nor  are  we  fo  turn'd  Neapolitan, 

(ir)  Thatmight  incitefome  foul-mouth'd  Mantuan, 

To  all  the  world  to  lay  out  our  defers, 

And  have  juft  caufe  to  rail  upon  our  fex  : 

To  prank  old  wrinkles  up  in  new  attire. 

To  alter  nature's  courfe,  prove  time  a  liar. 

To  abufe  fate,  and  heav'n's  juft  doom  reverfe. 

On  beauty's  grave  to  fet  a  crimfon  hearfe, 

With  a  deceitful  foil  to  lay  a  ground. 

To  make  a  glafs  to  feem  a  diamond : 

Nor  cannot,  without  hazard  of  our  name. 

In  fafliion  follow  the  Venetian  dame  : 

Nor  the  fantaftic  French  to  imitate, 

Attir'd  half  .Spanilh,  half  Italianate; 

With  waift,  nor  curl,  body,  nor  brow  adorn, 

That  is  in  Florence  or  in  Genoa  born. 

But  with  vain  boalls  how  witlefs  fond  am  I, 
Thus  to  draw  on  mine  own  indignity  ? 
And  what  thjugh  married  when  I  was  but  young. 
Before  I  knew  what  did  to  love  belong. 
Yet  he  which  now's  poffeffed  of  the  room, 
Crop'd  beauty's  flow'r  when  it  was  in  the  bloom, 
And  goes  away  enriched  with  the  ftore, 
Whilft  others  glean,  where  he  hath  reap'd  before; 
And  he  dares  fwear  that  I  am  true  and  juft, 

I  And  fhall  i  then  deceive  his  honeft  truft  .' 
Or  what  ftrange  hope  fhould  make  you  to  affail, 

I  Where  the  ftrong'ft  batt'ry  never  could  prevail  ? 


Ii8 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


Belike  you  think  that  I  rcpuls'd  the  reft, 
To  leave  a  king  the  conqueft  of  my  breaft, 
And  have  thus  long  prel'crv'd  myfclf  from  all, 
To  have  a  monarch  glory  in  my  fall ; 
Yet  rather  let  me  die  the  vileft  death. 
Than  live  to  draw  that  lin-poUuted  breath. 
But  our  kind  hearts  men's  tears  cannot  abide. 
And  we  lead  angry  oft,  when  moft  we  chide. 
Too  well  know  men  what  our  creation  made  us, 
And  nature  too  well  taught  thera  to  invade  us  : 
They  know  but  too  well,  how,  what,  when,  and 

where, 
To  write,  to  fpeak,  to  fue,  and  to  forbear ; 
By  CgU!,  by  fighs,  by  motions,  and  by  tears. 
When  vows  fliould  Icrvc,  when  oaths,  when  linilcs, 

when  pray'rs; 
What  one  delight  our  humours  moft  doth  move. 
Only  in  that  you  make  us  nounfh  love. 
If  any  natural  blcmilh  blot  our  face, 
You  do  proteft,  it  gives  our  beauty  grace ; 
And  what  attire  we  mnft  are  us'd  to  wear. 
That,  of  ail  other  excellent'll,  you  fvvear  : 
And  if  we  walk,  or  fit,  or  ftand,  or  lie. 
It  mud  refemble  feme  one  deity  ; 
And  what  you  know  we  take  delight  to  hear. 
That  yon  are  ever  founding  in  our  ear  : 
And  yet  fo  lliamclefs,  when  you  tcn-.pt  us  thus, 
To  lay  the  fault  on  beauty  and  on  us, 
Rome's  wanton  Ovid  did  thofe  rules  impart, 
O,  that  your  nature  Ihould  be  help'd  with  art ! 
Who  would  have  thought,  a  king  that  cares  to 

reign, 
Tnforc'd  by  love,  fo  poet-like  (hou'd  feign  ? 
To  fay  that  beauty,  time's  ftern  rage  to  fliun. 
In  my  checks  (lilies)  hid  her  from  the  fun ; 
And  when  (he  meant  to  triumph  in  her  May, 
Made  that  her  call,  and  here  (he  broke  her  day  ? 
And  that  fair  fummer  ftill  is  in  my  fight. 
And  but  where  I  am,  all  the  world  is  night ; 
As  though  the  fair'ft  e'er  fmce  the  world  began. 
To  me,  a  fun-burnt  bafe  Egj-ptian. 

But  yet  I  know  more  than  1  mean  to  tell, 
(O,  would  to  God  you  knew  it  not  too  well !) 
'that  women  oft  their  moft  admirers  raife, 
Though  publicly  not  flatt'ring  their  own  praife. 
Our  churliih  hulbands,  which  our  youth  enjoy'd. 
Who  with  our  dainties  have  their  ftomachs  cloy'd, 
Do  loath  our  fmooth  hands  with  their  lips  to  feel, 
T'  inrich  our  favours,  by  our  beds  to  kneel ; 


At  our  command  to  wait,  to  fend,  to  gOj 
As  ev'ry  hour  our  am'rous  fervants  do  ; 
Which  makes  a  ftol'n  kifs  often  we  beftow. 
In  earneft  of  a  greater  good  we  owe  : 
When  he  all  day  torments  us  with  a  frown. 
Vet  fports  with  Venus  in  a  bed  of  down  ; 
Whofe  rude  embracement  but  too  ill  befeems 
Herfpan-broadwaift, her  white  and  dainty  limbs! 
And  yet  ftill  preaching  abftinence  of  meat. 
When  he  himfelf  of  ev'ry  difti  will  eat. 

Blame  you  our  hufbands  then,  if  they  deny 
Our  public  walking,  our  loofe  liberty  ? 
If  with  exception  llill  they  us  debar 
{J)  The  circuit  of  the  public  theatre  : 
To  hear  the  poet  in  a  comic  ftrain. 
Able  t'  iufea  with  his  lafcivious  fcene  : 
And  the  young  wanton  wits,  when  they  applaud 
The  fly  perfwalion  of  fome  fubtle  bawd; 
Or  paiTionate  tragedian,  in  his  rage 
Acting  a  love-Cck  paiTion  on  tlie  ftage  : 
(t)  When  though  abroad  reftrainingus  to  roam, 
They  very  hardly  keep  us  fafe  at  home  ; 
And  oft  are  touch'd  with  fear  and  inward  grief. 
Knowing  rich  prizes  fooncft  tempt  a  thief. 

What  fports  have  we,  whereon  our  minds  to 
fet? 
Our  dog,  our  parrot,  or  our  marmozet. 
Or  once  a  week  to  walk  into  the  field  ; 
Small  is  the  pleafure  that  thefe  toys  do  yield ; 
But  to  this  grief  a  med'cine  you  apply. 
To  cure  reftraint  with  that  fweet  liberty ; 
And  fov'reignty  (O  that  bewitching  thing  I) 
Yet  made  more  great  by  promife  of  a  king ; 
And  more,  that  honour  which  doth  moft  intice 
The  holieft  nun,  and  ftie  that's  ne'er  lb  nice. 
Thus  ftill  we  ftrive,  yet  overcome  at  length. 
For  men  want  mercy,  and  poor  women  ftrength  ; 
Yet  grant,  that  we  could  meaner  men  refift, 
When   kings  once    come,  they  conquer  as  they 

lift. 
Thou  art  the  caufe  Shore  pleafeth  not  my  fight, 
Thac  his  embraces  give  me  no  delight ; 
Tliou  art  the  caufe  I  to  Myfelf  am  ftrange. 
Thy  coming  is  my  full,  thy  fet  my  change. 
Long  winter  nights  be  minutes,  if  thou  here ; 
Short  minutes,  if  thou  abfent,  be  a  )ear. 
And  thus  by  ftrength  thou  art  become  my  fate. 
And  mak'lt  me  love  even  in  the  niidft  of  hate. 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Would  I  bad  Ud  M  humbUfiepUrdTz  lift. 
Not  krtoivn  the  name  o/"Shore*j  admired  ivife. 
Two  or  three  poems  written  by  fundry  men 
have  magnified  this  woman's  beauty;  whom,  that 
ornament  of  England  and  London's  more  parti- 
cular glory,  Sir  Thomas  More,  very  highly  hath 
praifed  for  her  beauty,  fhe  being  alive  in  his  time, 
though  being  poor  and  aged.  Her  ftature  was 
mean,  her  hair  of  a  dark  yellow,  her  face  round 
and  full,  her  eye  gray,  delicate  harmony  being 
betwixt  each  part's  proportion,  and  each  propor- 
tion's colour ;  her  body  fat,  white,  and  fmooth, 
her  countenance  cheerful,  and  like  to  her  condi- 
tion. That  pidure  which  I  have  fecn  of  hers,  was 
fuch  as  (he  rofe  out  of  her  bed  in  the  morning, 
having  nothing  on  but  a  rich  mantle,  caft  under 
one  arm  over  her  fhoulder,  and  fitting  in  a  chair, 
on  which  her  naked  arm  did  lie.  What  her  fa- 
ther's name  was,  or  where  (be  was  born,  is  not 
certainly  known  :  but  Shore,  a  young  man  of 
right  goodly  perfon,  wealth,  and  behaviour,  aban- 
doned her  bed,  after  the  king  had  made  her  his 
concubine.  Richard  III.  cauDng  her  to  do  open 
penance  in  Paul's  church-yard,  commanded  that 
no  man  Ihould  relieve  her  ;  which  the  tyrant  did 
not  fo  much  for  his  hatred  to  fin,  but  that  by 
making  his  brother's  life  odious,  he  might  cover 
his  horrible  treafons  the  more  cunningly. 

(i1  May  number  Rumneys  Jloiun,  or  Jfi'ffi. 
Rumney  is  that  famous  marfli  in  Kent,  at  whofe 
fide  Rye,  a  haven  town  doth  ftand  :  hereof  the 
excellent  Engliih  antiquary,  Mr.  Camden,  and 
Mr.  Lambert  in  his  perambulation,  do  make 
mention.  And  marlhes  are  commonly  called  thofe 
low  grounds  which  abut  upon  the  fea,  and  from 
the  Latin  word  are  fo  denominated.  Jfn  is  here 
ufed  for  Thaaefis,  by  a  Synecdochical  kind  of 
Vol.  III. 


fpeech,  or  by  a  poetical  liberty,  in  uCng  one  for 
another  :  for  it  is  faid  that  Tbamefis  is  compound- 
ed of  Tamo  and  Jfis,  making,  when  they  are  met, 
that  renowned  water  running  by  London,  a  city 
much  more  renowned  than  that  water  :  which 
being  plentiful  of  fifh,  is  the  caufe  alfo  why  all 
things  elfe  are  plentiful  therein.  Moreover,  I  am 
perfuaded,  that  there  is  no  river  in  the  world  be- 
holds more  {lately  buildings  on  either  fide,  clean 
thorough,  than  the  Thames.  Much  is  reported  of 
the  grand  canal  in  Venice,  for  that  the  fronts 
on  either  lide  are  fo  gorgeous. 

{c)  That  might  indtefome  faut-msuth'J  Mantuan' 
Mantuan,  a  paftoral  poet,  in  one  of  his  eclogue' 
bitterly  inveigheth  againft  womankind;  fome  of 
which,  by  way  of  an  appendix  might  be  here  in- 
ferted,  feeing  the  fantaftic  and  Infolent  humours 
of  nrahy  of  that  fex  deferve  much  (harper  phyfic, 
were  it  not  that  they  are  grown  wifer  than  to 
amend  for  fuch  an  idle  poet's  fpeech  as  Mantuan; 
yea,  or  for  Euripides  himfelf,  or  Seneca's  inflexible 
Hippolitus. 

{d)  The  clrcmt  of  the  public  theatre. 

Ovid,  a  moft  fit  author  forfadifToluteafeflary, 

calls  that  place  chaftity's  (hipwreck  :  for  though 

Shore's  wife  wantonly  pleads  for  liberty,  which  is 

the  true  humour  of  a  courtezan ;  yet  much  more 

is  the   praife   of  modefty   than    of  fuch  liberty- 

Howbeit,  the  Veftal  nuns  had  feats  alfigned  them 

in  the  Roman  theatre  ;  whereby  it  (hould  appear, 

it  was  counted  no  impeachment  tomodcfty,  though 

they  offending  herein  were  buried  quick  .  a  (harp 

law  for  them,  who  may  fay  as  Shore's  wife  does, 

(r)  When  though  abroad  refraining  us  to  roarr. 

They  very  hardly  keep  utfafe  at  ho*n;. 
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MARY  THE  FRENCH  QUEEN 
TO  CHARLES  BRANDON  DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK. 


The  Argument, 

Henry  the  Eighth,  firm  friendfliip  to  unite 

With  France,  beilows  the  lady  Mary  bright. 

His  younger  fifter,  on  king  Le-.rh,  then 

Being  lame  and  aged  ;  but  Ihe,  of  all  men, 

Charles  BrarJm  duke  of  Suffolk  moft  afrefled, 

One  whom  her  brother  highly  had  refpefled, 

And  had  advanc'd  :  but  fcarcely  had  (he  been 

rive  months  in  France,  when  the  brave  beauteous  qucc 

Buried  the  old  king ;  who  no  fooncr  dead, 

But  fhe  in  heart  determining  to  wed 

Her  long-lov'd  Brandon,  this  epiftle  writes; 

Who  back  to  her  the  anfwer  foon  indites. 


Sccu  health  from  heav'n  myfelf  may  wifh 

me, 
Such  health  from  France  Queen  Mary  fends 

thee. 
Brandon,  how  long  mak'll  thou  excufe  to  ftay. 
And  know'fl;  how  ill  we  wonun  brook  delay  ? 
If  one  poor  channel  thus  can  part  us  two, 
Tell  mc  (unkind  !)  what  would  an  ocean  do  ? 
Leandcr  had  an  Hellefpont  to  fwim. 
Yet  this  from  Hero  could  not  hinder  him  ; 
His  bark  (poor  foul  !)his  breaft,  his  arms,  his  oai 
But  thou  a  ihip,  to  land  thee  on  our  fliores; 
And  oppofitc  to  famous  Kent  do  lie 
The  plcafant  fields  of  flow'ry  Picardy, 
Where  our  fair  Calais,  walled  in  her  fands, 
In  kenning  of  the  cliffy  Do%er  Hands. 

Here  is  no  beldam  nurfe  to  pout  nor  low'r. 
When,  wantoning,  we  icvcl  in  my  tow'r ; 


Nor  need  I  top  my  turret  with  a  light, 
To  guide  thee  to  mc,  as  thou  fwim'Il  by  night ; 
Compar'd  with  me,  wert  thou  but  half  fo  kind. 
Thy  fighs  fhould  fluff  thy  fails,  though  wanting 

wind: 
But  thy  breaft  is  bccalm'd,  thy  fighs  be  flack, 
And  mine  too  ftiff,  do  blow  thy  broad  fails  back. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  that  1  fhould  blame  the  flood, 
Bccaufe  the  wind  fo  full  againft  thee  flood  : 
Nay,  blame  it  not,  that  it  did  roughly  blow. 
For  it  did  chide  thee, that  thou  waft  fo  flow; 
For  it  came  not  to  keep  thee  in  tliebay. 
But  came  from  mc,  to  bid  thee  come  away. 
Biit  that  tiiou  vainly  let'ftoccanon  flidc. 
Thou  might'ft  have  wafted  hither  with  the  tide. 
If  when  thou  cnm'ft,  1  knit  mine  angry  brow. 
Blame  mc  not,  Brandon,  thou    haft    broke  thy 
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Yet  if  I  meant  to  frown,  I  might  be  dumb. 
For  this  may  make  thee  (land  in  doubt  to  come  ; 
Nay  come,  fweet  Charles,  have  care  thy  fliip  to 

guide; 
Come,  my  fvreet  heart,  in  faith  I  will  not  chide. 

When  as  my  brother  and  his  lovely  queen, 
In  fad  attire  for  my  depart  were  feen, 
(a)  The  iitmoft  date  expired  of  my  flay, 
"When  I  from  Dover  did  depart  away. 
Thou  know'ft  what  wee  I  fiiffer'd  for  thy  fake. 
How  oft  I  feign'd  of  thee  my  leave  to  take  : 
God  and  thou  know'ft,  with  what  a  heavy  heart 
T  took  n-.y  farewel,  when  1  ftiould  depart ; 
And  being  fhip'd,  gave  Cgnal  with  my  hand 
Up  to  the  cliff,  where  I  did  fee  thee  ftand  : 
Nor  could  refrain,  in  all  the  peoples  view, 
But  cry'd  to  thee,  fweet  Charles  adieu,  adieu. 
Look  how  a  little  infant,  that  hath  loft 
The  thing  wherewith  it  was  delighted  moft, 
Weary  with  feeking,  to  fome  corner  creeps. 
And  then  (poor  foul !)  it  fits  it  down  and  weeps  ; 
And  when   the   nurfe  would  fain   content   the 

mind, 
Yet  ftill  it  mourns  for  that  it  cannot  find  : 
Thus  in  my  careful  cabbin  did  I  lie. 
When  as  the  Ihip  out  of  the  road  did  flie. 

(i)  Think'ft  thou  my  love  was  faithful  then  to 

thee. 
When  young  Caftile  to  England  fu'd  for  me  ? 
Be  judge  thyfelf,  if  it  were  not  of  power, 
When  I  refus'd  an  empire  for  my  dower. 
To  England's  court  when  once  report  did  bring. 
How  thou  in  France  didft  revel  with  the  king, 
(c)  When  he,  in  triumph  of  his  vi(flory, 
Under  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 
Enter'd  proud   Tournay,   which  did  trembling 

ftand. 
To  beg  for  mercy  at  his  conqu'ring  hand  ; 
Tohear  of  his  endearments,  how  Ijoy'd? 
But  fee,  this  calm  was  fuddenly  deftroy'd. 
{d)  When  Charles  of  Caftile   there   to   banquet 

With  him  his  Cfter,  that  ambitious  dame, 

(«)  Savoy's  proud  Duchefs,   knowing  how  long 

fhe 
All  means  had  try'd  to  win  my  love  from  me ; 
Fearing  my  abfencc  might  tiiy  vows  acquit, 
To  change  thy  Mary  for  a  Alargaret, 
(/)  When  in  King  Henry's  tent  of  cloth  of  gold, 
She  often  did  thee  in  her  arms  enfold  : 
Where  you  were  feafted  more  delicioufly. 
Than  Cleopatra  did  Mark  Antony  : 
Where  fports  all  day  did  entertain  your  fight. 
And  then  in  mafques  you  pafb'd  away  the  night. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  'tis  proper  unto  us. 
That  we  by  nature  all  are  jealous. 
"  I  muft  confefs  'tis  oft  found  in  our  fex, 
"  But  who  not  loves,  not  any  thing  fufpedls  : 
"  True  love  doth  look  with  pale  fufpicion's  eye  ; 

'  "  Take  away  love,  if  you  take  jealoufy." 

Turwin  and  Tournay  when  King  Henry  took, 

■  For  this  great  change  who  then  did  ever  look  ? 
(?)  When  Maximilian  to  thofc  wars  addreft. 
Wore  England's  crofs  on  his  imperial  breaS, 


(i)  And  in  our  army  let  his  eagle  fly, 
(i)  That  view'd  our  enfigns  with  awond'rlng  eye; 
Little  thought  I  when  BuUen  firft  was  won. 
Wedlock  (hould  end  what  angry  war  begun. 
From  which  I  vow,  I  yet  am  free  in  thought, 
(0  But  this  alone  by  Wolfey's  wit  was  wrought. 
To  his  advice  the  king  gave  free  confent, 
That  will  I,  niU  I,  I  muft  be  content. 
My  virgin's  right  thy  ftate  cculd  not  advance, 
But  now  enriched  with  the  dower  of  France  ; 
Then,  but  poor  Suffolk's  duchefs  had  I  been. 
Now    the    great   dowager,   the    moft    Chriftian 

queen. 
But  I  perceive  where  all  thy  grief  doth  lie, 
Lewis  of  France  ;iad  my  virginity  ; 
He  had  indeed,  but  ftiall  I  tell  thee  what  ? 
Believe  me,  Brandon,  he  had  fcarcely  that : 
Good  feeble  king,  he  could  not  do  much  harm. 
But  age  muft  needs  have  fomething  that  is  warm; 
"  Small  drops  (God  knows)  do  quench  that  heat- 

lefs  fire, 
"  When  all  the  ftrength  is  only  in  defirc." 
And  1  could  tell  (if  modefty  might  tell) 
There's  fomewhat  elfe  that  pleafeth  lovers  well ; 
To  reft  his  cheek  upon  my  fofter  cheek. 
Was  all  he  had,  and  more  he  did  not  feek  ; 
So  might  the  little  baby  clip  the  nurfe. 
And  it  content,  fhe  never  a  whit  the  worfe  : 
Then  think  this,  Brandon,   if  that   make  thee 

For  maidenhead,  he  on  me  fet  a  crown. 

Who  would  not  change  a  kingdom  for  a  kiA  ? 

Hard  were  the  heart  that  would  not  yield  him 

this; 
And  time  yet  half  fo  fwiftly  doth  not  pafs. 
Not  yet  full  five  months  elder  than  I  was. 

When  thou  to  France  condu»fted  waft  by  fame. 
With   many   knights  which   from    all 


To  fee  me  at  St.  Dennis  on  my  throne, 

Where  Lewis  held  my  coronation  ; 

(/)  Where  the  proud  dauphin,  for  thy  valour's 

fake, 
Chofc  thee  at  tilt  his  princely  part  to  take  : 
When  as  the  ftaves  upon  thy  calk  did  light, 
Grieved  therewith,  I  turn'd  away  my  fight. 
And  fpake  aloud,  when  I  myfelf  forgot, 
'Tis  my  fweet   Charles,  my  Brandon,  hurt  him 

But  when  I  fear'd  the  king  perceived  this. 
Good  filly  man,  I  pleas'd  him  with  a  kifs ; 
And  to  extol  his  valiant  fon  began. 
That  Europe  never  bred  a  braver  man  : 
And  when  (poor  king)  he  fimply  praifcd  thee, 
Of  all  the  reft  I  afk'd  who  thou  fhouid'ft  be  ?, 
Thus  I  with  him  difl'e.iablcd  for  thy  fake  ; 
Open  confeffion  now  amends  muft  make. 
Whilft  this  old  king  upon  a  pallet  lies. 
And  only  holds  a  combat  with  mine  eyes; 
Mine  eyes  from  his,  by  thy  fight  ftol'n  away. 
Which  might  too  well  their  miftrefs'  thouglits 

bewray. 
But  wien  I  faw  thy  proud  unconquer  d  lance 
To  bear  the  prize  from  all  the  flow'r  ci  trance, 
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To  fee  what  pleafure  did  my  foul  embrace. 

Might  eas'ly  be  difcerned  in  my  face. 

Look  as  the  dtw  upon  a  danialk  rofe, 

Now   through    that    liquid    pearl   his   blufhing 

Ihows, 
And  ■n  hen  the  foft  air  breathes  upon  his  top, 
From  the  fweet  leaves  falls  eas'ly  drop  by  drop ; 
Thus  by  my  cheek,  di.^ilUng  from  mine  eyes, 
Oie  tear  for  joy  another*s  room  fuppiies. 

Before  mine  eye    (like  touch)  thy  fliape  did 

Mine  eye  condemn'd  my  too  too  partial  lo«  ; 

But  Cnce  by  others  I  the  fame  do  try, 

My  love  condemns  my  too  too  partial  eye. 

The  precious  ftone  moll  beautiful  and  rare, 

When  with  itfelf  we  only  it  compare, 

We  deem  all  other  of  t^.at  kind  to  be 

As  excellent  as  that  we  only  lee  ; 

But  when  we  judge  of  that,  with  others  by. 

Too  credulous  we  do  condemn  our  eye. 

Which  then  appears  more  orient  and  more  brighc, 

Having  a  foil  whereon  to  fhew  its  light. 

Alanfon,  a  fine  timb'redman,  and  tall. 

Yet  wants  thf  fliape  thoj  art  adorn'd  withal : 

Vandome  good  carriage,  and  a  pleafing  eye, 

Yet  hath  not  Suffolk's  princely  majefty  : 

Courageous  Bourbon,  a  fweet  manly  face. 

Yet  in  his  looks  lacks  Brandon's  courtly  grace  ; 

Proud  Longavi'.e,  fuppos'd  to  have  no  peer, 

A  man  fcarce    made  was   thought,  whilft  thou 

waft  here  : 
County  Saint  Paul,  our  beft  at  arpis  in  France, 
Would  yield  hiniielf  a  'fquire  to  bear  thy  lance  : 


(ra)  Galeas  and    Bounarme,  matclilefs   for  their 

might, 
Under  thy  tow'rlng  blade  have  couch'd  in  fight, 

Jf  with  our  love  my  brother  angry  be, 
I'll  fay,  to  pleafe  him,  I  firft  fancy'd  thee  : 
And  but  to  frame  my  liking  to  his  mind, 
Never  to  thee  had  I  been  half  fo  kind. 
Worthy  my  love,  the  vulgar  judge  no  man, 
Except  a  Yorkift,or  Lancaftrian; 
Nor  thmk  that  my  affcdion  fliould  be  fet. 
But  in  the  line  of  great  Plantagenet. 
I  pafs  not  what  tne  idle  commons  fay, 
1  pray  thee  Charles  make  harte,  and  come  away. 
To  thee  what's  England,  if  1  be  not  there  .' 
Or  what  to  me  is  France,  if  thou  not  here  .' 
I'hy  abfence  makes  me  angry  for  a  while. 
But  at  thy  prefence  I  (hould  gladly  fmile. 

When  lall  of  me  his  leave  my  Brandon  took. 
He  fware  an  oath  (and  made  my  lips  the  book) 
He   would   make   hafte,   which  now  thou  do'ft 

deny ; 
Thou  art  forfworn  ;  O  wilful  perjury  ! 
Sooner  would  I  with  greater  fins  difpenfc, 
Than  by  entreaty  pardon  this  offence. 
But  yet  I  think,  if  1  fliould  come  to  flirivc  thee. 
Great  were  the  fault  that  I  fliou'd  not  forgive 

thee  : 
Yet  wert  thou  here,  I  would  revenged  be. 
But  it  flioulil  be  with  too  much  loving  thee. 
Ay,  that  is  all  that  thou  fliak  fear  to  tafte  ; 


ipray 


thee  Brandon  come,  fweet  Charles  make 
hafte. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  The  ulmef.  djU  expired  cf  my Jiay, 

When  I  from  Bcver  did  depart  aivay. 
King  Henry  VUI.  with  the  queen  and  nobles, 
in  the  Dxth  year  of  his  reign,  in  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember, brought  this  lady  to  Dover,  where  flie 
took  fliipping  for  France. 

(h)  Thini'JI  ibca  my  Uvc  -was  f willful  unto  thee, 
IVhen  young  Ca'ftile  to  Ergland fu\l  for  me  ? 
It  was  agreed  and  concluded  betwixt  Henry  VII. 
and  Philip  King  of  Caftile,  fon  to  Maximilian  the 
emperor,  that  Charles  eldeft  fon  of  the  faid  Philip, 
ihould  marry  the  lady  Mary,  daughter  to  King 
Henry  when  they  came  to  age  :  which  agreement 
w.as  afterward  in  the  8th  year  of  Henry  VIII.  an- 
nihilated. 

(c)  When  ie,  in  triumph  of  his  viiJory, 
Under  a  riib  tmiroiitt'i  canopy 


Enter  d proud  tournay,  -.vbilh  did  tremiling 
fanJ,  &c. 
Henry  V'HI.  after  the  long  fiege  of  Tournay, 
which  was  deliTered  to  him  upon  compoCtion, 
entered  the  city  in  triumph  under  a  canopy  of 
cloth  of  gold,  born  by  four  of  the  chief  and  moft 
noble  citizens,  the  king  himfelf  mounted  upon  a 
gallant  courfcr  barbed  with  the  arms  of  England, 
France,  and  Ireland, 

(</)  IVlen  Charles  of  Cnjlite  to  a  banquet  came. 
With  him  biifijler,  that  amiilioui  dame. 
Savoy's  proud  duebe/r. 
The  king  being  at  Tournay,  there  came  to  him 
the  prince  of  Caftile,  and  the  lady  Margaret  duchela 
of  Savoy   his  fifter,  to  whom  king  Henry  gate 
great  entertainment. 
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(-?)  Savoy  s  broud  duchefsy  knoiving  hoiv  longjhe 
Ail  means  had  try'd  t„  -win  my  Urn  from  me. 
At  this  time  there  was  talk  of  a  marriage  to  be 
concluded  between  Charles  Brandon  then  lord 
Lifle,  and  the  duchefs  of  Savoy  ;  the  lord  Lifle 
teing  highly  favoured,  and  exceedingly  beloved 
of  the  duchefs. 

(/)  When  in  ling  Henry's  tent  of  cUth  of  gold. 

The  king  caufed  a  rich  tent  of  cloth  of  gold  to 

be  cre(5led,  where  he  feaftcd  the  prince  of  Callile 

and  the  duchefs,  and  entertained  them  with  fump- 

tuous  maflcs  and  banquets  during  their  abode. 

(g)  When  Maximilian  to  tbcfe  ■wars  addrejl. 
Wore  England's  erofs  on  his  Imperial  breaji. 
Maximilian  the  emperor,  with  all  his  foldiers 
who  ferved  under  King  Henry,  wore  the  crofs  of 
St.  George  with  the  rofe  on  their  breafts. 

(A)  And  in  our  army  lei  his  eagle  fy. 
The  black  eagle  is  the  badge  imperial,  which 
here  is  ufed  for  the  difplaying   of  his  enlign   or 
flandard. 

(r)  Thai  •viewdouY  enjigns  •with  a  wondering  eye. 
Henry  VIIl.  at  his  wars  in  France,  retained  the 
emperor  and  all  his  foldiers  in  wages,  who  ferved 
under  him  during  thofe  wars. 


[k)  But  this  alone  by  Wolfey'/  -wit  mias  -wrought. 
Thomas  Wolfey  the  king's  almoner,  then  bifhop 
of  Lincoln,  a  man  of  great  authority  with  the 
king,and  afterward  cardinal,  was  the  chief  caufe  that 
this  lady  Mary  was  married  to  the  old  French 
king,  with  whom  the  French  had  dealt  under- 
hand to  befriend  him  in  that  match. 

(/)  Whire  the  fraud  Dauphin  Jor  thy  valour fale. 
Chafe  thee  at  tilt  his  princely  fart  ta  take. 
Francis  duke  of  Valois  and  dauphin  of  France, 
at  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Mary,  in  honour 
thereof  proclaimed  a  jouft  ;  where  he  chofe  the 
duke  of  Suffolk  and  the  marquis  of  Dorfet  for  his 
aids  at  all  martial  exercifes. 

(ot)  Galeas  and  Bounarrae,  matchlefs  fur  their 

This  county  Galeas,  at  the  joufts,  ran  a  courfe 
with  a  fpear,  which  was  at  the  head  five  inches 
fquare  on  every  fide,  and  at  the  butt  nine  inches 
fqiiare,  whereby  he  Ihewed  his  wondrous  force 
and  ftrength-  This  Bounarme,  a  gentleman  of 
France,  at  the  fame  time  came  into  the  field, 
armed  at  all  points,  with  ten  fpears  about  him  : 
in  each  liirrup  three,  under  each  thigh  one,  one 
under  his  left  arm,  and  one  in  his  hand ;  and  put- 
ting his  horfe  to  the  career,  never  llopt  him  till 
he  had  broken  every  ftaft'.  Hail. 
liij 
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CHARLES    BRANDON,    DUKE    OF    SUFFOLK, 
TO    MARY    THE    FRENCH    QJJ  E  E  N. 


But  that  my  faith  commands  mc  to  forhear, 
The  fault's  your  own,  if  I  impatient  were  : 
Were  my  difpatdi  fuch  as  (hould  be  my  fpeed, 
1  fhould  want  time  your  loving;  lines  to  read. 
Here,  in  the  court,  camelion-like  I  fare. 
And  as  that  creature,  only  feed  on  air : 
All  day  I  wait,  and  all  the  night  I  watch. 
And  ftarve  mine  cars,  to  hear  of  my  difpatch. 

If  Dover  were  th'  Abydos  of  my  reft. 
Or  pleafant  Calais  were  my  Mary's  Ceft', 
You  fliould  not  need,  bright  queen,  to  blame  m< 

fo, 
Eid  not  the  dillance,  to  defiia  fay  no  : 
No  tedious  night  from  travel  fhould  be  free, 
TiJl   through  the   feas,  with  fwimming  ttiU  tc 

thee, 
A  fnowy  path  I  made  unto  the  Bay, 
So  bright  as  is  that  ntdar-flained  way, 
The  rcftlcfs  fun  by  travelling  doth  wear, 
Fafliug  liiscourfc  to  £niih  up  the  year. 
But  Paris  locks  my  love  within  the  main. 
And  London  yet  thy  Brandon  doth  detain. 

Of  thy  firm  love  thou  put'ft  me  flill  in  mind, 
But  of  my  faith,  not  one  word  can  I  find, 
(a)  When  Longavile  to  Mary  was  affy'd. 
And  thou  by  him  wall  made  King  Lewis'  bride, 
Fow  oft  1  wifli'd,  that  thou  a  prize  might'ft  be, 
That  I  in  arms  might  combat  him  for  thee ! 
And  in  the  madnefs  of  my  love  diflraught, 
A  thoufand  times  his  murder  have  fore-thought : 
"  But  tliat  th'  all-feeing  pow'rs,  which  fit  above, 
"  Regard  not  mad  mens  oaths,  nor  faults  in  love, 
"  And  liave  confirm'd  it  by  the  grant  of  licav'n, 
"  That  lovers  fins  on  earth  fhould  be  forgiv'u  ; 
"  For  never  man  is  half  fo  much  diftrefs'd, 
•^  As  he  that  loves,  to  fee  hi»  love  poffcfi'd," 


Craiing  to  RichmonJ  after  thy  depart, 
(Richmond,   where   Crft   thou   flol'll   away  my 

heart) 
Methought  it  look'd  not  as  it  did  of  late. 
But  wanting  thee,  forlorn  and  dc  folate  ^ 
In  whofefair  walks  thou  often  haft  been  feen, 
■J'o  fport  with  Kath'rine,  Henry's  beauteous  queen, 
Aftoniihing  fad  winter  with  thy  fight, 
So  that  for  thee  the  day  hath  put  back  night ; 
And  the  fmall  birds,  as  in  the  pleafant  fpring. 
Forgot  themfelves,  and  have  begun  to  fing. 

So  oft  as  I  by  Thames  go  and  return, 
Methiiiks  for  thee  the  river  yet  doth  mourn. 
Whom  I  have  feen  to  let  his  flrcam  at  large. 
Which  liks  an  handmaid  waited  on  thy  barge  ; 
And  if  thou  hap'ft  againft  the  flood  to  row. 
Which  way  it  cb'd,  it  prefently  would  flow, 
\V'eeping  in  drops  upon  the  labouring  oars. 
For  joy  that  it  had  got  thcc  from  the  ihoars. 
The  fwans  with  mufic  that  the  roothers  make, 
Rufiing  their  plumes,  came  gliding  on  the  lake. 
As  the  fwift  dolphins  by  Arion's  ftrings. 
Were  brought  to  land  with  Siren  ravilhings  : 
The  flocks  and  herds  that  pafture  near  the  flood. 
To  gaze  upon  thee  have  forborn  their  food. 
And  fat  down  fadly  mourning  by  the  brim. 
That  they  by  nature  were  not  made  to  fwini. 

When  as  the  poft  to  England's  royal  court. 
Of  thy  hard  paflage  brought  thee  true  report, 
(Ji)  How  in  a  ftorm  thy  wcU-rigg'd  fliips  were 

toft. 
And  thou  thyfelf  in  danger  to  be  loft, 
I  knew  'twas  Venus  loath'd  that  aged  bed. 
Where  beauty  fo  Ihould  be  dilhonoured ; 
Or  fcar'd  the  fea-nymphs  haunting  of  the  la'te, 
Uthou  lutftcn,  thvir  gcddefc  ftiould  forfakc. 
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1  coach; 


And  whirling  rounJ  h 

'io  view  the  navy  then  in  launching  out. 

Her  airy  mantle  lool'ely  doth  unbind. 

Which  fanning  forth  a  rougher  gale  of  wind, 

Wafted  thy  fails  with  fpeed  unto  the  land, 

And  ran  thy  fhips  on  Bullen's  harbouring  ftrand. 

Ho»v  fliould  I  joy  of  thy  arrive  to  heai  ! 
But  as  a  juot  fca-faring  paffenger, 
After  long  travel,  tempeft-torn  and  wrack'd. 
By  fome  unpvttTng  pitafe  that  is  fackM  ; 
Hears  the  falV robber  that  hath  ftol'n  his  wealth, 
Landed  in  fomc  fife  harbour,  and  in  health, 
Iririch'dwith'the  invaluable  ftore. 
Ear  which'he  long  had  travelled  before. 

(i)  When  thou  to  Abvile  held'fl  th'  appointed 

\Vc  heard  how  Lewis  met  thee  on  the  way; 

Where  thou,  in  glitt'ring  tilTue  ftrangely  dight, 

(./J  Appear'dft  unto  him  like  the  Queen  of  Light: 

!:i  cloth  of  filvcr  all  thy  virgin  train, 

lu  beauty'  fumptuous,  as  the  northern  wain; 

And  thou  alone  the  foremoft  glorious  ftar. 

Which  kdd'il  the  team  of  that  great  waggoner. 

What  could  thy  thought  be,  but  as'l  did  think, 

When  thine  eyes  tailed  v/hat  mine  ears  did  drink?  ■ 

(i)  A  cripple  king ,  laid  bed-rid  long  before, 

yet  ac  thy  coming  crept  out  of  the  door  :  i 

'Twas  well  herid,  he  hadno  legstago, 

But  this  thy  beauty  forc'd  his  body  to  : 

Eor  whom  a  cuUice  had  more  fitter  been, 

^an  in  a  golden  bed  a  gallant  Queen, 

To  ufe  thy  beauty  as  the  mifer  gold, 

Which  hoards  it  up  but  only  to  behold ; 

Still  looking  on  it  with  a  jealous  eye, 

Fearinjf  to  lend,  yet  loving  ufury. 

O  l^icrilege  (if  beauty  be  divine) 

'I'he  profane  hand  to  touch  the  hallow'd  flirine  ! 

'io  futfeit  iickiiefs  on  the  I'.iund  man's  diet ; 

To  rob  content,  yet  (till  to  live  unquiet ; 

And  having  all,  to  be  of  all  beguil'd. 

And  yet  ftill  longing  like  a  little  child. 

(/')  When    Marquis   Dorfet    aiid  the   valiant 
Grays, 
To  purchafe  fame,  firft  crofs'd  the  narrow  feas, 
With  all  the  knights  that  my  affociates  went. 
In  honour  of  thy  nuptial  tournament, 
Think'ft  thou  I  joy'd  not  in  thy  beauty's  pride, 
( »)  When   thou  in   triumph  didft  through  Paris 

ride  ? 
Where  all  the  ftreets,  as  thou  didft  pafs  along, 
With  Arras,  Bifre,and  tapeftry  were  hung; 
Ten  thoufand  gallant  citizens  prepar'd, 
In  rich  attire  thy  princely  felf  to  guard  : 
Next  them,  three  thoufand  choice  religious  men, 
In  golden  veftments  foUow'd  on  again  ; 
And  in  proceflion  as  they  came  along. 
With  Hymenxus  fang  thy  marriage-fong. 
(A)  Next  thcfe,  five  dukes,  as  did  their  places  fall; 
With  each  of  tliem  a  princely  cardinal : 
Then  thou,  on  thy  imperial  chariot  fct, 
Crown'd  with  a  rich  impearled  coronet; 
Whilft  the  Parifian  dauies,  as  thy  train  paft, 
Their  precious  incenfc  iu  abundance  call, 
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As  Cynthia,  from  her  wave-embattel'd  Qirowds 
Op'ning  the  well,  comes  ftreaming  through  the 

With  dining  troops  of  Clvcr-treCfed  ftars, 

Attending  on  her  as  her  torch-bearers; 

And  all  the  leffer  lights  about  her  throne 

With  admiration  fland  as  lookers  on  ; 

Whilft  r.ie  alone,  in  height  of  all  her  pride, 

The  Queen  of  Light  along  her  fphere  doth  glide. 

When  on  the  tilt  my  horfe  like  thunder  came, 
No  other  fignal  had  I,  but  thy  name  ; 
Thy    voice    my    trumpet,    and    my  guide  thine 

eyes. 
And  but  thy  beanty,  I  efteem'd  no  prize, 
(i)  That    large-Umb'd   Almain,    of   the    giant's 


Which  bare  flrength 

face, 
Wh( 


his  brcafl,  fear 


his 


fc  Cnew'd    arrfts    with    his    fteel-temper'd 
blade. 
Through  plate  and  male  fuch  open  paflage  made; 
Upon  whofe  might  the  Frenchmens  glory  lay, 
And  allthe  hope  of  that  vidloriousday  : 
Thou  faw'ft  thy  Brandon  beat  him  on  his  luiee, 
Ofl'ring  his  ihield  a  conquer'd  fpoil  to  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  perhaps,  I  vainly  boaft, 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  already  know'ft. 
^o  facred  queen,  my  valour  I  deny, 
4tviis  thy  beauty,  not  my  chivalry. 

One  of  thy  treffed  curls  there  falling  down. 
As  loth  to  be  imprifon'd  in  thy  crown, 
I  faw  the  foft  air  fportively  to  take  it. 
And  into  ftrange  and  fundry  forms  to  make  it ; 
Now  parting  it  to  four,  to  three,  to  twain. 
Now  twitting  it,  then  it  untwift  again  ; 
Then  make  the  threads  to  dally  with  thine  eye, 
A  funny  candle  for  a  golden  fly. 
At  length  from  thence  one  little  tear  it  got, 
Which  falling  down  as  though  a  ftar  had  fliot, 
My  up-turn'd  eye  purfu'd  it  with  my  fight, 
The  which  again  redoubled  all  my  might. 
'  I'is  but  in  vain  of  my  dcfcent  to  boaft. 
When  heav'n's  lamp,  fhines,  all  other  lights  be 

loft; 
Faulcons  feem  poor,  the  eagle  fitting  by, 
Whofe  brood  furveys  the  fun  with  open  eye; 
(/•)  Hlfe  might  my  blood  find  iffue  from  his  force, 
Who  beat  the  tyrant  Richard  from  his  horfe 
On  Bofworth  plain,  whom  Richmond  chofe  to 

wield 
His  glorious  enlign  in  that  conqu'ring  field ; 
And  with  his  fword  in  his  dear  Ibv'reign's  fight, 
To  his  laft  breath  ftood  faft  in  Henry's  right. 

Tlicn,  beauteous  emprefs,  think  this  fafe  delay 
Shall  be  the  even  to  a  joyful  day  : 
"  Fore-fight  doth  ftill  on  all  advantage  lie, 
"   Wife  men  muft  give  place  to  neceflity ; 
"  To  put  back  ill,  our  good  we  muft  forbear ; 
"  Better  firft  fear,  and  after  ftill  to  fear." 
' Tvvere  overfight  in  that,  at  which  we  aim. 
To  put  the  hazard  on  an  after-game ; 
With  patience  then  let  us  our  hopes  attend. 
And  till  I  come,  receive  thefe  fines  1  fend. 
liij 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  rVicn  Lmgu'vHe  to  Mary  icat  ajyd 
The  duke  of  Longavile,  who  was  prifoncr  in 
England,  upon  the  peace  to  be  concluded  between 
England  and  France,  was  delivered,  and  married 
the  princels  Mary  for  Louis  the  French  king  his 
mafter. 

(i)  Hoio  111  a  form  ily  wdl-rigg  djhlps  ivin  tcjl, 
■ndibcu,  iSc. 
As  the  queen  failed  for  France,  a  mighty  ftorm 
arofe  at  fea,  ft)  that  the  navy  was  in  great  danger, 
and  was  fevered,  fome  driven  upon  the  coall:  cf 
Flanders,  fome  on  Britain.  1  he  iliip  wherein  the 
queen  failed  was  driven  into  the  haven  at  Bullen 
with  very  great  danger. 

(c)  Whin  thou  to  Ah-nHihMJi  th'  apfointcdday. 
King  Lewis  met  her  by  AbvUenearto  the  foreft 

of  Arders,  and  brought  her  into  Abvile  with  great 
lolcmnity. 

(d)  Appear  i'Ji  unto  him  lih  thi  queen  of  light. 
Expreffing  the  fumptuous  attire  of  the  queen 

and  her  train,  attended  by  the  chief  of  the  nobility 
of  England,  with  Cx-and-thirty  ladies  all  in  cloth 
of  Clver,  their  horfes  trapped  with  crimfon  velvet. 

fe)  A  cripple  ting,  laid  icd-rid  long  htforc. 
King  Lewis  was  a  man  of  great  years,  troubled 
much  with  the  gout,  fo  that  he  had  long  time 
before  little  ufe  of  his  legs. 

(f)  When  marquis  Darfetand  the  -valiant  Grays. 

The  duke  of  SuSblk  when  the  proclaD-.ation 


came  into  England,  of  joufts  to  be  holden  in 
France  at  Paris ;  he,  for  the  queen's  fake  his 
midrefs,  obtained  of  the  king  to  go  thither ; 
■.lith  whom  went  the  marquis  of  Dorfet  and  his 
four  brothers,  the  lord  Clinton,  Sir  Edward  Ne- 
vill,  Sir  Giles  Capell  Thomas  Cheney,  which  all 
went  over  with  the  duke  as  his  afliftants. 

(g)  When  thou  in  triumph  diJJl  thro'  Paris  ride. 

A  true  defcription  of  the  queen's  entering  into 

Paris,  after  her  coronation  performed  at  Sl  Dcn- 


(hj  Next  lbtfe,Jim  dukes,  as  did  their  places  fall. 
The    dukes  of   Alanfon,  Bourbon,  Vandome, 
Longavile,  Suffolk,  with  five  cardinals. 

(i)  that  largc-limli  d  Almain  of  the  giants  race. 

Francis  Valois  the  dauphin  of  Franc,  envying 
the  glory  that  the  Enghlhmen  had  obtained  at  the 
tilt,  brought  in  an  Almain  fecretly,  a  man  thought 
almoft  of  incomparable  ftrength,  who  encountered 
Charles  Brandon  at  the  barriers ;  but  the  duke 
grappling  with  him,  fo  beat  him  about   the  head 

th  the  pummel  of  his  fword,  that  the  blood 
came  out  of  the  Cght  of  his  calk. 

(I)  Rife  might  my  blood  find  ijfue  from  his  force. 

Who  heat,  \^c- 

Sir  William  Brandon,  ftandard-bearer  to  the 

rl  of  Richmond  (after  Henry  VII.)  at  Bofworth 

field,  a  brave  and  gallant  gentleman,  who  was 

flain   by  Richard  there  ;  this  was  father  to  this 

Charles  Brandon  dute  of  Suffolk. 


ENGLAND'S  HEROICAL  EPISTLES. 


HENRY  HOWARD,  EARL  OF  SURREY, 
TO  THE  LADY  GERALDINE. 


7^f  Argument. 
The  earl  of  Surrey,  that  renowned  lord, 
Th'  old  Englifli  ^lory  bravely  that*eftor'd. 
That  prince  and  poet  (a  name  more  divine). 
Falling  in  love  with  beauteous  Gerald'uit, 
Of  the  Gnaldi,  which  derive  their  name 
From  Florence :  whither,  to  advance  her  fame, 
He  travels,  and  in  public  joufts  maintain'd 
Her  beauty  peerlefs,  which  by  arms  he  gain'd  : 
But  flaying  long,  fair  Italy  ^o  fee. 
To  let  her  know  him  conflant  ftill  to  be, 
From  Tufcany  this  letter  to  htr  writes ; 
Which  her  refcription  inftantly  invites. 


From  {a)  learned  Florence  (long  time  rich  in 

fame) 
From  whence  thy  race,  thy  hoble  grandfires  came 
To  famous  England,  that  kind  nurfe  of  mine. 
Thy  Surrey  fends  to  heav'nly  Geraldine. 
Yet  let  not  Tufcan  think  I  do  it  wrong, 
That  I  from  thence  write  in  my  native  tongue ; 
That  in  thefe  harlh  tun'd  cadences  I  fing. 
Sitting  fo  near  the  mufes  facred  fpring  ; 
But  rather  think  it  felf  adorn'd  thereby. 
That  England  leads  the  praife  of  Italy. 
Though  to  the  Tufcans  I  the  fmoothnefs  grant, 
Our  dialed  no  majefty  doth  want, 
To  fet  thy  praifes  in  as  high  a  key, 
As  France,  or  Spain,  or  Germany,  or  they. 

What  day  I  quit  the  fore-land  of  fair  Kent, 
And  that  my  fliip  her  courfe  for  Flanders  bent, 


Yet  think  I  with  how  many  a  heavy  look 
My  leave  of  England  and  of  thee  I  took, 
And  did  intreat  the  tide  (if  it  might  be) 
But  to  convey  me  one  Cgh  back  to  thee. 
Up  to  the  deck  a  billow  lightly  (kips. 
Taking  my  figh,  and  down  again  it  flips, 
Into  the  gulph  itfelf  it  headlong  throws. 
And  as  a  poll  to  England-ward  it  goes. 
As  1  fate  wond'ring  how  the  rough  fea  {lirr*d, 
I  might  far  off  perceive  a  little  bird, 
Which  as  (he  fain  from  (hore  to  (liore  would  fly. 
Had  loft  herfclf  in  the  broad  vafty  flcy. 
Her  feeble  wing  beginning  to  deceive  her. 
The  feas  of  life  llill  gaping  to  beravc  her  : 
Unto  the  (hip  (he  makes,  which  (he  difcovers. 
And    there   (poor   fool!)'  a  while   for   refuge 
hovers; 
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And  when  at  length  her  flagginp;  pinion  fails,         1 
Painting  (he  hang',  upon  the  rolling  fails  j 

And  being  forc'd  to  loofe  her  hold  with  pain,        j 
Yet  beaten  off,  Ihe  flraight  lights  on  again,  | 

And  tofsM  with  fiaws,  with  ftorms,  with  wind,  . 
with  weather,  I 

Yet  ftill  departing  thence,  ftill  tnrneth  thither : 
Now  with  the  poop,   now  with  the  prow  doth  ' 

Now  on  this  fide,  now  that,  now  h.ere,  now  there. 
Methinfcs  thefe  ftom-.s  fhould  be  my  fad  depart, 
The  filly  lielpkfshird  is  my  poor  heart , 
The  fliip,  to  which  for  fuccour  it  repairs. 
That  is  yoiirfelf,  regardlefs  of  my  cares. 
Of  every  furge  doth  fall,  or  wave  doth  rife, 
To  fome  one  thing  I  fit  and  moralize. 

When  for  thy  love  1  left  the  Belgic  fhore. 
Divine  Erafmns  and  our  famous  More, 
Whole  happy  prcfsne e  gave  me  fuch  delight. 
As  made  a  minute  of  a  winter's  night; 
With  whom  a  while  I  flaii  at  Roterdame, 
Now  fo  renowned  by  Erafmus'  name  : 
Yet  every  hour  didfcera  a  world  of  time. 
Till  I  had  feen  that  foul  reviving  clime. 
And  thought  the  foggy  Netherlands  unfit, 
A  wat'rj'  foil  to  clog  a  firy  wit. 
And  as  that  wealthy  Germany  I  naft, 
Coming  unto  the  Emperor's  court  at  laft, 
(i)  Great-learn'd  Agrippa,  fo  profound  JD  art. 
Who  the  infernal  fecrets  doth  impart, 
When  of  tliy  health  I  did  defire  to  know, 
Me  in  a  glafs  my  Geraldine  did  fhow. 
Sick  in  tl-.y  bed;  and  for  thou  could'il  not  fleep. 
By  a  wa,t  taper  fet  the  light  to  keep ; 
I  do  remember  thou  didft  read  that  ode. 
Sent  back  whilfl  I  in  Thanet  made  abode, 
AVhere  when  thou  cam'ft  unto  that  word  of  love, 
Ev'n  in  thine  eyes  I  faw  how  paflion  drove  : 
1  hat  fnowy  lawn  which  covered  thy  bed, 
Alethought  look'd  white,  to  fee  thy  cheek  fo  red ; 
'l"hy  rofy  cheek  oft  changing  in  my  fight. 
Yet  ftill  W.-IS  red,  to  fee  the  lawn  fo  white  : 
The  little  taper  which  Ihould  give  thee  light, 
Methought  wax'd  dim,  to  fee  thy  eyes  fo  bright ; 
Thine  eye  again  fupply'dthe  taper's  turn. 
And  with  his  beams  more  brightly  made  it  burn: 
Thelhrugging  air  about  thy  temples  hurls. 
And  wrapt  thy  bfeath  in  little  clouded  curls. 
And  as  it  did  afccnd,  it  ftraight  did  feize  it. 
And  as  it  funk  it  prefently  did  raifc  it. 
Canft  thou  by  ficknefs  banifh  beauty  fo. 
Which  if  put  from  thee,  knows  not  where  to  go 
To  make  her  {hift,  and  for  fuccour  feek 
To  every  rivel'd  face,  each  bankrupt  cheek  ? 
"  If  healtli  preferv'd,  thou  beauty  flill  doft  cherllh; 
"  If  that  neglefled,  beauty  foon  doth  pcrijh. 
Care  draws  on  care,  v/oe  comforts  woe  again, 
tiorrow  brcedsTorrow,onegrief  brings  forth  twain. 
If  live  or  die,"a»  thou  do'ft,  fo  do  I ; 
If  live,  1  live  ;  and  if  thou  die,  I  die  : 
One  heart,  on  love,  one  joy,  one  grief,  one  troth. 
One  good,  one  ill,  one  life,  one  death  to  botli. 

If  Howard's  blood  thou  hold'ft  as  but  too  vile 
Or  not  eftcem'ft  of  Norfolk's  princely  ftilc; 


If  Scotland's  coat  nn  mark  of  f.imc  can  lend. 

(c)  That  lion  plac'd  in  our  bright  Clverbenci, 

Which  as  trophy  beautifies  our  fliield, 

(<0  Since  Scottifh  blood  difcolour'd  Floden  t',c\ 

When  the  proud  Cheviot  cur  brave  enCgn  bjrc, 

As  a  rich  jewel  in  a  Lady's  hair. 

And    did  fair   Bramfton's  neighbouring    vallies 

choke 
With  clouds  of  cannons  fire-difgorged  fmoke; 
Of  Surrey's  Earldom  infuflidcnt  be. 
And  not  a  dower  fo  well  cantentinfe  ttiet  :  ,  \ 
Yet  I  am  one  of  great  ^Vpnllo's  heirs. 
The  facred  Mnfes  challenge  me  for  theirs. 
By  Princes  my  immortal  hnes  are  fung. 
My  flowing  verfes  grac'd  with  ev'ey  tongue  : 
The  little  children  when  they  learn  to  go. 
By  painful  mothers  daded  to  and  fro, 
Are  taught  by  fugar'd  numbers  to  rehearfe. 
And  have  their  fweet  lips  feafon'd  with  my  verfe< 

When  heav'n  would  firive  to  do  th;  bell  it  can,. 
And  put  an  angel's  fpirit  into  man. 
The  utmoft  pow'r  it  hath,  it  then  doth  fpend. 
When  to  the  world  a  Poet  it  doth  intend. 
'i'hat  little  diff 'rence  'twixt  the  gods  and  us, 
(By  them  confirni'd)  di.linguilh'd  only  thus : 
whom  they  in  birth  ordain  to  happy  days. 
The  gods  coihmit  their  glory  to  our  praife ; 
T'  eternal  life  when  they  diffolve  ib.eir  breath. 
We  likewife  fliare  a  iecoud  pow'r  by  death. 

When  time  fliall  turn  thofe  amber  locks  to 

My  verl'e  again  fliall  gild  and  make  they  gay 
And  trick  them  up  in  knotted  curl?  nnew. 
And  to  thy  autumn  give  a  fummer's  hue ; 
That  facred  pow'r,  that  in  my  ink  remains. 
Shall  put  frefe  blood  into  thy  wither'd  veins. 
And  on  thy  red  decay'd,  thy  whiienefs  dead. 
Shall  fet  a  white  more  white,  a  red  more  red  : 
When  thy  dim  fight  thy  glafs  cannot  dcfcry. 
Nor  thy  craz'd  mirror  can  difcern  thine  eye  ; 
My  verfe,  to  tell  th'  one  what  the  other  was. 
Shall  reprefent  them  both,  thine  eye  and  glafs  : 
Where  both  thy  mirror  and  thine  eye  fhall  fee. 
What  once  thou  faw'ft  in  that,  that  faw  in  thee  ; 
And  to  them  both  fhall  tell  the  Cmplc  tiuth, 
What  that  in  purenefs  w.as, what  thou  in  no' 
If  Florence  once  Ihould  lofe  her  old  reuow 
As  famous  Athens,  now  a  filber-town; 
My  lines  for  thee  a  TFlorence  Ihall  ereft. 
Which  great  Apollo  ever  Ihall  prote<5V, 
And  with  the  numbers  from  my  pen  that  fa!'\ 
Bring  marble  mines  to  rc-ere<ft  thofe  walls. 
(<•)  Nor  beauteous  Stanhope,  whom  all  tongues 
To  be  the  glory  of  the  Englilh  court,  [report 

Shall  by  our  nation  be  fo  much  admir'd. 
If  ever  Surry  truly  were  infpir'd. 
(/)  And  famous  Wyat,  who  in  numbers  Cngs 
To  that  enchanting  Thracian  harper's  firings. 
To  whom  Phoebus  (the  Poets  god)  did  drink 
A  bov.  1  of  ncdar,  fill'd  up  to  the  brink ; 
And  fwect-tongu'd  Bryan  (whom  the  Mufes  kept, 
And  in  his  cradle  rockt  him  whilft  he  ficpt) 
In  facred  verfcs  (moft  divinely  penn'd) 
Upon  :hy  priifcsevcrfcall  attend. 
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And  Gordian  knots  do  curiufly  entwine 
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What  time  I  came  into  this  famous  town, 
And  made  the  caufe  of  my  arrival  linown, 
Great  Medices  a  lift  for  trmmphs  built ; 
Within  the  which,  upon  a  tree  of  gilt, 
(Which  was  with  fundry  rare  devices  fet) 
I  did  ereiJl  thy  lovely  counterfeit. 
To  anfwer  thofe  Italian  dames  defire. 
Which  daily  came  thy  beauty  to  admire; 
By  which,  my  lion  in  his  gaping  jaws 
Held  up  my  lance,  and  in  his  dreadful  paws 
Reacheth  my  gauntlet  unto  him  that  dare 
A  beauty  with  my  Geraldine's  compai-e. 
Which,  when  each  manly  valiant  arm  affays, 
After  fo  many  brave  triumphant  days, 
The  glorious  prize  upon  my  lance  1  bear. 
By  herald's  voke  proclaim'd  to  be  thy  (hare. 
The  Ihiver'd  ilaves  here  for  thy  beauty  broke, 
With  fierce  encounters  paft  at  ev'ry  Ihock, 
When  ftormy  courfes  anfwer's  cufF  for  cuff. 
Denting  proud  bevers  with  the  counter-buff, 
.  Upon  an  altar,  burnt  with  holy  flame, 
I  facrific'd,  as  incenfe  to  thy  fame  : 
Where,  as  the  phoenix  from  her  fpiced  fume 
Renews  herfelf,  in  that  (lie  doth  coiifume  ; 
So  from  thefe  facred  alhes  live  we  both, 
Ev'n  as  that  one  Arabian  wonder  doth. 
When  to  my  chamber  I  myfelf  retire, 
Burnt  with  the  fparks  that  kindled  all  this  fire. 
Thinking  of  England,  which  my  hope  contains, 
The  happy  ifle  where  Geraldine  remains  : 
(f)  Of  Hunfdon,  where  thofe  fweet  celeftial  eyne 
At  firft  did  pierce  this  tender  breaft  of  mine  : 
{h)    Of  Hampton-Court   and   Windfor,    where 

abound 
All  pleafures  that  in  Paradife  were  found  : 
Near  that  fair  caftle  is  a  little  grove. 
With  hanging  rocks  all  cover'd  from  above, 
Which  on  the  bank  of  goodly  Thames  dothftand, 
Clipt  by  the  water  from  the  other  land, 
Whofe  buihy  top  doth  bid  the  fun  forbear. 
And  checks  his  proud   beams  that  would  enter 

there ; 
Whofe  leaves  ftill  mutt'ring,   as   the   air  doth 

breathe. 
With  the  fweet  bubbling  of  the  ftream  beneath, 
Doth  rock  the  fenfes  ^whilft  the  fmall  birds  fing) 
Lulled  afleep  with  gentle  murmuring ; 
Where  light-foot  Fairies  fport  at  prifon-bafe, 
(No  doubt   there   is   fome  povv'r  frequents  the 

place) 
There  the  foft  poplar  and  fmooth  beech  do  bear 
Our  names  together  carv'd  every  whtre, 


The  names  of  Henry  and  Geraldine. 

O  let  this  grove,  in  happy  times  to  come. 

Be  caU'd  the  lovers  blcis'dElyzium; 

Whither  my  miftrefs  wonted  to  rcfort, 

In  fummer's  heat,  in  thofe  fweet  fhadcs  to  fport ; 

A  thoufand  fundry  names  I  have  it  given. 

And  cali'd  it  Wonder-hider,  Covcr-heav'n, 

The  roof  where  beauty  her  rich  court  doth  keep. 

Under  whofe  compafs  all  the  flats  do  fleep. 

There  is  one  tree,  which  now  I  call  to  mind, 

Doth  bear  thefe  verfcs  carved  in  the  rind  ; 

"  When  Geraldine  firaU  fit  in  thy  fair  Ihade, 

*'   Fan  her  fair  trelTeswith  perfumed  air, 

"  Let  thy  large  boughs  a  canopy  be  made, 

"  'I'o  keep  the  fun  from  gazing  on  my  fair  : 

"  And  when  thy  fpreading  branched   arms  be 

"  funk, 
"  And  thou  no  fap  nor  pith  flialt  more  retain, 
"  Ev'n  from  the  duft  of  thy  unwieldy  trunk 
"  I  will  renew  thee,  phoenix-like,  again, 
"  And  from  thy  dry  decayed  root  will  bring 
"  A  new-born  flem,  another  ^.fon's  fpring. 
1  find  no  caufe,  nor  judge  I  reafon  why. 
My  country  fliould  give  place  to  Lombardy. 
(;')  As  goodly  fiow'rs  on  Thamefis  do  grow. 
As  beautify  the  banks  of  wanton  Po ; 
A»many  nymphs  as  haunt  rich  Arnus'  llrand. 
By  iilvet  Severn  tripping  hand  in  hand  : 
Our  Ihadc's  as  fweet,  though  not  to  us  fo  dear, 
Eecaufe  the  fun  hath  greater  power  there. 
This  diflant  pla'te  doth  give  me  greater  woe  ; 
Far  off,  my  fighs  the  farther  have  to  go. 
Ah   abfence  !   why   thus  Ihould'ft  thou   fecn  fo 

long  ? 
Or  wherefore  fhould'ft    thou    offen  _time  fuch 

wrong,  f 

Summer  fo  foon  to  fteal  on  winter's  cold, 
Or  winter  blails  fo  foon  make  fummer  old  ? 
Love  did  us  boih  with  one  felf-arrow  (Irike, 
,Our  wonndo  both   one,  our  cure  iliould  be   the 

like  ; 
Except  thou  haft  found  out  fome  mean  by  art, 
Some  pow'rful  med'cine  to  withdraw  the  dart ; 
But  mine  is  iixt,  and  abfence  being  proved, 
It  flicks  too  faft,  it  cannot  be  removed. 

Adieu,  adieu,  from  Florence  when  I  go, 
By  my  next  letters  Geraldine  ihall  know. 
Which  if  good  fortune  fliall  by  courfe  direfl, 
From  Y<:ni<^e  by  fome  meffenger  expeiS  ; 
Till  wh'ffli,  I  leave  thee  to  thy  heart's  defirc. 
By  hira  that  Jives  thy  virtues  to  adniire. 
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(a)  From  learned  Florence,  long  time  neh  in  fame. 
Florence,  a  city  of  Tufcany,  ftanding  upon  the 
river  Arnus  (celebrated  by  Dante,  Petrarch,  and 
other  the  moft  noble  wits  of  Italy)  was  the  ori- 
ginal of  the  family  out  of  which  this  Geraldine 
did  fpring,  as  Ireland  the  place  of  her  birth,  which 
is  intimated  by  thefe  verfes  of  the  earl  of  Surrey : 
From  Tufcan  came  my  lady  s  'worthy  race. 
Fair  Florence  'was  fumettme  her  ancient  feat  ; 
The  ■weflern  ijle,  ivhofe  pleafant  fiore  doth  face 
IVild  Camber' scllfs,  did ghe  her  l.'vcly  heat. 

(I)  Great  learn'd  Agrlf pa,  fo  profound  In  art. 
Cornelius  Agrippa,  a  man  in  his  time  fo  famous 
for  magic,  (which  the  books  publilhed  by  him 
toncerning  that  argument  do  partly  prove)  as  in 
this  place  needs  no  farther  remembrance.  How- 
beit,  as  thofe  abftrufe  and  gloomy  arts  are  but  il- 
luCons,  fo  in  the  honour  of  fo  rare  a  gentleman 
as  this  earl  (and  therewithal  fo  noble  a  poet,  a 
quality  by  which  his  other  titles  receive  their 
greateft  luftre)  invention  may  make  fomewhat 
more  bold  with  Agrippa  above  the  barren  truth. 

fc)  Tiat  Iknfet  in  our  krlghlfiher  tend. 
The  blazon  of  the  Howards  honourable  amour 
was,  Gules,  betiveenftK  crofstets  fitchy  a  bend  Argent ; 
to  which  afterwards  was  added  by  atchicvement. 
In  the  canton  point  of  the  bend  an  efcutcheon  Or,  •within 
the  Scoltlfh  tircjfilre  a  deml-ll  n  rampant  Gules,  &C.  as 
Mr.  Cjmden,  now  Clarencieux,  from  authority  no- 
teth.  Never  fhall  time  or  bitter  envy  be  able  to 
obfcure  the  brightncfs  of  fo  great  a  vi<5tory  as  that 
for  which  this  addition  was  obtained.  The  hifto- 
lian  of  Scotland,  George  Buchanan,  reporteth  that 
the  earl  of  Surrey  gave  for  his  badge  a  fili>er  lion, 
(which  from  antiquity  belonged  to  that  name) 
tearing  in  pieces  a  Hon ptojlrate  Gules  ;  and  withal, 
that  this,  which  he  terms  infolence,  was  puniftied 
in  him  and  hispofterity ;  as  if  it  were  fatal  to  the 
conqueror  to  do  his  fovereign  fuch  loyal  fervice, 
as  a  thoufandfuch  fcvere  cenfurerswerc  never  able 
to  perform. 

(/)  Since  ScotHfh  blood  dlfcolour'd  Flodcnf-ld. 
The  b;vttle  was  fonght  at  Branfton  near  I'loden- 
hiil,  being  a  part  of  the  Cheviot,  a  mountain  that 
exceedetli  all  the  mountains  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land for  highnefs;  in  which  the  wilful  perjury  of 
James  V.  was  punifhcd  from  heaven  by  the  carl 
cl  Surrey,  being  left  by  King  Henry  VIII.  (^then 
in  France  before  Tuiwin)  for  the  defence  ci  bis 
S-Citlm, 


(tf )  Nor  beauteous  Stanhope,  'whom  all  tongues  rt' 

port 

To  be  the  glory,  \:fc. 

Of  the  beauty  of  that  lady  he  himfelf  teflifies, 

I  in   an   elegy   which   he  writ  of  her,  refuGng  to 

dance  with  him,  which  he  feemeth  to  allegorife 

under  a  lion  and  a  wolf.  And  of  himfelf  he  faith : 

A  li-mfa'w  1  late,  as  -white  asfno'w. 
And  of  her, 

7  might  perceive  a  -wolf,  as  -white  as  a  -whale*  s 

A  fairer  beafi  of  frefher  hue  beheld  I  never 


But  that  her  loots  i 
her  grace. 


f  coy,  and fro'ward  -was 


ff)  And  famous  l^yat,  -who  in  numbers  Jings. 
Sir  Thomes  Wyat  the  elder,  a  moft  excellent 
poet,  as  his  poems  extant  do  witnefs  ;  befides  cer- 
tain encomiums,  .written  by  the  earl  of  Surrey 
upon  fome  of  David's  pfalms,  by  him  tranflated. 
What  holy  grave,  -what  -worthy  fepulchre. 
To    Wyat's  pfalms  fball  Chrijllun,  purchaf 
then  ? 
And   afterward,   upon  his  death,  the  faid  earl 
writeth  thus : 

Whatiilrtues  rare 'were  temper  din  thybreajl! 
Honour  that  England  fuch  a  je-wel  bred. 
And  kifs  the  ground  ivhereas  thy  corps  did  refi. 

{g)  OfHunfdon,  ivhere  thoftf-weet  celepal  eyne. 
It  is  manifeft  by  a  fonnet,  written  by  this  noble 
earl,  that  the  firft  time  he  beheld  his  lady  was  at 
Hunfdon. 

Hunfdon  dldfrjl  prefent  her  to  mine  eyne. 
Which   fonnet  being  altogether  a  defcription  of 
his  love,  I  do  allege  in  divers  places  of  this  glofs, 
as  proofs  of  what  I  write. 

(h)    Of  Hampton-court   and   Windfor,    •where 

All  pleafurcs,  life. 
That  he  enjoyed  the  prefence  of  his  fair  and 
virtuous  miftrefs  at  thofe  two  places,  by  reafon  of 
queen  Catharine's  ufual  abode  there  (on  whom 
this  lady  Geraldine  was  attending)  I  prove  by 
thefe  verfes  of  his  : 

Hampton  me  tauglt  to  -wlfi  herfirflfor  mine  ; 

Windfor  (alaslj  doth  chafe  me  from  herfght. 
And  in  another  fonnet  following  : 

When  W.ndfor  tcallsfuflaln'dmy  -weary  darm, 

Jily  hand,  my  chin,  to  eaje  my  refliefs  head. 

And  that  his  delight  might  draw  him  to  com- 
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pare  Windfor  to  paradife,  an   elegy  may  prove ; 

where  he  remembereth  his  pafled   pleafures  in 

that  place. 

mtb  a  hing'sfon  my  chlUiJbyian  1  paf.'J, 
In  greater  feujis  than  Priam's  Jm  of  Tny. 

And  again  in  the  fame  elegy  : 

T^bdfe  large  green  courts^  'where  'we  'were  'wont 

to  rotie. 
With  eyes  caji  uf  unto  fie  iBaidem  ttrwer. 
With  eafyftghs,fueb  as  men  drain  in  love. 

And  again  in  the  fame  : 

The fately  feats,  the  ladies  brigbtofbue, 
The  dances  fhort.,  long  tales  of  fzueet  delight. 
And  for  the  pleafantnefs  of  the  place,  thefe 

yerfes  of  his  may  teftify,  in  the  fame  elegy  before 

^ited : 

Thefecretgroties  'which  "wehave  made  refound, 
IVitifilvir  drofs  tbemeadtyetjpreadfor  rutb. 


*4I 

Thamecis  do  grow,   \^c, 
place  not  to  have  fp.kea 


(0  As  goodly  fio-w 

I  had  thought  in  thi 
of  Thames,  being  fo  oft  remembered  by 
fore  in  fundry  places  on  thisoccafion  ;  but  think- 
ing of  that  excellent  epigram,  which  I  judge  either 
to  be  done  by  the  faid  earl,  or  Sir  Francis  Brian, 
for  the  worthinefs  thereof  I  will  here  inftrt, which, 
as  It  feems  to  me,  was  compiled  at  the  author's 
being  in  Spain. 

Tagusjfarcwely  'wbicb  iveji-ward  •with  thy 

Jireams 
Turnji  up  the  grains  of  gold ^  already  tryd; 
For  1  'with  f pur  and  fail  go  J eeh  the  Tbamej, 
A^ainf  the  fun  tbatjheivt  his  ijuealthy  pride^ 
And  to  the  toivn  that  ^XMXxyi. fought  bydream;^ 
Like  bended  moon  that  leans  ber  luPyJide, 
Tefeek  my  country  no'w,for  ivbom  i  live  ; 
0  migbty  Joy €,/or  ibis  the  viinds  me^ive. 
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THE  LADY  GERALDINE  TO  HENRY  HOWARD, 
EARL  OF  SURREY. 


Such  g^-eeting  as  Ac  noble  Surrey  fends. 
The  like  to  thee  thy  Gtraldine  commends; 
A  maiden's  thoughts  do  check  my  trembhng  hand. 
On  other  terms  or  compliments  to  ftand, 
Which  (might  my  fpeech  be  as  my  heart  affords) 
Should  come  attired  in  far  richer  words: 
But  all  is  one,  my  faith  as  firm  (hall  prove. 
As  her's  that  makes  the  greateft  (hew  of  love. 

In  Cupid's  fchool  I  never  read  thofc  hooks, 
Whofe  lectures  oft  we  pradlife  in  our  looks, 
Nor  ever  did  fufpicious  rival  eye 
Yet  lie  in  wait  my  favours  to  efpy  ; 
My  virgin  thoughts  are  innocent  and  meek, 
As  the  chafte  bhiflies  fitting  on  my  cheek  ; 
As  in  a  fever  1  do  (hiver  yet. 
Since  firft  my  pen  was  to  the  paper  fet. 
If  I  do  err,  you  know  my  fex  is  weak. 
Fear  proves  a  fault  where  maids  are  forc'd  to 

fpeak. 
Do  1  not  ill  ?  Ah,  footh  me  not  herein  ; 
Or,  if  I  do,  reprove  me  of  my  fin  : 
Chide  me  in  faith,  or  if  my  fault  you  hide. 
My  tongue  will  teach  myfelf,  myfelf  to  chide. 
Nay,  noble  Surrey,  blot  it  if  thou  wilt, 
Then  too  much  boldncfs  (hould  return  my  guilt : 
For  that  {hould  be  ev'n  from  ourfelves  conceal'd, 
"Which  is  difclos'd,  if  to  our  thoughts  rcveal'd ; 
For  the  leail  motion,  more  the  fmallcft  breath, 
That  may  impeach  our  modefty,  is  death. 

The  page  that  brought  thy  letters  to  my  hand, 
(Methinks)  (hould  marvel  at  my  ftrange  demand  : 
For  till  he  blufli'd,  1  did  not  yet  efpy 
The  nakcdnefs  of  my  immodcfty. 
Which  in  my  face  he  greater  might  have  fccn. 
But  that  my  fan  I  quickly  put  between  ; 


Yet  fcarcely  that  my  inward  guilt  could  hide, 

"  Fear  feeing  all,  fears  it  of  all  is  fpy'd." 

Like  to  a  taper  burning  bright. 

But  wanting  matter  to  maintain  his  light. 

The  blaze  afcendlng,  forced  by  the  fmoke. 

Living  by  that  which  fecks  the  fame  to  choke  ; 

The  flame  ftill  hanging  in  the  air,  doth  burn. 

Until  drawn  down,  it  back  again  return  : 

Then  clear,  then  dim,  then  fpreadeth,  an4  then 

clofeth. 
Now    getteth   ftrength,  and  now  his  brightnefs 

lofeth ; 
As  vi-ell  the  bell  difcerning  eye  may  doubt. 
Whether  it  be  yet  in,  or  whether  out  : 
Thus  in  my  cheek  my  fundry  paiTions  ihew'd. 
Now  a(hy  pale,  and  now  again  it  glow'd. 

If  in  your  verfe  there  be  a  pow'r  to  move, 
It's  you  alone,  who  are  the  caufe  I  love, 
It's  you  bewitch  my  bofom  by  mine  ear ; 
Unto  that  end  I  did  not  place  you  there  : 
Airs  to  affwage  the  bloody  foldier's  mind. 
Poor  women,  we  are  naturally  kind. 
Perhaps  you'll  think,  that  I  thcfe  terms  enforce, 
For  that  in  court  this  kindnefs  is  of  courfe  ; 
Or  that  it  is  that  honey-fteeped  gall. 
We  oft  are  faid  to  bait  our  loves  withal ; 
That  in  one  eye  we  carry  llrong  defire. 
In  th'  other  drops,  which  quickly   quench   that 

fire. 
Ah,  what  fo  falfe  can  envy  fpcak  of  us. 
But  it  Iliall  find  fomc  vainly  credulous  .' 
I  do  not  fo,  and  to  add  proof  thereto, 
1  love  in  faith,  in  faith,  fvVeet  Lord,  I  do  : 
Nor  let  the  envy  of  envenom' J  tongues. 
Which  flill  is  grounded  on  poor  ladies  wrongs, 
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Thy  nolik  brcaft  Jifafterly  poffL-fs, 
Ey  any  doubt  to  make  my  love  the  lefs. 

My  houfe  from  Florence  I  do  not  pretend. 
Nor  from  thofe  Geralds  claim  1  to  defcend  ; 
Nor  hold  thofe  honours  infuflicient  ar«. 
That  I  receive  from  Dcfmond,  or  KilJare  : 
Nor  better  air  will  ever  boaft  to  breathe. 
Than  that  of  Lemfter,  Munfter,  or  of  Meath  : 
Nor  crave  1  other  foreign  far  allies, 
(,.)  Than  Windfor's,  or  Fitz  Gerald's  families  : 
It  is  enough  to  leave  unto  my  heirs, 
<lf  they  butpleafe  t'  acknowledge  me  for  theirs. 

To  what  place  ever  did  the  court  remove. 
But  that  the  hoitfe  gives  matter  to  my  love  ? 
At  Windfor  nill  I  fee  thee  iit,  and  walk. 
There  mount  thy  courfer,  there  devife,  there  talk, 
The  robes,  the  garter,  and  the  ftate  of  Kings, 
4nto  my  thoughts  thy  hoped  greatnefs  brings : 
None-fucli,  the  name  imports  (methinks)  fo  much, 
None  fuch  as  it,  nor  as  my  Lord,  none  fuch  : 
In  Hampton's  great  magnificence  I  find 
The  lively  image  of  thy  Princely  mind  : 
Fair  Richmond's  tow'rs  like  goodlytrophies  ftand 
Rear'd  by  the  pow'r  of  thy  vidorinus  hand  : 
M'hite-Hall's  triumphing  galleries  are  yet 
Adorn'd  with  rich  devices  of  tliy  wit  : 
In  Greenwich  ftil',  as  in  a  glafs,  I  view, 
Where  laft  thoubad'ft  thy  Geraldine  adieu. 

With  ev'ry  little  perling  breath  that  blows, 
How  are  my  thoughtsconfus'd«ith  joys  and  woes! 
As  through  a  gate,  fo  through  my  longing  ears 
Pafs  to  my  heart  whole  multiudes  of  fears. 
O,  in  a  map  that  I  might  fee  thee  (how 
The  place  where  now  in  danger  thou  do'ft  go  ! 
Whilft  we  difcourfe,  to  travel  with  our  eye 
Romania,  Tufcan,  and  fair  Lombardy  ; 
Or  with  thy  pen  exactly  to  fet  down 
'The  model  of  that  temple,  or  that  town  ; 
And  to  relate  at  large  where  thou  baft  been. 
As  there,   and  there,  and  what  thou  there  haft 
EiprefTing  in  a  figure,  by  thy  hand.  feen; 

How  Naples  lies,  how  Florence  fair  doth  ftand  : 
Or  as  the  Grecian's  finger  dip'd  in  wine. 
Drawing  a  river  in  a  little  line, 
And  with  a  drop,  a  gulf  to  figure  out, 
To  model  Venice  moated  round  about ; 
Then  adding  more  to  counterfeit  a  fea, 
And  draw  the  front  of  ftately  Genoa. 
Thefe  from  thy  lips  were  like  harmonious  tones. 
Which  now  do  found   like  mandrakes  dreadful 

Some  travel  hence,  t'  enrich  their  minds  with 
flcill. 
Leave  here  there  good,  and  bring  home  others  ill ; 
Which  feem  to  like  all  countries  but  their  own, 
AfFefling  moft,  where  they  the  leaft  are  known  : 
Their  leg,  their  thigh,  their  back,  their  neck,  their 

head. 
As  they  had  b?en  in  fev'ral  countries  bred; 


OICAL    EFfSTL 

heir  attire,  thi 
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gefture,  and  their  gate. 
Found  in  each  one,  all  Itulianate, 
So  well  in  all  deformity  in  fafhion, 
Borrowing  a  limb  of  ev'ry  fev'ral  nation  ; 
And  nothings  more  than  England  hold  in  fcorn. 
So  live  as  ftrangers  whereas  they  were  born, 
But  thy  return  in  this  I  do  not  read. 
Thou  art  a  perfetfl  Gentleman  indeed  : 
O  God  forbid  that  Howard's  noble  line, 
From  ancfent  virtue  fliould  fo  far  decline  ! 
The  Mufes  train  (whereof  yourfelf  arc  chief) 
Only- to  me  participate  their  grief: 
To  Iboth  their  humours,  I  do  lend  them  cars. 
"   He  gives  a  Poet,  that  his  vcrfes  heats." 
Till  thy  return,  by  hope  diey  only  live  ; 
Yet  had  they  all  they  aH  away  would  give  : 
The  world  and  they  fo  iil-occorJ'ng  be. 
That  wealth  and  Foets  never  can  a^ree. 
Few  live  in  court  that  of  their  good  have  care, 
The  mufes  friends  are  every  where  fo  rare, 

.Some  praifethy  worth  (that  it  didrever  know). 
Only  becaufe  the  better  fort  do  fo. 
Whofe  judgment  never  further  doth  extend. 
That  it  doth  pleafe  the  greateft  to  commend; 
So  great  aii  ill  upon  defert'doth  chance. 
Whan  it  doth  pafs  by  bcaftly  ignorance. 
Why  art  thou  flack,  whilft  no  man  put  his  hand 
fij  To  raife  the   mount  where  Surrey's  tower* 

-muft  ftand.' 
Or  who  the  groundfil  of  that  work  doth  lay, 
■WTiilft  like  a  wand'rcr  thou  abroad  do'ft  ftray, 
Clip'd  in  the  arms  of  fome  lafcivious  dame, 
When  thou  Ihould'ft  rear  an  Ilion  to  thy  name  J 

When  ihall  the  mufes  by  fair  Norwich  dwfcll. 
To  be  the  city  of  the  learned  well  ? 
Or  Phttbus'  altars  there  with  iucenfe  heap'd, 
And  once  in  Cyrrha,  or  in  Thcbe  kept .' 
Or  when  fliall  that  fair  hoof-plow 'd  fpring  diftil 
From  great  mount-furry,  out  of  Leonard's-hill  ? 
Till  thou  return,  the  court  I  will  exchange 
F'or  fome  poor  cottage,  or  fome  country  grange 
Where  to  our  diftaves,  as  we  fit  and  fpin, 
My  maid  and  1  w.U  tell  what  thi.-,g»have  b-en. 
Our  lutes  unftrung  fliall  hang  upon  the  wall, 
Our  k-lVcns  fervc  to  wrap  our  tow  withall, 
And  pafs  the  night,  whiles  winter-tales  we  telf. 
Of  many  things,  that  long  ago  befell : 
Or  tune  fuch  homely  carrols  as  were  fung 
In  country  fport,  when  we  ourfclves  were  young. 
In  pretty  riddles  to  bewray  our  loves. 
In  queflions,  purpofe,  or  in  drawing  gloveff. 
The  noblell:  Ipirits,  to  virtue  moft  inclin'd, 
Thefe  here  in  court  thy  greatcft  want  do  find  : 
Others  there  be,  on  which  we  feed  our  eye, 
fcj  l,ike  arras-woik,  or  fuch  like  imag'ry  : 
Many  of  us  dcfire  Queen  Cath'rir.e's  ftate, 
JjUt  very  few  her  virtues  imitate. 
Then,  as  Ulyftes,  wife,  write  I  to  thee. 
Make  no  reply,  hut  come  thyfclf  to  me. 
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(a)  Than  IVindfor's  or  Fitzgerald'^ /jm&j. 
The  coaft  of  many  kings  which  from  time  to 
time  have  adorned  the  caftle  at  Windfor  with 
their  princely  magnificence,  hath  made  it  more 
noble  than  that  it  need  to  be  fpoken  of  now,  as 
though  obfcure ;  and  I  hold  it  more  meet  to  refer 
you  to  our  vulgar  monuments  for  the  founders 
and  finifhers  thereof,  than  to  meddle  with  matter 
nothing  near  the  purpofe.  As  for  the  family  of 
the  Fitzgeralds,  of  whence  this  lady  was  lineally 
defcended,  the  original  was  Englifh,  though  the 
branches  did  fpread  themfelves  into  diftant  places, 
and  names  nothing  confonant,  as  in  former  times 
it  was  ufual  to  denominate  themfelves  of  their 
manors  or  forenames,  as  may  partly  appear  in  that 
which  enfueth ;  the  light  whereof  proceeded  from 
my  learned  and  very  worthy  friend  Mr.  Francis 
Thinn.  Walter  of  Windfor  the  fon  of  Oterus, 
had  to  iffue  William,  of  whom  Henry  now  Lord 
"Windfor  is  defcended  ;  and  Robert  of  Windfor, 
of  whom  Robert  the  now  Earl  of  Effex,  and  Ge- 
rald of  Windfor  his  third  fon,  who  married  the 
daughter  of  Rees  the  great  Prince  of  Wales,  of 
■whom  came  Nefta  paramour  to  Henry  the  firft  : 
■which  Gerald  had  iffue  Maurice  Fitzgerald  an- 
ceftor  to  Thomas  Fitzmauricc  Juftice  of  Ireland, 
buried  at  Tralay  ;  leaving  iffue  John  his  eldcft 
fon  firft  Earl  of  Kildare  anceftor  to  Geraldine, 
and  Maurice  his  fecond  fon  firft  Earl  of  Defmond. 


Wr» 


•where  Su, 


■aife  the  n 
■mjljland. 
AWuding  to  the  fumptuous  houfe  which  ' 


afterward  built  by  him  upon  Leonard's-hlll,  right 
againft  Norwich  ;  which,  in  the  rebellion  of  Nor- 
folk under  Ket,  in  King  Edward  the  fixth's  time, 
was  much  defaced  by  that  impure  rabble.  Be- 
twixt the  hill  and  the  city,  as  Alexander  Nevel 
defcribes  it,  the  river  of  Yarmouth  runs,  having 
weft  andfouth  thereof  a  wood,  and  a  little  village 
called  Thorpe;  and  on  the  north  the  paftures  of 
Moufholl,  which  contain  about  fixmilesin  length 
and  breadth.  So  that  befides  the  ftately  greatneft 
of  Mount-Surrey,  which  was  the  houfe's  name, 
the  profpeift  and  fite  thereof  was  paffmg  pleafant 
and  commodious ;  and  no  where  elfe  did  that  en- 
creaCng  evil  of  the  Norfolk  fury  unkennel  itfelf 
then,  but  there,  as  it  were  for  a  manifeft  token  of 
their  intent  to  debafe  all  high  things,  and  to  pro- 
fane all  holy. 

(c)  Like  arras^ivsrl^  orfuth  like  imagery. 
Such  was  he  whom  Juvenal  taxeth  in  this  manner : 

Truncoqtteftmilrmus  Herme 

Nullo  quippe  alio  vincis  difcrimine^  quam  quod 
III:  marmoreum  caput  £/?,  tua  vi-vit  imago. 
Seeming  to  be  born  for  nothing  elfe  but  apparel 
and  the  outward  appearance  entitled  complement, 
with  whom  the  ridiculous  fable  of  the  ape  in  ^fop 
fortcth  fitly  ;  who  coming  into  a  carver's  houfe, 
and  viewing  many  marble  works,  took  up  the 
head  of  a  man  very  cunningly  wrought,  who 
greatly  in  praifing  did  feem  to  pity  it,  that  having 
fo  comely  an  outlide  it  had  nothing  within ;  like 
empty  figures  walk  and  talk  in  every  place,  at 
whom  the  noble  Geraldine  modeftly  glsnce<h. 
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THE    LADY     JANE    GRAY 
TO  THE   LORD  GILFORD  DUDLEY. 


The  Argumdnt. 


Edward  the  fixth,  his  timelefs  life  bereft, 
(Though  doubtfully)  yet  his  dominion  left 
To  his  Cfter  Mary  :   but  by  Henry  Gray, 
Then  Duke  of  Suffolk,  bearing  mighty  fway. 
With  the  confent  and  by  the  pow'rful  hand 
Of  John  the  flout  Duke  of  Northumberland, 
His  fourth  fon,  Gilford  Dudley,  they  affy'd 
To  fair  Jane  Gray,  which  by  the  mother's  fide 
Some  title  claim'd :  this  marriage  them  between. 
The  Lady  Jane  was  here  proclaimed  Queen, 
But  Mary  foon  prevailing  by  her  pow'r, 
Caufed  thofe  two  preferved  in  the  Tow'r, 
There  to  be  prifon'd ;  where,  their  blame  to  quit, 
They  each  to  other  thefe  epiftlcs  writ. 


I  dear  Lord,  fith  thou  art  lock'd  from 


Mine, 

me. 
In  this  difguife  my  love  muft  fteal  to  thee, 
Since  to  renew  all  loves,  all  kindnefs  pall. 
This  refuge  fcarcely  left,  yet  this  the  laft. 

My  keeper  csming,  I  of  thee  inquire. 
Who  with  thy  greeting  anfwers  my  delire ; 
Which  my  tongue  willing  to  return  again. 
Grief  {lops  my  words,  and  T  but  flrive  in  vain  : 
Wherewith  amaz'd,  away  in  hafle  he  goes. 
When  through  my  lips  my  heart  thrufts  forth  my 

Vol.  m,  " 


But  then  the  doors,  that  make  a  doleful  found. 
Drive  back  my  words,    that  in   the   aoife   arc 

drown'd. 
Which  fomewhat  hulh'd,  the  echo  doth  record, 
And  twice  or  thrice  reiterates  my  word  : 
When  like  an  adverfe  wind  in  ICs"  courfe, 
Againil  the  tide  bending  his  boift'rous  force;" 
But  when  the  flood  hath  wrought  itf-lf  about. 
He  following  on,  doth  headlong  thruft  it  out  : 
Thus  ftrive  ray  Cghs  with  tears  ere  they  begin. 
And  breaking  out,  again  Cghs  drive  them  in. 
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A  thoufand  forms  prcfent  my  troubled  thought 
Yet  prove  abortive  ere  they  forth  are  brought, 
"  The  depth  of  woe  with  words  we  hardly  found, 
"  Sorrow  is  fo  infenlibly  profound." 
As  tears  do  fall  and  rife,  fighs  come  and  go, 
So  do  thefe  numbers  ebb,  fo  do  they  flow. 
Thefe  briny  tears  do  make  my  ink  look  pale. 
My  ink  cloaths  tears  in  this  fad  mourning  viil ; 
The  letters  mourners,  weep  with  my  dim  eye, 
The  paper  pale,  griev'd  at  my  mifery. 
Yet  miferable  ourfelves  why  (hould  we  deem, 
Sith  none  are  fo  but  in  their  own  efteera  ? 
"  Who  in  didrcfs  from  refolution  flies, 

is  rightly  faid  to  yield  to  miferies," 
(a)  They  which  begot  us,  did  beget  this  Cn, 
'I'hey  fini  begun  what  did  our  grief  begin  : 
We  tailed  not,  'twas  they  which  did  rebel!, 
(Not  our  ofl"ence}  but  in  their  fall  we  fell : 
They  which  a  crown  would  to  my  Lord  have 
All  hope  of  life  and  hberty  extind ;  [link'd, 

A  fubjcA  born,  a  fov'reign  to  have  been, 
Have  made  me  now  nor  fubje<a:,nor  a  Queen. 
Ah,  vile  ambition,  how  doft  thou  deceive  us  ! 
Which  (hew'ft  us  heav'n,  and  yet  in  hell  dottleave 

us. 
"  Seldom  untouch'd  doth  innocence  cfcape, 
•'  When  error  cometh  in  good  counfel's  fhape  ; 
"  A  lawful  title  counterchecks  proud  might ; 
"  The  weakeft   things   become  ftrong  props  to 

"  right." 
Then,  my  dear  Lord,  although  affliftion  grieve 

ua. 
Yet  let  our  fpotlefs  innocence  relieve  us. 
"  Death  but  an  aded  paffion  doth  appear, 
"  Where  truth  gives  courage  and  the  confcience 

And  let  thy  comfort  thus  confift  in  mine^ 
That  I  bear  part  of  whatfoe'r  is  thine. 
As  when  we  liv'd  untouched  with  thefe  difgraces. 
When  as  our  kingdom  was  our  dear  embraces  : 
(/')  At  Durham  palace,  where  fweet  Hymen  fang, 
Whofe  buildings  with  our  nuptial  mufic  rang  : 
When  prothalamions  prais'd  that  happy  day. 
Wherein  great  Dudley  match'd  with  noble  Gray. 
When  they  devis'd  to  link  by  wedlock's  band 
The  houfe  of  Suffolk  to  Northumberland; 
Our  fatal  dukedom  to  your  dukedom  bound, 
To  frame  this  building  on  fo  weak  a  ground. 
Tor  what  avails  a  lawlcfs  ufurpation. 
Which  gives  a  fcepter,  but  not  rules  a  nation  .' 
Only  the  furfeit  of  a  vain  opinion  : 
*  What   gives  content,  gives  what  exceeds  do- 
"  minion." 
(c)  When  firft  mine  cars  were  pierced  with  the 
fame 
Of  Jane,  proclaimed  by  a  Princefs'  name, 
A  iuddcn  fright  my  trembling;  heart  appalls : 
"  1  He  fear  of  confcience  ent'reth  iron  walls." 
Thrice  happy  for  our  fathers  hid  it  been, 
Jf  what  we  fear'd,  they  wifely  had  forfeen, 
And  kept  a  mean  gate  in  an  humble  path, 
'J  o  have  cfcap'd  the  hcav'ns  impetuous  wrath, 
T  he  true-bred  eagle  flronply  fl;ems  tfic  wind. 
And  uut  each  bird  rdemWing  their  brave  kind ; 
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He,  like  a  king,  doth  from  the  clouds  command 
The  fearful  fowl,  that  move  but  near  the  land. 
Though  Mary   be  from   mighty    Kings   de- 

fcended. 
My  blood  not  from  Plantagenet  pretended ; 
(J)  My  grandlire  Brandon  did  our  houfe  advance, 
By  princely  Mary,  dowager  of  France  : 
The  fruit  of  that  fair  flock,  which  did  combine, 
And  York's  fweet  branch  with  Lancafler  entwine, 
And  in  one  flalk  did  happily  unite 
The  pure  vermilion  rofe  and  purer  white ; 
I,  the  untimely  flip  of  that  rich  ftem, 
Whofe  golden  bud  brings  forth  a  diadem. 
But  oh,  forgive  me,  Lord,  it  is  not  I, 
Nor  do  I  boafl  of  this,  but  learn  to  die  : 
Whilft  we  were  as  ourfelves,  conjoyned  then, 
Nature  to  nature,  now  an  alien.  [blood? 

"  To  gain   a   kingdom,   who  fpares  their  next 
"  Nearnefs  contemn'd,  if  fov'reignty  withftood. 
"  A  diadem  once  dazzling  the  eye, 
"  The  day  too  dark  to  fee  affinity  : 
"  And   where   tlie  arm  is  flretch'd   to  reach  a 

"  crown, 
*'  Friendlhip  is  broke,  the  deareft  things  thrown 

"  down." 
(f )  For  what  great  Henry  moft  flrove  to  avoid. 
The  heav'ns  have  built,  where  earth  would  have 

deftroy'd. 
And  feating  Edward  on  his  regal  throne, 
He  gives  to  Mary  all  that  was  his  own. 
By  death  affuring  what  by  life  is  theirs. 
The  lawful  claim  of  Henry's  lawful  heirs. 
By  mortal  laws  the  bond  may  be  divorc'd. 
But  heav'n's  decree  by  no  means  can  be  forc'd  : 
That  rules  the  cafe,  when  men  have  all  decreed. 
Who  took  him  hence  forfaw  who  fhould  fucceed  ; 
For  we  in  vain  rely  on  human  laws,  [caufe. 

When  heaven  ftands  foiih  to  plead  the  righteous 
Thus  rule  the  fkies  in  their  continual  courfe  ; 
That  yields  to  fate,  that  doth  not  yield  to  force. 
"  Man's  wit  doth  build  for  time  but  to  devour, 
"  But   virtue's   free    from    time   and    fortune's 

"  pow'r." 
Then  my  kind  Lord,  fweet  Gilford,   be  not 

The  foul  is  heav'nly,  and  from  heaven  reliev'd ; 
And  as  we  once  have  plighted  troth  together. 
Now  let  us  make  exchange  of  minds  to  either  : 
To  thy  fair  breafl;  take  my  refolved  mind, 
Arm'd  againft  black  defpair  and  all  her  kind  : 
Into  my  bofom  breathe  that  foul  of  thine. 
There  to  be  made  as  perfedl  as  is  mine  :  ,\ 

So  ihall  our  faiths  as  firmly  be  approved, 
As  I  of  thee,  or  ihou  ofnic  beloved. 
This  life,  no  life,  wert  thou  not  dear  to  me. 
Nor  this  no  death,  were  I  not  woe  for  thee. 
Thou  my  dear  hufbard  and  my  lord  before. 
But  trutly  learn  to  die,  thou  fhilt  be  more. 
Now  live  by  pray'r,  on  heav'n  fix  all  thy  thought. 
And  furely  find  whatc'cr  by  zeal  is  fought : 
For  eai.h  good  motion  that  the  foul  awakes, 
A  heav'nly  figure  fees,  from  whence  it  takes 
Tliat  fweet  refemblance,  which  hy  pow'r  of  kind 
Forois  (like  itfclf^  an  image  in  the  mind. 
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And  in  our  faith  the  operations  be, 

Of  that  divinenefs  which  through  that  we  fee 

Which  never  errs,  but  accidentally, 

By  our  frail  flefli's  imbecility  ; 

By  each  temptation  over-apt  to  Aide, 

Except  our  fpirit  becomes  our  bodies  guide  : 

For  as  thefe  towers  our  bodies  do  enclofe. 

So  our  fouls  prifons  verily  are  thofe  : 

Our  bodies  {lopping  that  celeftial  light, 

As  thefe  do  hinder  our  exterior  fight ; 

Whereon  death  feizing,  doth  difcharge  the  debt, 

And  us  at  bleffed  liberty  doth  fet. 

Then  draw  thy  forces  all  up  to  thy  heart, 
The  ftrongeft  fortrefs  of  this  earthly  part, 
And  on  thefe  three  let  thy  affurance  lie, 
On  faith,  repentance,  and  humility, 
By  whieh,  to  heav'o  afcending  by  degrees, 
Perfift  in  pray'r  upon  your  "bended  knees : 
Whereon  if  you  affuredly  be  (lay'd, 
You  need  in  peril  not  to  be  difmay'd. 
Which  ftill  fiiall  keep  you  that  you  fhall  not  fall. 
For  any  peril  that  tan  you  appall : 
The  key  of  heav'n  thus  with  you  you  (hall  bear. 
And  grace  you  guiding,  get  you  entrance  there ; 
And  you  of  thofe  celeftial  joys  poffefs. 
Which  mortal  tongue's  unable  to  exprefs. 

Then   thank   the   heav'n,  preparing   us  this 
room. 
Crowning  cur  heads  with  glorious  martyrdom, 


Before  the  black  and  difmal  days  begin, 

The  days  of  all  idolatry  and  fin. 

Not  fuff' ring  us  to  fee  that  wicked  age, 

When  perfccution  vehemently  fliall  rage; 

When  tyranny  new  tortures  ihall  invent 

To  inflia  vengeance  on  the  innocent. 

Yet  heav'n  forbid  that  Mary's  womb  (hould  bring 

England's  fair  fceptre  to  a  foreign  King ; 

(/)  But  (he  to  fair  Elizabeth  (hall  leave  it, 

Which  broken,  hurt,  and  wounded  (hall  receive 

And  on  her  temples  having  plac'd  the  crown, 
Root  out  tlie  dregs  idolatry  hath  fown  : 
And  Sion's  glory  (hall  again  reftore. 
Laid  ruin,  wafte,  and  defolate  bef»re ; 
And  from  black  cinders,  and  rude  heaps  of  ftones, 
Shall  gather  up  the  martyrs  facred  bones ; 
And  (hall  extirp  the  pow'r  of  Rome  again. 
And  caft  aCde  the  heavy  yoke  of  Spain. 

Farewel,    fweet   Gilford,    know   our    end   is 

near, 
Heav'n  fows  home,  we  are  but  ftrangers  here 
Let  us  maie  hafte  to  go  unto  the  bleft. 
Which  from  thefe  weary  worldly  labours  reft. 
And  with  thefe  lines,  my  deareft  Lord,   I  greet 

thee, 
UntiHn  heav'n  thy  Jane  again  (hall  meet  thee. 
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(a)  ^hey  •which  Begot  us,  did  Beget  thisfui. 
Shewing  the  ambition  of  the  two  Dukes  their 
fathers,  whofe  pride  was  caufe  of  the  utter  over- 
throw of  their  children. 

(h)  At  Durham  fahce  ivhire  finest  Hymen  fjng 

The  building!,  \^i. 

The  Lord  Gilford  Dudely,  fourth  fon  to  John 

Dudley  Duke   of  Northumberland,  married   the 

Lady  Jane  Gray,  daughter  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk, 

at  Durham-houfe  in  the  Strand. 

{t)  ffhen  frji  mine  ears  -were  pierced  itilth  tie 

Of '  J3inc,  prscldimed  Ly  a  Princefs''  name, 
Prefently  upon  the  death  of  King  Edward,  the 
Lady  Jane  was  taken  as  Queen,  conveyed  by 
water  to  the  tower  of  London  for  her  fafety,  and 
after  proclaimed  in  divers  parts  of  the  realm,  as 
fo  ordained  by  King  Edward's  letters  patents  and 
his  will. 

(d)  ^fy gratkJJlte  Brandon  did  our  houfe advance 
By  Princely  Mary,  Doivager  of  France, 
Her.ry  Gray,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  married  Frances 


the  cldeft  daughter  of  Charles  Brandon,  Duke  of 
Suffolk,  by  the  French  Queen  ;  by  which  Frances 
he  had  this  lady  Jane.  This  Mary  the  French 
Queen  was  daughter  to  King  Henry  VII.  by 
Elizabeth  his  Queen;  which  happy  marriage  con- 
joined the  two  noble  families  of  Lancafter  and 
Yoik. 

{e)  For  -what  great  Henry  mofi  Jlrove  to  avoid. 
Noting  the  diftruft  that  King  Henry  Vlll. 
ever  had  in  the  Princefs  Mary  his  daughter, 
fearing  (he  would  alter  the  (late  of  religion  in 
the  land,  by  matching  with  a  ftranger,  con- 
fefling   the   right   that  King  Henry's   iffue   had 


(f)  But  fie  to  fair  ^izihethfiall  leave  it. 
A  prophefy  of  Queen  Mary's  barrennefs,  and 
of  the  happy  and  glorious  reign  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth;  her  reftoring  of  religion,  the  abolilhing  of 
the  Romith  fcrvitude,  and  calling  afide  the  yoke 
of  Spain. 
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GILFORD     DUDLEY 
TO    THE    LADY    JANE    GRAY. 


A  s  the  fwan  Cnging  at  his  dying  hour, 

So  I  reply  from  my  impris'ning  tow'r  ; 

O,  could  there  be  that  pow'r  but  in  my  verfe, 

T'   exprefs  the  grief  which  my  fad  heart  doth 

pierce '. 
The  very  walls,  that  ftraitly  thee  inclofe. 
Would  furely  weep  at  reading  of  my  woes; 
Let  your  eyes  lend,  I'll  pay  you  every  tear, 
And  give  you  int'refl,  if  you  do  forbear ; 
Drop  for  a  drop,  and  if  you'll  needs  have  loan, 
1  will  repay  you  frankly  two  for  one. 

Perhaps  you'll  think  (your  forrows  to  appeafe) 
That  words  of  comfort  fitter  were  than  thefe  : 
True,  and  in  you  when  fuch  perfection  liveth, 
A%  in  mod  grief,  rae  now  moft  comfort  giveth. 
But  think  not  Jane,  that  cowardly  1  faint. 
To  beg  man's  mercy  by  my  fad  complaint. 
That  death  fo  much  my  courage  can  controul, 
At  the  departing  of  my  living  foul. 
For  if  one  life  a  thoufand  lives  could  be, 
All  thofe  too  few  to  confummate  with  thee 
When  thou  this  crofs  fo  patiently  dofl  bear, 
As  if  thou  wen  incapable  of  fear. 
And  doeft  no  more  this  diffolution  fly. 
Than  if  long  age  conftrained  thee  to  die. 

Yet  it  is  ftrangc,  thou  art  become  my  foe. 
And  only  now  add'ft  mofl  unto  my  woe  ; 
Not  that  1  loath  what  mofl  did  me  delight. 
But  that  fo  long  deprived  of  thy  fight : 
For  when  1  fpeak,  and  would  complain  ray  wrong 
Straitways  thy  name  poffeCTeth  all  my  tongue. 
As  thon  before  mc  evermore  didft  lie 
The  prefcnt  obje<5l  to  my  longing  eye. 

No  ominous  flar  did  at  thy  birthtidc  ihine, 
That  might  of  thy  fad  dcftyiy  divine  ; 


'Tis  only  I  that  did  thy  fall  perfuade. 
And  thou  by  me  a  facrifice  art  made. 
As  in  thofe  countries  where  the  loving  wives 
With  their  kind  hufbands  end  their  happy  lives. 
And  crown'd  with  garlands,  in  their  brides  attire. 
Burn  with  his  body  in  the  fun'ral  fire ; 
And  flie  the  worthieft  reckon'd  is  of  all. 
Whom  leafl:  the  peril  feemeih  to  appall. 

I  boaft  not  of  Northumberland's  great  name, 
{a)  (Nor  of  Kct  conquer'd,  adding  to  our  fame) 
When  he  to  Norfolk  with  his  armies  fped. 
And  thence  in  chains  the  rebels  captive  led. 
And  brought  fafe  peace  returning  to  our  doors. 
Yet  fpread  his  glory  on  the  eaftern  ihores ; 
(i)  Nor  of  my  brothers,  from  whofe  natural  grace 
Virtue  may  fpring  to  beautify  our  race ; 

(c)  Nor  of  Gray's  match,  my  children  born  by  thee, 
Of  the  great  blood  undoubtedly  to  be  : 

But  of  thy  virtue  only  do  I  boaft. 
That  wherein  I  may  jufi:ly  glory  moft. 

I  crav'd  no  Kingdoms,  though  I  thee  did  crave: 
It  me  fuffi«'d  thy  only  felf  to  have  : 
Yet  let  me  fay,  however  it  befell, 
Methinks  a  crown  fliould  have  becom'd  thee  well : 
For  fure  thy  wifdom  merited,  or  none, 

[d)  To  have   been  heard   with  wonder  from  a 

throne ; 
When  from  thy  lips  the  counfcl'  to  each  deed, 
Doth  as  from  fome  wife  oracle  proceed. 
And  more  efteem'd  thy  virtues  were  tome, 
Than  all  that  elfe  might  ever  come  by  thee  : 
So  chafte  thy  love,  fo  innocent  tliy  life. 


when  thou  wc 


•ife; 


So  great  a  gift  the  heav'n  on  me  beftow'd. 
As  giving  that,  it  nothing  could  have  ow'd  : 
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Such  was  the  the  good  I  did  poflefs  of  late. 

E'er  worldly  care  diflurb'd  our  quiet  ftate  ; 

E'er  trouble  did  in  ev'ry  place  abound 

And  angry  war  our  former  peace  did  wound. 

But  to  know  this,  ambition  us  affords, 

"  One  crown  is  guarded  with  a  thoufand  fwords; 

"  To  mean  eftates  mean  forrows  are  but  (hown, 

"  But   crowns  have  cares,   whofe   workings  be 

"  unknown." 
(f)  When  Dudley  led  his  armies  to  the  eafl, 
Of  our  whole  forces  gen'rally  poffeft. 
What  then   was   thought   his   enterprize  could 

let. 
(/)  Whom  a  grave  council  freely  did  abet, 
That  had  the  judgment  of  the  pow'rful  laws 
In  ev'ry  point  to  juftify  the  caufe  ? 
The  holy  church  a  helping  hand  that  laid, 
Who  would  have  thought  that  thefe  could  not 

have  fway'd.' 
But  what  (alas!)  can  parliaments  avail, 
Where  Mary's  right  mud:  Edward's  aifts  repeal  ? 
(g)  When  Suffolk's  pow'r  doth  Suffolk's  hopes 

withftand, 
Northumberland  doth  leave  Northumberland  ; 
And  they  that  fliould  our  greatnefs  undergo, 
Us  and  our  anions  only  overthrow. 
Ee'r  greatnefs  gain'd,  we  give  it  all  our  heart, 
Put  being  once  come,  we  wifli  it  would  depart. 


And  indifcreetly  follow  that  fo  faft, 
Which  overtaken,  puniflieth  our  hafte. 

If  any  one  do  pity  our  offence. 
Let  him  be  fure  that  he  be  far  from  hence  : 
Here  is  no  place  for  any  one  that  (hall 
So  much  as  once  commiferate  our  fall : 
And  we  of  mercy  vainly  fliould  but  think. 
Our  timelefs  tears  th'  infatiate  earth  doth  drink. 
All  lamentations  utterly  forlorn, 
Dying  before  they  fully  can  "be  born. 
Mothers,  that  fliould  their  woful  children  rue ; 
Fathers,  in  death  to  kindly  bid  adieu; 
Friends,  their  dear  farewel  lovingly  to  take  ; 
The  faithful  fervant  weeping  for  our  fake  ; 
Brothers  and  fifters  waiting  on  our  bier. 
Mourners  to  tell  what  we  were  living  here  : 
But  we  (alas  I)  deprived  are  of  all, 
So  fatal  is  our  miferable  fall. 
And,  where  at  firfl;  for  fafety  we  were  fliut, 
Now  in  dark  prifon  wofuUy  are  put. 
And  from  the  height  of  our  ambitious  ftate. 
Lie  to  repent  our  arrogance  too  late. 
To  thy  perfuaflon  thus  1  then  reply, 
Hold  on  thy  courfe,  refolved  ftill  to  die  ; 
And  when  we  fliall  fo  happily  be  gone. 
Leave  it  to  heaven  to  give  the  rightful  throne; 
And  with  that  health  regreet  I  thee  again, 
Which  I  of  late  did  gladly  entertain. 
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(a)  Nor  of  Ket  conquer  d^  adding  to  our  fame, 

John,  Duke  of  Northumberland,  when  before 

he  was  Earl  of  Warwick,  in  his  expedition  againfl; 

Ket,  overthrew  the  rebels  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk, 

encamped  at  Mount-Surrey  in  Norfolk. 

{bj  Nor  of  my   Irothen,  from    -whofe  natural 

Gilford  Dudley,  as  remembering  in  this  place 
the  towardnefs  of  his  brothers,  which  were  all 
likely  indeed  to  have  raifed  that  houfe  of  the  Dud- 
leys, of  which  he  was  a  fourth  brother,  if  not  fup- 
preffed  by  their  father's  overthrow. 

(c)  Nor  of  Gray's  match,  my  children  born  by 
thee. 
Noting  in  this  place  the  alliance  of  the  La- 
dy Jane  Gray  by  her  mother,  which  was  Fran- 
ces the  daugeter  of  Charles  Brandon,  by  Mary 
the  French  Queen,  daughter  to  Henry  Vlt.  and 
filler  to  Henry  VIII. 


{d^  To  have    been  heard   ivith   luonder  from  a 

Seldom  hath  it  ever  been  Icnown  of  any  woman 
indued  with  fuch  wonderful  gifts,  as  was  this  la- 
dy, both  for  her  wifdoni  and  learning  :  of  whofe 
Dcill  in  the  tongues,  one  reporteth  by  this  epi- 
gram : 

JUiraris  Janam  Gradio  fermone  valere  ? 
^0  frimum  nata  efl  tempore  Gr^ia  fait. 

(e)  When  Dudley  led  his  army  to  the  eafl. 
The  Duke  of  Northumberland  prepared  his 
power  at  London  for  his  expedition  againfl;  the 
rebels  in  Norfolk,  laud  making  hafte  away,  ap- 
pointed the  refl  of  his  forces  to  meet  him  at  New- 
market-Heath :  of  whom  this  faying  is  reported, 
that  paffing  through  Shore-Ditch,  the  Lord  Gray 
in  his  company,  feeing  the  people  in  great  num- 
bers came  to  fee  him,  he  faid,  "  The  people  prefs 
"  to  fee  us,  but  none  bid  God  fpeed  us." 
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f/J  Ji^lat  a  grave  coumil  frctly  did  abet. 

John  Dudley  Duke  of  Northumberland,  when 
he  went  out  againft  Queen  Mary,  had  his  com- 
miiEon  fealed  for  the  generalfliip  of  the  army,  by 
the  confent  of  the  whole  council  of  the  land  :  in- 
fomuch  that  palling  through  the  council-chamber 
at  his  departure,  the  Earl  of  Arundel  wilhed, 
that  he  might  have  gone  with  him  in  that  ex- 
pedition, and  to  fpend  his  blood  in  the  quar- 
rel. 
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(^)  When   Sujoli'i  frw'r   Jiti    Suftli's    hifct 
•witbjiand. 
Northumberland  dolh  leave  Nurtbumberland, 

The  Suffolk  men  were  the  firft  that  ever  re- 
forted  to  Queen  Mary  in  her  diftrefs,  repairing  to 
her  fuccours  whilft  fhe  remained  both  at  Ke- 
ninghall  and  at  Freningham  Caftle,  flill  increa- 
fing  her  aids,  until  the  Duke  of  Northumber* 
land  was  left  forfaken  at  Cambridge. 
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A  CATALOGUE  OF  THE  HEROICAL  LOVES. 


The  world's  fair  Rofe.and  Henry's  frofty  fire; 

John's  tyranny,  and  chafte  Matilda's  wrong; 

Th'  inraged  Queen,  and  furious  Mortimer; 

The  fcourge  of  France,  and  his  chafte  love  I  fung: 

Depofed  Richard,  Ifabel  exil'd; 

The  gallant  Tudor,  and  fair  Catharine  ; 

Duke  Humphry,  and  old  Cobham's  haplefs  child ; 

Couragious  Paol,aQd  that  brave  fpit'tful  Queen ; 


Edward,  and  the  delicious  London  dame ; 

Brandon,  and  that  rich  Dowager  of  France  ; 

Surrey,  with  his  fair  paragon  of  fame  ; 

Dudley's  milhap,  and  virtuous  Gray's  mifchance  ! 
Their  fev'ral  loves  fince  I  before  have  fliown, 
t^ow  give  me  leave  at  laft  to  fing  mine  own. 

ItiiJ}  , 


THE     MISERIES 


^UEEN    MARGARET. 


I  SING  a  woman,  and  a  pow'rful  Queen, 
Henry  the  Sixth,  the  King  of  England's  wife. 
The    beauteous    Marg'ret,    whofe   mifgovern'd 

fpleen 
So  many  forrows  brought  upon  her  life. 
As  upon  woman's  never  yet  were  feen; 
In  the  beginning  of  that  fatal  ftrifc 

(Th'  unlucky  feafon)  when  the  Yorkifts  fought 
To  bring  the  hne  of  Lancafter  to  nought. 

It  was  the  time  of  thofe  great  ftirs  in  France, 
Their  ancient   right   that   th'   Engiifh   had   re- 

gain'd, 
But  the  proud  French  attributing  to  chance. 
What  by  mere  manhood  ftoutly  ours  obtain'd, 
Their  late-fall'n  enCgns  labour'd  to  advance. 
The  flreets  with  blood  of  either  nation  ftain'd  : 
Thefe  ftrive  to  hold,  thofe  to  cafl  oflf  the  yoke, 
■Whilft  forts  and  towns  flew  up  to  heav'n  in 
faioke. 

The  neighbouring  princes,  greatly  pitying  then 
The  Chrillian  blood  iu  that  long  quarrellhed, 
Which  had  devour'd  fuch  muhitudes  of  men. 
That  the  full  earth  could  fcarcely  keep  her  dead ; 
Yet  for  each  Englifli,  of  her  native  ten  : 
In  zeal  to  peace  thefe  neighbouring  princes  led. 
At  Tours  in  Touraine  fet  them  down  a  diet, 
(Could  it  he  done)  thefe  clamorous  feuds  to 


¥rom  th'  emperor  there  ambaffadors  arrive. 
The  kings  of  Denmark,  Hungary,  and  Spain  ; 
And  that  each  thing  they  aptly  might  contrive. 


And   both  the  Kings  there  largely  might  coni- 

plain. 
The    Duke   of   Orleance  for    the    French    doth 

ftrive 
To  Ihew  his  grievance;  William  Pool  again. 
The  Earl  of  Suffolk,  doth  for  England  (land. 
Who   fteer'd  the   llate  then  with  a  pow'rful 
hand. 

For  eighteen  months  they  ratify  a  peace 

'Twixt  thefe  proud  realms,  which  Suffolk  doth 

purfue 
With  all  his  pow'rs,  with  hope  ftill  to  encreafe, 
The  fame  expir'd,  that  it  fliould  foon  renew  : 
For  by  his  means,  if  fo  this  war  miglit  ceafe. 
He  had  a  plot  of  which  they  never  knew, 
To  his  intent,  which  if  all  things  went  right. 
He'll   make    the    dull    world    to   admire   his 
might. 

For  having  feen  fair  Margaret  in  France, 

(That  time's  bright'ft   beauty)   being  then  bu: 

young, 
Her  piercing  eyes  with  many  a  fubtle  glance 
His  mighty  heart  fo  forcibly  had  ftung. 
As  made  him  think,  if  that  he  could  advance 
This  mortal  wonder,  only  that  among 

His  rifing  fortunes  fliould  the  greateft  prove, 
If  to  his  queen  he  could  advance  his  love. 

Her  eyes  at  all  points  arm'd  with  thofe  deceits, 
That  to  her  fex  are  natural  every  way  ; 
Which  with  more  art  (he,  as  inticing  baits. 
For  this  great  Lord  doth  with  advantage  lay ; 
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Anjou  a  duchy,  Main  a  county  great. 
Of  which  the  Englifh  long  had  been  poffeR  ; 
And  Mauns  a  city  of  no  fmall  rcceit, 
Tp  which  the  Dulte  pretended  intcreft  : 
For  the  conclufion,  when  they  came  to  treat. 
And  things  by  Fool  were  to  the  utraoft  prelt, 
Are  to  Duke  Reyner  rcnder'd  up  to  hold  : 
To  buy  a  Helen,  thus  a  Troy  was  fold. 


As  *«  aga>n>  that  on  her  bofom  waits. 
Had  found  that  there,  which  could  he  come 
fway. 
He  would  put  fair  as  ever  man  did  yet. 
Upon  the  height  of  Fortune's  wheel  to  lit. 


Love  and  ambition  fpur  him  in  fuch  fort, 
As  that  (alone)  t'  accomplifli  his  defire. 
To  fall  with  Phaeton  he  would  think  it  fport. 
Though  he  Ihould  fet  the  univerfe  on  fire  : 
Nor  recks  he  what  the  world  of  him  report. 
He  muft  fcorn  that,  who  will  dare  to  afpire  ; 

For  through  the  air  his  wings  him  way  fhall 
make. 

Though   in   his    fall  the  frame  of  heaven  he 
fliake. 

Reyner, defcended  from  the  royalflem 
Of  France,  the  Duke  of  Anjou,  filled  king 
Of  Naples,  Sicil,  and  Jerufalem  ; 
Although  in  them  he  had  not  any  thing, 
But  the  poor  title  of  a  diadem  ; 
Seeing  by  Suffolk  greater  hopes  to  fpring. 

Puts    on    his    daughter    that   great    Lord    to 
plcafe. 

Of  England's  counfels  who  kept  all  the  keys. 


But  ftrange  encounters  ftrongly  hira  oppofe, 
In  his  firft  entrance  to  this  great  defign  ; 
Thofe  men  were  mighty  that  againft  him  rofe, 
And  came  upon  him  with  a  countermine; 
That  he  muft  now  play  cunningly,  or  lofe  ; 
Cunning  they  were  againft  him  that  combine, 

Plot  above  plot  doth  ftrain  aloft  to  tower. 

The  conflid  great,  'twixt  policy  and  power. 

Tor  Humphry  Duke  of  Glo'fter,  ftil'd  the  good, 
England's  proteiftor,  fought  a  match  to  make 
"With  a  fair  princefs  of  as  royal  blood, 
The  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Arminake, 
And  his  crown'd   nephew :    but   flout    SufFo 

■  ftood 
Still  for  his  miftrefs,  nor  will  her  forfake. 

But  make  her  Henry's  queen  in  fpight  of  all ; 

Or  (he  fliall  rife,  or  Suffolk  fwears  to  fall. 

By  the  French  facftinn  when  the  up  is  cry'd, 
Of  all  angelic  excellence  the  prime, 
Who  was  fo  dull  that  her  not  deify'd. 
To  be  the  only  mafter-pieceof  time  ? 


The 


ife  of  her  extended  is  fo  1 


As  that  thereon  a  man  to  heaven  might  climb  : 
All  tongues  and  ears  enchanted  with  delight. 
When  they  do  talk,  or  hear  of  Margarite. 

And  tliofe    whom    Pool  about   his  prince   had 

plac'd. 
And  for  his  purpofe  taught  the  tricks  of  court ; 
To  this  great  king,  and  many  a  time  had  grac'd. 
To  make  his  ears  more  apt  for  their  report ; 
Having  the  time  moft  diligently  trac'd, 
And  faw  thefe  things  fuccefsfuUy  to  fort. 
Strike  in  a  hand,  and  up  together  bear. 
To  make  fair  Marg'iet  mufic  in  bis  ear. 


When  of  an  Earl,  a  Marquis  Pool  is  made. 
Then  of  a  Marquis  is  a  Duke  created ; 
For  he  at  eafe  in  Fortune's  lap  was  laid. 
To  glorious  acftions  wholly  confecrated  : 
Hard  was  the  thing  that  he  could  not  perfwad,e, 
In  the  King's  favour  he  was  fo  inflated ; 
M"ithout  his  Suffolk  who  could  not  fubfift, 
So  that  he  ruled  all  things  as  he  lift. 

This  with  a  ftrong  aftonilhment  doth  ftf  ifce 

Th'  amazed  world,  which  knew  not  what  to  fay; 

What  living  man  but  did  the  ad:  miflike, 

If  him  it  did  not  utterly  difmay, 

That  what  with  blood  was  bought    at    pufli  of 
pike, 

Got  in  an  age,  giv'n  in  an  hour  away  ? 

Some  largely  fpeak,  ami  lome  again  are  dumb, 
Wond'ring  what  would  of  this  ftrange  world 
_  become. 

As  when  fome  dreadfdl  comet  doth  appear, 
Athwart  the  heaven  that  throws  his  threat'ning 

light. 
The  peaceful  people  that  at  quiet  were. 
Stand  with  wild  gazes  wond'ring  at  the  fight ; 
Some   war,  fome  plagues,  fome  famine  greatly 

fear. 
Some  falls  of  kingdoms,  or  of  men  of  might  : 
The  grieved  people  thus  their  judgments  fpend. 
Of  thefe   ftrange   adions  what  fhould  be  the 

end.   . 

When  Suffolk,  procurator  for  the  king. 

Is    fliip'd   for   France,  t'    efpoufe   the    beauteous 

bride, 
And  fitted  to  the  full  of  every  thing, 
Follow'd  with  England's  gallantry  and  pride  ; 
(As  frefti  as  is  the  bravery  of  the  fpring) 
Coming  to  Tours,  there  fumptuoufly  affy'd  ; 
This  one,  whofe  like  no  age  had  i'ecn  before, 
Whofe  eyes  out-llione  the  jewels  that  flie  wore. 

Her  reverent  parents  ready  in  the  place, 

As  overjoy'd  this  happy  day  to  fee. 

The  king  and  queen  the  nuptials  there  to  grace; 

On  them  three  dukes,  as  their  attendants  be. 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons  in  their  equipace, 

And  twenty  bifliops  :  whilft  that  only  ftie 


Like  to  the  rofy 


img 


vards  the  rife, 


U   the    church,   as   it  doth  cheer  ths 


Triumphal  arches  the  glad  town  dothraife. 
And  tilts  and  turneys  are  perform'd  at  court, 
Canceited  mats,  rich  banquets,  witty  pbys, 
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Befides  amongft  them  many  a  pretty  fport : 
Poets  write  prothalamions  in  their  praife, 
Until  mens  ears  were  cloy'd  with  the  report ; 
Of  either  fex,  and  who  doth  not  delight 
To  wear  the  daify  for  Queen  (a)  Margarite  ? 

The  triumphs  ended,  he  to  England  goes 
■With  this  rich  gem  allotted  him  to  keep, 
Still  entertained  with  moft  fumptuous  (hows, 
In  pafling  thorough  Normandy  to  Dicpe, 
Where  like  the  fea  the  concourfe  daily  flows, 
For  her  departure  whilft  fad  France  doth  weep  ; 

And   that    the    fhips   their    crooked   anchors 
weighM, 

By  which  to  England  flie  mufl  be  convey'd. 

And  being  fitted  both  for  wind  and  tide, 
Out  of  the  harbour  flies  this  goodly  fleet. 
And  for  fair  Portfmouth  their  ftraight  courfe  they 

ply'd. 
Where  the  king  ftay'd  his  lovely  bride  to  meet : 
Yonder  Oie  comes,  when  as  the  people  cry'd, 
Bufy  with  ruflies  ftrewing  ev'ry  ftteet. 
The  brainlefs  Tulgar  little  underfland 
The  horrid  plagues  that  ready  were  to  land. 

Which  but  too  foon  all-feeing  heaven  foretold : 
For  fhe  was  fcarcely  fafely  put  on  fliore. 
But  that  the  Ikies  (O  wond'rous  to  behold  !) 
O'erfpread  with  lightning  hideoufly  do  roar. 
The  furious  winds  with  one  another  fcold, 
J^ever  fuch  tcmpefts  had  been  feen  before  : 

With    fudden    floods    whole    villages    were 

crown'd. 
Steeples    with    earthquakes    tumbled  to   the 

ground. 


When    to   their   purpofe   things    to    pafs  were 
brought, 

And    thefe   two    brave   ambitious   fpirits   were 
met. 

The  queen  and  duke  now  frame  their  working 
thought. 

Into  their  Hands  the  fovreignty  to  get : 

For    foon    they   found   the   king   could  not   be 
wrought 

Up  to  their  ends,  nature  fo  low  had  fet 

His  humble  heart ;  that  what  they  would  ob- 
tain, 
'Tis  they  mud  do't ;  by  colour  of  his  reign. 

And  for  they  found  the  grieved  commons  grutch, 
At  this  which  Suffolk  defperately  had  done, 
"Who  for  the  queen  had  parted  with  fo  much. 
Thereby  yet  nothing  to  the  realm  had  won. 
And  thofe  thatfpuri'd  the  people  on,  were  fuch. 
As  to  oppofe  them  openly  begun ; 

Therefore  by  them  fome  great  ones  down  muft 
go. 

Which  if  they  raifs'd  of,  they  themfclTes  muft 


in  Frencli  lignifiss  a  d.iify. 


York  then,  which  had  the  Regency  m  France, 
They  force  the  king  ignobly  to  difplace. 
Thereto  the  Duke  of  Somerfet  t'  advance. 
Their  friend,  and  one  of  the  Lancaftrian  race ; 
For  they  betwixt  them  turn'd  the  wheel  of  chance; 
'Tis  they  cry  up,  'tis  they  that  do  debafe  : 
He's  the  firil  man  they  purpos'd  to  remove. 
The  only  minion  of  the  people's  love. 

This  open'd  wide  the  public  way,  whereby 
Ruin  rufht  in  upon  the  troubled  land. 
Under  whofe  weight  it  happen'd  long  to  lye. 
Quite  overthrown  with  their  ill.guiding  hand; 
For  their  ambition  looking  over  high. 
Could  in  no  meafure  aptly  underftand 

Upon  their  heads  the  danger  that  they  drew, 
Whofe  force,  too  foon,  they  and  their  fai£lioa 
knew. 

For  whilft  this  brave  prince  was  employ'd  »• 

broad, 
Th'  affairs  of  France  his  mind  up  wholly  took, 
But  being  thus  difburthen'd  of  that  load. 
Which  gave  him  leave  into  himfelf  to  look. 
The  courfe  he  ran  in  evidently  Ihow'd, 
His  late  allegiance  that  he  off  had  (hook, 
And  underhand  his  title  fet  on  foot, 
To  pluck  their  red-rofe  quite  up  by  the  root. 

Thus  having  made  a  regent  of  their  own. 
By  whom  they  mean  great  matters  to  effe<2. 
For  by  degrees  they  will  afcend  the  throne. 
And  but  their  own  all  aid  they  elfe  negle(ft. 
As  with  a  tempeft  he  to  ground  is  blown. 
On  whom  their  rags  doth  any  way  refleft  : 

Which  good  Duke  Humphry  firft  of  all  mnft 
taftc, 

Whofe  timelefs  death  intemperately  they  hafte. 

This  Henry's  uncle,  and  his  next  of  blood. 
Was  both  proteftor  of  the  realm,  and  king, 
Whofe  meeknefs  had  inftiled  him  the  good. 
Of  moft  efpecialtruft  in  every  thing; 
One  to  his  country  conftantly  that  ftood. 
As  time  ihould  fay,  I  forth  a  man  will  bring. 
So  plain  and  honeft,  as  on  him  I'll  reft 
The  age  he  liv'd  in,  as  the  only  beft. 

This    grave   proteflor,   who  both   realms   had 

fway'd, 
Whilft  the  king's  nonage  his  grave  counfels  crav'd, 
In  his  great  wifdom  when  he  throughly  wcigh'd 
How  this  French  lady  here  herfelf  behav'd, 
To  make  her  game  again,  how  Suffolk  play'd. 
The  realms  from  ruin  hoping  to  have  fav'd, 
Loft  his  dear  life  within  a  little  fpace. 
Which  overthrew  the  whole  Lancaftrian  racft. 

This  prince,  who  ftilldar'dftoutly  to  oppofe 
Thofe  whom  he  faw  all  bnt  their  own  to  hate, 
Then  found  the  league  of  his  inveterate  foes 
To  come  upon  him  with  the  pow'rof  fate  ; 
And  things  to  that  extremity  Hill  rofe, 
(The  ceitain  fign  of  the  declining  ftate 
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As  that  their  fa<ftion  every  day  grew  ftfong, 
Perceiv'd  his  virtues  like  to  fuffer  wror.g. 

Fierce   Margaret's  malice   propt   with  mighty 
men, 

Her  darling  Suffolk,  vpho  her  forvpard  drew  ; 

Proud  Somerfet,  of  France  the  regent  then ; 

And  Buckingham,  his  pow'r  too  well  that  knew  ; 

The  Cardinal  Beaufort,  and  with  him  again 

York's  gr?at  arch-prelate  to  make  up  the  crew ; 
By  accufations  doing  all  their  heft, 
From  the  good  duke  all  government  to  wreft. 

Who  then  compel  the  peaceful  king  to  call 
A  parliament,  their  grievances  to  hear 
Againft  the  duke,  that,  to  inforce  his  fall. 
They  might  have  fomething  that  might  colour 

bear  : 
But  then  they  doobt  his  anfwer,  and  withal 
The  murmuring  people  they  far  more  do  fear. 

As  their  own  lives  who  lov'd  him :  therefore 
they 

Muft  caft  to  make  him  fecretly  away. 

And  therefore  with  the  parliament  proceed, 
Saint  EdiROnd's  Bury  the  appointed  place. 
Whereas  they  meant  to  do  the  fatal  deed. 
Which  with  much  quicknefs   Ihould  decide  the 

cafe, 
The  cruel  manner  foon  they  had  decreed, 
And  to  the  aft  they  haften  them  apace  ; 
On  this  good  prince  their  purpofe  to  efFedl, 
Then,  when  the  people  nothing  fliould  fufped. 

No  fooner  was  this  great  affembly  met, 
But  the  high-marlhaldoth  the  duke  arreft. 
And  on  his  perfon  fuch  a  guard  they  fet, 
That  they  of  him  were  certainly  poffeft  ; 
His  fcrvants  were  from  their  attendance  let. 
And  either  fent  to  prifon  or  fuppreft ; 

So  that  their  lord  left  in  this  piteous  plight, 
Lay'd  in  his  bed,  was  ftranglcd  in  the  night. 

Then  give  they  out,  that  of  mere  grief  he  dy'd, 
To  cover  what  they  cruelly  had  done. 
But  this  black  deed  when  once  the  day  defcry'd. 
The  frantic  people  to  his  lodging  run. 
Some  rail,  fome  curfe,  yea  little  children  chide, 
Which  forc'd  that  faiftion  the  fair  ftreets  to  Ihun  : 
Some  wiih  proud  Suffold  funk  into  the  ground, 
Some  bid  a  plague  the  cruel  queen  confound. 

Thus  their  ambition  would  not  let  them  fee 
How  by  his  death  they  haften'd  their  decay. 
Nor  let  them  know,  that  this  was  only  he 
Who  kept  the  Yorkiils  evermore  at  bay. 
But  of  this  man  they  muft  the  murtherers  be. 
Upon  whofe  life  their  fafety  only  lay  ; 

But  his  dear  blood,  them  nothing  could  fuffice, 
When  now  began  Queen  Margaret's  miferies. 

I  Id  either  kingdom  all  things  go  to  wreck, 
■yVhich  they  had  thought  they  ccnM  have  made 
'   I        to  thrive, 


His  noble  counfels  when  they  came  to  lack. 
Which  could  them  with  facility  contrive, 
Nor  could  they  ftay  them  in  their  going  back. 
One  mifchief  ftlll  another  doth  revive  ; 
As  heav'n  had  fent  a  hoft  of  horrors  out, 
Which  all  at  once  encompafs'd  them  about. 

Out  fly  the  Iriih,  and  with  fword  and  fire 
Unmercied  havoc  of  the  hnglilh  made  ; 
They  difcontented  here  at  home,  confpire 
Yo  ftir  the  Scot  the  borders  to  invade  : 
The  faithlefs  French  then  having  their  defire. 
To  fee  us  thus  in  feas  of  troubles  wade, 
In  every  place  outrageoufly  rebel, 
As  out  of  France  the  Englifh  to  espel. 

Theflurdy  Normans,  witlJiigh  pride  inflara'd, 
Shake  off  the  yoke  of  their  fubjeftion  quite. 
Nor  will  with  patience  hear  the  Engliih  nam'd; 
Except  of  thofe  that  fpeak  of  them  in  fpite. 
But  as  their  foes  them  publicly  proclaim'd. 
And  their  allies  to  open  arms  excite. 

In  every  place  thus  England's  right  goes  down, 
Nor  will  they  leave  the  Englifh  men  a  town. 

Newcaftle,  Conftancc,  Maleon,  and  St.  Lo, 
With  Caftle-Galliard,  Argenton  and  Roan, 
Ponteu-de-Mer,  with  forts  and  cities  mo. 
Than  which  that  country  ftronger  holds  had  none, 
Set  ope  their  gates,  and  bade  the  EngUlh  go. 
For  that  the  French  Ihould  then  ppffefs  their  own. 
And  to  their  armies  up  their  forts  they  yield. 
And  turn  the  EngliDi  out  into  the  field. 

And  that  great  earl  of  Arminack  again, 
A  puifTint  peer  and  mighty  in  eftate. 
Upon  juft  caufe,  who  took  in  high  difdain 
To  have  his  daughter  fo  repudiate, 
(His  countries  bord'ring  upon  Aquitain,) 
Purfues  the  Enghlh  nation  with  i^uch  hate, 
As  that  he  enter'd  with  his  armed  pow'rs, 
And  from  that  duchy  drave  all  that  was  ours. 

Th'  enraged  commons  ready  are  to  rife 
Upon  the  regent,  to  his  charge  and  lay'd. 
That  from  his  flatknefs  and  bafe  cowardice 
Thefe  towns  were  loft,  by  his  negleft  of  aid; 
Then  follow  Suffolk  with  confufed  cries, 
With  Main  and  Anjou,  and  do  him  upbraid. 
And  vow  his  life  Ihall  for  their  loffes  pay, 
Or  at  the  flake  their  goods  and  lives  to  lay. 

In  th'  open  feflion  and  articulate. 
Seven  feveral  treafons  urg'd  againft  them  both. 
As  moft  pernicious  members  of  the  flate. 
Which  was  confirmed  by  the  common  oath  : 
So  that  the  king,  who  faw  the  people's  hate, 
(In  his  own  felf  though  he  were  very  loath) 
To  both  the  houfes  laftly  doth  affent, 
To  fet  on  Suffolk  five  years  baniflimcnt. 

His  fovereign  hdy  Suffolk  thus  muft  leave. 

And  Ihe  her  fervant,  to  her  foulfo  dear. 

Yet  muU  they  both  conceal  what  they  conceive, 
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V!)ich  they  -n-ould  not  if  any  help  there  were  : 
Yet  of  al!  comfort  thoy  cannot  bereave 
Her,  but  this  hope  her  pcnfive  heart  doth  cheer, 
Tliat  he  in  France  (hall  have  his  moft  refort, 
And  live  fecurely  in  her  father's  court. 

His  mighty  mind  nor  can  this  doom  moleft. 
But  kicks  the  earth  with  a  uifdainful  fcorn  : 
If  any  thing  do  corrofive  his  breaft. 
It  was,  that  he  was  in  bafe  Erghnd  born. 
He  curft  the  king  and  kingdom,  but  he  bleft 
The  queen  ;  but  if  in  any  tiling  forlorn 

'Twas  that  he  fhould  her  happy  prefence  mifs. 
The  endlefs  fum  of  all  bis  earthly  blifs. 

His  fentence  fcarce  in  parliament  had  paft, 
Eut  that  the  rafcal  multitude  arife, 
PJuck  down  his  houfes,  lay  his  lordfhips  wafte. 
And  fearch  how  they  his  perfon  may  furprife ; 
That' he  from  England  inftantly  muft  hafte, 
Cover'd  by  night,  or  by  feme  ftrange  difguife, 
And  to  fome  fmall  port  fecretly  retire. 
And  there  fome  poor  beat  for  his  paffage  hire. 

From  Harwich  haTen  and  embark'd  for  France, 
As  he  for  Calais  his  ftraight  courfe  doth  fteer, 
(O  here  behold  a  moft  difaftrous  chance  !) 
j\  man  of  war  (a)  the  feas  that  fcourcd  there. 
One  at  his  adions  that  ftill  look'd  afcance, 
V\nd  to  this  duke  did  deadly  hatred  bear, 
After  a  long  chafe  took  this  little  cray. 
Which  he  fuppos'd  him  fafely  (hould  convey. 

And  from  the  fifher  taking  him  by  force. 
He  under  hatches  ftraightly  him  beftow'd, 
And  towards  his  country  fteering  on  his  courfe. 
He  runs  his  veffel  into  Dover  road. 
Where  raihng  on  him  without  all  remorfe. 
Him  from  the  ihip  to  all  the  people  (hew'd  ; 

And  when  no    more    they    could    the    duke 
deride, 

They  cut  his  head  off  on  the  cock-boat  fide. 


.<^t'FroLK  thus  dead,  and  Somerfet  difgrac'd, 
His  title  York  more  freely  might  prefer ; 
The  commons  love  when  cunningly  to  tafte, 
(Left  over-weening  he  perhaps  might  err,) 
He  firft  fuborns  a  villain  that  embrac'd 
The  nobler  name  of  March-born  Mortimer, 
Which,  in  the  title  of  the  houfe  of  York, 
Might  fet  the  monftrous  multitude  awork. 

His  name  was  Cade,  his  n.itive  country  Kent, 
Who  though  of  birth  and  in  cftate  but  poor. 
Yet  for  his  courage  he  was  eminent, 
(Which   the    wife    duke    well    uuderftood   be- 
fore 0 
He  had  a  mind  was  of  a  large  extent. 
The  fign  whereof  on  his  bold  brow  he  bore ; 

Stern  of  behaviour,  and  of  body  ftrong ; 

Witty,  well-fpokcn,  cautelous,  though  young. 


But  for  the  Duke  his  title  (i)  muft  derive 
Out  of  the  blood  which  bare  that  honour'd  name, 
Therefore  muft  caft  and  cunningly  contrive 
To  fee  how  people  reliflied  the  fame; 
And  if  he  found  it  fortuned  to  thrive, 
Then  at  the  mark  he  had  a  farther  aim. 
To  fliew  himfelf  his  title  good  to  make. 
To  raife  him  friends  and  pow'r,  his  part    to 
take. 

All  oppoGtion  likewife  to  prevent, 
The  crafty  duke  his  meaning  doth  conceal. 
And  Cade  doth  rife  t'  reform  the  government,        I 
And  bafe  abufes  of  the  public  weal,  i 

To  which  he  knew  the  commons  would  confent. 
Which  otherwife  his  treafon  might  reveal; 
Which  rightly  took,  for  by  this  colour  he 
Drew  twenty  thoufand  on  his  part  to  be. 

From  SufTex,  Surrey,  and  from  Kent  that  rofe. 
Whom  hope  of  fpoil  doth  to  this  aift  perfuade. 
Which  ftlU  increafe  his  army  as  it  goes. 
And  on  Black-heath  his  rendezvous  he  made. 
Where  in  (hort  time  it  to  that  vaftnefs  grows. 
As  it  at  once  the  kingdom  would  invade. 
And  he  himfelf  the  conqueft  could  affure. 
Of  any  pow'r  king  Henry  could  procure. 

And  did  in  fight  that  gcn'ral  force  defeat. 
Sent  by  the  king  that  rebel  to  purfue. 


When  under  colour  of  a  fe 
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He  made  as  though  he  from  the  army  flew. 
The  daughter  of  the  foldiers  muft  be  great. 
When  he  thofe  Staffords  miferably  flew. 
Captains  feled,  and  chofen  by  the  queen 


To 


d  the  pow'rs  that  fhould  have  wreak'd 


her  teen. 


pow 


When  for  a  fiege  he  to  the  city  came, 
AfTaults  the  bridge  with  his  embolden'd  pow'r. 
And  after  oft  repulfed  takes  the  fame, 
Makes  himfelf  mafter  of  the  town  and  tow'r. 
Doing  fuch  things  as  might  the  devil  Ihame, 
Deftroys  records,  and  virgins  doth  deflow'r, 
Robs,  ranfacks,  fpoils,  and  after  all  this  ftir, 
Laftly,  beheaded  the  Lord  Treafurer. 

Thefe  things  by  York  being  plotted  underhand. 
Wife  as  he  was,  as  one  that  had  not  known 
Aught  of  thefe  treafons,  haftes  to  Ireland 
Totame  thofe(c)  kern, rebellious  that  were  grown:  ' 
He  knew  it  was  not  in  the  barren  fand 
That  he  this  fubtle  pois'nous  feed  had  fown. 
Which  came  it  on  (as  very  v/ell  it  might) 
It  would  make  room  for  his  pretended  right. 

Whilft  thefe  rebellions  are  in  England  broach'd. 
As  though  the  fates  fliould  envioufly  confpire 
Our  ruin,  which  too  faft  approach'd. 
About  our  ears  was  Aquitain  afire  : 
Their  conqueft  fo  upon  our  towns  encroach'd; 
That  Charles  the  French  king  then  had  hisdciir?, 
fb'  From  the  heir  of  Lionel  Duke  nfClarcnrc,  the  thiril 
foii  '.11  Eilwsrdlll.  married  to  Edward  Mo.-iko«  Earl  ot 
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To  fee  thefe  troubks  tire  us  here  within, 
That  he  the  whilft  in  France  from  us  might  win. 

To  add  to  Margaret's  miferies  again, 
Talbot,  ih  France  fo  bravely  that  !jad  done. 
Who  many  a  year  had  aw'd  proud  Aquitain, 
And  many  a  fort  and  famous  battle  won. 
At  Chatillon  (O  endlefs  grief!)  was  {lain, 
With  the  loid  Lille,  his  over-valiant  fon  ; 
When  all  the  towns  that  he  had  got  before. 
Yielded,  nor  would  for  England  be  no  more. 

York,  in  the  nick  from  Ireland  coming  in. 
Finding  the  kingdom  cumber'd  in  this  wife. 
Thinks  with  himfelf  'twere  time  he  did  begin; 
But  by  no  means  he  'gainft  the  king  muft  rife; 
(Oh,  fuch  a  thought  in  any  man  were  fin  !) 
But  that  he  would  proud  Somerfet  furprife  : 

Yet  wanting  ftrength  'gainft  the  whole  flate  to 
ftand 

He  bears  his  bus'nefs  with  a  moderate  hand. 

And  firft  to  mighty  Sal'fbury  doth  fue. 
And  his  fon  Warwick,  and  doth  them  intrcat 
With  equal  eyes  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  view 
His  rightful  title.     Thefe  two  Nevils,  great 
In  pow'r  and  with  the  people,  whom  he  knew 
Deadly  the  duke  of  Somerfet  to  hate. 
By  his  large  offers  he  doth  win  at  laft. 
In  his  jull  quarrel  to  cleave  to  him  fall. 

Thus  his  ambition  having  flrongly  back'd 
With  thefe  two  fatal  firebrands  of  war. 
To  his  defires  there  very  little  lack'd, 
He  and  the  earls,  all  three  fo  popular. 
To  advance  himfelf  he  no  occafion  flack'd, 
For  nought  he  fees  him  from  his  ends  to  bar  : 
"Tis  no  fmall  tempeft  that  he  needs  toiear. 
Whom  two  fuch  columns  up  betwixt  them  bear. 

And  by  their  ftrengths  encourag'd,  doth  not  flick 
The  other's  anions  boldly  to  o'crlook  : 
And  for  the  feafon  that  the  king  was  fick. 
Upon  himfelf  the  regency  he  took; 
For  now  his  hopes  upon  him  cams  fo  thick. 
His  entrance,  doors  from  off  the  hinges  Ihook. 
He  with  a  nod  feem'd  the  world  for  to  direcS  : 
Who's  he  but  bow'd,  if  this  great  prince  but 
bcckt? 

And  in  the  queen's  great  chamber  doth  arreft 
Great  Somerfet,  and  fendeth  him  to  ward, 
And  all  his  followers  fuddenly  fuppreft, 
Such  was  the  nuniber  of  his  povv'rful  guard  ! 
With  the  proudqueen.thisprinccas proud  contefts, 
Nor  for  her  frowns  one  friend  of  hers  he  fpar'd  : 

Luck's  on  his  fide,  while  fuch  fiand  by  to  bet. 

He'll  throw  at  all  that  any  one  dare  fet. 


The  queen,  who  faw  which  way  tliis  faflion  w 
And  that  thefe  wrongs  mufl:  Hill  reflcd  on  he 
'Ihe  duke  of  York  to  l)cr  lieftnuaion  bent. 
Thought  with  hcifdf  it  was  full  time  to  flir, 


And  if  his  plots  (lie  ever  would  prevent, 
Muft  with  the  wifeft  of  her  friends  o.nfer, 
'I'ljcir  bufy  brains,  and  muft  together  beat, 
To  Icffen  him,  like  elfe  to  grow  too  great. 

His  pride  a  while  yet  patiently  endure. 
The  king's  recovery  only  to  attend. 
Of  which  themfelves  they  hardly  could  aflure. 
Who  once  they  thought  had  haiten'd  to  his  end; 
But  when  they  found  his  phyfic  to  procure 
His  former  health,  then  doth  the  queen  extend 
Her  utmoft  ftrength,  to  let  the  world  to  knovy 
Quejn  Margaret  yet  mufl  not  be  maftcr'd  fo. 

With  fmiles  and  kilTes  when  She  woos  the  king, 
That  of  his  place  the  duke  he  would  difcharge  ; 
Which  being  done,  the  next  efpecial  thing. 
She  doth  the  duke  of  Somerfet  enlarge. 
And  him  of  Calais  gives  the  governing. 
Whither  his  friends  (he  caus'd  him  to  inbarge, 

Doubting  the  love  and  fafeguard  of  the  town. 

Thus  doth  the  queen  turn  all  things  upiide 
down. 

Which  fo  incens'd  the  angry  duke  to  ire. 
With  tbofe  two  earls  upon  his  part  that  take, 
Kindling  in  all  that  fierce  revengeful  fire. 
Which  the  dear  blood  of  Somerfet  muft  flake. 
That  into  Wales  they  inflantly  retire. 
And  in  the  marches  up  an  army  make  : 

And  there  by  oath  were  each  to  other  ty'd. 
By  dint  of  fword  tJie  quarrel  to  decide. 

And  whilft  thefe  lords  are  buCed  in  the  weft. 
Of  march-men  muft'ring  arebellious  band, 
Henry  pgain  his  fouthern  people  prefs'd. 
And  fettles  there,  their  forces  to  withftand  : 
Then  bows  and  bills  were  only  in  requeft. 
Such  rage  and  madnefs  doth  poffefs  the  land  : 
Set  upon  fpoil  on  either  part  they  were, 
Whilft  the  weal-public  they  in  pieces  tear. 

On  either  part  when  for  this  war  prepar'd. 
Upon  their  march  they  at  St.  Albans  met, 
Where  drums  and  enfigns  one  the  other  dar'd, 
Whilft  they  in  order  the  battalions  fet. 
And  with  his  fellow  every  foldief  fhar'd. 
Bravely  refolv'd  to  death  to  pa\  his  debt  : 


When  if  that  ever  hor 
On  th'  Englifh  earth. 


d  appear 

tainly  was  there. 


That  day  the  queen's  lov'd  Somerfet  was  flain ; 
Theie  took  the  ftout  Northumberland  his  end  : 
There  Stafford's  blood  the  pavement  did  diftain; 
There  Clifford  fell,  king  Henry's  conflant  friend  ; 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  who  brought  on  the  main. 
All  down  before  him  to  pale  death  doth  fend. 
Antwefel,  Bapthorp,  Zouch,  and  Curwen,  all 
King  Henry's  friends,  before  the  Yorkifts  fall. 

Whilft  this  diftreffed  miferable  king, 
Amazed  much  with  fury  of  the  fight. 
And  peril  ftill  his  perfon  menacing. 
His  living  friends  inforc'd  to  take  their  flight ; 


j6z 

He,  as  a  needlcfs  and  neglected  thing. 
In  a  poor  cottage  hides  him  out  of  fight  : 
Who  found  by  Yoik,  was  as  a  pris'ner  led. 
Though  with  mild  words  the  duke  him 
I'orted. 
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Taking  their  turns  at  every  fitting  hour. 
They  on  the  king's  much  eafinefs  fo  wroughl 
As  that  they  feem'd  him  wholly  to  devour, 
Until  to  pafs  their  purpofes  they  brought ; 
Lifting  up  ftill  hisfpirit  that  wasfo  poor, 
Once  more  to  do  as  he  had  done  before. 


And  of  his  perfon  being  thus  po.Teft, 
■J'hey  in  his  name  a  parliament  procure ; 
Tor  with  his  regal  pow'rtlicy  will  inveft 
Thcmfelves,  fuppoCng  to  make  all  things  fure, 
That  if  their  violent  aftions  (hould  be  prcfs'd 
In  after-time,  they  better  might  endure 
The  cenfiiring  the  worft  ;  and  fo  prevent, 
To  Ciew  them  done  by  nA  of  parliament. 

And  caufe  the  king  to  take  into  his  hands 
What  to  the  crown  Jid  anciently  pertain, 
Befidesall  honours,  offices,  and  lands, 
Granted  Cnce  the  beginning  of  his  reign ; 
And  not  a  fee,  though  ne'er  fo  little,  flands ; 
All  are  call'd  in,  and  let  who  will  complain ; 
And  all  his  friends  from  council  are  remov'd, 
None  muft   fit  there,  but   thofc  of  them  bt 
lov'd. 

The  fiUy  king  a  cypher,  fet  aCde, 
What  was  in  him  that  in  great  York  is  not  ? 
Amongft  themfelves  all  places  they  d/vide. 
And  to  be  chancellor  Sals'bury  hath  got. 
He  is  the  man  mu.1  take  the  law  to  guide  ; 
And  Calais  falls  to  warlike  Warwick's  lot : 
And  not  a  man  at  thefe  muft  look  awry, 
They  make  an  ad  their  afts  to  jufcify. 

This  done,  the  dute  had  more  to  do  than  this ; 

Semething,  it  feem'd,  more  fecretly  to  lurk. 

In  wliich fuch  pow'r  (though  from  apprarance)  i: 


As  yet  once  i 


uld  fret  the  duke  of  York. 


And  let  him  know  he  of  his  ends  might  mifs ; 

For  now  the  queen  doth  fet  her  wits  to  work. 
To  play  the  game  that  muft  renown  her  {kill, 
And  ihew  the  law  that  refied  in  her  will. 

And  from  the  root  of  Somerfet  late  flain. 
Another  ftem  to  ftand  for  her  arofe, 
Henty  for  Edmond,  of  his  father's  ftrain, 
(One  of  whofe  life  Ihe  knew  (he  could  difpofc) 
Ufa  ftrong  judgment  and  a  working  brain. 
Great  Buckingham  and  Exeter  are  thofe 
;ihe  means  to  work  by,  and  by  thefe  reftore 
Her  to  that  height  from  whence  (he  fell  bcfere. 

Thefe  were  the  men  to  whom  flie  trnfted  molt. 
To  whom  that  faflion  much  defpight  had  d»ne  ; 
foT  at  St.  Alban's  Somerfet  had  laft 
Kis  loved  fire,  and  Buckingham  his  fon  ; 
And  Exeter,  purfu'd  from  coaft  to  coall. 
From  them  enforc'd  to  fancX'ary  to  run: 

fetch'd  thence  by  them,  and  to  cold  To-xfret 
feut. 

And  in  a  dungeon  miferably  pent. 

lEqual  in  envy  as  in  pride  and  pow'r. 
With  every  aid  to  their  defignmcnt  fraught. 


For  which  at  Greenwich  he  a  council  held, 
Where,  with  th'  opinion  of  thofe  friends  fupply'd, 
Thofe  three  which  late  with  glorious  titles  fwell'd. 
Are  from,  their  fev'ral  places  put  afide  ; 
Yet  more,  to  fcek  their  fafety  are  compell'd, 
At  this  prodigious  turning  of  the  tide  : 

For  now  the  wind  was  ftrangely  come  about. 
And  brings  them  in  who  lately  were  fhut  out. 

The  cruel  queen  and  cunningly  had  caft, 
At  Coventry  to  caufe  them  to  appear. 
With  flicw  to  pardon  all  that  had  been  paft. 
If  they  but  then  would  their  allegiance  fwear ; 
Which  had  they  done,  that  day  had  been  their  lall, 
For  fhe  had  plotted  to  deftroy  them  there  : 
Of  which  forewarn'd,  immediately  they  fled, 
Which  then  their  fafety  only  promifed. 

Yet  whilft  one  wrong  thus  from  another  rofe, 
'Twixt  them  at  hfl  a  meeting  was  ordiin'd. 
All  former  ftrife  and  quarrels  to  compofe. 
Which  but  too  long  betwi.tt  them  had  remain'd  ; 
Which  to  the  world  though  handfomely  it  Ihews, 
Yet  in  plain  truth,  all  was  but  merely  feign'd. 
To  outward  Teeming  yet  are  perfeil  friends : 
"  But  dev'lilh  folk  have  ftill  their  dev'liih  ends. 

And  in  proceffion  folemnly  they  go. 
In  general  joy,  one  fmiling  on  the  other, 
A  Yorkilh  and  Laucaftrian  make  up  two. 
Envy  and  malice,  brother  like  to  brother. 
In  mind  farfunder'd,  although  coupled  fo. 
Bloody  revenge  and  in  their  breafls  they  fmother. 
Ill's  the  procefSon,  and  foreruns  much  lofs. 
Wherein  men  fay,  "  the  devil  bears  the  crofs." 

Thefe  rites  of  peace  religioufly  perform'd 

To  all  men's  thinking,  the  enraged  queen 

At  Watwick'e  greatnefs  inwardly  yet  ftorm'd, 

(Which  every  day  ftill  more  and  more  was  feen) 

Againft  the  king  who  Calais  had  fo  arm'd. 

As  it  his  own  inheritance  had  been. 

Which  town,  (he  faw,  that  if  he  ftill  (hould 
hold. 

That  (he  by  him  muft  hourly  be  controul'd. 

For  v.-hich  his  murtber  (he  purfu'd  fo  faft. 
As  that  (he  foon  and  fecretly  had  lay'd 
Such  to  alTault  him  as  the  ftreets  he  pafs'd, 
As,  if  his  brave  name  had  not  brought  him  aid, 
He  of  her  vengeance  had  been  fare  to  tafte  : 
The  tragic  fcene  fo  furioufly  was  play'd. 

That  he  from  London  was  inforc'd  to  fly  ; 

Like  a  rough  fca  her  malice  wrought  fo  high. 

And  tow'rds  the  duke  his  fpcedy  journey  tak?s. 
Who  then  at  Middlchara  made  his  moft  abode. 
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Which  Sal'ftury  his  habitation  makes, 
Whereas  their  time  together  they  beftow'd, 
Whofe  courages  the  earl  of  Warwick  wakes, 
When  he  to  them  his  fudden  danger  fliew'd 
With  a  pale  vifage,  and  doth  there  difdofe 
Her  brands  fet  on  him  both  with  wounds  and 
blows. 

This  wrong  in  council  when  they  had  difcufl, 
And  wcigh'd  the  danger  wherein  ftill  they  were, 
Continual  treafons  Ihrouded  in  their  truft, 
Nor  other  hopes  elfe  likely  to  appear, 
They  find  that  this  might  make  a  war  feem  juft. 
And  give   their   caufe   up   to   the  world  more 

To  rife  in  arms  when  they  refolve  at  laft. 
To  raife  them  force,  and  wifely  thus  forecaft  : 

To  mufter  up  their  tenants  and  their  friends. 
Not  as  a  war  upon  the  land  to  bring. 
Nor  to  advance  their  own  Cnifter  ends. 
Nor  wrong  a  fubjefl:  in  the  fmalleft  thing  ; 
Only  to  guard  them  (as  their  cafe  then  Sands) 
Till  they  had  fhew'd  their  grievance  to  the  king, 
And  give  their  pow'r  to  Sal'lbury  to  guide, 
That  with  the  king  the  bus'nefs  ftould  decide. 

With  this  dire(5lion  Salfbury  is  fcnt, 
Warwick  to  Calais  (with  what  hafte  he  may) 
By  his  much  fpeed  a  mifchief  to  prevent. 
Fearing  the  town  mull  elfe  be  giv'n  away  : 
The  duke  of  York,  by  general  confent. 
At  Middleham-caftle  they  allot  to  (lay. 

To  raife  a  fecond  power  (if  need  (hould  be) 
To  re-inforce  them,  or  to  fet  them  free. 

The  queen,  who  heard   (by  fuch   as  were  her 

own) 
With  that  falfe  earl  how  thofe  of  Chclhire  fided. 
As  in  ihnrt  time  how  pow'rful  he  was  grown. 
Thinks  with  herfelf  the  Ihire  might  be  divided. 
If  that  her  love  to  fome  of  them  were  known  ; 
Which  eas'ly  might  be,  were  her  pleafure  guided 
By  fome  fuch  perfon,  of  whofe  v.ilour  they 
Had  an  opinion,  which  Ihe  thus  doth  lay. 

Caufing  the  king  to  give  a  large  command 
To  James  Lord  Audley,  pow'rful  In  thofe  parts. 
To  raife  him  force  thofe  rebels  to  withfland  ; 
Such  to  their  fov'reign  as  had  loyal  hearts. 
And  to  make  captains  o'er  ev'ry  band. 
Men  of  the  beft  blood,  as  of  beft  deferts : 

Which  he  fo  labour'd,  till  that  he  had  brought 
That  t'  half  of  one   houfe  'gainft  the   other 
fought. 

So  that  two  mf  n  arifing  from  one  bed, 
Falling  to  talk,  from  one  another  fly ; 
This  wears  a  white  rofe,  and  that  wears  a  red  ; 
And  this  a  York,  that  Laniafter  doth  cry  ; 
He  vvifh'd  to  fee  that  Audley  well  had  fped ; 
He  prays  again  to  profper  Sal'fbury  : 

And  for  their  farewtl  when  their  leaves  they 
take. 

They  their  Iharp  fwords  at  one  another  fhakc. 
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This  fire  in  ev'ry  family  thus  fet, 
Out  go  the  brown-bills  with  the  well-ftrung  bows. 
Till  at  Blore-heath  thefe  boift'rous  fcldiers  met, 
For  there  it  chanc'd  the  armies  then  to  clofe, 
This  mull  not  live,  if  that  he  drove  to  let ; 
Never  fuch  friends  yet  e'er  became  fuch  foes  : 
With  downright  ftrokes  they  at  each  other  lay; 
No  word  for  Chelhire  was,  but  kill  and  flay. 

The  fon  (as  fome  report)  the  father  flew. 
In  oppofition  as  they  lloutly  flood ; 
The  nephew's  feen  the  uncle  to  purfue. 
Bathing  his  fword  in  his  own  natural  blood : 
The  brother  in  his  brother's  gore  imbrue 
His  guilty  hands,  and  at  this  deadly  food, 
Kinfman  kills  kinfman,  w  hich  together  fall. 
As  hellifli  fury  had  pofTefs'd  them  all. 

Here  noble  Tutchet  the  Lord  Audley  dy'd, 
(Whofe  father  wan  him  fuch  renown  in  France) 
And  many  a  Chelhire  gentleman  bcfide. 
Fell  at  this  field  by  war's  uncertain  chance. 
Thefe  miferies  queen  Marg'ret  mull  abide, 
Whilll  the  proud  Yorkills  do  themfelves  advance : 
And  poor  king  Henry  on  a  pallet  lay. 
And  fcarcely  alk'd  which  fide  had  got  the  day. 

Thus  valiant  Audley  at  this  battle  flain. 

And  all  thofe  friends  to  the  Lancaftriajis  loft  ; 

Chefliire  by  her  fuch  damage  to  fuftain. 

So  much  dear  blood  had  this  late  conflid  coft  : 

Wherefore  the  grieved  queen,  with  might  and 

main. 
Labours  for  life  to  raife  a  fecond  hod  : 
Nor  time  therein  fhe  meaneth  to  foreflow. 
Either  flie'll  get  all,  or  will  all  forego. 

And  whilft  their  friends  them  forces  gathering 

(The  neighb'ring  realms  of  thii  great  bus'nefs 

ring) 
The  duke,  and  thofe  that  to  his  part  adhere. 
Proclaimed  traitors ;  pardon  proraifing 
To  thofe  at  Blore  that  arms  did  lately  bear. 
So  they  would  yet  cleave  to  their  lawful  king; 
Which  drive  in  many  to  their  part  again. 
To  make  their  full,  they  Yorkills  in  their  wane. 

York,  who  perceiv'd  the  puifTant  hoft  prepar'd. 
With  his  dear  Nevils  counfels  what  to  do  ; 
For  it  behov'd  him  to  make  good  his  guard 
With  both  their  ftrengths,  and  all  too  little  too. 
And  in  the  marches  he  no  labour  fpat'd. 
To  win  his  friends  along  with  him  to  go ; 
With  expedition  which  he  could  not  get. 
On  the  king's  fide  the  commons  fo  were  fet. 

And  being  to  meet  fo  abfolute  a  pow'r. 
Yet  wanting  much  his  party  good  to  make; 
And  Henry's  proclamations  ev'ry  hour 
His  foldiers  win,  their  general  to  forfake  ; 
Befides,  the  ftorm  which  rais'd  this  fudden  fliow'r. 
Them  all  in  funder  likely  was  to  fh.-ike  : 

He  faw  his  fafcty  to  confifl:  in  flight ; 

Thus,  e'er  te  will,  o'ermafter'd  in  his  might. 
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All  on  the  fpur  for  life  away  they  poft, 

Their   homes  too   hot,   nor   there    they    might 

abide. 
The  three  brave  (/)  Earls  foon  reach  the  wef- 

tern  coaft. 
From  whence  to  Calais  their  ftrait  courfe  they 

plyM: 
The  duke  to  Wales,  being  there  befriended  mofl ; 
Yet  for  more  fafety  he  to  Ireland  hy'd  : 
So  others  fhip  themfelves  from  ev'ry  bay, 
And  happieft  he  that  foon'll  could  get  away. 

As  when  a  rout  of  rav'nous  wolves  are  met, 
T'  aflail  fome  herd  the  defcrt  paft'ring  near. 
The  watchful  clowns  which  over  them  are  fet, 
Oft  taught  before  their  tyranny  to  fear, 
With  dogs,  with  flaves,  and  Ihouts  together  get, 
Nor  never  leave  till  they  their  cattle  clear  : 
So  the  king's  pow'r  the  Yorkifts  ftill  purfue. 
Which  like  thofe  wolves  before  thofe  herdfmen 


They  gone,  the  king  at  Coventry  begun 
A  parliament,  by  good  advice ;  wherein 
The  duke  of  York,  vfithth'  earl  of  Match  his  fon, 
With  SaHb'ryand  Warwick,  who  had  been 
Confpirators,  much  mifchief  and  had  done. 
And  by  whofe  help  he  hapt  fo  much  to  win, 
He  there  attaints  of  treafon,  and  bellows 
All  that  was  theirs  upon  htS  friends,  their  foes. 

Wiien  now  thofe  Earls  in  Calais  fliU  that  kept. 
The   charge   whereof  proud    Warwick    on    him 

took. 
In  their  intended  bus'nefs  never  flept, 
Nor  yet  their  former  enterprize  forfook ; 
In  t'  Henry's  councils  who  had  thofe  that  crept, 
And  did  each  day  his  aSions  over-look  : 

From  whom  as  their  advertifements  ftill  are. 
So  they  their  ftrengths  accordingly  prepare. 

And  in  mean  time  the  kingdom  to  embroil. 
That  with  lefs  noifc   their   friends   might   raife 

an  boll, 
They  plague  the  feas  with  piracy  and  fpoil, 
And  rob  the  havens  all  along  the  coaft  ; 
They  ne'er  take  pity  of  their  native  foil, 
For  that  they  knew  this  would  avail  them  moft; 
That  whilft  the  ftate  was  buCed  there  about. 
Arms  might  be  rais'd  within  by  thofe  with- 
out. 

And  llaughtering  many  that  were  fet  to  ward 
Th'  efpecial  ports,  th'  unwieldy  anchors  weigh'd 
Of  the  king's  (hips,  whofe  fraight   as  prize  thejr 

ihar'd. 
And  them  to  Calais  carefully  convey'd 
With  their  ftol'n  fleet,  and  his  great  navy  dar'd. 
As  late  by  land.fo  now  by  fca  they  fway'd  : 
All  in  combuftion,  and  their  bloody  rage. 
Nor  fea,  nor  land  can  podibly  affwagc. 


Then  have  they  forces  rais'd  for  them  in  Kent, 
Their  next  and  raoft  convenient  place  to  land, 
(Where  ihould   the   adverfe   pow'r   their  hopes 

prevent. 
In  Dover  road  ytt  were  their  fhips  at  hand) 
And  by  their  pofts  ftill  to  and  fro  that  went, 
They  certainly  were  let  to  underftand. 

That  Kent  was  furely  theirs,  and  only  ftay'd 
To  rife  in  arms  the  Yorkifts  pow'r  to  aid. 

When  Falconbridge,  who  fecond  brother  was 
To  Sal'fbury,  they  fend  away  before. 
To  fee  no  fhips  Ihould  out  of  Sandwich  pafs. 
To  hinder  them  in  coming  to  the  fliorc  ; 
There  of  munition  took  a  wond'rous  raafs, 
Heapt   in    that   town,    that   with  th'    abundant 

ftore 
He  armed  many  at  their  coming  in. 
Which  of  their  fide  would  fcarcely  elfc  have 

been. 


That  thev  no  fooner  fettled  were  on  land. 
But  that  in  arms  th'  rebellious  Kentifli  rofe, 
And  the  Lord  Cobham  with  a  mighty  band. 
With  their  Calicians  prcfently  doth  clofe. 
That  now  they  fway'd  all  with  a  pow'rful  hand ; 
And  in  fmall  time  fo  great  their  army  grows. 
From  SufTes,  Surrey,  and  thofe  parts  about. 
That  of  her  fafety  London  well  might  doubt. 

But  yet  at  laft  the  Earls  fhc  in  doth  let. 
To  whom  the  clergy  coming  day  by  day. 
From  further  (hires  them  greater  forces  get ; 
When  tow'rds  Northampton  making  forth  their 

way, 
Where  the  fad  king  his  army  down  had  fet. 
And  for  their  coming  only  made  his  ftay, 

■With  all  the  force  his  friends  could  him  afibrd; 

And  for  a  fight  with  all  things  fitly  ftor'd : 

Who  in  his  march  the  earl  doth  oft  moleft, 
(By  their  vauntcurrers  hearing  how  they  came) 
In  many  a  ftreight,  and  often  him  diftrefs'd 
By  ftakes  and  trenches  that  his  horfc  might  lame  : 
But  the  ftout  Yorkifts  ftill  upon  them  prefs'd  ; 
And  ftill  fo  fearful  was  great  Warwick's  name. 
That  being  once  cry'd  on,  put  them  oft  to  flight. 
On  the  king's  army  till  at  length  they  light. 

When  th'  Earl  of  March,  then  in  the  pride  of 

blood. 
His  virgin  valour  on  that  day  beftows; 
And  furious  Warwick,  like  a  raging  flood. 
Bears  down  before  him  all  that  dare  oppofe ; 
Old  Sal'fbury  fo  to  his  tackling  ftood. 
And  Falconbridge  fo  lays  amongft  his  foes. 
That  ev'n  like  leaves  the  poor  Lancaftrians  fall. 
And  the  proud  Yorkifts  bear  away  the  ball. 

There  Humphry  Duke  of  Buckingham  expir'd, 
King  Henry's  comfort  and  his  caufe's  friend  ; 
There  Shrewfbury  (even  of  hii  foes  admir'd 
For  his  high  courage)  his  laft  breath  doth  fpend  ; 
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Brare  Beaumont  there  and  Egremont  lay  tir'd 
To  death ;  there  Lucy  had  his  lucklefs  end  ; 
And  many  a  noble  gentleman  that  day, 
Welt'ring  in  gore,  on  the  wild  champion  lay. 

The  wretched  king,  as  fortune's  only  fcorn, 
His  foldiers  flain,  and  he  of  all  foifaken, 
Left  in  his  tent,  of  men  the  moft  forlorn, 
The  fecond  time  a  pris'ner  there  is  taken  ; 
The  woful  queen.out  of  the  battle  borfi 
In  a  deep  fwoon,  and  when  fhe  doth  awaken. 

Nothing  about  her  hears  but  howls  and  cries. 

Was  ever  queen's  like  Marg'iet's  miferies .' 


York  coming  in  from  Ireland  in  the  end. 
And  to  his  hands  thus  finds  the  battle  won, 
By  the  high  prowefs  of  his  faithful  friend. 
Great  Warwick,  and   that   valiant    March    his 

fon. 
His  prefent  hopes  the  former  fo  tranfcend, 
That  the  proud  duke  immediately  begun 
By  his  bold  anions  to  exprefs  hi?  thought, 
Through  fo  much  blood  what  he  fo  long  had 

fought. 

The  king's  commandment  daring  to  deny. 
His  fovcreign  Lord  being  call'd  to  wait  upon, 
And  on  his  fortune  bears  himfelf  fo  high, 
That  he  in  ftate  prefumes  t'  afcend  his  throne  : 
From  the  king's  lodgings  puts  his  fervants  by, 
And  placeth  in  them  fuch  as  were  his  own  : 
So  infinitely  infolent  he  grows. 
As  he  the  crown  at  pleafure  would  difpofe. 

When  he  procures  a  parliament  with  fpeed, 
In  which  himfelf  protestor  he  doth  make, 
And  only  heir  apparent  to  fuccecd 
The  king,  when  death  him  from  the  world  fhould 

take: 
And  what  had  been  at  Coventry  decreed, 
He  there  annuls,  from  him  and  his  to  Ihake 

The  fervile  yoke  of  all  fubjeAion  quite. 

Down   goes   the  red   rofe,  and    up  goes  the 


And  he  with  fortune  that  this  while  doth  fport. 
Seeing  the  Southern  to  him  ftill  were  fure. 
Thinks  to  the  North  if  he  ihould  but  refort. 
He  to  his  part  the  Northern  (hould  procure. 
Seeking  all  ways  his  greatnefs  to  fupport, 
Nor  would  an  equal  willingly  endure  : 

Down  into  Yorklhire  doth  to  Sandal  ride, 
Whofe  lofty  lite  well  fuited  with  his  pride. 

The  vexed  queen,  whofe  very  foul  forgot 
That  fuch  a  thing  as  patience  it  had  known, 
And  but  fhe  found  her  friends  forfooli  her  not, 
As  mad  as  ever  Hecuba  had  grown ; 
Whilft  both  her  wrongs  and  her  revenge  were 

Her  mighty  mind  fo  down  could  not  be  thrown. 
But  that  once  more  the  bloody  fet  fhe'U  play 
With  York,  ere  fo  he  bear  the  crown  away. 
V»L.  III. 
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And  down  to  Sandal  doth  the  duke  purfue. 
With  all  the  pow'r  her  friends  could  her  provide, 
Led  by  thofc  lords  that  had  been  ever  true. 
And  had  ftood  faft  upon  King  Henry's  fide  : 
With  that  mott  valiant  and  felefted  crew, 
The  brav'ft  of  queens  fo  well  her  buiinefs  ply'd, 
That  coming  foon  in  Sandal's  lofty  fight. 
Into  the  field  fhe  dares  him  forth  to  fight. 

And  for  this  conflict  there  came  on  with  her 
Her  hope  Prince  Henry,  her  deax  only  fon. 
Stout  Somerfct,  and  noble  Exeter, 
Dufces,  that  for  Marg'ret  mighty  things  had  done, 
Devon  and  Wilt,  Earls  ufing  to  confer 
With  this  wife  queen,  when  danger  fhe  would 
Ihun; 
Undaunted  Clifford,  Rofs  in  war  upbrought, 
Barons  as  brave  as  ere  in  battle  fought. 

UTien  this  ftout  duke,  who  in  his  caftle  ftood. 
With  Sai'fbury,  who  beat  them  all  at  Blore, 
Both  which  were  fiefht  abundantly  with  blood. 
In  thofe  three  battles  they  had  won  before. 
Thought  in  their  pride  it  would  be  ever  flood. 
Nor  'gainft  Queen  Margaret    that  they  needed 

For  they  led  fortune  chain'd  with  them  about. 
That  of  their  conqueft  none  but  fools  could 
doubt. 

And  for  the  field  foon  marlhalling  their  force. 
All  poor  delays  they  fcornfuUy  defy, 
Nor  will  the  duke  (lay  for  thofe  troops  of  horfe. 
With  which  his  fon  him  promis'd  to  fupply ; 
In  fpight  of  fate  they'll  give  their  foe  the  worfe. 
On  their  own  valour  they  fo  much  rely; 

And  with  five  thoufand  marihall'd  well  they 


But  in  her  hoft  fhe  having  thofe  that  were 
Expert  in  all  the  ilratagems  of  war. 
To  fight  with  him  do  caufe  her  to  forbear. 
Till  from  his  caftle  fhe  had  got  him  far ; 
Whilft;  in  an  3mbu(h  ihe  had  placed  there 
Wiltftiire  and  Clifford,  with  their  ftrengths  to  bar 
Him  from  his  home  in  off'ring  to  retire. 
Or  wound  his  back  ev'n  as  they  would  deflre. 

When  to"t  they  fell  upon  an  eafy  plain. 
At  the  hill  foot,  where  furioufly  they  fought. 
Upon  both  fides  where  there  were  many  llain  : 
But  fur  the  queen  four  to  his  one  had  brought. 
The  Duke  cf  York  (for  all  his  pride)  was  fain 
Back  to  recoil,  where  he  was  finely  caught ; 
For  Wilt  and  Clifford  that  in  ambulh  were. 
The  van  thus  routed  overthrew  the  rear. 

Where  York  himfelf,  who  proudly  but  of  late 
With  no  lefs  hope  than  of  a  kingdom  fed, 
Upon  this  field,  before  his  caftle  gate, 
Mangled  with  wounds,   on  hie  own  earth   lay 
dead; 

L 
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Upon  wKofc  body  Clifford  down  him  fat, 
blabbing  the  coips,  and  cutting  off  his  head, 
Crown'd  it  with  paper,  and  (^to  wreak  his  teen) 
Prefents  it  fo  to  the  vi<Sorious  queen. 

His  baftard  uucles,  both  courageous  knights, 
Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  fo  fped  ; 
Hall,  Hailings,  Nevill,  who  in  fundry  fights 
Had  lhew"d  their  valour,  on  the  field  found  dead; 
And  ^ial'ibury  among  thefe  tragic  fights. 
Who  at  Blore-heath  fo  much  dear  blood  had  filed, 
Taken  alive,  to  Pomfret  fent  with  fpeed. 
And  for  their  bloods  himl'elf  there   made   to 
bleed. 

Some  climb  up  rocks,  through  hedges  others  run. 
Their  foes  fo  roughly  execute  their  rage  ; 
Where  th'  Earl  of  Rutland,  the  Duke's  eldefl;  fon. 
Then  in  his  childhood  and  of  tender  age. 
Coming  in  hope  to  fee  the  battle  won, 
Clifford,  whofe  wrath  no  rigour  could  afluage, 
Takes,  and  whilft  there  he  doth  for  mercy  kneel, 
in  his  foft  bofom  flicaths  his  fharp'ned  fteel. 

Edward  of  March,  the  Duke  his  father  flain. 
Succeeding  him,  whilft  things  thus  badly  fort, 
Gathering  an  army,  but  yet  all  in  vain. 
To  aid  his  father,  for  he  came  too  Ihort, 
Hearing  that  Pembroke  with  a  warlike  train 
Was  coming  tow'rdshim;  touch'd  with  the  report. 
His  valiant  Marchers  for  the  field  prepares 
To  meet  the  Earl,  if  to  approach  he  dares. 

Jaf|  cr,  by  birth  half-brother  to  the  king. 
On  bright  Queen  Cath'rine  got  by  Owen  Tether, 
Whom  Henry's  love  did  to  this  earldom  bring. 
And  as  from  Wales  defcendcd,  fent  him  thither, 
And  of  South  Wales  gave  him  the  governing. 
Where  in  fliort  time  he  got  an  hoft  together. 
Cleaving  to  Henry,  who  did  him  prefer, 
As  an  ally  to  th'  houfe  of  Lancafter. 

Upon  their  march  when  as  they  laftly  met, 
Near  to  the  crofs  that  Mortimer  is  nam'd. 
Where  they  in  order  their  battalions  fet : 
The  duke  and  earl  with  equal  rage  inllam'd, 
Witli  angry  eyes  tliey  one  the  other  threat. 
Their  deadly  arrows  at  each  other  aim'd  : 
And  thcie  a  fierce  and  deadly  fight  begin, 
A  bljodicr  battle  yet  there  had  not  been. 

The  Eail  of  Ormond,  an  aflociate  then 
With  this  young  Tudor,  for  the  king  that  flood, 
Cajjie  in  the  vanguard  with  his  Irifli  men. 
With  darts  and  &ains;  thofe  of  the  Britilh  blood 
Vv''ith  (hafts  and  gleaves  them  feconding  again, 
And  as  they  fall,  ftill  make  their  places  good  : 
That  it  amaz'd  the  Marchers,  to  behold 


Men  fo  ill  i 


I'du 


pon 


their  bows  fo  bold. 


Now  th'  Welch  and  Iriih  fo  their  weapons  wield. 
As  though  themfelves  they  conq'rors  meant  to 

call; 
Then  are  the  Marchers  in.ifters.of  the  field, 


With  their  brown  bills  the  Welchmen  fo  they 
maul; 

Now  th'  one,  now  th'  other  likely  were  to  yield ; 

Thefe  like  to  fly,  then  thofe  were  like  to  fall : 
Until  at  length  (as  fortune  pleas'd  to  guide) 
The  conquell  turu'd  upon  the  Yorkifts  fide. 

Three  funs  were  feen  that  inftant  to  appear. 
Which  foon  again  ihut  up  themfelves  in  one, 
Ready  to  buckle  as  the  armies  were, 
Which  this  brave  Duke  took  to  hinifelf  alone. 
His  drooping  hopes  which  fomewhat  feem'd  te 

By  his  milhaps  near  lately  overthrown  ; 
So  that  thereby  encouraging  his  men. 
Once  more  he  fcts  the  v.-hite  rofe  up  again. 

Pembroke  and  Ormond  fave  themfelves  by  flight. 
Four  thoufand  foldiers  of  both  armies  dead. 
But  the  great  lofs  on  the  Lancaflrians  light. 
So  ill  the  friends  of  poor  King  Henry  fped  ; 
Where  Owen  Tudor  taken  in  the  flight, 
(This  young  Earl's  father  by  Queen  Cath'rine'; 
bed) 
At  Hereford,  not  far  away  from  thence. 
Where  others  with  him  dy'd  for  their  offence. 


This  while  the  queen,  the  goal  at  Sandal  gain'd], 
Leads  on  tow'rds  London  her  viAorious  hoft,  ' 
Whofe  blaJcs  Ihe  ftiews  with  blood   of  Yorkiil's 

ftain'd. 
Nor  of  her  conqueft  can  (he^eave  to  boafl ; 
But  to  her  fide  whilft  lucky  fortune  lean'd. 
Come  what   can  tome,  file   means  to  clear  the 
coaft 
Of  thofe  ihe  knew  in  York's  revenge  would  rife. 
Found  Ihe  not  means  their  forces  to  furprife. 

And  at  St.  Alban's  finding  on  her  way 
John  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  her.dev'iifh  foe 
Fierce  Warwick,  who  there  with  an  army  hy ; 


Which  two,  deceafed  York,  whc 


Ihuuld 


S° 


To  Sandal,  left  tlieni  as  his  only  kay 

To  keep  King  Henry  (which  they  not  forefiow,) 
Left  by  the  queen  and  hershc  might  he  wrought, 
T'  annul  their  late  paft  parliament  for  nought. 

For  which  to  council  calling  up  her  lords. 
Well  to  confider  wliat  was  to  be  done. 
Who  cheer  her  up  with  comfortable  words. 
And  would  in  no  wife  Ihe  her  way  (liuuld  iliun. 
For  they  would  make   her  entrance  with  their 
fwords ; 


Here  wh; 


loft. 


Chthe 


again 


AlTuring  her,  their  minds  them  ftrongly  gave, 
Th,it  of  this  field  the  glory  flie  fliould  liave. 

And  foon  their  army  ordoring  for  the  ground. 
Whereof  a  view  they  ev'ty  way  do  take  ! 
When  for  affauh  they  bid  their  trumpets  found. 
And  fo  their  entry  ou  the  town  they  make  ;         ; 
But  coming  to  the  market-place,  they  found 
A  Ihawtr  of  lliafts  as  .rom  a  cloud  it  brake,     , 


Which  back  again  made  the 
As  thut  their  van  wis  like  t 
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fo  fad  to  bear.  With  ftrid  embraces  they  each  other  drain, 

rout  their  rear.  No  one  had  need  a  gladnefs  tbere  to  feign. 


But  thus  repuls'd,  anotherway  they  prove 

How  ill  upon  their  enemy  to  get ; 

Which  makes  their  foes  that  they  their  force  re- 

To  ftop  that  paflage  wherein  they  were  fet ; 

That  whilft  they  fliafts  into  each  other  iliove, 

for  a  long  while  it  was  an  even  bet, 

Death  being  thus  dealt,  and  both  fo  deeply  in, 
Whether  proud  Warwick  or  the  Queen  Ihould 
win. 

But  by  the  Queen  conftrained  to  recoil, 
Their  ground  from  them  they  abfolutely  won, 
When  they  the  Yorkilla  miferably  fpoil, 
And  in  with  them  on  their  main  battle  run  : 
Which  being  greatly  ftraitned  by  the  foil. 
They  could  not  do  what  elfe  they  might  have 
done  : 

Through  thick  and  thin,  o'er  hedge  and  ditch 
that  take. 

And  happieft  he  that  greateft  hade  could  make. 

Whilft  Warwick  cries,  '  Ye  fouthern   cowards, 

(lay, 
«  And  once  more  turn  your  faces  to  your  foes; 
<  'Tia  fear,  not  danger,  doth  ye  thus  difmay  ; 
1  O  prove  the  former  fortune  of  your  bows 
'  Think  but  upon  the  kte-won  glorious  day 
'  Got  in  this  place,  the  fame  whereof  you  lofe 
'  By   your  bafe   fiight.'.^But  he   his    breath 

He  might  as  well  have  call'd  upoiT  the  air. 

Scatter'd  like  Iheep  by  wolves  that  had  been  fcar'd , 
So  run  the  Yorkifts;  which  when  Norfolk  faw. 
He  calls  to  Warwick,  fcarcely  then  prepar'd, 
Himielf  out  of  this  danger  to  withdraw. 
'  My  lord,  quoth  he, you  fee  that  all  is  marr'd; 
'  Fortune  hath  fworn  to  keep  us  in  her  awe  : 

'  Our  lives  are  gone,  if  longer  here  we  ftay  ; 

'  Lofe  not  yourfelf,  though  wc  have  loft  the 
'  day.' 

And  for  they  found  the  foe  came  on  fo  faft. 
The  king  by  them  to  this  loft  battle  brought, 
And  under  guard  in  his  pavilion  plac'd, 
They're  forc'd   to   leave,  which  late  they  little 

thought; 
For  there  were   thofe  which  made  them  make 

fuch  hafte. 
They   could   not   ftay  to   have   their   fovereign 

fought : 
But  fince  the  battle  had  fuch  ill  fuccefs. 
That  loft,  they  thought  tlieir   lofs  of  him    the 

lefs. 

The  foe  thus  fled,  they  quickly  found  the  king, 
From  whom  a  fpeedy  mefl'enger  is  lent. 
His  wife  and  fou  away  to  him  to  bring  : 
Who  with  their  lords  arriving  at  his  tent, 
Where  after  many  a  fall  and  many  a  fpring 
c^'i  tears  of  joy  upon  each  other  fpcnt, 


Like  as  you  fee  when  partridges  are  flown, 
dn  falc'ners  terms  which  we  the  covy  call,) 
By  the  fharp  hawk  and  into  thickets  thrown. 
There  drops  down  one,  there  doth  another  fall. 
Yet  when  they  hear  the  queftlng  fpaniels  gone  : 
They  in  the  evening  get  together  all. 

With  pretty  jugging  and  each  other  greet. 
Glad  as  it  were  they  once  again  (hould  meet. 

But  the  fierce  queen,  her  full  revenge  to  take 
Or'cttofe  Ihc  thought  the  Yorkifts  well  that  meant, 
The  ftout  Lord  Bonville  for  King  Henry's  fake,   . 
And  Thomas  Kerril,  a  brave  Knight  of  Kent, 
VVho  the  kmg's  guard  ftrove  evei^rong  to  make, 
Ail  threatning  peril  thereby  to  prevent. 

And  for  their  fafeties  had  his  fovereign  word. 
That  cruel  woman  putteth  to  the  fword. 

This  well  might  warn  gseat  Warwick  nottotruft 
Too  much  to  fortune,  which  fo  foon  reveals 
Her  wlioriih  llkcneli,  Uke  an  averfe  gu;t. 
And  on  the  fudden  makes  hiin  ilrike  his  fails. 
Which  When  he  moft  believ'd  ner  to  be  juft, 
His  forward  hopes  then  moft  of  all  ftie  fails; 
All  his  accounts,  and  teach  him  thus  to  iniT, 
"  None  overcomes  but  may  be  overcome." 

Some  think  that  Warwick  had  not  loft  the  day, 
But  that  the  king  into  the  field  he  brought ; 
For  with  the  worfe  that  iide  went  ftiU  away. 
Which  had   King  Henry  with  them  when  they 

fought. 
Upon  his  birth  fo  fad  a  cnrfe  they  lay. 
As  that  he  never  profpercd  in  aught. 

The  queen  wan  two  amongft  the  lofs  of  many. 
Her  hufband  abfent ;  prefent,  never  any. 

But  whilft  herfelf  with  further  hopes  flie  fed. 
The  queen  ftill  watchful,  wifely  underftands. 
That  Warwick  late,  who  at  St.  Alban's  fled, 
(Whereas  his  heels  ferv'd  better  than  his  handsj 
And  met  the  Duke  of  York,  and  made  a  head 
Of  many  frefli  and  yxt  unfought  with  bands, 
Ac  Chipping-noi ton  for  more  forces  ftay'J, 
From  whence  tow'rds  London  they  tlieir  marcli 
had  laid. 

And  for  ftie  faw  the  Scut'nern  to  adhere 
ttiU  to  the  Yorkifts,  who  again  rely'd 
Much  on  their  aid,  as  London  ftie  doth  fear, 
A  fmall  relief  which  lately  her  deny'd, 
She  can  (at  all)  conceive  no  comfort  there, 
With  any  fuccours  nor  to  be  fupply'd  ; 

But  to  the  north  her  fpeedy  courfe  directs. 
From  whence  frefli  aids  ftie  every  day  cxpeds." 

Not  four  days  march  yet  fully  on  her  way, ' 
But  York  to  London  with  his  army  comes, 
And  near  the  walls  his  enGgns  doth  difplay. 
Deaf 'ning  the  city  with  his  clamcrous  drums  ; 
His  title  fo  the  multitude  doth  Iway, 
That  for  his  f&Micrs  they  provide  him  fiims; 
Uij 
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And  thoft  proviCons  tllcy    Qneen    Marg'ret 

ow'd, 
Taken  from  lier's,  they  on  the  Duke  beftow'd. 


The  gates  fet  open  to  receive  him  in, 
They  with  applaufe  his  gracious  entrance  greet ; 
His  preience  fo  the  peoples  hearts  doth  win, 
'I'hat  they  come  fk)cking  in  from  every  ftreet, 
Kneeling  before  him  as  he  crown'd  had  been  ; 
And  as  he  rode  along,  they  kils  his  feet  : 

Whilft  good  King  Henry  tow'rds  the  north  is 
gone, 

The  poor  Lancaftrians  damn'd  by  every  one. 

Whither  (at  once)  doth  prefently  repair 
The  fpiritual  lords  and  temporal,  who  would  have 
Him  take  the  crown  ;  who  far  mote  ready  are 
To  give,  than  he  their  fuffrages  to  crave  : 
The  commons  take  him  fo  into  their  care, 
Upon  his  name  that  doatingly  they  rave  ; 

And  being  nflc'd  who  (hould  their  fovereign  be  ? 

They  cry.  King  Edward,  and  no  man  but  he. 

Thus  to  bis  height  this  pulflant  prince  they  heave, 
The  feat  imperial ;  where  then  fitting  down. 
Their  fealty  they  force  him  to  receive. 
Which  on  his  head  might  firmly  fix  his  crown. 
And  in  his  hand  the  regal  fceptre  leave  : 
Edward  the  fourth  proclaim'd  in  ev'ry  town. 

With  all  the  pomp  that  they  could  think  upon. 

They  then  adorn  his 


This  news  too  quickly  in  Queen  Marg'ret's  ear. 
What  by  the  Lords  at  London  had  been  done, 
Even  at  the  point  to  fall  into  defpair. 
Ready  fhe  was  on  her  own  death  to  run  ; 
With  her  fair  fingers  rents  her  golden  hair, 
Curfing  that  hour  when  firft  (he  faw  the  fun. 
With  rage  flie  faints ;  reviving,  and  doth  call 
Upon  high  heav'n  for  vengeance  on  them  all. 

To  aid  her  right  yet  ftill  excites  her  friends, 
By  her  fair  fpeech  enchanted,  as  by  charms. 
Scarce  any  man  on  any  lord  depends 
That  follows  her,  that  rifeth  not  in  arms  : 
The  fpacjous  north  fuch  plenteous  luccnur  fends, 
That  to  her  fide  the  foldiers  come  in  fwarms. 
Thu^  day  by  day  flie  addeth  more  and  more 
To  that  full  army  which  flie  had  before. 

Not  long  it  was  but  Edward  underftood 
Of  this  great  pow'r  prepared  in  the  north, 
Wiien  he,  to  make  his  coronation  good. 
Calls  to  hib  aid  his  friends  of  grcatcfl  worth  : 
With  whom,  then  riCng  like  a  raging  flood, 
This  forward  king  breaks  violently  forth. 
That  with  tht  help  of  tributary  fiows, 
Extends  his  breadtl)  f.ill  onward  ai  he  goes. 

Nor  Henry's  army  needed  to  be  fought, 
for  every  man  could  tell  him  where  it  lay  ; 
)n   twelve    days   match  which   Edward    eas'ly 
rought. 


Without  refiftance  keeping  on  his  way, 
Near  fifty  thoufand  in  his  hofl:  he  brought, 
Whofe  brandilh'd  enfigns  feem'd  to  brave   the 
day; 

And  under  Pomfret  his  pioud  tents  he  pight. 
Providing  hourly  for  a  deadly  fight. 

Of   Henry's   hoft   when    they    who   had   com- 
mand. 
On  whom  the  Queen  impofed  had  the  care. 
Great  Somerfet  and  itout  Northumberland, 
And  Clifford,  whom  no  danger  yet  could  dare  : 
■J  he  walls  of  York  firtl  having  throughly  mann'd, 
There  plac'd   the  King;  when  quickly  they  pre- 
pare 
To  range  their  battle,  which  conCfted  then 
Of  threefcore  thoufand  valiant  Northern  men. 

From  Edward's  hoft  the  Lord  Fitzwater  went. 
And  valiant  Nevill,  Warwick's  baftard  brother, 
At  Ferrybridge  the  paffage  to  prevent. 
From  coming  over  Eyre  to  keep  the  other  : 
'Gainft   whom    the    adverfe    the   Lord   Cliffori 

fent, 
Wht)  taking  night  his  enterprize  to  fmother. 
The  dawn  yet  duiky,  palling  through  a  ford. 
Puts  them  and  all  their  foldiers  to  the  fword. 

At  the  (brill  noife  when  Warwick  coming  in, 
And  finds  hisbrother  and  Fitzwater  dead, 
Even  as  a  man  diftraiftcd  that  had  been. 
Out  of  his  face  the  lively  colour  fled  : 
'  Doth  cruel  Clifford  thus  (quoth  he)  begin? 
'   For  ev'ry  drop  of  blood  that  he  hath  (bed 
'   This  day,  I'll  make  an  enemy  to  bleed, 
'  Or  never  more  in  battle  let  nie  fpced.' 

And  to  the  king  returning  in  this  mood  : 

'   My  Liege    quoth  he)  all  mercy  now  defy, 

'  Delay  no  longer  to  revenge  their  blood, 

'   Whofe  mangled  bodies  breathlefs  yonder  lie ; 

'  And  let   the   man  that   means  King  Edward'* 


tand   fall   to  Warwick,    who 


fiiaU 


'  Rcfolv'd  to  win,  or  bid  the  world  adieu.' 
Which  fpoke,  the  earl   his  fprightly  courfer 
flew. 

This  refolutiort  fo  extremely  wrought 
Upon  King  I'dward,  that  he  gave  command 
That  on  his  fide  who  willingly  not  fought. 
Should  have  his  leave  to  quit  him  out  of  hand  ; 
That  ev'iy  one  fiiould  kill  the  man  he  caught ; 
To  keep  no  quarter  ;  an'  who  meant  to  ftand 
In  hisjuft  caufe,  rewarded  he  would  fee  : 
This  day  he'll  rife,  or  this  day  ruin'd  be. 

Vi''hcn  near  to  Towton,  on  the  fpacious  plain, 
Thefe  puiffant  armies  on  Palm-Sunday  met. 
Where  downright  flaughtcr  angry  heav'n  doth 

With  clouds  of  rage  the  element  is  fet : 
The  winds  breathe  ftiry,  and  the  eirth  again 
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With  the  hot  gore  of  her  own  natives  wet. 

Sends  up  a  fmoke,  which  makes  them  all  fo 

mad. 
Of  neither  part  that  mercy  coold  be  had. 

One  horrid  fight  another  doth  appall ; 
One  fearful  cry  another  doth  confound ; 
Murthers  fo  thick  upon  each  other  fall, 
That  in  one  fliriek  another's  ihriek  is  drown'd  : 
Whilft  blood  for  blood  inceffantly  doth  call 
From  the  wide  mouth  of  many  a  gaping  wound, 

Slaughter  fo   foon  grows  big,  that  com'n  to 
birth. 

The  monftrous  burthen  overloads  the  earth. 

Thisbloody  tempcft  ten  long  hours  doth  laft, 
Whilft  neither  fide  could  to  itfelf  aflure 
The  vidory ;  but  as  their  lot  was  caft. 
With  wounds  and  death  they  ftoutly  it  endure ; 
Until  the  vaUant  Yorkifts  at  the  laft. 
Although  in  number  near  ten  thoufand  fewer, 
In  their  long  fight  their  forces  manage  fo. 
That   they   before  them  lay  their   conquer'd 

Couragious  CUfford  firft  here  fell  to  ground, 
Into  the  throat  with  a  blunt  arrow  ftruck  : 
Here  Weftmorland  receiv'd  his  deadly  wound  : 
Here  dy'd  the  ftout  Northumberland,  that  ftuck 
Still  to  his  Sovereign  ;  Wells  and  Dacres  found 
That  they  had  lighted  on  King  Henry's  luck  : 

Trowlup  and  Hornc,  two  brave  commanders, 
dead, 

Whilft  Somerfet  and  Exeter  were  fled. 

Thirty  two  thoufand  in  this  battle  flain, 
Many  in  ftrayts  lie  heap'd  up  like  a  wall ; 
The  reft  lie  fcatter'd  round  about  the  plain  : 
And  Cock,  a  river  though  but  fmall, 
Fill'd  with  thofe  flying,  doth  fo  deeply  ftain 
The   river  Wharf,  int'  which   this   Cock  doth 

fall, 
As  that  the  fountain  which   this   flood  doth 

feed, 
Befides  their  blood,  had  feem'd  for  them  to 

bleed. 

King  Henry's  hopes  thus  utterly  forlorn. 
By  the  late  lofs  of  this  unlucky  day  : 
He  feels  the  crown  even  from  his  temples  torn, 
On  his  fword  point  which  Edward  bears  away  ; 
And  fince  his  fall  the  angry  Fates  had  fworn, 
He  finds  no  comfort  longer  here  to  ftay  ; 
But  leaving  York,  he  ]ioft  to  Berwick  goes, 
With's  Queen   and  fon,  true  partners  in  his 
woes. 

The   King   for    Scotland,   and   for    France   the 

Queen, 
Divided  hence,  fince  them  thus  Fortune  thwarts, 
Before  this  time  there  feldom  had  been  fcen 
Two  to  be  fever'd  with  fo  heavy  hearts : 
The  Prince  their  fon   then   fijiidi^ig   thera  be- 
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Their  fong  is  forrow,  and  they  bear  their  parts; 
He  to  the  King  of  Scots,  to  get  fupplies ; 
She  to  the  French  King,  and  her  father  flies. 

Which  well  might  ftiow  a  prince's  flippery  ftate  ; 
For  when  ftie  hither  at  tiie  firft  came  in, 
England  and  France  did  her  congratulate ; 
Then  in  two  battles  flie  had  conqueror  been^ 
Seeming  to  tread  upon  the  Yorkis  hate. 
As  from  that  day  Ihe  had  been  born  to  win ; 
Now  to  fail  back  with  miferies  far  more, 
"Phan   were  her  triumphs   landing  hers  b«" 
fore. 

This  cruel  blow  to  the  Lancaftrians  lent. 
At  fatal  Towton  that  Palm-Sunday  fight. 
Where  fo  much  blood  they  prodigally  fpent. 
To  France  and  Scotland  as  inforc'd  their  flight, 
Lifts  up  the  Yorkifts  to  their  large  extent ; 
And  Edward  now  to  fee  hts  crown  fate  right. 
Proud  in  his  fpoils,  to  London  doth  repair. 
And  re-anointed  mounts  th'  imperial  chair. 

Where  he  a  fpeedy  parliament  doth  pafs, 
T'  annul  thofe  laws  which  had  been   made  be- 
fore 
'Gainft  his  fucceflion,  and  diflblve  the  mafs 
Of  treafons  heap'd  on  his,  them  to  reftore  : 
Whereby  King  Henry  fo  much  kffcn'd  was. 
As  after  that  he  ftiould  fubfift  no  more  ; 
Little  then  thinking  Lancafter  again, 
Now  but  an  exile,  over  him  Ihould  reign. 

Where  he  attaints  as  traitors  to  his  crown, 

John  earl  of  Oxford,  and  his  vaUant  fon 

Aubry  De   Vere,   with   whom   likewife    went 

down 
Montgom'ry,  Teril,  Tudenham,  who  were  dont 
To  death  :  fo  heav'n  on  Henry  feems  to  frown  : 
And  Ssmerfet,  King's  Henry's  wrath  to  (hun, 

Himfclf  fubmitting,  is  receiv'd  to  grace. 

Such  is  Queen  Marg'ret's  miferable  cafe  ! 

Henry  in  Scotland,  the  fad  Queen  the  while 
Is  left  to  France,  to  Lewis   there  to  fue 
To  lend  her  fuccour  :  fcorning  her  exile. 
In  fpite  of  fate  Ihe  will  the  war  renew; 
She  will  tempt  Fortune  till  again  ihe  fmila  : 
In  fuch  a  pitch  her  mighty  fpir't  till  flew. 

That  ftiould  the  world  oppofe  her,  yet  that 
ftrength 

She  hopes  fliall  work  up  her  defires  at  length 

And  with  five  thoufand  valiant  volunteers 
Of  native  French,  put  under  her  command. 
With   arms    well-fitted,    file    tow'rds    Scotlan4 

ftcers ; 
With  which  before  flic  poflibly  cnuld  land, 
The  wrath  of  heaven  upon  this  Queen  appears, 
And  with  fierce   tempefts  ftrives  her  to  with- 

ftand : 
The   winds  make  war  againft  her  with  her 

foe. 
Which,  join'd  together,  work  her  overthrow. 

Liij 
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Her  forces  thus  unfortunately  loft, 
"Which  fte  in  Scotland  hop'd^to  have  increas'd, 
And  in  this  tempeft  ftie  herfelf  fo  tolV, 
As  never  lady  ;  yet  fhe  here  not  ceas'd  : 
But  iince  flie  found  her  enterprize  thus  crofs'd, 
She  to  tlie  Scottifh  her  fair  courfe  addrefs'd  , 
Nor  would  dcfift,  till  fhe  had  rais'd  again 
Tenthoufand  valiant  well-appointed  men. 

And  in  upon  Northumberland  doth  break, 
Rouzing  the  fluggifh  villages  from  fleep. 
Bringing  in  Henry  thoogh  a  help  but  weak. 
But  leaves  her  fon  in  Berwick  fafe  to  keep  : 
Her  rattling  drums  fo  rough  a  language  fpeak, 
'ITie  rufHirig  Scots  and  all  the  country  fweep  ; 
Which  rumour  ran  fo   faft  with  through  the 

That    Edward   thought    it    Ihook    his    very 
chair. 

And  Somerfet,  receiv'd  to  grace  before. 
With  Sir  Ralph  Percy,  from  that  fatal  day 
At  Towton,  found  each  minute  more  and  more. 
How  fad  a  fate  on  the  Lancaftrians  lay  ; 
Yet  hoping  now  King  Henry  to  reftore, 
AVho,  they  fuppos'd,    had  new   found  out   the 
way, 
Revolt  from  Edward,  and  in  Henry's  name 
Call  in  their  friends,  ts  aid  him  as  he  came. 


This  noifc  of  war  arifing  from  the  North, 
In  Edward's  ears  rt-echoing,  bids  him  IHr; 
And  rumour  tells  him,  if  he  made  not  forth. 
Queen  Margaret  com'n,  he  muft  refign  to  her ; 
for  they  were  captains  of  efpecial  worth. 
On  whom  (he  did  this  mighty  charge  confer  : 

For  that  her  enfigns  Ihe  at  large  difplay'd  ; 

And  as  flic  came,  fo  flill  came  in  her  aid. 

Tor  which  his  much  lov'd  Montacute  he  fends, 
With  England's  valiant  infantry  his  peers; 
To  tvhofc  wife  guidance  he  this  war  commends. 
His  foldicrs  expert,  pickt  in  fun  dry  Ihires. 
His  utmoft  flrength  King  Edward  now  extends, 
Which  be  muft  do,    or  dragg'd  down  by  the 
ears 
Erom  his  late-gotten,  fcarcely-fettlcd  throne, 
And  on  his  Ihoulders  flie  remount  thereon. 


.And  Montacute  had  fcarcely  march'd  away, 
But  he  himfelf  fets  forward  with  an  hoft, 
And  a  ftrong  navy  Ukewife  doth  purvey, 
1  o  fcour  the  fcas,  and  keep  the  Britilh  coaft, 
^Fearing  from  France  frefh  fucf  ours  every  day, 
To  aid  Queen   Marg'ret,  which    perplcx'd  him 
moil : 
For  he  perceiv'd  his  crown  fate  not  fo  fure, 
But  might  be  fliak'd,  fliould  flie  her  pow'rs 
procure. 

Now  is  the  North  fill'd  with  refulgent  arms, 
Edward's  are  Englifh,    Scots  Queen    Marg'ret 
brings. 


OF  DRAYTON. 

The   North's  cold   bofom   this  great    concourfe 

warms, 
rheir  quarrel  is  the  right  of  two  great  Kings, 
Which   oft   before   have  wrought  each   other's 

harms. 
And  from  that  root  new  horror  daily  fprings  ; 
And    tho'    much    blood  they  both  had  fpent 

before. 
Yet   not   fo  much,    but   that   there   muft  be 


At  Hegly-Heath  their  (kirmithes  begin. 
Where  tw  o  bold  Barons,  Hungerford  and  Rofs, 
With  Sir  Ralph  Percy  (he  who  late  had  been 
Leagu'd  with   King  Edward,   but  then   gotten 

Strives  by  all  means  to  expiate  that  fm,) 
To  the  Lancaftrian  faftion  cleaves  fo  clofe, 

That   when   thofe    barons    from  that    confliifl 
flie, 

I;i  Henrj-'s  right  he  bravely  dares  to  die. 

Which  leads  along  as  tjagical  an  aft. 
As  (ince  the  wars  had  ever  yet  been  play'd  : 
For  Montacute  b'ing  fortunately  backt. 
By  brave  King  Edward's  coming  to  his  aid  : 
As  of  their  force  King  Henry  little  lackt. 
The  plain  call'd  Livels,   where  tlie  fcene  was 
laid, 
Not  far  from  Exham  near  to  Dowil's  flood. 
That  day  difcolour'd  with  JLancaftrians  blood  : 

There   ftruck   they   battle,    bow-men  bow-men 

ply'd, 
Northern  to  Southern,  flaughter  ceafeth  all ; 
Long  the  fight  lafted,  ere  that  either  fide 
Could  tell  to  which  the  vidory  would  fall : 
But  to  the  Yorkifts  Fortune  is  fo  ty'd. 
That  flie   muft   come  when  they  fliall  pleafe  to 
call; 
And  in  his  cradle  Henry  had  the  curfe. 
That    where   he  was,  that   fide  had  ftill  the 


This  lucklefs  day  by  the  Lancaftrians  loft, 

Was  Somerfet  furpfized  in  his  flight. 

And  in  purfuing  of  this  fcatter'd  hoft. 

On  Mullins,  Rofs,  and  Hungerford  they  light, 

W^hich  this    day's    wor'K.   ere    long    full   dearly 

coll; 
And  with  thefe  lords  were  taken  many  a  knight. 
Nor    from  their   hands  could  Henry  hardly 

fliift. 
Had  not   his  guide    been,   as  his  horfe  was, 

fwift. 

Still  muft  Queen  Marg'ret's  miferies  endure, 
This  mafs  of  Ibrrow  markt  out  to  fuftain  : 
For  all  the  aids  this  time  ftic  fhould  procure, 
Are  either  ta'ien,  put  to  flight,  or  flain  ; 
Of  nothing  elfe  ftie  can  herfelf  afl'ure. 
That  flie  will  leave  her  loflesto  complain; 

For   fince   Are  fees  that    flill  her   friends   go 

She  will  cujfe  Fortune  if  flie  do  not  frowp. 
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Henry  to  flle  to  Scotland  back  is  fain, 
To  get  to  France  the  woful  Queen  is  glad. 
There  with  her  fon  inforced  to  remain, 
I'ill  other  aids  might  thence  again  be  had  : 
So  them  their  hard  neceiTities  conftrain. 
To  fet  them  down  that  it  doth  make  me  fad  : 
Never  fo  thick  came  miferies,  I  ween, 
Upon  a  poor  King  and  a  woful  Queen. 

This    done.    King     Edward    his    firong    army 

fends 
To  take  thofe  caftles  which  not  long  before 
Had  been  deliver'd  to  King  Henry's  friends, 
Which  he  by  fieges  makes  them  to  reftore ; 
And  on  the  borders  watchfully  attends. 
To   Henry's    aid   that    there    Ihould   come    no 

But  oh,  behold,  as  one  ordain'd  to  ill. 
The  fate  that  follows  haplefs  Henry  ftill ! 

For  out  of  fome  deep  melancholy  fit. 

Or  otherwife,  as  fall'n  into  defpair. 

Or  that  he  was  not  rightly  in  his  wit. 

Being  fafe  in  Scotland,  and  ftill  fuccour'd  there; 

Upon  the  fudden  he  abandons  it. 

And  into  England  inly  ent'ring,  where 

He  is  furpriz'd,  and  (in  his  enemies  power) 
Is  by  King  Edward  Ihut  up  in  the  Tower. 

This  hap  had  Henry  ;  who  when  he  was  born 
Of  Chriftian  Kings  the  greateft  then  alive. 
Now  he  the  crown  full  forty  years  had  worn, 
Doth  all  his  regal  fov'reignty  furvivc. 
Of  all  men  living  and  the  moft  forlorn, 
So  ftrange  a  thing  can  deftiny  contrive  : 
So  many  fundry  miferies,  as  he. 
No  King  before  had  ever  liv'd  to  fee. 

To  hear  all  this  Queen  Margaret  muft  endure, 
Yet  fadly  to  her  father's  court  confin'd, 
And  now  King  Edward  held  himfelf  fecure, 
When  things  fell  out  fo  fitly  to  his  mind. 
But  when  of  reft  he  did  himfelf  affure. 
Upon  a  fudden  rofe  fo  rough  a  wind. 

In  liis  ftrong  hand  which   fliook    his  fccpter 
more, 

Than  all   the  ftorms  that  e'er  had  blown  be- 
fore. 

For  then  in  mind  to  league  himfelf  with  Fiance, 


;per 


''d  would  be  the  fureft  i 


His  queftion'd  title  highly  to  advance  ; 
And  at  his  need  fhoulj  ferve  him  for  a  kay 
To  open  him  their  policies,  whofe  chance 
Was  then  in  calling,  and  they  next  to  play  : 

For    Marg'ret    ftill   the   French    King   Lev 
preft 

For  fecond  aids,  nor  would  flie  let  him  reft. 

Wherefore  bt  fends  a  marriage  to  entreat 
With  beauteous  Bona  (with  whofe  rich  report 
Fame  was  opprefs'd  with,  as  a  talk  ton  great) 
The   French    Queen's   fiftcr,    and  with  her 


Warwick   the  man    chofc   forth   to    work    the 
feat; 

Who  is  fcnt  thither  in  moft  fumptuous  fort, 
And  in  ftiort  time  fo  well  his  bus'nes  plies. 
That  Ihe  was  like  to  prove  an  Englifti  prize. 

In  the  mean  while,  this  youthful  King  by  chance 
Coming  to  Grafton,  where  the  Duchefs  lay. 
Then  ftil'd  of  Bedford,  his  eye  haps  to  glance 
On  her  bright  daughter  the  fair  widow  Gray, 
Whofe  beauties  did  his  fenfes  fo  intrance. 
And  ftole  his  heart  fo  fuddenly  away, 
."4'hat  muft  he  lofe  his  crown,  come  weal,  come 
woe. 
She  muft  be  his,  though  all  the  world  fay  no. 

Her  looks  (like  I.ethe)  make  him  to  forget 
Upon  what  bus'nefs  he  had  Warwick  fent ; 
Upon  this  lady  he  his  love  fo  fet. 
That   Ihould  his    crown  from    off  his  head   be 

Or  his  rebellious  people  rife,  to  let 

This  choice  of  his,  they  ftiould  it  not  prevent : 

For   thofe    puie    eyes,    his    bofom    that    had 
pierc'd. 

Had  writ  a  law  there,  not  to  be  rcvcrs'd. 

'  What  lefs  amends  this  Lady  can  I  make, 
'  For  her  dear  hulband  in  my  quarrel  llain, 
'  Than    lawful     marriage  ?    which    for    juftice 

'  fake 

'  I  muft  perform  (quoth  he)  left  flie  complain  ; 

'    For  a  juft  prince  fo  me  the  world  fliall  take.' 

Soothing  himfelf  up  in  this  amorous  vein. 

With  his  aifeilions  in  this  fort  doth  play. 

Till  he  a  Queen  made  the  fair  lady  Gray. 

This  aift  of  Edward's  com'n  to  Warwick's  ear, 

And  that  the  fequel  fliow'd  it  to  be  true, 

In  his  ftern  eyes  it  eas'ly  might  appear 

His  heart  too  great  for  his  ftreight  bofom  grew. 

He  his  commilfion  doth  in  piece-meal  te^r. 

Breaks   the   broad   feal,  and   on   the    ground   it 

And  prays  bleft  heav'n  may  cuife  him,  if  that 

For  this  difgracc  revenged  would  not  be. 

'  Have  I  (quoth  he)  fo  lifted  thee  aloft, 
'  That  to  thy  grcatnefs  I  the  fccrn  am  grown  .' 
'  Have  I  for  thee  adventur'd  been  fo  oft 
'   In  this  long  war,  asto  the  world  isknown, 
'  And  now  by  thee  thus  bafely  am  I  fcoCt, 
'   By  this  difgrace  upon  me  thou  haft  thrown  ? 
'  If  thefe  thy  wrongs  unpuniih'd  flightly  pafs, 
'  Hold  Warwick  bafe,  and  fall'n  from  what  he 


'  Know,  'twas  the  Nevil's  for  thy  title  ftood, 
'  El fe  long  e'er  this  laid  lower  than  the  ground; 
'  And  in  thy  caufe  my  father  fl/edhis  blood, 
'  None   of  our   houfe  for   thee  but  bears  fome 

*  wound; 
And  now  at  laft  to  rccompence  this  good. 
Only  for  me  this  guerdon  haft  thou  lound  ? 
1.    iiij 
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'  From  thy  proud  head  this  hand  fliall  pluck 

'  thy  cro-,vn, 
'  Or  if  thou  ftand,  then  needs  mufl:  Warwick 

Yet  he  to  England  peaceably  repairs. 

And  with  a  fmooth  brow  fmothers  his  intent. 

And  to  the  King  relates  the  French  affairs, 

And  what  in  court   had  pafs'd  there   Cnce   he 

His  fpleen  he  for  a  fitter  feafon  fpares. 
Till  he  the  fame  more  liberally  might  vert : 


But  in  his  bread  a  deep  revenge  he  bare. 


Mean   while   Queen   Marg'ret  (a   poor   exile) 

How  things  in  England  in  her  abfence  went, 
Her  half-burft  heart  which  but  a  httle  chears, 
For  from  her  head  (he  felt  the  crown  was  rent  s 
Yet  though  far  off  a  little  glimpfe  appears, 
A  feeming  hope  and  though  it  faintly  lent. 
It  might  have  faid,  had  not  the  ^ates  faid  no, 
Thefe  ftorms  at  home  might  her  fome  profit 
blow. 

She  hears  how  Warwick  cunningly  had  wrought 
George  Duke  of  (a)  Clarence  from  his  brother's 

fide; 
Ani',  that  brave  youth  at  Calais  having  caught, 
His  eldeft  daughter  had  to  him  affy'd  : 
How   to    rebel   the    (u)    Northern    men    were 

brought; 
And  who  by  Warwick  'pointed  was  their  guide; 
As  on  the  Welch  he  had  a  mighty  hand. 
By  Edward  rais'd  thofe  rebels  to  withllaud. 

Of  new  (c)  rebellions  at  Northampton  rais'd, 
And  t3 defpight  the  King  what  thty  had  done ; 
How  they  at  Grafton  the  earl  (J)  Rivers  feiz'd, 
And  Sir  John  Woodville  his  mod  hopeful  fon. 
Who  with  their  heads  could  hardly  be  appeas'd  ; 
And  of  the  fame  by  puiffant  Warwick  wen. 
Who  having  taken  (r)  Edward  in  his  tent. 
His  King  his  pris'ner  into  YorkOiirc  ftnt. 

Then  hears  again  how  Edward  had  cfcap'd, 
And  by  his  friends  a  greater  pow'r  had  got ; 
How  he  the  men  of  Lincolnfhire  intrap'j, 
Who  near  to  Stamford  pny'd  a  bloody  (hot : 
And  when  the  Earl  his  courfe  of  Calais  l^ap'd. 
When  Tngland  laftly  grew  for  him  too  hot, 
Vauckre,  who  there  his  depnty  he  put, 
The  ports  againft  his  late  grand  Captain  (hut. 

(.-])  flc  WAS  recond  brother  to  King  Edw.-ird 

(/»)  W.invick  by  Ills  apcnts  It-.rs  up  a  rebellion  in  the 
ptiith.  whiic  lie  remains  at  Calais  to  prevent  liis  bcin^; 
fufpedcd. 

tc\  Headed  by  one  whom  they  termed  Robert  of 
RWfd;.le 

{li)  Farl  Rivers  wa«  father  to  Lady  Gray,  then  Queen 
ofUnsMn.l.  ^ 

(e)  At  Wnolney  in  WarKlcklhirr,  by  entering  Lis  camp 


Laftly  (he  hears  that  he  at  Diepe  arrives, 
And  lately  com'n  to  Amboife  to  the  Court, 
Whereas  King  Lewis  to  his  utmoft  ftrives 
To  entertain  him  in  moll  Princely  fort : 
When  the  wife  Queen  her  bus'nnefs  fo  contrives, 
That  (he  comes  thither ;  fmall  what  though  her 

port. 
Yet  brings  along  the  fweet  young  Prince  her 

fon, 


When  both  in  conrt  and  prefence  of  the  King, 
Their  due  refpeift  to  both  of  them  that  gave, 
He  will'd  them  in  fo  pertinent  a  thing, 
That  they  the  hhe  (bould  of  each  other  have ; 
The  tears  began  from  both  their  eyes  to  fpring. 
That  each  from  other  pity  fesm'd  to  crave  ; 
In  graceful  manner  when  the  grieved  Queen 
Thus  to  that  great  Earl  gently  breathes  her 
fpleen. 

'  Warn'ick,  faith  (he,  how  mercilefs  a  foe 
'   Had  thou  been  (1111  to  my  pocr  child  and  me ! 
'  That  villain  York  which  had  advanced  fo, 
'   Which  never  could  have  lifen  but  for  thee. 
'  That  valour  thou  on  Edward  didd  bedow, 
'  O  hadd  thou  Ihow'd  for  him  thou  here  doft  fee, 
'  Our  damalk  rofes  had  adorn'd  the  cred, 
'  And  with  their  wreathes  thy  ragged  ftaves 
'  been  dreft. 

'  Firft  at  St.  Albans,  at  Northampton  then, 
'  And  fatal  Towton,  that  mod  fearful  fight, 
'  How  many,  nay,  what  multitudes  of  men, 
'  By   thee,    fierce    Warwick,   (lain  and  put    to 

•flight! 
'  O  if  thy  fword,  that  ever  flood  for  ten, 
'  Had  but  been  drawn  for  Henry,  and  his  right, 
'  He   ihould  have  built  thee   trophies  every 

'  where, 
'  Wrought  with  our  crown,  fupported  with 

'  thy  bear. 

'  What  glory  had  it  won  the  Nevils  name, 
'  'I'o  have  upheld  the  riglit-fucceeding  race 
'   Of  that  fifth  Henry,  he  that  was  of  fame 
'  The  only  minion,  whom  thou  now  dod  trace  ! 
'   But  Sal'fbury  the  firft  againft  us  came, 
'  Then  Falconbridge  and  Montacute  :   (o  bafe  !) 
'  To  advance  a  traitor  to  his  fovereign  thus : 
'  But  to  our  crown  your  name  is  ominous. 

■  How  many  a  brave  peer,  thy  too  near  allies, 

■  (Whofelofs  the   babe  that's  yet   unborn  fcaU 

Have  made  themfelves  a  willing  facrlfice 
In  our  jud  quarrel,  who  it  rightly  knew. 
Whole  blood   'gaind   York  and  his  adherents 

(Whom  many  a  fad  curfe  ever  fliall  purfue  :) 
'  O  Warwick,  Warwick,  expiate  this  guilt, 
'  By  (bedding  theirs,  for  whom  our  blood  wai 

'  fpilt. 
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When  in  like  language  this  great  Earl  again 
Regreets  the  Queen,  and  woes  her  to  forbear 
Of  former  grief  one  thought  to  entertain  : 
'  Things  are  not  now  (quoth  he)  as  once  they 

'  were  : 
■  To  talk  of  thefe  paft  help,  it  is  in  vain ; 
•  What  though  it  eafe  your  heart,  and  pleife  your 

'  This  is  not  it,  no,  it  niuft  be  our  fwords 

'  Mull  right  our  wrongs  (dear  Lady)  not  our 


'  Madam,  (quoth  he)  by  this  my  vexed  heart, 
'  On  Edward's  head  which  oft  hath  wifli'd  the 

•  Let  but  Queen  Marg'ret  cleave  to  Warwick's 

•  This  hand  that  heav'd  him  up  fhall  hew  him 

'  down  ; 
«  And  if  from  Henry,  Richard  Nevile  ftart, 
'  Upon  my  houfe  let  heav'n  for  ever  frown  : 
'  Or  back  the  crown  to  this  young  Prince  I'll 

'  bring, 
'  Or  not  be  Warwick,  if  he  be  not  King. 

When  they  accord.  Prince  Edward  fliould  aify 
Ann  the  Earl's  daughter  ;  to  confirm  it  more. 
By  facrament  themfelvcs  they  flriflly  tie, 
By  arms  again  King  Henry  to  reflore. 
Or  in  the  quarrel  they  would  live  and  die  : 
Comprifing  likewife  in  the  oath  they  fwore. 

That  th'  Earl  and  Clarence  fhould  protediors 
be. 

When  the  King  Henry  and  the  prince  fliould 
free. 

When  foon  great  Warwick  into  England  fends, 
To  warn  his  friends  that  they  for  war  prepare. 
King  Henry's  title  and  to  them  commends. 
That  they  fhould  take  his  caufc  into  their  care  : 
How  is  the  time  that  he  muft  try  his  friends, 
When  he  himfelf  'gainft  Edward  mull  declare ; 

And  when  much  flrife  amongll  the  commons 
rofe. 

Whom  they  fhould  aid,   or  whom  they  fliould 
oppofe. 

Furnifh'd  with  all  things  well  befitting  war. 
By  great  King  Lewis  to  Queen  Marg'ret  lent; 
Warwick  (whofe  name  fame  founded  had  fo  far. 
That  men  with  wonder  view'd  him  as  he  went, 
Of  all  men  living  the  moft  popular) 
Thought  ev'ry  hour  to  be  but  idly  I'pent, 
On  England's  troubled  earth  until  he  were, 
To  view  the  troops  attending  for  hiai  there. 

And  hU  army  took  with  him  along 

Oxford  and  Pembroke,  who  had  been  deftroy'd 

By  Edward,  fworn  now  to  revenge  their  wrong. 

By  Burgoin  the  French  Admiral  convoy'd. 

At  whofe  arrive  the  Ihores  with  people  throng; 

At  fight  of  Warwick  and  fo  overjoy'd. 

That  every  one  a  Warwick,  Warwick  cries  : 
Well  may  the  Rcd-rpfe  by  grest  Warwii^k  rife. 


Like  fome  black  cloud,  which  hovering  lateljr 

hung, 
Thruft  on  at  lafl;  by  th'  wind's  impetuous  pow'r. 
The  groves  and  fields  comes  ragiug  in  among 
As  though  both  fowls  and  flocks  it  would  devour. 
That  thofe  abroad  make  to  the  fhelters  ftrong, 
To  fave  themfelves  from  the  outrageous  Ihow'r  : 
So  fly  the  Yorkifts  before  Warwick's  drums. 
Like  a  ftern  temped  roaring  as  he  comes. 

When  Edward  late  who  wore  the  coftly  crown, 
Himfelf  fo  high  and  on  his  fortunes  bore, 
Thenjjeard  himfelf  in  ev'ry  place  cry'd  down. 
And  made  much  lefs  than  he  was  great  before  ; 
Nor  dares  he  truft  himfelf  in  any  town. 
For  in  the  inlands,  as  along  the  fliore. 
Their  proclamations  him  a  traitor  make. 
And  each  man  charg'd  againd  him  arms  t(i 
take. 

For  which  the  waflies  he  is  forc'd  to  wade. 
And  in  much  peril  laftly  gets  to  Lynn, 
(To  fave  himfelf  fuch  fliift  King  Edward  made. 
For  in  more  danger  he  had  never  been  ;) 
Where  finding  three  Dutch  hulks  which  lay  for 


The  gieateft  of  them  he  hires  to  take  him  in, 
Richard  his  brother,  Haftings  his  true  friend, 
Scarce  worth  one  fword  their  perfons  to  defentj. 

When  Warwick  now  the  only  Prince  of  pow'r, 
Edward  the  fourth  out  of  the  kmgdom  fled. 
Commands  himfelf  free  entrance  to  the  Tow'r, 
And  fets  th'  imperial  wreath  on  Henry  s  head. 
Brings  him  through  London  to  theBifliop's  bow'r. 
By  the  applauding  people  followed  ; 

Whofe  flirill  re-echoing  Ihouts   refound  from 
far, 

A  Warwick,  Warwick,  long  live  Lancafter. 

And  prefently  a  parliament  they  call. 
In  which  they  attaint  King  Edward  in  his  blood  ; 
The  lands  and  goods  made  forfeitures  of  all 
That  in  this  quarrel  with  proud  York  had  flood; 
Their  friends  in  their  old  honours  they  inllall. 
Which  they  had  loft,  now  by  an  aifl  made  good; 

Intail  the  crown  on  Henry  and  his  heirs ; 

The  next  on  Clarence,  fliould  they  fail  in  theirs 

Whilft  Warwick  thus  King  Henry  doth  advance. 
See  but  the  fate  ftiU  following  the  fad  Queen  ! 
Such  ftorms  and  tempefls  in  that  feafon  chance. 
Before  that  dme  as  feldom  had  been  fcen; 
That  twice  nam  fca  Ihe  was  forc'd  back  to  France, 
As  angry  heay'n  had  put  itfelf  between 
Her  and  her  joys,  and  would  a  witnefs  be. 
That  nought  but  forrpw  this  fad  Queen  mull  fee. 

This  might  have  lent  her  comfort  yet  atlaft. 

So  many  troubles  having  undergone. 

And  having  through  fo  many  perils  pafl, 

T'  ha-»e  feen  her  hufband  fettled  on  his  throne ; 

Yet  dill  the  flcies  with  clouds  are  overcaft  : 

Well  might  flie  hear,  but  of  this  fe? s  flie  none. 
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Wliich  from  far  off,  as  fiyiug  news,  doth  greet 

her  : 
Nought  but  mifchanee,  when  (he  comes  i^,  mud 

meet  her. 

But  all  this  while  King  Edward  not  difmay'd, 

His  brother  Charles  of  Burgundy  fo  plies, 

That  though   the    fubtile   Duke  on   both    fides 

play'd, 
r.dward  and  Henry  Tioth  his  near  allies, 
Upon  the  Duke  King  Edward  yet  fo  lay'd, 
(Having  his  filler's  furtherance,  who  was  wife,) 
That  underhand  his  flrength  he  fo  reflores. 
As  that  he  dar'd  f  attempt  the  En;gli(h  fhores. 

With   fourteen    fliips  from    th'  eafterlings  being 

hir'd, 
And  four  Burgonians,  excellently  mann'd. 
After  fome  time  with  flnrmsand  tempefts  tir'd. 
He  near  the  mouth  of  Humher  haps  to  land  , 
Where  though  the  beacons  at  his  fight  were  fir'd, 
Yet  few  or  none  his  entrance  do  withftand  ; 
i-"or  that  his  friends  had  giv'n  it  out  before. 
He  fought  the  Dukedom,  and  he  would  no 


Upon  his  march  when  forward  as  he  came, 
Refolv'd  to  try  the  very  worft  of  war, 
He  fummons  York  (whereof  he  hare  the  name) 
To  him  her  Duke  her  gates  that  doth  unbar; 
And  coming  next  to  rock-rear'd  Nottingham, 
Montgomery,  Borough,  Harrington,  and  Par, 
Bring  him  their  pow'r  ;  at  Liecefter  again. 
Three  thoufand  came,  to  Haftings  that  retain. 

To  Coventry  and  keeping  on  his  way. 
Sets  down  his  army  in  the  city's  fight, 
Where  at  that  time  the  Earlof  Warwick  lay. 
To  whom  he  fends  to  dare  him  out  to  fight ; 
Which  ftill  the  Earl  defers  from  day  to  day. 
Perceiving  well  all  that  things  went  not  right; 
For  with  his  fuccours  Clarence  came  not  in, 
Whom  to  fufped  he  greatly  doth  begin. 

And  not  in  vain  :  for  that  difloyal  Lord 
Takiug  thofe  forces  he  had  levy'd,  leaves 
The  Earl,  and  with  his  brother  doth  accord ; 
Which  of  all  hope  brave  Warwick  fo  bereaves. 
That  now  King  Edward  hopes  to  reftor'd. 
Which  then  too  late  the  credulous  Earl  perceives. 
Edward  towards  I^ondon  with  his  army  fped, 
To  take   the   erov.n  once  more  from  Henry's 
head.  0 

The   Queen,    in   France  this   woful  news    that 

heard, 
"How  far  through  England  Edward  thus  had  pafl ; 
As  how  by  Clarence  (whom  flie  ever  fear'd) 
.Warwick  behind-hand  mightily  wis  cafl ; 
This  moft  undaunted  Queen  her  hopes  yet  cheer'd. 
By  thofe  great  perils  flie  had  lately  paft. 

And  from  King  Lewis  doth  three  thoufand 

prefs. 
To  aid  tier  friends  in  England  in  difticfs. 
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Whilfl;  (he  is  bufy  gathering  up  thofe  aids, 
(In  fo  (hort  time)  as  France  could  her  afford; 
Couragious  Warwick  bafely  thus  betray'd. 
By  Clarence  lewdly  falfifyinghis  word. 
The  mod  couragious  Earl  no  whit  difmay'd 
But  trufting  fHll  to  his  fuccefsful  fword. 

Follows    the  King    tow'rds  London   fflarch'i 
before. 

Each  day  his  pow'r  increafing  more  and  more. 

But  Edward  by  the  Londoners  let  in, 
Who  in  their  gates  his  army  took  to  guard; 
Warwick  this  while  that  trifling  had  not  been, 
But  with  a  po%v'r  fuffiriently  prepar'd 
T'  approach  the  city,  bravely  doth  begin 
To  dare  the  King,  who  lately  him  had  dar'd  ; 
Who  then  from  London  hisarm'd  forces  leads, 
Tow'rds  where  his  march  ambitious  Warwick 
treads. 

From  London  this,  that  from  Saint  Alban's  fet, 
Thefe    two   grand    foldiers   fhould'ring  for    the 

They  in  the  niid-way  are  at  Barnct  met. 
Where  then  they  fet  their  puiffant  armies  down  ; 
Warwick,  as  neir  as  ever  he  could  get. 
But  Edward  only  taketh  up  the  town  ; 

Betwixt  whofe  tents  a  heath  call'd  Gladmoor 

Where  they  prepare  to  aft  this  bloody  prize. 

With  drums  and  trumpets  they  awake  the  day, 
Muffled  in  miAs  her  lowring  felf  that  (hows, 
To  ftop  their  madnefs  doing  all  it  may. 
Knowing  what  blood  her  light  was  like  to  lofe  : 
But  hope  of  (laughter  bears  fo  great  a  fway. 
That  with  the  fun  their  rage  ftill  higher  grows  : 
Full  were  their  hands  of  death,  fo  freely  dealt. 
That  the  moft  mortal  wounds  the  leaft  were 
felt. 

The  adverfe  enfigns  to  each  other  wave, 
As  'twere  to  call  them  forward  to  the  field 
The  King  the  Earl,  the  Earl  the  King  doth  brave, 
Nor  cares  he  for  the  Leopards  in  his  fhield  : 
And  whilftone  friend  another  ftrivesto  fave, 
He's  flain  himfelf,  if  not,  cnforc'd  to  yield  : 

In  either  army  there  is  not  one  eye, 

But  is  fpei5lator  of  fome  tragedy. 

Thofe   wrongs  the  ICing  had  from  the  Earl  re- 

Expuls'd  the  kingdom  only  by  his  pow'r, 
Ev'n  to  the  height  his  pow'rful  hand  up-heav'd 
For  full  revenge  in  this  unhappy  hour; 
And  by  the  King  the  Earl  his  hopes  bereav'd, 
Shelter'd  by  him  from  many  a  bloody  (how'r. 

Spurs   up   revenge,  and   with    that    violent 
rage, 

That  fcarcely  blood  their  fury  could  affwage. 

Warwick,  who  fees  his  foldiers  had  the  worfe, 
And  at  a  near  point  to  be  put  to  flight, 
Throwing  himfelf  from  off  his  armed  horfe, 
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Thrurt=;  !n  on  foot  into  the  deadlieft  fight : 
Edward  again,  with  an  unufual  force. 
In  his  own  perfon,  in  the  armies  fight. 

Puts  for  the  garland,  which  if  now  he  lofc, 
'   Warwick  his  crown  at  pleafure  would  difpofe. 

■To  Edward's  fide  but  Fortune  doth  endine, 
Warwick's  high  valour  then  was  but  in  vain ; 
His  noble  foul  there  deftin'd  to  refign. 
Brave  Montacute  his  valiant  brother  flain  : 
Here  Somerfet  (with  them  that  did  combine) 
Forced  to  fly  ;  and  Exeter  is  fain 

To  fave  himfelf  by  fandtuary  ;  this  day 
Edward's  vidlorious,  and  bears  all  away. 


This  fatal  field  unluckily  thus  loft. 

That  very  day  fo  deftiny  contrives. 

That   the  griev'd  queen  at   fea   turmoil'd   and 
toft 

Near  twenty  days,  in  Weymouth  road  arrives  ; 

Where  fcarcely  landed,  but  poft  after  poll 

firings  her  this  ill  news,  which  fo  far  deprives 
Her  of  all  comfort,  that  (he  curs'd  and  bann'd 
Tbofe  plaguy  winds  that  fuffer'd  her  to  land. 

«  Wert  thou  (^uoth  he)  fo  fortunate  in  fight, 
,*  O  noble  Warwick,  when  thou  wert  our  foe  ? 
'  And  now  thou  ftood'ft  in  our  undoubted  right, 
'  And  Ihould'ft  for  Henry  thy  high  valour  (how, 
.'  Thus  to  be  flain  ;  what  pow'r  in  our  defpight 

•  Watcheth  from  heav'n  upon  our  overthrow  ? 

'  Th'  unlucky  ftars  have  certainly  made  laws, 
'  To  mark  for  death  the  fav'rers  of  our  caufe. 

'  O  what  infernal  brought  that  Edward  back, 
'   So  late  expell'd  by  Warwick's  pow'rful  hand  ! 
'  Was  there  no  way  his  rotten  Ihip  to  wrack  ? 
'  Was  there  no  rock?  was  there  no  fwall'wing 
'  fand  ? 

•  And  too,  the  wretched  fnbjefls  were  fo  flack, 
'  To  fuifer  him  fo  traiteroufly  to  land : 

'  Surely  whole   heav'n  agaiuft   us  have  con- 

'  ipir'd, 
'  Or  in  our  troubles  they  had  elfe  been  tir'd. 

Was  I  for  this  fo  long  detain'd  in  France 
From  rugeful  tempeils,  and  referv'd  till  now, 
That    1   ftiould   land   to  meet    with    this    mif- 
'  chance  ? 
'  It   needs   muft   be,    the    pow'rs  have  made  a 

Up  to  that  height  my  forrows  to  advance, 
'  That  before  mine  all  miferies  ftiall  bow; 
*  That  all  the  forrow  mortals  can  furmifc, 
'  Shall  fall  far  fliort  of  Marg'ret's  miferies." 

Thefe  words  fcarce  fpoke,  her  half-flain  heart  to 

eafe. 
But  the  leaft  breath  of  comfort  to  prevent. 
The  next  ill  news  in-rufliing  after  thefc. 
Was,  that  King  Henry  to  the  Tow'r  was  fent, 
(As  though  itfelf  ev'n  Deftiny  fliould  pleafe, 
in  wretched  .Marg'f't's  heavy  difcontent) 


Thronging  fo  thick,  as  like  themfelvej  to  fmo- 

ther. 
Or  as  one  ran  to  overtake  another. 

Thofe  fcattet'd  troops  from  Barnetthat  cfcap'd. 
Hearing  the  queen  thus  landed  with  her  pow'r. 
Though   much   difmay'd  with  what  had  lately 

hapt 
On  gore-drown'd  Gladmoor  in  that  bloody  fliow'r, 
And  fearing  by  the  foe  to  be  entrapt ; 
Through  untrod  grounds,  in  many  a  tedious  hour. 
Flock  to  her  daily,  till  that  by  their  aid. 
Equal  with  Edward's  they  her  army  made. 

When  Somerfet  and  Dcvonfliire  came  in 
To  the  fad  queen,  and  bade  her  not  defpair. 
Though  they  of  late  unfortunate  had  been. 
Yet  there  was  help  that  ruin  to  repair  ; 
What  they  had  loft,  they  hop'd  again  to  win, 
And  that  the  way  lay  open  yet  and  fair ; 

For  that  the  Weft  would  wholly  with  her  rife, 
Befides  from  Wales  affur'  d  her  of  fupplies. 

And  every  day  ftill  adding  to  their  force. 
As  on  their  hoft  tow'rds  Gloceftcr  they  guide, 
When  Edward  finding  their  intended  courfe, 
Again  for  battel  ftrougly  doth  provide  ; 
Both  armies  they  fupply  with  foot  and  horfe, 
By  both  their  friends,  as  they  alfcfl  the  fide ; 
And  in  their  march  at  Tewkfljury  they  met. 
Where  they  in  order  their  battalions  fet. 

Ill  was  her  choice  of  this  uneven  ground, 
Rucklefs  the  place,  unlucky  was  the  hour. 
The  heavens  upon  her  fo  extremely  frown'd. 
As  on  her  head  their  plagues  at  once  to  pour. 
As  in  a  deluge  here  her  hopes  were  drown'd  : 
Here  fees  (he  death  her  faithful  friends  devour. 
The  earth  is  fiU'd  with  groans,  the  air  with  cries. 
Horror  on  each  fide  doth  enclofe  her  eyes. 

Never  did  death  fo  terrible  appear, 
Smce  firft  their  arms  the  Enghfti  learnt  to  wield  : 
Who  would  fee  flaughter,  might  behold  it  here 
In  the  true  Ihape  upon  this  fatal  field. 
In  vain  was  valour,  and  in  vain  was  fear. 
In  vain  to  fight,  in  vain  it  was  to  yield. 
In  vain  to  fly  ;  for  deftiny  difcuft. 
By  their  own  hands,  or  others,  die  they  muft. 

Here  her  dear  Devonftiire,  noble  Courtney  dy'd; 

Her  faithful  friend  great  Somerfet  here  fell ; 

Delves,  Leuknor,  Hamdcn,  Whittingham  beCde. 

O  Marg'ret,  who  thy  miferies  can  tell! 

Sharp  were  thofe  fwords  which  made  their  wounds 
fo  wide, 

Whofe    blood   the    foil  did  with  th'  abundance 
fwell. 
Other  her  friends,  into  the  town  that  fled, 
Taken,  no  better  than  the  former  fped. 

But  the  amazing  mifery  of  all. 

As  heaven  the  grcat'ft  until  the  laft  had  kept, 

As  it  would  fay,  that  after  this  none  fliall 
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By  mortal  eyes  be  worthy  to  be  wept, 

The  prince  her   fon,  who  fees  his  friends  thus 

fall, 
And  on  each  fide  their  carcafes  lie  hcapt. 
Making  away  in  this  mod  piteous  plight. 
Is  taken  pris'ner  in  his  tardy  flight ; 

And  forth  by  Crofts  before  the  conq'ror  brought. 

His  proclamations  clearing  every  doubt 

Of  the  youth's  fafety,  living  were  he  caught, 

As  a  reward  to  him  (hould  bring  him  out ; 

But  when  they  once  had  found  him  whom  they 

fought. 
Hearing  his  anfwers  princely,  wife,  and  ftout, 
Thofe  bloody  brothers,  Haftings,  and  the  reft, 
Sheath'd  their  iharp  poinards  in  his  manly  breaft. 

Queen  Marg'ret  thus  of  mortals  nioft  forlorn. 
Her  fon  now  flain,  her  army  overthrown. 
Left  to  the  world  as  Fortune's  only  fcorn. 
And  not  one  friend  to  whom  to  make  her  moan, 
(To  fo  much  woe  was  never  woman  born) 
This  wretched  lady  wandVing  all  alone, 
Gets  to  a  homely  cell  not  far  away. 
If  poffibly  to  hide  her  from  the  day. 

But    (wretched    woman  '.)    quickly    there    be: 

wray'd, 
€he  thence  is  taken,  and  to  prifon  fent, 
Meanly  attended)  mifcrably  amy'd, 


The  people  wond'ring  at  her  as  <he  went  1 
Of  whom  the  moft  malicious  her  upbraid 
With  good  Duke  Humphry's  death,  her  hcut  tq 

Whilft  her  mil'd  looks  and  graceful  geftur< 

drew 
Many  a  fad  eye,  her  miferies  to  rue. 

Till  by  Duke  Rayner  ranfomed  at  laft, 
Her  tender  father,  who  a  prince  but  poor, 
Borrow'd  great  fums  of  Lewis  with  much  wafte. 
Which  for  he  was  not  able  to  reftore, 
Provence  and  both  the  Sicib  to  him  pafs'd. 
With  fruitful  Naples,  which  was  all  his  ftore  : 
To  bring  her  back,  from  earthly  joys  exil'd, 
The  undone  father  helps  the  undone  child. 
And  though  enjarg'd,  e'er  (he  could  leave  the 

land. 
Making  a  long  year  of  each  (hort-liv'd  hour. 
She  hears  that  by   Duke    Richard's   raurth'ring 

hand 
The  King  her  hufband  fuffersin  the  Tow'r  : 
As  though  high  heaven  had  laid  a   ftriift  com» 

mand 
Upon  each  ftar,  fome  plague  on  her  to  pour  ; 
And  until  now  that  noSiing  could  fuffice, 
Nor  give  a  period  to  her  miferies* 
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Old  Chaucer  doth  of  Topas  tell. 
Mad  RabUisof  Pantagruel, 
A  later  third  of  Dowfabel, 

With  fuch  pool  trifles  playing  : 
Others  the  like  have  labour'd  at, 
Some  of  this  thing,  and  fome  of  that. 
And  many  of  they  know  not  what, 

But  that  they  muft  be  faying. 

Another  fort  there  be,  that  will 
Be  talking  of  the  Fairies  ftill. 
Nor  never  can  they  have  their  fill, 

As  they  were  wedded  to  them : 
No  tales  of  them  their  third  can  flake, 
So  much  delight  therein  they  take. 
And  fome  ftrange  thing  they  fain  would  make. 

Knew  they  the  way  to  do  them. 

Then  fince  no  mufe  hath  been  fo  bold, 
Or  of  the  later,  or  the  old, 
Thofe  elvilh  fecrets  to  unfold. 

Which  lie  from  others  reading ; 
Myaiftive  mufe  to  light  Ihall  bring 
The  court  of  that  proud  Fairy  King, 
And  tell  there  of  the  revelling  : 

Jove  profper  my  proceeding. 

And  thou  Nymphida,  gentle  Fay, 
Which  meetiug  me  upon  the  v»ay, 
Thefe  fecrets  didft  to  me  bewray. 
Which  now  1  am  in  telling  ; 


My  pretty  light  fantaflic  maid, 
I  here  invoke  to  thee  my  aid, 
That  I  may  fpeak  what  thou  haft  faid. 
In  numbers  fmoothly  fwelling. 

This  palace  ftandeth  in  the  air. 
By  necromancy  placed  there. 
That  it  no  tempefts  needs  to  fear. 

Which  way  foe'er  it  blow  it : 
And  fomewhat  fouthward  tow'rd  the  noon, 
Whence  lies  a  way  up  to  the  moon. 
And  thence  the  Fairy  can  as  foon 

Pafs  to  the  earth  below  it. 

The  walls  of  fpiders  legs  are  made. 
Well  morticed  and  finely  laid. 
He  was  the  mafter  of  his  trade. 

It  curioufly  that  builded  : 
The  windows  of  the  eyes  of  cats. 
And  for  the  roof,  inftead  of  flats. 
Is  cover'd  with  the  flcins  of  bats, 

With  moonfliine  that  are  gilded. 

Hence  Oberon,  him  fport  to  make, 
(Their  reft  when  weary  mortals  take. 
And  none  but  only  Fairies  wake) 

Defcendeth  for  his  pleafure  : 
And  Mub,  hi»  merry  Q^een,  by  night 
Beftrides  young  folks  tnat  lie  upright, 
(In  elder  times  che  Mare  that  hight) 

Which  plaguesthemoutof  meafuts.' 
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Hence  fhadows,  feeming  idle  (hapes, 

Of  little  frifking  elves  and  apes. 

To  eartli  do  make  their  wanton  fcapes. 

As  hope  of  paftime  haftes  them  : 
Which  maids  think  on  the  hearth  they  fee, 
When  fires  well-near  confumed  be. 
There  dancing  hayes  b}'  two  and  three, 

Juft  as  tl»eir  fancy  calls  them, 

Thefe  make  our  girls  their  flutt'ry  rue. 
By  pinching  them  both  black  and  blue. 
And  put  a  penny  in  their  fhoe. 

The  houfe  for  cleanly  fweeping  : 
And  in  their  courfes  make  that  round. 
In  meadows  and  in  marflies  found, 
Of  them  fo  call'd  the  Fairy  ground. 

Of  which  they  have  the  keeping. 

Thefe,  when  a  child  haps  to  be  got. 
Which  after  proves  an  idiot, 
When  folk  perceive  it  thriveth  not. 

The  fault  therein  to  fmother  : 
Some  filly  doating  brainlefscalf. 
That  underftands  things  by  the  half, 
Say,  that  the  Fairy  left  this  aulf. 

And  took  away  the  other. 

But  liften,  and  1  fliall  you  tell 
A  chance  in  Fairy  that  befel, 
Which  certainly  may  pleafe  fome  well. 

In  love  and  arms  delighting  : 
Of  Oberon,  that  jealous  grew 
Of  one  of  his  own  Fairy  crew. 
Too  well  (he  fear'd)his  Queen  that  knew. 

His  love  but  ill  requiting. 

Pigwiggen  was  this  Fairy  Knight, 

One  wond'rods  gracious  in  the  fight 

Of  fair  Queen  Mab,  which  day  and  night 

He  anioroufly  obferved  : 
Which  made  King  Oberon  fufpedt 
His  fervice  took  too  good  effeft. 
His  faucinefs  and  often  checkt. 

And  could  have  wiJh'd  him  flarved. 

Pigwiggen  gladly  would  commend 
Some  token  to  Queen  Mab  to  fend. 
If  fca  or  land  him  aught  could  lend. 

Were  worthy  of  her  wearing  : 
At  length  this  lover  doth  dcvife, 
A  bracelet  made  of  emmets  eyes, 
A  thing  he  thought  that  {he  would  prize. 

No  whit  her  ftate  impairing. 

And  to  the  Queen  a  letter  writes. 
Which  he  moll  curioufly  indites. 
Conjuring  her  by  all  the  rites 

Of  love,  (he  would  be  pleafed 
To  meet  him  her  true  fervant,  where 
They  might  without  fufpedl  or  fear 
Thcnifelves  to  one  another  clear. 

And  have  their  poor  hearts  eafed. 

"  At  midnight  the  appointed  hour, 
''  And  for  the  Qiiecn  a  fitting  bow'r.. 


"  Quoth  he)  is  that  fair  cowilijj  Sow  r, 
"   On  Hipcut-hill  that  groweth  : 
"  In  all  your  train  there's  not  a  Fay, 
"  That  ever  went  to  gather  May, 
**  But  fhe  hath  made  it  in  her  way, 

"  The  talleft  there  that  groweth." 

When  by  Tom  Thum  a  Fairy  page 
He  fcnt  it,  and  doth  him  engage, 
By  promife  of  a  mighty  wage. 

It  fecretly  to  carry  : 
Wliich  done,  the  Queen  her  maids  doth  call, 
And  bids  them  to  be  ready  all. 
She  would  go  fee  her  fummcr  hall. 

She  coald  no  longer  tarry. 

Her  chariot  ready  ftrait  is  made. 
Each  thing  therein  is  fitting  laid. 
That  fhe  by  nothing  might  be  flay'd, 

Fornaught  mull  her  be  letting  ; 
Four  nimble  gnats  the  horfes  were, 
Their  harneffes  of  goffamere. 
Fly  Cranion,  her  charioteer. 

Upon  the  coach-box  getting. 

Her  chariot  of  a  fnail's  fine  fhell. 
Which  for  the  colours  did  excell ; 
The  fair  Queen  Mab  becoming  well, 

So  lively  was  the  limning ; 
The  feat  the  foft  well  of  the  bee. 
The  cover  (gallantly  to  fee) 
The  wing  of  a  py'd  butterflee, 

I  trow,  'twas  Cmple  trimming, 

The  wheels  compos'd  of  crickets  bones, 
And  daintily  made  for  the  nonce. 
For  fear  of  rattling  on  the  flones. 

With  thiftle-down  they  fliod  it  : 
For  all  her  maidens  much  did  fear. 
If  Oberon  had  chanc'd  to  hear, 
That  MabhisQueenfhouldhavebecn  there, 

He  would  not  have  abode  it. 


She  mounts  her  chariot  with  a  trice, 
Nor  would  fhe  flay  for  no  advice. 
Until  her  maids,  that  were  fo  nice. 

To  wait  on  her  were  fitted. 
But  ran  herfelf  away  alone ; 
Which  when  they  heard,  there  was  not 
But  hafled  after  to  be  gone. 

As  fhe  had  been  difwittcd. 

Hop,  and  Mop,  and  Drap  fo  clear' 
Pip,  and  Trip,  and  Skip,  that  were 
To  Mab  their  fovereign  dear. 

Her  fpecial  maids  of  honour  ; 
Fib,  and  Tib,  and  Pinck,  and  Pin, 
Tick,  and  Quick,  and  Jill,  and  Jin, 
Tit,  and  Nit,  and  Wap,  and  Win, 

The  train  that  wait  upon  her. 

Upon  a  grafhopper  they  got. 
And  what  with  amble  and  with  trot, 
For  hedge  nor  ditch  they  fpared  not. 
But  after  her  they  hie  them. 
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A  cotweb  over  them  they  throw, 
To  (hield  the  wind  if  it  ftould  blow, 
Themfelves  they  wifely  could  beftow. 
Left  any  fliould  efpy  them. 

But  let  us  leave  Qiieen  Mab  a  while, 
Through  many  a  gate,  o'er  many  a  ftile. 
That  now  had  gotten  by  this  wile, 

Her  dear  Pigwiggen  killing  ; 
And  tell  how  Oberon  doth  fare. 
Who  grew  as  mad  as  any  hare. 
When  he  had  fought  each  place  with  care. 

And  found  his  Queen  was  milling. 

By  griefly  Pluto  he  doth  fwear. 

He  rent  his  clothes,  and  tore  his  hair, 

And  as  he  runneth  here  and  there. 

An  acron-cup  he  getteth; 
Which  foon  he  takethby  theftalk, 
About  his  head  he  lets  it  walk. 
Nor  doth  he  any  creature  baulk. 

But  lays  on  all  he  meeteth. 

The  Tufcan  poet  doth  advance 
The  frantic  Paladine  of  France, 
And  thofe  more  ancient  do  inhance 

Alcides  in  his  fury. 
And  others  Ajax  Telamon  : 
But  to  this  time  there  hath  been  none 
So  Bedlam  as  our  Oberon, 

Of  which  I  dare  affure  ye. 


And  firft  encount'ring  with  a  wafp, 

He  in  his  arms  the  fly  doth  clafp, 

As  though  his  breath  he  forth  would  grafp. 

Him  for  Pigwiggen  taking  : 
«  Where  is  my  wife,  thou  rogue .'  (quoth  he) 
•  Pigwiggen,  fhe  is  come  to  thee ; 
'  Reflore  her,  or  thou  dy'ft  by  me.' 

Whereat  the  poor  wafp  quaking, 

Cries,  "  Oberon,  great  Fairy  King, 
"  Content  thee,  I  am  no  fuch  thing  ; 
"  I  am  a  w»fp,  behold  my  (ling  '." 

At  which  the  Fairy  ftarted. 
When  foon  away  the  wafp  doth  go. 
Poor  wretch  was  never  frighted  fo. 
He  thought  his  wings  were  much  too  flow, 

O'crjoy'd  they  fo  were  parted. 

He  next  upon  a  glow-worm  light, 
(You  mu.l  fuppofe  it  now  was  night) 
Which,  for  her  hiadcr  part  was  bright, 

He  took  to  be  a  devil ; 
And  furioufiy  doth  her  alTail 
For  carrying  ficr  in  her  tail; 
He  thrafti'd  her  rough  coat  with  his  flail. 

The  mad  King  fear'd  no  cviL 

'  Oh!  ;quoththeglow-worm)holdthyhand, 
'  Thou  puifTant  King  of  Fairy  land, 
'  '1  by  mighty  ftrokes  who  may  withfland  ? 
'  Hold, or  of  life  dcfoair  1.' 
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Together  then  herfelf  doth  roll. 
And  tumbling  down  into  a  hole, 
fahe  feem'd  as  black  as  any  coal. 

Which  vext  away  the  Fairy. 

From  thence  he  ran  into  a  hive, 
Amongli  the  bees  he  letteth  drive, 
And  down  their  combs  begins  to  rive. 

Ail  likely  to  have  fpoilcd  ; 
Which  with  their  wax  his  face  befmear'd. 
And  with  their  honey  daub'd  his  beard; 
It  would  have  made  a  man  affear'd. 

To  fee  how  he  was  moiled. 

A  new  adventure  him  betides : 
He  met  an  ant.  which  he  beftrides, 
And  poft  thereon  away  he  rides. 

Which  with  his  hafte  doth  ftumble, 
And  came  full  over  on  her  fnout. 
Her  heels  fo  threw  the  dirt  about, 
For  Ihe  by  no  means  could  get  out. 

But  over  him  doth  tumble. 

And  being  in  this  piteous  cafe. 
And  all  bcflurried  head  and  face. 
On  runs  he  in  this  wildgoofe  chafe, 

As  here  and  there  he  rambles. 
Half  blind,  againfl;  a  mole-hill  hit. 
And  for  a  mountain  taking  it. 

Yet  to  the  top  he  fcrambles. 

And  being  gotten  to  the  top. 

Yet  there  himfelf  he  could  not  flop. 

But  down  on  th'  other  fide  doth  chop, 

And  to  the  foot  came  rumbling  : 
So  that  the  grubs  therein  that  bred. 
Hearing  fuch  turmoil  over  head. 
Thought  furely  they  had  all  been  dead, 

So  fearful  was  the  jumbling. 

And  falling  down  into  a  lake, 
Which  him  up  to  the  neck  doth  take, 
His  fury  it  doth  fomewh^t  Hake, 

He  callcth  for  a  ferry  . 
Where  you  may  fome  recovery  note. 
What  was  his  club  he  made  his  boat, 
And  in  his  oaken  cup  doth  float, 

As  fafe  as  in  a  wherry. 


Men  talk  of  the  adventures  ftrange 
Of  Don  Quifliot,  and  of  their  change, 
Through  which  he  armed  ofi  did  range. 

Of  Sancha  Pancha's  travel  : 
But  (hould  a  man  tell  everything 
Done  by  this  frantic  Fairy  Kirtg, 
And  them  in  lofty  numbers  fing. 

It  well  hifi  wits  might  gravel. 

Scarce  fet  on  (hore,  but  therewithal 
He  meeteth  Puck,  ■*rhich  moft  men  call 
Hobgoblin,  and  en  him  doth  fail 

Witji  words  from  phrenzy  fpoken 


ito 


'  Hohjhoh,  quoth  Hob,  God  fave  thy  grace, 
■  Who  dreft  thee  in  this  piteous  cafe  ? 

•  He  thus  that  fpoil'd  my  fov'reign's  face, 

'  I  would  his  neck  were  broken." 

This  Puck  fecms  but  a  dreaming  dolt, 
Still  walking  like  a  ragged  colt, 
And  oft  out  of  a  bu(h  doth  bolt, 

Of  purpofe  to  deceive  us; 
And  leading  us,  makes  us  to  ftray 
X-ong  winters  nights  out  of  the  wayj 
And  when  we  ftick  in  mire  and  clay. 

He  doth  with  laughter  leave  us. 

•  Dear  Puck,  quoth  he,  my  wife  is  gone  ; 
'  As  e'er  thou  lov'ft  King  Oberon, 

•  Let  every  thing  but  this  alone, 

*  With  vengeance  and  purfue  her: 

•  Bring  her  to  me,  alive  or  dead  ; 

•  Or  that  vile  thief  Pigwiggen's  head ; 
'  That  villain  hath  defil'd  my  bed, 

'  He  to  this  folly  drew  her." 

Quoth  Puck,  "My  liege,  I'll  never lin, 
"  But  I  will  thorough  thick  and  thin, 
"  Until  at  length  I  bring  her  in, 

"  My  deareft  lord,  ne'er  doubt  it." 
ThoroU'jh  brake,  thorough  brier, 
Thorough  muck,  thorough  mier, 
Thorough  water,  thorough  fier. 

And  thus  goes  Puck  about  it. 

This  thing  Nymphidia  overheard, 
That  on  this  ajad  king  had  a  guard, 
I^ot  doubting  of  a  great  reward. 

For  firft  tliis  bus'nefs  broaching  ; 
And  through  the  air  away  doth  go 
Swift  as  an  arrow  from  the  bow. 
To  let  her  fovereign  Mab  to  know 

What  peril  w  is  approaching. 

The  queen,  bound  withlove'spow'rful charm* 

Sate  with  Pigwiggen  arm  in  arm  ; 

Her  merry  maids,  that  thought  no  harm. 

About  the  room  were  (kipping  : 
A  humble-bee  their  minftrel,  play'd 
Upon  his  hautbois,  ev'ry  maid 
fit  for  this  revel  was  array'd. 

The  hornpipe  neatly  tripping. 

In  comes  Nymphida,  and  doth  cry, 
'  My  fovereign,  for  your  fafety  fly, 
'  For  there  is  danger  but  too  nigli, 
'  I  polled  to  forewarn  you  : 
'  The  king  hath  fent  Hobgobblin  out, 

•  To  feekyou  all  the  fields'"  about, 

•  And  of  your  fafety  you  may  doubt, 

'  if  he  but  once  difcern  you.' 

When  like  an  uproar  in  a  town, 
Before  them  every  thing  went  down ; 
Some  tore  3  ruff,  and  fome  a  gown, 
'Gainft  one  another  juliling : 
They  flew  about  like  chaff  i'  th'  wind; 
For  hade  feme  left  tlieir  maiks  behind, 
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Some  could  not  (lay  their  gl 


•There  never  ^ 


find; 
fuch  buttling. 


Forth  ran  they  by  a  fecret  way. 
Into  a  brake  that  near  them  lay. 
Yet  much  they  doubted  there  to  (lay. 

Led  Hob  ftibuld  hap  to  find  them  : 
He  had  a  (harp  and  piercing  fight, 
All  one  to  him  the  day  and  night. 
And  therefore  were  refolv'd  by  flight 

To  leave  this  place  behind  them. 

At  length  one  chanc'd  to  find  a  nut, 
In  th'  end  of  which  a  hole  was  cut. 
Which  lay  upon  a  hazel  root. 

There  fcatter'd  by  a  fquirrel. 
Which  out  the  kernel  gotten  had  : 
When  quorh  thisFay,'Dearqueen,beglad, 
'  Let  Oberon  be  ne'er  fo  mad, 

'  rilfet  you  fafe  from  peril. 

'  Come  all  into  this  nut,  (quoth  flie) 
'  Come  clofely  in,  be  rul'd  by  me, 
'  Each  one  may  here  a  chufer  be, 

'   For  room  ye  need  not  wreftle, 
•  Nor  need  ye  be  together  heapt.' 
So  one  by  one  therein  they  crept. 
And  lying  down,  they  foundly  flept. 

And  fafe  as  in  a  caftlc. 

Nymphidia,  that  this  while  doth  watch, 
Perceiv'd  if  Puck  the  queen  Ihould  catch. 
That  he  would  be  her  over-match. 

Of  which  flie  well  bethought  her  ; 
Found  it  muR  be  fome  pow'rful  charm. 
The  queen  againft  him  that  muft  arm. 
Or  furely  he  would  do  her  harm. 

For  throughly  he  had  fought  her. 

And  lill'ning  if  ftie  aught  could  hear. 
That  her  might  hinder,  or  might  fear; 
But  finding  (liU  the  coall  was  clear. 

Nor  creature  had  defcry'd  her  : 
Each  circumftance  and  having  fcann'd. 
She  came  thereby  to  underttand. 
Puck  would  be  with  them  out  of  hand. 

When  to  her  charms  flie  hy'd  her. 

And  fird  her  fern-feed  doth  bellow. 
The  kernel  of  the  mifsletow  ; 


And  here  and  there  as  Puck  (hould 


e°. 


With  terror  to  aflright  him, 
She  night-(hadc  (Iraws  to  work  him  ill. 
Therewith  her  vervain  and  her  dill, 
Thathind'reth  witches  of  their  will, 

Of  purpofe  to  defpighc  him. 

Then  fprlnkles  flie  the  juice  of  rue, 
That  groweth  underneath  the  yew, 
With  nine  drops  of  the  midnight  dew. 

From  lunary  dillilling; 
The  mole^varp's  brain  mixt  therewithal, 
And  with  the  fame  the  pifmire's  gall : 
For  fhe  in  nothing  Ihort  would  fall, 

The  Fair)'  wasfo  willing. 
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Then  thrice  under  a  brier  doth  creep, 
Which  at  both  ends  was  rooted  deep, 
And  over  it  three  times  ftie  leapt, 

Her  magic  much  availing  : 
Then  on  Profcrpina  doth  call. 
And  fo  upon  her  fpell  doth  fall. 
Which  here  to  you  repeat  I  (hall, 

Mot  in  one  tittle  failing. 

'  By  the  croaking  of  the  frog ; 

'  By  the  howhng  of  the  dog  ; 

'  By  the  crying  of  the  hog 

'  Againft  the  ftorm  ariCng ; 

•  By  the  evening  curfeu-bell ; 
'  By  the  doleful  dying  knell ; 
'  O  let  this  my  direful  fpell, 

'  Hob,  hinder  thy  furpriDng. 

•  By  the  mandrakes  dreadful  groans ; 
'  By  the  Lubricuus  fad  moans  ; 

'  By  the  noife  of  dead  mens  bones 

'  In  charnel-houfes  rattling; 
'  By  the  hifhng  of  the  fnake, 
'  The  ruftling  of  the  fire-drake, 

•  I  charge  thee  this  place  forfake, 

'  Nor  of  Queen  Mab  be  prattling. 

'  By  the  whirlwind's  hollow  found, 

•  By  the  thunder's  dreadful  ftound, 

•  Yells  of  fpirits  under  ground, 

'  T  charge  thee  not  to  fear  us  : 

•  By  the  fcreechowl's  difmal  note, 

'  By  the  black  night-raven's  throat, 
'   I   charge  thee,  Hob,  to  tear  thy  coat 

'  Withthorns,  if  thou  come  near  us." 

Her  fpell  thus  fpoke,  (he  ftept  afide, 
And  in  a  chink  herfelf  doth  hide. 
To  fee  thereof  what  would  betide, 

For  (he  doth  only  mind  him  : 
When  preferitly  (he  Puck  efpies. 
And  well  (he  markt  his  gloating  eyes, 
How  under  every  leaf  he  pries, 

In  feeking  ftill  to  find  them. 

But  once  the  circle  got  within, 

The  charms  to  work  do  ftraight  begin, 

And  he  wa-  caught  as  in  a  gin  : 

For  as  he  thus  was  bufy, 
A  pain  he  in  his  head-piece  feels, 
Againft  a  ftubhed  tree  he  reels, 
And  up  went  poor  Hobgoblin's  heels ; 

Alas!  his  brain  was  dizzy. 

At  length  upon  his  feet  he  gets, 
Hobgoblin  fumes,  Hobgoblin  frets, 
And  as  again  he  forward  fets. 

And  through  the  bulhes  fcrambles, 
A  (lump  doth  trip  him  in  his  pace, 
Down  comes  poor  Hob  upon  his  face. 
And  lamentably  tore  his  cafe 

Amongft  the  briers  and  brambles. 

"  Plague  upon  Queen  Mab  (quoth  he) 
*  And  all  her  maids,  where'er  they  be  ; 

voj-.m. 
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'  I  think  the  devil  guided  me, 

'  To  feek  her,  fo  provoked.* 
When  flurabling  at  a  piece  of  wood. 
He  fell  into  a  ditch  ofinud, 
W.here  to  the  very  chin  he  llood. 

In  danger  to  be  choaked. 

Now  worfe  than  e'er  he  was  before. 
Poor  Puck  doth  yell,  poor  Puck  doth  roar. 
That  wak'd  Queen  Mab,  who  doubted  fore 

Some  treafon  had  been  wrought  her : 
Uniil  Nymphidia  told  the  Queen 
What  (he  had  done,  what  (he  had  feen. 
Who  then  had  well-near  crack'd  her  fpleen 

With  very  extreme  laughter. 

But  leave  we  Hob  to  clamber  out. 
Queen  Mab  and  all  her  Fairy  rout. 
And  come  again  to  have  a  bout 

With  Oberon  yet  madding  : 
And  with  Pigwiggen  now  diftrought, 
Who  much  was  troubled  in  his  thought, 
That  he  fo  long  the  queen  had  fought. 

And  through  the  fields  was  gadding. 

And  as  he  runs,  he  (Vill  doth  cry, 

'  King  Oberon,  I  thee  defy, 

'  And  dare  thee  here  in  arms  to  try, 

'  For  my  dear  lady's  honour  : 
'  For  that  (he  is  a  queen  right  good, 
'  In  whofe  defence  I'll  (bed  my  blood, 
*  And  that  thou  in  this  jealous  mood 

'  Hall  laid  this  (lander  on  her. 

And  quickly  arms  him  for  the  (ield, 
A  little  cockle-IIiell  his  (hield. 
Which  he  could  very  bravely  wield, 

Yet  could  it  not  be  pierced : 
His  fpear  a  bent  both  (liff  and  flrong. 
And  well  near  of  two  inches  long  ; 
The  pile  was  of  a  horfe-fly's  tongue, 

Whofe  (harpnefs  naught  reverfed. 

And  puts  him  on  a  coat  of  mail, 

Which  was  of  a  fiih's  fcale. 

That  when  his  foe  (hould  him  affail, 

No  point  fliould  be  prevailing. 
His  rapier  was  a  hornet's  fting. 
It  was  a  very  dangerous  thing  ; 
For  if  he  chanc'd  to  hurt  the  king. 

It  would  be  long  in  healing. 

His  helmet  was  a  beetle's  head. 
Mod  horrible  and  full  of  dread. 
That  able  was  to  (Irike  one  dead. 

Yet  it  did  well  become  him  : 
And  for  a  plume,  a  horfe's  hair. 
Which  being  toffed  by  the  air. 
Had  force  to  (Irike  his  foe  with  fear. 

And  turn  his  weapon  from  him. 

Himfelf  he  on  an  earwig  fet, 

Yet  fcarce  he  on  his  back  could  get, 

So  oft  and  high  he  did  curvet, 

E'er  he  hinpfelf  could  fettle  : 
M 
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He  madi'  him  mm,  and  (lop,  and  bound. 


To  trs'lop,  and  to  trot  the  i 
He  fcarce  could  ftand  on  any  ground, 
He  was  fo  full  of  mettle. 

When  foon  he  met  with  Toraalin, 
One  that  a  valiant  knight  had  been, 
And  to  (treat  Obcron  of  kin  : 

Quoth  he,  '  Thou  manly  Fairy, 

*  Tell  Obei  on  1  come  prepar'd, 

*  Then  bid  him  {land  upon  his  guard  ; 
This  hand  his  bafenefs  (hall  reward, 

'  I-et  him  be  ne'er  fo  wary. 

Say  to  him  thus,  That  I  defy 
'  His  (landers  and  his  infamy, 

•  And  as  a  mortal  enemy 

'  Do  publicly  proclaim  him  : 

•  Withal,  that  if  I  had  mine  own, 
'  He  ihould  not  wear  the  Fairy  crown. 


i-ith  a  V( 
'  Nori 


;  ihould  come  dowr 
t  king  (hould  name  him 


This  Tomalin  could  not  abide, 
To  hear  his  fovereign  vilify'd; 
Eut  to  the  Fairy  court  him  hy'd. 

Full  furioufly  he  polled. 
With  ev'ry  thing  Pig^viggen  faid  ; 
How  title  to  the  crown  he  laid. 
And  in  what  arms  he  was  array'd. 

And  how  hlmifelf  he  boafted. 

'Twixt  head  end  foot,  from  point  to  point, 
lie  told  the  arming  of  each  joint. 
In  every  piece  how  neat  and  quaint ; 

For  Tomalin  could  do  it  : 
How  fair  he  fat,  how  fure  he  rid ; 
As  of  the  courfcr  hebeflrid. 
How  manag'd,  and  how  well  he  did. 

The  king,  which  liilen'd  to  it. 

Quoth  he,  Go,  Tomalin,  with  fpeed, 
'   I'rovide  me  arms,  provide  my  fteed, 

•  And  every  thing  that  I  (hall  need, 

'  By  thee  I  will  be  guided  : 

•  To  ftrait  account  call  thou  thy  wit, 

•  Sec  there  be  wanting  not  a  whit, 
'  in  ev'ry  thing  fee  thou  me  (it, 

'  Juft  as  my  foe's  provided. 

Soon  flew  this  news  through  Fairy-land, 
Which  gave  Queen  Mab  to  nnderftand 
The  combat  that  was  then  in  hand 

Betwixt  thofe  men  fo  mighty  : 
Which  greatly  (he  began  to  rue. 
Perceiving  that  all  Fairy  knew. 
The  drU  occafion  from  her  grew. 

Of  thefc  aifairs  fo  weighty. 

Wherefore  attended  with  her  maids, 
Throughfogs.and  nufts,and  damps  (he  wades. 
To  Prufcrpinc  the  Queen  of  (hades. 

To  treat,  that  it  would  pleafe  her 
The  caufe  into  her  hands  to  take, 
fun  ancient  lev:  and  frieudlhip's  fake. 


And  foon  thereof  an  end  to  maktf, 

Which  of  much  care  woiild  eafe  her. 

A  while  there  let  we  Mab  alone. 
And  come  we  to  King  Oberon, 
Who  arm'd  to  meet  his  foe  is  gone. 
For  proud  Pigwigoen  crying  ; 
,  Who  fought  the  Fairy  King  as  fad. 
And  had  fo  well  his  journies  call. 
That  he  arrived  at  the  laft. 

His  puiffant  foe  efpying. 

Stout  Tomalin  came  with  the  King, 
Tom  Thumb  doth  on  Pigwiggen  bring. 
That  perfefl:  were  in  ev'ry  thing 

To  fingle  fights  belonging  : 
And  therefore  they  themfelves  engage, 
I'o  fee  them  exercife  their  rage. 
With  fair  and  comely  equipage, 

Not  one  the  other  wronging. 

So  like  in  arms  tlicfe  champions  were, 

As  they  had  been  a  very  pair. 

So  that  a  man  would  almoft  fvvear 

That  either  had  been  either  : 
Their  furious  deeds  began  to  neigh. 
That  they  were  heard  a  mighty  way  : 
Their  ftavcs  upon  their  reds  they  lay  ; 

Yet  e'er  they  flew  together. 

Their  feconds  minider  an  oath, 
Which  was  indifferent  to  them  both. 
That  on  their  knightly  faith  and  troth. 

No.  magic  them  fupplied  ; 
Ar.d  fiught  them- that  they  had  no  charmf, 
Wlierewith  to  work  each  other's  harms, 
But  came  with  fimple  open  arms. 

To  have  their  caufes  tried. 


Together  furioufly  they  ran. 

That  to  the  ground  came  horfe  and  man  ; 

The  blood  out  of  theit  helmets  fpan. 

So  (liarp  were  their  encounters  : 
And  though  they  to  the  earth  were  thrown, 
Yet  quickly  they  regain'd  their  own; 
Such  nimblenefs  was  never  flicwn, 

Thry  were  two  gallant  i 


When  in  a  fecond  courfe  again, 

They  forward  ca/iic  with  might  and  main, 

Yet  which  had  better  of  the  twain, 

Tl-se  feconds  could  nut  judge  yet : 
Their  fliields  were  into  pieces  cleft. 
Their  helmets  from  their  heads  were  reft. 
And  to  defend  thera  nothing  left, 

Thefc  champions  would  not  budge  yet. 

Away  from  them  their  ftaves  they  threw, 
Their  cruel  fwords  they  quickly  drew. 
And  freflily  they  the  fight  renew. 

They  every  droke  redoubled  : 
Which  made  Proferpina  take  heed. 
And  make  to  them  the  greater  fpeed. 
For  fear  left  they  too  much  ihcmki  bleed, 

Which  wond'roufly  her  troubled. 
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when  to  th'  infernal  Styx  Ihe  goes. 
She  takes  the  fogs  from  thence  that  rofe; 
And  in  a  bag  doth  them  enclofc, 

When  %vcll  (he  had  them  blended  ; 
She  hies  her  then  to  Lethe  fpring, 
A  bottle  and  thereof  doth  bring, 
Wherewith  fhc  meant  to  work  the  thing 

Which  only  fhc  intended. 

Now  Proferpine  with  Mab  is  gone 
Unto  the  place  where  Oberon 
And  proud  Pigwiggen,  one  to  one, 

Both  to  be  flain  were  likely  : 
And  there  thcmfelves  they  clafely  hide, 
Becaufc  they  would  not  be  cfpy'd ; 
For  Proferpine  meant  to  decide 

The  matter  very  quickly. 

And  fuddenly  unties  the  poke. 
Which  out  of  it  fent  fuch  a  fmoke, 
As  ready  was  them  all  to  choke, 

So  grievous  was  the  pother  ; 
So  that  the  knights  each  other  loft, 
And  flood  as  ftill  as  any  poll, 
Tom  Thum  nor  Tomalin  could  boaft 

Themfelves  of  any  other. 

But  when  the  mift  'gan  fomewhat  ceafe, 
Proferpina  commandeth  peace, 
And  that  a  while  they  Ihould  releafe 
Each  other  of  their  peril : 

•  Which  here  (quoth  fhe)  I  do  proclaim 
'  To  all,  in  dreadful  Pluto's  name, 

'  That  as  yc  will  efchew  his  blamCj 
'  You  let  me  hear  the  quarrel. 

•  But  here  yourfelves  you  mud  engage, 

•  Somewhat  to  cool  your  fpleenilh  rage, 

•  Your  grievous  thirft  and  to  alTwage, 

'  That  firfl  you  drink  this  liquor ; 


'  Which  (hall  your  underflandings  clear, 
'  As  plainly  (hall  to  you  appear, 
'  Thofe  things  from  me  that  you  (hall  hear, 
'  Conceiving  much  the  quicker.* 

This  Lethe  water,  you  muft  know, 
The  memory  deftroyethfo. 
That  of  our  weal,  or  of  our  woe. 

It  all  remembrance  blotted. 
Of  it  nor  can  you  ever  think  : 
For  they  no  fooner  took  this  drink, 
Butjiought  into  their  brains  could  fink, 
"■  Of  what  had  them  befotted. 

King  Oberon  forgotten  had. 

That  he  for  jealoufy  ran  mad; 

But  of  his  queen  was  wond'rous  glad. 

And  alk'd  hnw  they  came  thither. 
Pigwiggen  likewife  doth  forger. 
That  he  Queen  Mab  had  ever  met. 
Or  that  they  were  fo  hard  befet. 

When  they  were  found  together. 

Nor  either  of  'em  both  had  thought. 
That  e'er  they  had  each  other  fought. 
Much  lefs  that  they  a  combat  fought. 

But  fuch  a  dream  were  loathingi 
Tom  Thum  had  got  a  little  fup. 
And  Tomalin  fcarce  kifs'd  the  cup, 
Yet  had  their  brains  fo  fure  lockt  up. 

That  they  remember'd  nothing. 

Queen  Mab  and  her  light  maids  the  while 
Amongft  themfelves  do  clofely  fmile. 
To  fee  the  king  caught  with  this  wile, 

With  one  another  jcfting  : 
And  to  the  Fairy  court  they  went. 
With  mickle  joy  and  merriment. 
Which  thiag  was  done  with  good  intent  3 

And  thus  1  left  them  fcafting. 
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Help  1  neighbours,  help  !  for  God's  fuke  come 

with  Tpeed, 
For  of  your  help  there  never  was  fuch  need. 
Midwives,  make  hafle,  and  drefs  ye  as  ye  run ; 
J^ither  come  quickly,  or  we're  all  undone  : 
'I'hc  world's  in  labour,  her  throws  come  fo  thick. 
That  with  the  pangs  (he's  waxt  dart  lunatic. 
•■  But  whither  ?  whither  ?"  one  was  heard  to  cry. 
She  that  call'd  thus,  doth  prefcntly  reply, 
'  Do  ye  not  fee,  in  ev'ry  ftreet  and  place, 
'  The  general  world  now  in  a  piteous  cafe  ?' 

Up  got  the  goflips,  and  for  very  hafte 
Some  came  without  Ihoes,  fonie  came  all  unlac'd, 
As  Ihe  had  firfl  appointed  them,  and  found 
The  world  in  labour,  dropt  into  a  fwounJ  : 
Wallowing  ihe  lay,  like  to  a  boift'rous  hulk, 
Dropfy'd  with  riots,  and  her  big-fwoln  bulk 
tituff'd  witlj  infe<aion,  rottennefs,  and  fteuch ; 
Hor  blood  fo  iir'd.that  nothing  might  it  quench 
But  the  afp's  polfon,  which  ftood  by  her  ftill, 
'i'hat  in  her  drought  fiie  often  us'd  to  fwill. 
Cloathed  (lie  was  in  a  fool's  coat  and  cap 
Of  rich  cmbroider'd  lllks,  and  in  her  lap 
A  fort  of  paper  puppets,  gauds,  and  toys. 
Trifles  fcarce  good  enough  for  girls  and  boys, 
Which  fhe  had  dandled,  and  with  them  had  play'd, 
And  of  this  trafli  her  only  god  had  made. 
'  Out  and  alas  !   (quoth  one  the  reft  among) 
'  1  doubt  me,  neighbours,   we   have   ftay'd   too 

'  long  : 
<  Pluck  off  your  rings,  lay  me  your  bracelets  by, 
c  Fall  to  your  bus'nefs,  and  that  fpeedily  ; 


'  Or  eUe  I  doubt,  her  fpirits  confume  fo  faft, 

'  That  e'er  the  birth,  her  ftrength  will  quite  be 

'  paft.' 
But  when  more  wiflly  they  did  her  behold. 
There  was  not  one  that  once  durft  be  fo  bold 
As  to  come  near  her,  but  ftood  all  amaz'd, 
Each  upon  other  filently  and  gaz'd; 
When  as  her  belly  they  fo  big  do  fee. 
As  if  a  tun  within  the  fame  fliould  be  ; 
And  heard  a  noife  and  rumbling  in  her  womb. 
As  at  the  inftant  of  the  general  doom  : 
Thunder  and  earthquakes  raging,  and  the  rocks 
Tumbling  down  from  their   Ctes,   Hke   mighty 

block; 
RoU'd  from  huge  mountains,  fuch  a  noife  they 

As  though  in  (under  heaven's  huge  ax-tree  brake, 
They  either  poles  their  heads  together  paflit, 
And  all  again  into  the  chaos  dalht. 
Some  of  flight  judgment,  that  were  ftanding  by, 
Said,  it  was  nothing  but  a  tympany; 
Others  faid,  fure  fhe  human'help  did  want, 
And  had  conceived  by  an  elephant ; 
Or  fome  fea-monfter,  of  a  horrid  fhape. 
Committed  with  her  by  fome  violent  rape  : 
Others  more  wife,  and  noting  very  well 
How  her  huge  womb  did  pafs  all  compafs  fwell, 
Said,  certainly  (if  that  they  might  confefs  her) 
It  would  be  found  fome  devil  did  poffefs  her. 
Thus  while   they  ftood,  and  knew  not  \\  1: 
to  do, 
'  Women,  quoth  one,  why  do  jou  trifle  fo  ? 
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'  I  pray    you,    thiak   but   wherefore    ye   came 

'  hither; 
'  Shall  ■womb  and  burthen  perifli  both  together  ? 
'  Bring  forth  the  birth-llool — no,  let  it  alone — 
'  She  is  Jo  far  beyond  all  compafs  grown, 

*  Some  other  new  device  us  needs  mud  fted, 

•  Or  elfc  {he  never  can  be  brought  to  bed, 
'  Let  one  that  hath  fome  execrable  fpell, 

'  Make  prefently  her  entrance  into  hell, 
'  Call  Hecate  and  the  damn'd  Furies  hither, 
'  And  try  if  they  will  undertake  together 
'  To  help  the  fick  world.'     One  is  out  of  hand 
Difpatch'd  for  hell,  who  by  the  dread  command 
Ofpow'rful  charms  brought  Hecate  away; 
Who  knowing  her  bus'ncfs,  from  herfclf  doth  lay 
That  fad  afpeft  (he  wont  to  put  on  there 
In  that  black  empire,  and  doth  now  appear 
As  fhe's  Lucina,  giving  ftrength  and  aid 
In  birth  to  women ;  mild  as  any  maid, 
FuUoffweet  hope  her  brow  feem'd,  and  her  eyes 
Darting  frefh  comfort,  lilce  the  morning  fkies. 
Then  came  the  Furies  with  their  bofoms  bare. 
Save  fomewhat  cover'd  with  their  fnaky  hair 
In  wreaths  contorted,  mumling  helliih  charms, 
Up  to  the  elbows  naked  were  their  arms. 
Mcgcra,  cld'ft  of  thefe  damn'd  female  fiends, 
Gnawing  her  wrifls,  biting  her  fingers  ends, 
Enter'd  the  firil ;  Tiiiphone  the  next, 
As  to  revenge  her  filler  thoroughly  vext. 
In  one  hand  bare  a  whip,  and  in  the  other 
A  long-lhape  knife ;  the  third,  which  feem'd  to 

fmother 
Her  manner  of  revenge,  caft  fuch  an  eye. 
As  well  near  turn'd  to  flone  all  that  flood  by. 
Her  name  Aledo,  which  no  plague  doth  rue. 
Nor  never  leaves  them  whom  (he  doth  purfue. 
The  women  pray  the  goddefs  now  to  ftand 
Aufpicious  to  them,  and  to  lend  her  hand 
To  the  fick  world ;  which  willingly  (he  granted  : 
But  at  the  fight,  as  altogether  daunted. 
From  her  clear  face  the  fprightly  vigour  fled. 
And  but  Ihe  faw  the  women  hard  befted. 
Out  (he  had  gone,  nor  one  glance  back  had  (hot. 
Till  heav'n  or  hell  (he  o'er  her  head  had  got ; 
Yet  (he  herfelf  retires  next  to  the  door. 
The  goffips,  worfe  than  e'er  they  were  before. 
At  their  wits  end,  know  not  which  way  to  take ; 
At  length  the  world  beginning  to  awake 
Out  of  the  trance,  in  which  (he  lay  as  dead, 
And  fomewhat  raifing  her  unwieldy  head. 
To  bright  Lucina  call'd  for  help,  that  flic 
Now  in  her  travail  would  propitiousbe. 
The  goddefs,  not  from  feeling  of  her  woe. 


Only. 


■ith  what  the  world  mijht 


gnt  go. 


As  (he  is  dreaded  Hecate,  having  power 
Of  all  that  keep  hell's  ugly  baleful  bower. 
Commands  the  Furies  to  ftep  in  and  aid  her, 
And  be  the  midwives,  till  they  fufe  had  laid  her. 
To  do  whofe  pleafure  as  they  were  about, 
A  flurdy  houi'ewife  pertly  ftepping  out. 
Cries, '  Hold  a  while,  and  let  the  quean  alone  ; 
'  It  is  no  matter,  let  her  lie  and  groan  : 
'  Hold  her  fliU  to't,  we'll  do  the  beft  we  can 
'  To  get  out  of  her  certainly  the  iran 


'  Which   owns  the   baftard :   for  there's  not    a 

'  nation 
'  But  hath  with  her  committed  fornication ; 
'  And  by  her  bafe  and  common  proftitution, 
'  She  came  by  this  unnatural  pollution. 
'  There  is  a  mean  for  women  thus  abus'd, 
'  Which  at  this  time  may  very  well  be  us'd, 
'  That  in  this  cafe,  when  people  do  dcfire 
'  To  know  the  truth,  yet  doubtful  of  the  (ire, 
'  When  as  the  woman  moft  of  life  doth  doubt  her 
'  In  grievous  throws,  to  thofe  that  are  about  her, 
'  He  that  is  then  at  the  laft  caft  difclos'd, 
'  The  natural  father  is  to  be  fuppos'd  ; 
'  An3  the  juft  law  doth  faithfully  decide, 
'  That  for  the  nurfing  he  is  to  provide  : 
'  Therefore  let's  fee  what  in  her  pangs  fhe'll  faT, 
'  Lefl  that  this  bafl:ard  on  the  land  we  lay.' 
They  lik'd  her  counfel,  and  their  help  deny'd, 
But  bade  her  He  and  languifli  till  flie  dy'd, 
Unlefs  to  them   (he  truly  would  confcfs 
Who  fiU'd  her  belly  with  this  foul  excefs. 

"  Alas  :   (quoth  flie)  the  devil  dreft  mc  thus, 
"  Amidft  my  riot,  whilfl:  that  Incubus 
"  Wrought  on  my  weakuefs,    and,  by  him  be- 

"  guil'd, 
"  He  only  is  the  father  of  the  child  : 
"  His  inftrument,  my  apilb  Imitation 
"  Of  eV'ry  monflrous  and  prodigious  falhion, 
"  Abus'd  my  weaknef:: ;  women,  it  was  (he, 
"  Who  was  the  bawd  betwixt  the  iiend  and  me  : 
"  That  this  is  true,  it  on  my  death  I  take  ; 
"  Then  help  me,  women,  even  for  pity's  fake." 

When  ominous  figns  to  fliew  themfelvcs  began. 
That  now  at  hand  this  monftrous  birth  foreran  : 
About  at  noon  flew  the  affrighted  owl. 
And  dogs  in  corners  fet  them  down  to  howl ; 


nong. 


Bitches  and  wolves,  thefe  fatal  fig 

Brought  forth    mod    monftrous  and    prodigious 

young; 
And  from  his  height  the  earth-refrelhing  fun, 
Before  his  hour  his  golden  head  doth  run 
Far  under  us,  in  doubt  his  gkrious  eye 
Should  bo  polluttcd  with  this  prodigy. 
A  panic  fear  upon  the  people  grew, 
But  yet  the  caufe  there  was  not  one  that  knew. 
When  they  had  heard  this ;  a  fliort  tale  to  tell. 
The  Furies  ftraight  upon  their  bus'ncfs  fell. 
And  long  it  was  not  ere  there  came  to  light 
The  moft  abhorred,  the  moft  fearful  fight 
1  hat  ever  eye  beheld,  a  birth  fo  ftrange. 
That  at  the  view,  it  made  their  looks  to  change, 
'  Women,  qnoth  one,  ftand   off,  and  come   not 

'  near  it ; 
'  The  devil,  if  he  faw  it,  fure  would  fear  it : 
'  For  by  the  fliape,  for  aught  that  I  can  gather, 
'  Tlie  child  is  able  to  affright  the  father. 

•  Out :    (cries  another)  now  for  God's  fake  hide  it, 
'  It  is  fo  ugly,  we  may  not  abide  it : 

'  The  birth  is  double,  and  grows  fide  to  fide, 

'  That  human  hand  it  never  can  divide  ; 

'  And  in  this  wondrous  fort  as  they  be  twins, 

*  Like  male  and  female,  they  be  Androgynes  : 
'  I'lie  man  is  partly  woman,  likewife  Ihe 

'  Is  partly  man,  and  yet  in  face  they  be 
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'  FuU  ae  prodigious  as  in  parts ;  the  twin 

'  That  is  moft  man,  yet  in  the  face  and  Jkin 

'  Is  all  mere  woman  :  that  wliich  moft  doth  take 

«  From  WLaker  woman,  nature  feems  to  make 

'  A  m;in  in  (hew,  thereby  as  to  define, 

'  A  feminine  man,  a  woman  mafculine. 

'  Before  bred  nor  begot ;  a  more  ftrange  thing 

'  Than  ever  Nile  yet  into  light  could  bring, 

'  Made  as  creation  merely  to  defpight, 

'  Norman,  nor  woman, fcarcc  hcrmapJirodite. 

'  Afric,  that's  faid,  mother  of  monftcr  is, 

'  Let  her  but  fhev.'  me  fuch  a  one  as  this, 

«  And  then  I  will  fubfcnbe  (to  do  her  due) 

•  And  fwear  that  what  is  faid  of  her  is  true.* 
Quoth  one,  *'  *Ti3  monftrous,  and  for  nothing  fit; 
"  Ard,  for  a  monfter,  quick  let's  bury  it." 

•  Nay,  quoth  another,  rather  make  proviGon, 
,«  If  pofiibly,  to  part  it  by  incifion  ; 

'  For  were  it  parted,  for  aught  1  can  fee, 
'  Both  man  and  woman  it  may  feem  to  be.' 
'  Nay,  quoth  a  third,  that  muft  be  done  with  coft, 
'  And  were  it  done,  our  labour  is  but  loft  : 

•  For  when  w'  have  wrought  the  utmoft  that  we 

•  He's   too   much  woman,    and  {lie's  too  much 

'  man  ; 

•  Therefore,  as  'tis  a  moft  prodigious  birth, 

•  I>et  it  not  live  here  to  pollute  the  earth.* 
'  Goffip,  quoth  the  laft,  your  reafon  f  deny, 
«  'Tis  more  bylaw  than  we  can  juftify  ; 

'  For  fire  and  dam  have  certainly  decreed, 

•  rhjt  they  will  have  more  comfort  of  their  feed  : 
'  For  he  begot  it,  and  'twas  born  of  her, 

•  And  out  of  doubt  they  will  their  own  prefer. 
'  Therefore,  good  women,  better  be  advis'd ; 

•  For  precious  things  fhoulu  not  be  lightly  priz'd. 
■  This  Moon-Calf,  born  imder  a  lucky  fate, 

'  May  pow'rful  prove  in  many  a  wealthy  ftatc  ; 
'  And,  taught  the  tongues,  about  fome  few  years 

'  hence 
'  (.\s  now  we're  all  tongue,  and  but  little  fcnfe) 
'  It  may  fall  out,  for  any  thing  you  know, 

•  This  Moon-Calf  may  on  great  employments  go; 
'  When  karn;d  men,  for  noble  aiSion  fit, 

•  Idly  at  home  (unthought  of  once)  may  fit; 

•  A  bawd,  or  a  proj.dor  he  may  proTc, 

•  And  by  his  purfc  fo  purchafing  him  love, 

•  May  be  exalted  to  fome  thriving  room, 

'  Where  feldom  good  men  fuffcr'd  are  to  coirie, 
'  What  will  you  fay,  hereafter  when  you  fee 
'  The  times  fo  gracclcfs  and  fo  mad  to  be, 

•  That  men  their  perfed  human  fhape  Ihall  fly, 
«  To  imitate  this  bcaft's  deformity  ? 

•  Nay,  when  you  fee  this  mopfter,  which  you  now 
'  Will  hardly  breath  upon  the  earth  allow, 

'  In  his  caroch  with  four  white  Friezlands drawn, 

'  And  he  as  py'd  and  garilli  as  the  Pawn, 

'  With  a  fet  face,  in  which,  as  in  a  book, 

'  He  thinks  the  world  for  grounds  of  ftate  Ihould 

'  look. 
'When  to  fome  greater  one,  whofe  might  doth 

'•  Re's  known  a  verier  jade  thsn  thofc  that  draw 
<  him? 


OF  DRAYTON. 

'  Nay,  at  the  laft,  the  very  killing  fighf, 

'  To  fee  this  Calf  (as  virtue  to  defpight) 

'  Above  juft  honeft  men  his  head  to  rear, 

'  Nor  to  his  greatnefs  may  they  once  come  near  J 

Each  ign'irantfot  to  honour  jeeh  tu  r:f;  ; 

But  J.. /or  'j'lrtu!,  ■zcio  diJJir/I  d^wfe 

That  t'tU,  a  rc-watdfor  ker  to  ic. 

As  moj}  contemned  and  defpifedjbe^ 

Goes  unregarded,  thai  they  ivho  Jhoilld  own  her. 

Dare  not  take  notice  ever  to  have  inoivn  her  : 

And  but  that  virtue,ivhen  Jhe  fecmelh  throzvn 

/  ozL'er  than  hell,  bath  poitjcr  to  raife  her  o-wn 

Abonie  the  ivorld,  and  tits  her  monfltous  birth. 

She  long  e'er  this  bad peripy  d from  the  earth  ; 

Herfauters  banijh'd  by  her  Jars  fo  high. 

Which  Ictf  big,  as  they  -would f  ale  thefhy. 

But  feeing  no  help,  why  (hould  I  thus  complain  ? 

Then  to  my  Moon-Calf  I  return  again, 

By  his  dear  dam  the  world  fo  choicely  bred, 

To  whom  there  is  fuch  greatnefs  pniniifed; 

For  it  might  well  a  pcrfeift  man  amaze, 

To  fee  what  means  the  fire  and  dam  will  raife 

T'  exalt  their  Moon-Calf,  and  him  fo  to  cherifh. 

That  he  fhall  thrive  when  virtuous  men  fliall  pe» 

rilh. 
The  drunkard, gluitcn,  or  ivho  doth  apply 
F.imfelfto  be,f.lyfeufuality. 
Shall  get  him  many  friends,  for  that  there  be 
Many  in  every  place  jufl fuch  as  be. 
The  evil  love  them  that  delight  in  ill ; 
Lih  ba-ve  cleavd  to  their  tike,  and  ever  rvitl. 
But  the  true  virtuous  man  ( Gud  tnoivsj  bathfeiu  ; 
They  that  hisflraight  and  harder  jleps  purfue. 
Are  a  fmall  Humher .fcarcely  kniiun  of  any  ; 
'*  Cod  hath  fe-w  friends ,  the  devil  bathfo  many" 

But  to  return,  that  ye  may  plainly  fee, 
That  fuch  a  one  he  likely  is  to  be. 
And  that  my  words  for  truth  that  ye  may  try, 
Of  the  world's  babe  thus  do  I  prophefy  : 
Mark  but  the  more  man  of  thefe  monftrous  twins. 
From  his  firft  youth,  how  tow'rdly  he  begins  '. 
When  he  fliould  learn,  being  learn'd  to  leave  the 

fchool. 
This  arrant  Moon-Calf,  this  moft  beaftly  fool, 
Juft  to  our  Englifii  proverb  iliall  be  fctn, 
.Scarcely  fo  -uite  atffty,  asfft.en  : 
And  when  himfeli  he  ol  his  home  can  free. 
He  to  the  city  comes,  where  then  if  he, 
And  the  familiar  butterfly  his  page. 
Can  pafs  the  flreet,  the  ord'nary,  and  ftage. 
It  if  enough;   and  he  himfelf  thinks  then 
To  be  the  only  abfolut'ft  of  men. 
Then  in  his  cups  you  fliall  net  fee  him  flirink, 
To  the  grand  devil  a  caroufe  to  drink. 
Next  to  his  whore  he  doth  himfelf  apply; 
And  to  maintain  his  goatiih  luxury. 
Eats  capons  cookt  at  fifteen  crowns  a  piece. 
With  their  fat  bellies  ftufl'd  with  amhergrife. 
And  being  to  travel,  he  flicks  not  to  lay 
His  poft-caroches  ftill  upon  his  way  : 
And  in  fome  fix  days  journey  doth  confume 
Ten  pounds  in  fuckets  and  the  Indian  fume. 
For  his  attire,  then  foreign  parts  arc  fought. 
He  holds  all  vile  in  England  that  is  wrought^ 
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And  into  Flanders  fendeth  for  the  nonce. 
Twelve  dozen  of  fliirts  providing  him  at  once, 
JLay'd  in  the  feumswith  coftly  lace,  that  be 
Ot  the  fmock  faftiion,  whole  below  the  knee ; 
Then  bathes  in  milk,  in  which  when  he  hath  been, 
He  looks  like  one  for  'he  prcpofterous  (in. 
Put  by  the  wicked  and  rebellious  Jews 
To  be  a  pathic  in  their  male-kind  Itews. 
With  the  ball  of 's  foot  the  ground  he  may  not 

feel. 
But  he  muit  tread  upon  his  toe  and  heel : 
Doublet  and  cloke,  with  plufh  and  velvet  lin'd  ; 
Only  his  head-piece,  that  is  iiUM  with  wind. 
Rags,  running  horfes,dogs,  drabs,  drink,  and  dice. 
The  only  things  that  he  doth  hcrld  in  price  : 
Yet  more  than  thcfe,  naught  doth  him  fo  delight, 
As  doth  his  fmooth-cliin'd,  plump-thigh'd  cata- 
mite. 
Sodom/»r  her  great  fiH  that  hJriAngfani, 
Which  at  om  draught  the  pit  infernal  dranh, 
V/hich  thatjuji  God  an  earth  could  not  abide, 
Uathjhefo  much  the  devils  terrify  d,  • 

As  from  their  feat  them  ivell  near  to  exile^ 
hath  hell  neivjprw'd  her  up  after  this  ivbile  ? 
Isfhe  neiv  rifen,  and  her  fin  agen 
Embraced  by  beaflly  and  outrageous  men  ? 
iiij  more,  he  jells  at  inceft,  as  therein 
There  were  no  fault,  counts  facrilege  no  fin  ; 
His  blafpheraies  he  ufeth  for  his  grace, 
Wherevnth  he  truth  doth  oftentiines  outface  : 
He  termeth  virtue  madncfs,  or  mere  folly  ; 
He  hates  all  high  things,  and  profanes  all  holy. 
Where  is  thy  thunder,  God,  art  thtu  aflcep  ? 
Oc  to  'wha'fiiffering  hand  givfl  thou  to  keep 
Thy  ivrath  and  vengeance  ?  ivhere  is  noiv  iheflrcngtb 
Of  thy  almighty  arm,  fails  it  at  length  ? 
Turn  all  tbeflars  to  comets,  to  outftart 
The  fun  at  noon-tide,  that  htfhall  not  dare 
To  Icoh  but  like  a  glottj'ivorm,for  that  Im 
Can  ivithout  melting  thefe  ddmnatmnsfee. 

But  this  I'll  leave,  left  I  my  pen  defile  : 
Yet  to  my  Moon-Calf  keep  I  clofe  the  while. 
Who  by  fome  knave  perfuaded  he  hath  wit, 
When  like  a  brave  fool,  he  to  utter  it. 
Dare  with  a  defperatc  boldnefs  roughly  pafs 
His  cenfure  on  thofe  books,  which  the  poor  afs 
Can  nover  reach  to,  things  from  darknefs  fought. 
That  to  the  light   with  blood  and  fweat  were 

And  takes  upon  him  thcfe  thing*  to  controul, 

Which  Ihould  the  brainlefs  idiot  fell  his  foul, 

All  his  dull  race,  and  he,  can  never  buy 

With  their  bafe  pelf,  his  glorious  induftry. 

Knowledge  with  him  is  idle,  if  it  ftrain 

Above  tlie  compafs  of  his  yeif  y  brain  : 

Nor  knows  men's  worths  but  by  a  fecond  hand. 

For  he  hirafelf  doth  nothing  underftand  ; 

He  would  have  fomething,  but  what  'tis  he  fhews 

not : 
What  he  would  fpeak,  nay  what  to  think  he 

knows  not : 
He   nothing  more   than  truth   and  knowledge 

loaths, 
^ndnotlihig  he  admires  of  man,  but  cloaths, 


Nozofor  that  I lljy  dotage  dare  nr/lile; 
Andfeemfo  deep  into  thy  foultoflrihe  ; 
Becaufe  1  amfo  plain,  thou  itk'fl  not  me  ; 
Why  notu,fotrflave,  J  no  more  think  of  thee. 
Than  of  the  ordure  that  is  cafl  abroad, 
1  bate  thy  vice  more  than  I  do  a  toad. 
Poor  is  ihefpirit  ^batfa^vnl  on  thy  applaufr, 
Or  feehs  fiirfuffragefrom  thy  barharfias  jatvs. 
Misfortune  light  on  him  that  aught  dM  -weigh, 
Tefons  o/'Bcliol,  -abat  ye  thint  or  fay  : 
Who  ivsuld  have  thought,  "wbilft  -qiit  fought  to  advanc 
Ilfelffo  high,  damn'd'beaflly  ignorance 
UnJ^the  cloak  of  kmnvledgefhoutd  creep  in. 
And  from  defert  fhouldfo  much  credit  -win  ? 
but  all  this  pofomm  froth  bell  hath  let  fly. 
In  thefe  laf  days,  at  noble poefy. 
That  ■which  bath  had  both  in  all  times  and  places, 
For  her  much  -worth,  fofundryfoverelgn graces  ; 
The  language  ■which  the  ffberes  and  angels  fpeak. 
In  •which  their  mind  they  to  poor  mortals  break. 
By  Gad's  great  po-wer,  into  rich  fouls  infus'd. 
By  every  Moon-Calf  lately  thus  abas'd : 
Should  all  belCs  black  inhabitants  confpire. 
And  more  unLeari-rf  mif chief  to  them  hire. 
Such  as  high  heaven  ivere  able  to  affright. 
And  on  the  nosnfled  bring  a  double  night. 
Than  they  have  done,  they  could  not  more  dlfgrace  her 
As  from  the  earth  fevnj  ulterly  to  raze  her  ; 
What  princes  Uv'd,  by  pea  'ants  norv  made  hatiful 
In  this  our  age,fo  damnably  ungrateful, 
/.nd  to  give  open  paffage  to  her  fall. 
It  is  devised  to  blemifb  her  ■wilhall. 
That  tb*  hideous  braying  cf  each  barb*rous  afs, 
In  printed  letters  freely  noiv  mufl  pafs , 
In  accents  fo  untuneable  and  vile. 
With  other  Kalians  as  might  damn  our  ifle, 
Iffo  our  tongue  they  truly  underflood. 
And  make  them  think  our  brains  ivere  merely  mud. 
To  make  her  vile  and  ugly  to  appear, 
Whofe  natural  beauty  is  divinely  clear. 
That  on  iheflationer'sftali  ivbo pa£i:,g  hols. 
To  fee  the  multiplicily  of  books 
That  pefler  it,  may  luell  believe  the  prefs. 
Sick  ofafurfeit,fpeiu'd  -with  the  excefs  : 
fVtiich  breedethfuch  a  dulnefs  through  the  land, 
'MongJI  thofe  one  tongue  ivbo  only  underfjand. 
Which,  did  they  read  thofe ftneivy poems  ujrit^ 
That  are  material,  rrllfhing  of  wit. 
Wife  policy,  morality,  orflory, 
We/l peurtraying  th'  ancients  and  their  glory, 
Thefe  blinded  fools,on  their  bafe  carrion  feeding. 
Which  are  (in  truth)  madi  ignorant  by  readinv. 
In  little  time  ut'ould  groisf  to  be  afbarrid, 
Andhlufb  tohetr  thofe  Itufy  pamphlets  nam'd. 
Which  noiv  theyfludy,  nought  but  folly  learning. 
Which  is  the  caiife  that  they  have  no  difcernimr. 
The  good  from  bad,  this  ill,  that  well  to  kno-w, 
Beeat'fe  in  ignorance  they  are  nourifh^dfo. 
Who  for  this  hateful  trafhflould  I  condemn. 
They  that  do  utter,  or  authorife  them  ? 
0  that  the  ancieits  fhouldfo  careful  be 
Of  -what  they  did  imprifs,  andonly  lue 
Lcofely  at  randam  fhould  let  all  things  fly. 
Though  'gainjithi  Mufet  it  beUafpbe:::y  ! 
M  iiij 
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Bui  yd  to  happy  ffirUs,  and  lo  tht  '.u'fi, 
x-ll  is  liutfooli/i  thai  they  can  dei'ifi  ; 
For  "wben  contempt  ofpoefy  U  provdeji^ 
Then  have  the  Mufes  everfuntr  the  loiidejl. 

But  to  my  Calf;  who,  to  be  counted  prime. 
According  to  the  fafliion  of  the  time, 
Him  to  aflbciate  fome  buffiion  doth  get, 
Whofe  biains  he  ftill  with  much  expcnce  muft 

And  ever  bear  about  him  as  his  gueft, 

Vv^ho  coming  out  wWi  fome  ridiculous  jeft. 

Of  one  perhaps  a  God  that  well  might  be. 

If  but  compar'd  with  fuch  an  afs  as  he. 

His  patron  roars  with  laughter,  and  doth  cry, 

Take  him  away,  or  prefeiitly  I  die  ; 

AVhilft  that  knave-fool,  which  v.  ell  himfclf  doth 

know. 
Smiles  ar  the  coxcomb,  which  admires  him  fo; 
His  time  and  wealth  thus  lewdly  that  doth  fpend. 
As  it  were  lent  him  to  no  other  end  : 
Until  this  Moon-Calf,  this  mod  drunken  puff, 
Even  like  a  candle  burnt  into  the  fnuff, 
Fir'dwith  furfeit,  in  his  own  greafe  fries. 
Sparkles  a  Jittle,  and  then  (linking  dies, 
The  iveiitth  his  father  by  extortion  ivon. 
Thus  in  the /pending  helps  to  damn  the/on, 
yindfo falls' out  indifferently  to  either. 
Whereby  in  bell  tbcyjnjlly  meet  together  ; 
And  yet  the  ivorld  much  joys  in  her  behalf 
And  tales  no  little  pleajure  in  her  Calf. 
Hadtbi,  declining  time  the  freedom  no-:t>. 
Which  the  brave  Roman  once  it  did  allow, 
li'  itb  tvire  and  ivhipcord  yefhouldfee  her  paid^ 
Till  the  luxurious  -.>horeJbould  be  afraid 
Of  projlitution  ;  and  fuch  lajhes  given. 
To  make  her  blood fpirt  in  the  face  of  heaven. 
That  tnen  by  locking  upioards  as  tley  go, 
Shouldfee  the  plague i  laidon  her  here  beloiv. 

But  now  proceed  ■V!&  with  the  other  twin, 
Which  is  m.oft  wonian,  who  fhall  fnon  begin 
To  fiiew  herfelf.     No  fooner  got  tht  teens, 
33ut  her  own  natural  heauty  (he  difdains ; 
M'ith  oils  and  broths  mofl  venomous  and  bafe 
She  pl^illers  over  tcr  well  favour'd  face ; 
And  thofe  fwect  veins  by  nature  rightly  plac'd, 
Whcrcwjih  (he  ftcm'd  that  v/hite  fltin  to  have 

lac'd. 
She  foon  doih  alter  ;  and  with  fading  blue 
Blanching  her  bofoni,  fhc  makes  otiiers  new, 
Elottlug  the  carious  workmanfhip  of  nature; 
That  c'lr  ihc  be  ar'riv'd  at  her  full  ftaturc, 
F.  er  (he  he  drcfl,  ftc  fccmcth  aged  grown, 
And  to  have  nothing  on  her  of  her  own. 
Her  Hack,  brown,  auburn,  or  hor  yellow  hair, 
Naturally  lovely,  (I'.e  doth  fcorr  to  wear  ; 
It  muft  be  white,  to  make  it  frclh  to  (hew. 
And  with  compounded  meal  (lie  makes  it  (a. 
With  fumec  and  powdVings  raiCng  fuch  a  fmoke. 
That  a  whole  region  able  were  to  choke  : 
Whofc  (lench  n:ight  fright  a  dragon  ftoru  his 

(!cn  ; 
The  fun  yet  ne'er  exhal'd  from  auy  fen, 
£uch  peftilentious  vapours  as  arifc 
From  their  Frc.^ch^o^v4'ring»,  and  their  mercuries. 
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IrcUnd,  iftbou  '.cilt  able  be 


Of  thine  oivn  pc-wer  to  drive  out  thy  Tyrone, 

Bt  heaping  up  a  mafs  of  coin  together. 

Shear  Ihyoldivolvis,  andfend their feeces  hither. 

Thy  ivhite  goats  hair,  Wales,  dearer  ivill  Ue  fold 

Than  fill  rf  Naples,  or  than  thread  of  gold. 

Our  -water-dogs  andijlandl  here  arefhorn. 

White  hair  of  zt-omen  bete  fo  much  is  ivorn. 

Nay  more  than  this,  they'll  any  thing  endure, 

And -with  largefumstheyjlick  not  topiocun 

Hair  from  the  dead, yea  and  the  mrjl  unclean  ; 

To  help  their  pride  they  nothing  -will  dfdain. 

Then  in  attiring  her,  and  in  her  deep. 

The  day'i  three  parts  (he  exercis'd  doth  keep; 

And  in  ridicuh  us  vifits  (he  doth  fpend 

The  other  fourth  pirt,  to  no  other  end 

But  to  take  note  how  fuch  a  lady  lies, 

And  to  glean  from  her  fome  deformities, 

V/hich  for  a  grace  (he  holds,  and  till  (he  get. 

She  thinks  herfelf  to  be  but  counterfeit. 

Our  merchants  from  all  parts  "twixt  either  Ind, 

Cangot  get  filk  to  fatisfy  her  mind ; 

Nor  nature's  pcrfed'ft  patterns  can  fu{rice 

The  curious  draughts  for  her  embroideries. 

She  thinks  her  honour  utterly  is  loft. 

Except  thofe  things  do  iniinitely  coft 

Which  (he  doth  wear;  nor  thinks  they  can  her 

drefs, 
Except  fhe  have  them  in  moft  ftrange  exccfs. 
And  in  her  falhion  (he  is  likewife  thus, 
In  ev'ry  thing  (he  muft  be  nionftrous. 
Her  piccadil  above  her  crown  upbears; 
Her  fardingale  is  fet  above  her  ears. 
Which  like  a  broad  fail  wiih  the  wind  Jothfvvtll. 
To  drive  this  fair  hulk  headlong  into  hell. 
After  again  note,  and  you  (hdU  her  fee 
yhorn  like  a  man ;  and  for  that  (he  will  be 
Like  him  in  all,  her  congics  (he  will  make 
With  the  man's  court'fy,  and  her  hat  offtake. 
Of  the  French  fa(hion  ;  and  wear  by  her  fide 
Her  ftiarp  ftilctto  in  a  riband  ty'd; 
Then  gird  herfelf  cl.Xe  to  the  paps  (he  (hall, 
Sliap'd  brcaft  and  buttock,  but  no  waift  at  all. 
But  of  this  She-Calf  now  to  ceafe  all  ftrife, 
I'll  by  example  limn  her  to  the  life  : 
Not  long  ago  it  was  my  chance  to  meet 
With  fuch  a  fury,  fuch  a  female  fpritc, 
As  never  man  faw  yet,  except  'twere  (he. 
And  fuch  a  one  as  1  may  never  fee 
Again,  1  pray  ;  but  where  I  will  not  name. 
For  that  the  place  might  fo  partake  her  (hame  : 
But  when  I  faw  her  rampant  to  tranfcend 
All   womanhood,   I    thought   her    (fure)    fome 

fiend  ; 
And  to  myfel."  my  thoughts  fuggcfted  thus, 
'Hiat  (he  was  gotten  by  fome  incubus; 
And  fo  remcmbring  an  old  woman's  talc. 
As  (he  fat  dieaniing  o'er  a  pot  of  ale, 
That  on  a  time  (he  did  the  devil  meet. 
And  Icnew  him  only  by  bis  cloven  feet ; 
So  did  I  look  at  her's  where  (he  did  go. 
To  fee  if  her  feet  were  not  cloven  fo. 
Ten  longtongu'd  tapfcers  in  a  common  ino, 
When  as  the  guefts  to  fiock  apace  begin, 
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When  up-ftair  one,  down-ftair  another  hies, 
With  fqueJcing  clamours  and  conl'ufed  cries, 
Never  did  yet  make  fuch  a  noife  as  (he  ; 
■  That  1  dare  boldly  juftify,  that  he 

Who  but  one  hour  her  loud  clack  can  endure, 
■    May  undifturbcd,  i'afcly,  and  fecure 

Sleep  under  any  bells,  and  never  hear 
,  Though  they  were  rung,   the  clappers  at  his  ear ; 
And  the  long'ft  night  with  one  fweet  fleep  be- 

guile. 
As  though  he  dreamt  of  niufic  all  the  while. 
The  very  fight  of  her,  when  (he  doth  roar, 
Is  able  to  ftrike  dumb  the  boldeft  whore 
That  ever  traded  :  (he'll  not  (lick  to  tell, 
All  in  her  life  that  ever  her  befell ; 
How  (lie  hath  lain  with  all  degrees  and  ages. 
Her  plow-boys,  Icullions,  lackies,  andfome  pages; 
And  fwear,  when  we  have  faid  all  that  we  can, 
That  there  is  nothing  worth  a  pin  in  man  ; 
And  that  there's  nothing  doth  fo  pleafe  her  mind. 
As  to  fee  mares  and  hories  do  their  kind  : 
And  when  (he's  tipfy,  howfoe'er  t'  offend, 
Then  all  her  fpcech  to  ba\?dry  doth  intend; 
In  women's  fecrets,  and  (he'll  name  ye  all 
Read  to  the  niidwives  at  the  Surgeons  hall. 
Where  the  poor  coxcomb  her  dull  hufband  dead. 
He  that  durfl:  then  this  female  Moon-Calf  wed, 
Should  quite  put  down  the  Roman,  which  once 

leapt 
Into  the  burning  gulf,  thereby  to  keep 
His-cotntry  from  devouring  with  the  flame  : 
Thus  leave  we  her,  of  all  her  fex  the  (liame. 

Amongft  the  reft  at  the  world's  labour,  there 
Four  good  old  women  moft  efpecial  were. 
Which  had  been  jolly  wenches  in  their  days. 
Through  all  the  paiilh  and  had  borne  the  praife 
Tor  merry  tales;  one,  mother  Redcap  bight, 
And  motlier  Howlet.fomewhat  ill  of  fight, 
For  (he  had  hurt  her  eyes  with  watc'ning  late  ; 
Then  mother  Bumby,  a  mad  jocund  mate 
As  ever  golTipt ;  and  with  her  there  came 
Old  gammer  Gurton,  a  right  pleafant  dame 
As  the  heft  of  them  ;  being  thus  together, 
The  bus'nefs  done  for  which  they  had  come  thi- 
ther, 
J   Quoth  jo'ly  mother  Redcap  at  the  laft, 
\  '  I  fee  the  night  is  quickly  like  to  walle  ; 
[  '  And  fince  the  world  fo  kindly  now  is  laid, 
.    '  And  the  child  Cafe,  which  made  us  all  afraid, 
,   '  Let's  have  a  night  on't,    wenches;    hang    up 
'  forrow, 

•  And   what  deep  wants  now,   take  it   up   to- 

*  morrow. 
'  Stir  up  the  fire,  and  let  us  have  our  ale, 
'  And  o'er  our  cups  let  each  one  tell  her  tale  : 

•  My  honeft  goflips,  and  to  put  you  in, 

-  •  I'll  break  the  ice,  and  thus  doth  mine  begin. 
'  There  was  a  certain  prophcfy  of  old, 
'  Which  to  an  ifle  had  anciently  been  told, 
.   '  "That  after  many  years  were  com'n  and  gone, 
;  •  Which  then  came  gut,  and  the  fet  time  came 
i  'on; 

ll  '  Nay  more,  it  told  the  very  day  and  hour, 
i  f  ^herein  (liould  fall  fo  violent  a  fliow'r, 
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'  That  it  new  rivers  in  the  earth  (hould  wear, 
'  And  dorps  and  bridges  quite  away  (hould  bear: 
'  But  where  this  ifle  is,  that  I  cannot  (hew, 
'  Let  them  inquire  that  have  defire  to  know  : 
'  1  he  ftory  leaves  out  that ;  let  it  alone, 
'  And,  gollips,  with  my  tale  I  will  go  on. 

•  Yet  what  was  ivorfe,  the  prophecy  thus  fpake, 
'  (As  to  warn  men  defence  for  it  to  make) 

'  That  upon  whom  one  drop  (hould   chance  t* 

'  light, 
'  They  (hould  of  reafon  be  deprived  quite. 
'  This  prophecy  had  many  an  age  been  heard, 

•  But  not  a  man  did  it  one  pin  regard ; 
'  Forall  to  folly  did  themfelves  difpofe, 

'  (On  verier  calves  the  fun  yet  never  rofe) 
'  And  of  their  laughter  made  it  all  the  theme, 
'  By  terming  it,  the  drunken  wizard's  dream. 
'  There  was  one  honeft  man,  among  the  reft, 
'That  bare  more  perfeiJl:  knowledge  in  hisbreaft, 
'  And  to  himfelf  his  private  hours  had  kept, 
'  To  talk  with  God,  whilft  others  drank  or  (lept, 
'  Who,  in  his  mercy  to  this  man,  reveal'd 
'  That  which  in  juftice  he  had  long  coneeal'd 
'  From  the  rude  herd,  but  let  them  ftill  run  on 
'  The  ready  way  to  their  deftruftion. 
'  This  honeft  man  the  prophecy  that  noted, 
'  And  things  therein  more  curioufly  had  quoted. 
'  Found  all  thofe  figns  were  truly  come  to  pafs, 
'  That  (hould  forefliew  this  rain,  and  that  it  waj 
'  Nearly  at  hand  ;  and  from  his  depth  of  (kill 
'  Had  many  a  time  forcwarn'd  them  of  their  ill, 
'  And  prcach'd  to   them  this  deluge  (for   their 

'  good) 
'  As  to  th'  old  world  Noe  did  before  the  flood, 
'  But  loft  his  labour;  and  fince  'twas  in  vain 
'  To  talk  more  to  thofe  idiots  of  the  rain, 
'  He  let  them  reft,  and  Clent  fought  about 
'  Where  he  might  find  fome  place  of  fafety  out, 
'  To  fliroud  himfelf  in ;   for  right  well  he  knew, 
'  That  from  this  (how'r,  which  then  began    t9 

'  No  roof  of  tile  or  thatch  he  could  come  in, 

'  Could  ferve  him  from  being  wet  to  the  bare 

'  (kin. 
'  At  length  this  man  bethought  him  of  a  cave 
'  In  a  huge  rock,  which  likely  was  to  favc 
'  Him  from  the  (how'r,  upon  a  hill  fo  fteep, 
'  As  up  the  fame  a  man  could  hardly  creep ; 
'  So  that,  except  Noah's  flood  (hould  come  again,   , 
'  He  never  could  be  raugUt  by  any  rain  : 
'  Thither  at  length,  though  with  much  toil  be 

'  clomb, 
'  Lift'ning  to  hear  what  would  thereof  become. 
'  It  was  not  long  e'er  he  perceiv'd  the  (kies 
'  Settled  to  rain,  and  a  black  cloud  arife, 
'  Whofe  foggy  grofsnefs  fo  oppos'd  tlie  light, 
'  As  it  would  turn  the  noontted  into  night. 
'  When  the  wind  came  about  with  all  his  pow'r, 
'  Into  the  tail  of  this  approaching  (how'r, 
'  And  it  to  lighten  preiently  began, 
'  Quicker  than  thought  from  eaft  to  weft  that  ran» 
'  The  thunder  following  did  fu  fiercely  rave, 
'  And  through  the  thick  clouds  with  fuch  furjr 

'  dravc, 
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As  hell  had  been  fet  open  for  the  nonce. 
And  all  the  devils  heard  to  roar  at  once  : 
And  ibon  the  tempeft  fo  outrageous  grew, 
That  it  whole  hedge-iows  by  the  roots  upthraw, 
So  wond'roufly  prodigious  was  the  weather. 
As  heaven  and  earth  had  meant  to  go  together ; 
And  down  the  ihovv'r  inipetuoufly  doth  fall, 
Like  that  which  men  the  hurricane  call ; 
As  the  grand  deluge  had  been  come  again. 
And  all  the  world  Ihould  periflv  hy  the  rain. 
And  long  it  lallcd  ;  all  which  time  this  man. 
Hid  in  this  cave,  doth  in  his  judgment  fcan 
What  of  this  inundation  would  enfue. 
For  he  knew  well  the  prophecy  was  true  : 
And  when  the  fliow'r  was  fomeuhat  overpaft, 
And  that  the  Ikies  began  to  clear  at  laft. 
To  the  cave's  mouth  he  foftiy  put  his  ear. 
To  liften  if  he  any  thing  could  hear. 
What  harm  this  ftorra  had  done,  and  what  be- 

■Of  thofe  that  had  been  fowfcd  in  the  fame. 

No  I'ooner  he  that  nimble  organ  lent 

To  the  cave's  mouth,  but  that  incontinent 

There  was  a  noife,  as  if  the  garden  bears, 

And  all  the  dogs  together  by  the  ears. 

And  thofe  of  Bedlam  had  enlarged  been. 

And  to  behold  the  baiting  had  come  in. 

Which  when  he  heard,  he  knew  too  well  (alas  !) 

That  what  had  been  foretold,  was  come  to  pafs; 

Within  himfelf,  good  man,  he  reafon'd  thus  : 

'Tis  for  our  fms  this  plague  is  fall'n  on  us. 

Of  all  the  reft,  though  in  my  wits  I  be, 

(I  thank  my  maker)  yet  it  grievcth  me 

To  fee  my  country  in  this  piteous  cafe. 

Woe's  me  that  ever  they  fo  wanted  grace ! 

But  when  as  man  once  cafts  off  virtue  quite. 

And  doth  in  fin  and  beaftlinefs  delight, 

Wc  fee  how  foon  God  turns  him  to  a  fot. 

To  Ihew  myfdf  yet  a  true  patriot, 

I'll  inamongft  them,  and  iffo  that  they 

Be  not  accurflof  God,  yet,  yet  1  may 

By  wliolfome  counfcl  (if  they  can  but  hear) 

Make  them  as  perfeift  as  at  firft  tliey  were 

And  thus  refolv'd,  goes  this  good   poor  man 

'  down ; 
When  at  the  entrance  of  the  neighbouring  town 
He  meets  a  women  with  her  buttocks  bare, 
Got  up  aftride  upon  a  wall-ey"d  mare. 
To  run  a  horfe-raee,  and  was  like  to  ride 
Over  the  good  man  ;  but  he  ftept  afidc : 
And  after  her,  another  that  beftrode 
A  horfe  of  fervice,  with  a  lance  Ihe  rode 
Arm'd,  and  behind  her  oft  a  pillion  fat 
Her  frantic  hulband,  in  a  broad-brim'd  hat, 
A  maflc  and  fafeguard;  and  had  in  his  hand 
His  mad  wife's  diftaff  for  a  riding-wand. 
Scarce  from  thefe  mad  folk  had  he  gone  fo  far, 
As  a  ftrong  man  will  easl'y  pitch  a  bar. 
But  that  he  found  a  youth  in  tiffue  brave, 
(A  daintier  man  one  would  not  wiih  to  have) 
Was  courting  of  a  loathfome  meazled  fow. 
And,  in  his  judgment,  fwore  he  muft  allowr 
Her's  the  prime  beauty  that  he  ever  faw. 
Thus  was  ihe  fu'd  to  (by  tiiat  pratii'g  daw) 


'  Who  on  the  dunghill  in  the  loathfome  gore 

*  Had  farrowed  ten  pigs  fcarce  an  hour  before, 
'  At  which  this  man  in  melancholy  deep, 

'  Burft  into  laughter,  like  before  to  weep. 

*  Another  fool,  to  fit  him  for  the  weather, 

'  Had  arm'd  his  heels  with  cork,  his  head  with 
'  feather, 

*  And  in  more  ftrange  and  fundry  colours  clad, 

*  Than  in  the  rain-bow  ever  can  be  had ; 

*  Stalk'd  through  the  ftreets,  preparing  him  to  fly 
'  Up  to  the  moon  upon  an  embaffy. 

*  Anothin:  feeing  his  drunken  wife  difgorge 

*  Her  pamper'd  ftomach,  got  her  to  a  forge, 

*  And  in  her  throat  the  feverous  heat  to  quench, 

*  With  the  fmith's  horn  was  giving  her  a  drench. 

*  One  his  nest  neighbour  halter'd  had  by  force, 
'   So  frantic,  that  he  took  him  for  a  horfe, 

'  And  to  a  pond  v/asleadiug  him  to  drink. 

'  It  went  beyond  the  wit  of  man  to  think, 

'  The  fundry  frenzies  that  he  there  might  fee. 

'   One  man  would  to  another  married  be ; 

'  And  for  a  curate  taking  the  town  bull, 

'  Would  have  him  knit  the  knot.  Another  gull 

'  Had  found  an  ape  was  chained  to  a  ftall, 

'   Wliich  he  to  worlhip  on  his  knees  doth  fall  ; 

'  To  do  the  like  and  doth  his  neighbours  get, 

'  Who  in  a  chair  this  ill-fac'd  monky  fet, 

'  And  on  their  (boulder  lifting  him  on  high, 

'  They  in  proceflion  bear  him  with  a  cry ; 

'  And  him  a  Lord  wilt  have  at  lead,  if  not 

'  A  greater  man.  Another  fort  had  got 

'  About  a  pedlar,  who  had  lately  heard 

'  How  with  the  mad-men  of  this  ifle  it  far'd; 

'  And  having  nothing  in  his  pack  but  toys, 

'  Which  none  except  mere  madmen  and  fond  boys 

'   Would  ever  touch,  thought  verily  that  he 

*  Amongft  thefe  Bedlams  would  a  gainer  be, 

'  Or  elfe  lofe  all;  fcarce  had  he  pitch'd  his  pack, 
'   E'er  he  could  fcarcely  fay,  what  do  ye  lack  ? 
'  But  that  they  throng 'd  about  him  with  their 

'  money, 
'  As  thick  as  flies  about  a  pot  of  honey. 
'  Some  of  thefe  lunatics,  thefe  frantic  affes, 
'  Gave  him  fpur-rials  for  his  farthing  glaffes  : 
'  1  here  Ihould  you  fee  another  of  thefe  cattle 
'  Give  him  a  pound  of  filver  for  a  rattle  ; 
'  And  there  another  that  would  needlly  fcorfe 
'  A  coftly  jewel  for  a  hobby-horfe. 
'   For  bells  and  habies,fuch  as  children  fmall 
'  Are  ever  us'd  to  folace  them  withal, 
'  thofe  they  did  buy  at  fuch  a  coftly  rate, 
'  That  it  was  able  to  fubvert  a  ftate. 

*  Which  when  this  wife  and  fober  man  behind, 

'  For  very  grief  his  eyes  with  tears  were  fweli'd, 
'  Alas,  that  e'er  I  faw  this  day  '  (quoth  he) 
'  That  I  my  native  country-men  Ihould  fee 
'  In  this  eftate  !  When  out  of  very  zeal 
'  Both  to  his  native  earth  and  common-weal, 
'  He  thruft  amongft  them,  and  thus  frames  his 
'  fpecch,' 
"  Dear  country-men,  I  humbly  ye  befcech, 
«  Here  me  a  Uttle,  and  but  mark  me  weU. 
«  Alas !  it  is  not  long  iiiice  fif ft  ye  fell 
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"  Into  this  frenzy,  thefe  outragious  fits; 

"  Be  not,  I  pray  you,  fo  out  of  your  wits, 

"  But  call  to  mind  th'  inevitable  ill 

"  Mua  fall  on  ye,  if  ye  continue  ftill 

"  Thus  mad  and  frantic  ;  therefore  be  not  worfe 

«  Than  your  brute  beads,  to  bring  thereby  a  curfe 

"  Upon  your  nephews,  fo  to  taint  their  blood 

"  That  twenty  generations  (hall  be  woo'd; 

"  And    this  brave  land,   for  wit  that  hath  been 

"  fam'd, 
"  The  ifie  of  Idiots  after  (hall  be  nam'd : 
"  Your  brains  are  not  fo  craz'd,  but  leave  this  riot, 
"  And  'tis  no  queftion,  but  with  temp'rate  diet, 
"  And  counfcl  of  wife  men,  when  they  fliall  fee 
•'  The  dcfperate  eftate  wherein  you  be, 
"  But  with  fuch  med'cincs  as  thy  will  apply, 
"  They'll  quickly  cure  your  grievous  malady." 
'  And  as  he  would  proceed  with  his  oiation, 
'  One  of  the  chicfeft  of  this  bedlam  nation,. 
'    Lays  hold  on  him,  and  afks  who  he  (hould  be  : 
'  Thou  fellow,   (quoth  his  Lord)  where  had  we 

'  thee? 
'  Com'ft  thou  to  preach  to  us  that  be  fo  wife  ? 
'  What !  wilt  thnu  take  upon  thee  to  advife 
'  Us,  of  whom  all  now  underneath  the  flcy 
'  May  well  be  feen  to  learn  frugality  .' 
'  Why  furely,  honeft  fcllr.w  thou  art  mad. 
'    ftjiother  Handing  by,  fwore  that  he  had 
'  Seen  him  in  Bedlam  fourteen  years  ago. 
'  O  (quoth  a  third)  this  fellow  do  I  know ; 

'  If  ye  remember,  this  is  the  fame  wizard, 

•  Which  took  upon  him  wifely  to  fore-tell 

•  The  (how'r,  fo  many  years  before  it  fell ; 

'  Whofe  ftrong  effe&s  being  fo  ftrange  and  rare, 

•  Have  made  us  fuch  brave  creatures  as  we  are. 
'  When  of  this  nation  all  the  frantic  rout 

'  Fell  into  laughter  the  poor  man  about  : 

'  Some  made  mouths  at  him,  others,  as  in  fcorn, 

•  With  their  forkt  lingers  pointed  him  the  horn  : 

•  They  call'd  him  afs  and  dolt,  and  bade  him  go 
'  AmonjJ.I  fuch  fools  as  he  hinifelf  v/as,  who 

«  Could  not  teacli  them.     At  which  this  honeft 

'  Finding  that  nought  but  hate  and  fcorn  he  wan 
'  Amongft  thefe  idiots  and  their  beaftly  kind,     ' 
'  The  poor  fmalj  remnant  of  his  life  bchmd, 
'  DciLrnuneth  to  foUtude  to  give, 
'  And  a  true  hermit  afterward  to  live." 

The  tale  thus  ended,  '  Gofllp,  by  your  leave, 
(Q^oth  mother  Bumby)  '  I  do  well  perceive 

•  'I'he  moral  of  your  ftory,  which  is  this 

'  (Correa  me,  dame,  if  V  do  judge  amifs  :) 
'      '  But  firll  I'll  tell  you,  by  this  honeft  ale, 
I      '  In  my  conceit  this  is  a  pretty  tale  ; 
j      '  And  if  fome  haudfome  players  would  it  take, 

'  It  (fure)  a  pretty  interlude  would  make. 
f      •  But  to  the  n^oral :  This  fame  mighty  (ho wer 
(      *  Is  a  plague  fent  by  fupernatural  power 
'      '  Upon  the  wicked.     For  when  God  intends 

'  To  lay  a  curfe  on  men's  ungodly  ends, 
;■      '  Of  underftanding  he  doth  them  deprive  :  (give, 
1      '  Which  taken  from  them,  up  themfelvcs  they 
I      ',  To  beafthnefs ;  nor  will  he  Jet  them  fee 
i     !  The  miferable  eftate  wherein  they  be, 


'  The  rock  to  which  this  man  for  fafety  climbs, 
'  The  contemplation  is  of  the  fad  times 
'  Of  the  declining  world.     His  counfels  told 
'  To  the  mad  rout,  to  fpoil  and  bal'cnefs  fold, 
'  Shews,  that  from  fuch  no  goodnefs  can  proceed  ; 
'  Who  counfels  fools,  Ihall  feldom  better  fpeed.' 

Quoth  mother  R.edcap,  "  Youhavehit  it  right.'* 
Quoth  die,  '  I  know  it  gothp  ;  and  to  quit 
'   Yjur  tale,  another  you  of  me  fliall  have, 
'  Therefore  a  while  your  patience  let  nie,cravc. 

'  Out  in  the  North  tow'rdsGreenland,  faraway, 
'  There  was  a  witch,  (as  ancient  (lories  fay) 
'  Agjn  thofe  parts  there  many  witches  be  ^ 
'   Y"et  in  her  craft  above  all  other  (he 
'   Wjs  tiie  mod  expert,  dwelling  in  an  ille, 
*   Wiiich  was  in  compafs fcarce  an  Englifli  mile; 
'    Which  by  her  cunning  (lie  could  make  to  float 
'   Whither  (he  lift,  as  though  it  were  a  boat; 
'   And  wliere  again  flie  meant  to  have  it  ftay, 
'  There  could  (he  fix  it  in  the  deepell  fea. 
'   .She  could  fell  winds  to  any  one  that  would 
'   Buy  them  for  money,  forcing  them  to  hold 
'  ■'/hat  time  (he  lifted,  tie  them  in  a  thread, 
'    VVhich  ever  as  the  feafarer  undid, 
'  They  rofe  or  fcantled,  as  his  fails  would  drive, 
'  To  the  fame  port  whereas  he  would  arrive. 
'  She  by  her  fpells  could  make  the  moon  to  ftay, 
'  And  from  the  eaft  (he  could  keep  back  the  ilav, 
'  Raife   niifts   and  fogs  that   could   echofe    the 

'  light, 
'  And  with   the  noonfted  flie    could    mix   the 

'  night., 
'  Upon  this  iile  whereas  (he  had  abode, 
'   Nature  (God  knows)  but  little  coll  bcftow'd; 
'  Yet  in  the  fame  fome  baftard  creatures  were, 
'  Seldom  yet  feen  in  any  place  but  there; 
'   H.alf  men,  half  goat,  there  was  a  certain  kin4, 
'  Such  as  we  Satyrs  pourtray'd  out  do  find; 
'    Another  fort  of  a  moll  ugly  (hape, 
'  A  bear  in  body,  and  in  face  an  ape  ; 
'  Other  like  beafts,  yethad  the  feet  of  fowls, 
'  That  demi-urchins  were,  or  demi-owls  : 
'    BeCdes,  there  were  of  fundry  other  forts, 
'  But  we'll  not  ftand  too  long  on  thefe  reports, 
'  Of  all  the  reft  that  moft  refembles  man,' 
'  Was  an  o'er-worn  lll-favour'd  B.ibian  ; 
'   Which  of  all  other  (for  that  only  he 
'   Was  full  of  tricks    as  they  are  us'd  to  be) 

*  Him  in  her  craft  fo  ferioudy  (he  taught, 

'   As  that  in  little  time  (he  had  him  brought, 

'  That  nothing  could  afore  this  ape  be  fet, 

'  That  prefcntly  he  could  not  counterfeit ;  \ 

'   She  learnt  him  med'cincs  inftantly  to  make ; 

'   Him  any  thing  whofe  fhape  he  pleas'd  to  take  ; 

'  And  when  this  (kill  (he  had  on  him  bcftow'd, 

*  She  fent  him  for  intelligence  abroad. 

'    He  like  a  gypfy  oftentimes  would  go, 
'  Thus  fully  furnilh'd,  and  by  her  fent  out, 
'   He  went  to  pradtife  all  the  world  about. 
'   He  like  a  gipfcy  oftentimes  would  go, 
'  All  kind  of  gibb'riih  he  had  learnt  to  know, 
'  And  with  a  ftick,  a  (hort  ftring,  and  a  noofL-, 
'   Would  fliew  the  people  cricks  at  faft  and  loolc ; 
'  Tell  folks  their  fortunes,  for  he  would  find  out 
'  By  fly  inquiry  us  he  wer.t  shout, 
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What  chance  this  one  he,  or  that  (he  had  prov'd, 
Whom  they  moft  hated,  or  whom   moll  they 

'  lovM; 
And  looking  in  their  hands  2'^  there  he  knew  it 
Out  of  his  flvill  would  counterfeit  to  (hew  it. 
Sometimes  he  for  a  mountebank  would  pafs, 
And  (hew  you  in  a  crucible  or  glafs 
Some  rare  extraftion,  prefcntly  and  run 
Through  all  the  cures  that   he  therewith  had 
'  done. 

'  An  afpick  ftill  he  carry'd  in  a  poke, 
■Which  he  to  bite  him  often  would  provoke, 
And  with  an  oil,  when  it  began  to  fwcU, 
The  deadly  poifon  quickly  could  expell; 
And  many  times  a  juggler  he  would  be, 
(A  craftier  knave  there  never  was  than  he) 
And  by  a  mift  deceiving  of  the  fight, 
(As  knavery  ever  falfifies  the  light) 
He  by  his  adive  nimblenefs  of  hand 

■  Into  a  ferpent  would  transform  a  wand, 

As  thofe  Egyptians,  which  by  magic  thought, 
Far  beyond  Mofes  wonders  to  have  wrought. 
There  never  was  a  fubtilty  devis'd. 
In  which  this  villain  was  not  exercis'd. 

■  Now  from  this  region  where  they  dwelt,  not 

'  far, 

There  was  a  wife  and  leam'd  aftronomer, 
'  Who  Ikilful  in  the  planetary  hours. 

The  v/orking  knew  of  the  celcftial  powers, 
'  Ai5d  by  their  ill,  or  by  their  good  afpefl, 
'  Men  in  their  aftions  wifely  could  direc'l; 

■  And  in  the  black  and  gloomy  arts  fo  flcill'd, 

■  That  he  even  Hell  in  hisfubjcflion  held  ; 

■  He  could  command  the  fpir'ts  up  from  below. 
And  bind  them  ftrongly,  till  they  let  him  know 

■  All  the  dread  fecrets  that  bclong'd  them  to, 

■  And  what  thofe  did,  with  whom  they  had  to  do. 
This  wizard,  in  his  knowledge  moft  profound, 

'  Sitting  one  day  the  depth  of  things  to  found  ; 
For  that  the  world  was  brought  to  fuch  pafs 

■  That  it  well-near  in  a  confufion  was; 

'  For  things  fet  right,  ran  quickly  out  of  frame, 

■  And  thofe  awry  to  rare  perfeflion  came  : 

■  And  matters  in  fuch  fort  about  were  brought, 

■  That    ftates    were    puzzled   almoft   beyond 

'  thought, 

■  Which  marie   him    think  (as    he   might  very 

'  well) 

■  There  were  more  devils  than  he  knew  in  Hell : 

■  And  thus  refolves,  that  he  would  caft  about 
In  his  beft(ki!l  to  find  the  engine  out 

■  That  wrought  all  this,  and  put  himfclf  therein. 
'  When  in  this  bus'nefs  long  he  had  not  been, 

'  But  by  the  fpirits  which  he  had  fcnt  abroad, 
'  And  in  this  work  had  every  way  bcftow'd, 
'  He  came   to   know   this   foul  witch,   and  her 

'  faflor, 
'  The  one  the  plotter,  and  the  other  th'  aflor 

■  Of  all  thefc  ftirs.  which  many  a  ftatc  had  fpoii'd, 
'  Whereby  the  world  fo  long  had  been  turmoil'd ; 
'  Wherefore  he  thought  it  much  did  him  behove, 
'  Out  of  the  way  this  couple  to  remove, 

'  Or  (out  of  queftion)  half  the  world  e'er  long 
'  Would  be  divided,  hers  and  his  among. 
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'  When  turning  over  his  moft  myftic  books, 

'  Into  the  fecrets  of  his  art  he  looks  ; 

'  And  th'  earth  and  th'  air  doth  with  fuch  magics 

'  fill, 
'  That  ev'ry  place  was  trouljled  by  his  (kill , 
'  Whilft  in  his  mind  he  many  a  thing  revolves, 
'  Till  at  the  laft  he  with'himfelf  refolves, 
'  One  fpirit  of  his  (liould  take  the  witch's  (hape, 
'  Another  in  the  perfon  of  the  ape 
'  Should  be  join'd  with  him,  fo  to  prove  by  this 
'  Whether  their  pow'r  were  lefs,  or  more  than 

'  his; 
'  WTiich  he  performs,  and  to  their  talk  them  fets, 
'  When  foon  that  fpirit,  the  witch  that  counter- 

'  Watch'd  till  he  founri  her  far  abroad  to  be, 

'  Into  the  place  then  of  her  home  gets  he  : 

'  And  when  the  Babian  came  the  news  to  bring 

'  What  he  had  done  abroad,  and  ev'ry  thing 

'  Which  he  had  plotted,  how  their  bus'nefs  went, 

'  And  in  the  reft  to  know  her  dread  intent, 

'  Where  (he  was  wont  to  call  him  her  dear  fon, 

'   Her  little  play-feer,  and  her  pretty  bun ; 

'  Hug  him,  and  fwear  he  was  her  only  joy, 

'   Her  very  Hermes,  her  moft  dainty  boy  ; 

'  O  moft  ftrange  thing!  (he  chang'd  her  wonted 

'  cheer, 
'  And  doth  to  him  moft  terrible  appear  : 
'  And   in    moft    fearful    (hapes    (he   doth   him 

'  threaten 
'  With    eager    looks,    as  him   (he   would   have 

'  eaten, 
'  That  from  her  prefence  he  was  forcM  to  (ly, 
'  At  from  his  death,  or  deadly  enemy. 
'  When  now  the  fecond,  which  the  (hape  doth 

•  take 

'  Of  the  baboon,  determining  to  make 

'   The  like  fport  with  him,  his  beft  time  dotk 

'  watch, 
'  When  he  alone  the  curfed  witch  might  catch ; 
*   And  when  her  faclor  fartheft  was  remote, 
'  Then  he  began  to  change  his  former  note  ; 
'  And  where  he  wont  to  tell  her  plcafing  ftorics 
'  Full   of  their   conquefts,   triumphs,  and  there 

'  glories, 
'  He  turns  his  talc,  and  to  the  witch  relates 
'  The  ftrange  revolts  of  tributary  ftates, 
'  Things   gotten  back,  which  late  they  had  for 

'  prize, 
'  M'ith  new  difcovcrics  of  their  pohcies ; 
'  Difgufts  and  dangers  that   had  croft  their  cun- 

'  With  fad  portents,  their  ruin  ftill  foierunning  : 

'  That  thus  the  witch  and  the  baboon  deceiv'd 

'  Of  all  their  hopes,  of  all  thtir  joys  Lereav'd, 

'  As  in  dcfpair  do  bid  the  world  adieu, 

'  When  as  the  ape,  which  weak  and  fickly  grew, 

'  On  the  cold  earth  his  fcurvy  carrion  lays, 

'  And  worn  fo  nothing,  ends  his  wretched  days : 

'  The  filthy  hag,  abhorring  of  the  light, 

'   Into  the  North  paft  Thule  takes  her  flight, 

'  And  in   thofe   deeps,  paft   which  no   land   ii 

•  found, 

'  Her  wretched  felf  (I'.c  mLtrably  drown'd.' 
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The  tale  thus  ended,  mother  Owl  doth  take 
Her  turn,  and  thus  to  mother  Bumby  fpake  : 
'  The  tale  our  gofTip  Redcap  told  before, 
'  You  fo  well  riddled,  that  there  can  no  more 

•  Be  faid  of  it ;  and  therefore  as  your  due, 

'  What  you  have  done  for  her,  I'll  do  for  you. 

*  And  thus  it  is  :  That  fame  notorious  witch, 
'  Is  the  ambition  men  have  to  be  rich 
'  And  great ;  for  which  all  faith  aCde  they  lay, 

•  And  to  the  devil  give  themfelves  away. 

•  The  floating  ifle,  where  ftie  is  faid  to  won, 

«  The  various  .courfes  are  through  which  they 

'  run 
'  To  get  their  ends.    And  by  the  ape  is  meant 

•  Thofe  damned  villains,  made  the  inftrumcnt 

•  To   their   defigns.     That  wond'rous    man    of 

'  DciU, 

•  Sound  counfel  is ;  or  rather,  if  you  will, 

'  The  divine  juflice,  which  doth  bring  to  light 
'  Their  wicked  plots,   not  raught  by  common 
'  fight; 

•  For  though  they  never  have  fo  clofely  wrought, 
«  Yet  to  confufion  laftly  they  are  brought." 

"  Goflip,  indeed  you  have  hit  it  to  a  hair ; 
**  And  furely  your  morality  is  rare," 
Quoth  mother  Bumby.     Mother  Owl  rcply'd, 
'  Come,  come,  I  know  I  \vas  not  very  wide  : 

•  Wherefore,  to  quit  your  tales,  and  make  'em 

'  three, 
'  My  honeft  goflips,  liften  now  to  me. 

'  There  was  a  man  not  long  Cnce  dead,  but  he 
'  Rather  a  devil  might  accounted  be  : 
'  For  judgment,  at  her  beft,  could  hardly  fear, 
'  Whether  he  were  more  devil,  or  more  man  : 
'  And  as  he  was,  he  did  himfelf  apply 
'  T'  all  kind  of  witchcraft  and  black  forcery ; 

•  And  for  his  humour  naturally  ftood 

'  To  theft,  to  rapine,  and  to  (bedding  blood, 
'  By  thofe  damn'd  hags,  with  whom  he  was  in 

'  grace, 
«  And  us'd  to  meet  in  many  a  fecret  place, 
'  He  learnt  an  herb  of  fuch  a  wond'rous  pow'r, 
'  That  were  it  gather'd  at  a  certain  hour, 
'  (For  nature  for  the  fame  did  fo  provide, 

•  As  though  from  knowledge  gladly  it  to  hide, 

•  For  at  funfet  itfelf  it  did  difclofe, 

'  And  fliut  itfelf  up  as  the  morning  rofe) 

'  That  with  thrice  faying  a  ftrangc  magic  fpell, 

'  Which,  but  to  him,  to  no  man  they   would 

•  tell, 
'  When  as  fo  e'er  that  fimple  he  would  take, 
'  It  him  a  war-wolf  inftantly  would  make  ; 
'  Which  put  in  praflice,  he  moft  certain  prov'd, 
«  When  to  a  foreft  he  himfelf  remov'd, 
'  Through  which  there  lay  a  plain  and  common 

'  Which  he  the  place  chofe  for  his  chief  abode, 
'  And  there  this  monfter  fat  him  down  to  thieve 
'  Nothing  but   ftoln  goods  might  this  fiend  re- 

'  lieve. 
'  No  filly  woman  by  that  way  could  pafs, 
'  But  by  this  wolf  flie  furely  ravifli'd  was ; 
'  And  if  he  found  her  fiefli  were  foft  and  <;ood, 
'  What  fcrv'd  for  luft,  muft  alfo  ferve  for  food. 


Into  a  village  he  fomtime  would  get, 

■  And  watching  there  (as  for  the  purpofe  fet) 
'  For  little  children  when  they  came  to  play, 

'  The  fatt'ft  he  ever  bore  with  him  away  : 

■  And  as  the  people  oft  were  wont  to  rife, 

'  Following  with  hubbubs  and  confufed  cries, 
'  Yet  was  he  fo  well-breathed,  and  fo  light, 
'  That    he    would    ftiU   outftrip   them   by    his 

'  flight; 
'  And  making  fliraight  to  the  tal!  foreft  near, 
'  Of   the   fweet   flcfli  would   have    his  junkets 

_     '  there. 
'  And  let  the  fhepherds  do  the  befl:  they  could, 
'  Yet  would  he  venture  oft  upon'the  fold ; 
'  And  taking  the  fatt'fl;   fheep   he  there   could 

'  find, 
'  Bear  him  away,  and  leave  the  dogs  behind. 
'    Nor  could  men  keep  fo  much  as  pig  or  lamb, 
'   Hut  it  no  fooner  could  drop  from  the  dam, 
'  By  hook  or  crook  but  he  would  furely  catch, 
'  Though  with  their  weapons  all  the  town  fliould 

'  watch. 
'  Amongft  the  reft  there  was  a  filly  afs, 
'  Tiiat  on  the  way  by  fortune  chanc'd  to  pafs, 
'  Yet  (it  was  true)  he  in  his  time  had  been 
'  A  very  perfedl  man  in  fliape  and  flcin ; 
'  But  by  a  witch  (envying  his  eftate) 
'  That  had  borne  to  him  a  moft  deadly  hate, 
'  Into  this  fliape  he  was  transform'd,  and  fo 
'  From  place  to  place  he  wander'd  to  and  fro, 
'  And  oftentimes  was  taken  for  a  ftray, 
'  And  in  the  pinfold  many  a  time  he  lay ; 
'  Yet  held  he  ftill  the  reafon  that  he  had 
'  When  he  was  man,  although  he  thus  was  clad 
'  In  a  poor  afs's  fhape,  wherein  he  goes, 
'  And  muft  endure  what  Fortune  will  impofe. 
'  Him  on  his  way  this  cruel  wolf  doth  take, 
'   His  prefent  prey  determining  to  make. 
'  He   bray'd  and   roar'd,   to  make   the  people 


But  it  fell  out,  no  creature  being  near, 
The  filly  afs,  when  he  had  done  his  beft, 
Muft    walk   the   common   way   amongft    the- 

'  reft; 
When  tow'rds   his   den  the    cruel   wolf   him 

And  by  the  ears  moft  terribly  him  lugs  : 
But  as  God  would,  he  had  no  lift  to  feed, 
Wherefore   to   keep    him   ftill  he   fliould  have 

The  CUy  creature  utterly  forlorn, 

■  He  brings  into  a  brake  of  briers  and  thorn, 

■  And  fo  entangles  by  the  mane  and  tail, 

•  That  he  might  pluck  and  ftruegle  there,  and 

'  hale. 
Till  his  breath  left  him,  unlefs  by  great  chance 
Some  one  might  come  for  his  deliverance. 
'  At  length  the  people  grievoufly  annoy'd 
'  By  this  vile  wolf,  fo  many  that  deftroy'd, 

•  Determined  a  hunting  they  would  make, 

■  To  fee  if  they  by  any  means  could  take 

■  This  rav'nous  war-wolf :  and  with  them  they 

'  bring 
'  Maftiffs  and  mongrels,  all  that  in  a  ftring 
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«  Could  be  got  out,  or  could  but  lug  a  hog; 
'  Ball,  Eatall,  Cuttail,  Blackfoot,  bitch  and  Jog. 
'  Bills,  bats,  and  clubs  the  angry  men  do  bear ; 

•  The  women,  eager  as  their  hufbands  were, 

'  With  fpits  and  Creforks,  fware  if  they  could 

'  catch  him, 
'  It  fliould  go  liard  but  they  would  foon  difpatch 

'  him. 
'  This  fubtle  wolf,  by  paflengers  that  heard 
«  What  forces  thus  againfl;  him  were  prepar'd, 

•  And,  by   the  nolle,  that  they  were    near   at 

'  hand, 
'  Thinking  this  afs  did  nothing  underlland, 
'  Goes  down  into  a  fpring  that  was  hard  by, 
«  Which  the  afs  noted,  and  immediately 
'  He   came    out  perfeift  man,    his  wolf's  Ihape 

•  left, 

'  In  which  fo  loiig  he  had  committed  theft. 
'  The  filly  afs  fo  wiftly  then  did  view  him, 
«  And  in  his  fancy  fo  exactly  drew  him, 
'  That  he  was  fiire  to  own  this  thief  again, 
«  If  he  Ihould  fee  him  'mongft  a  thoufand  men. 
'  This    wolf  turn'd   man,   him    inllantly   doth 

'  ihroud 
«  In  a  near  thicket,  till  the  boift'rous  crowd 
«  Had  fomewhat  paft  him,  then  he  in  doth  fall 
'  Upon  the  rear,  not  any  of  them  all 

•  Makes  greater  ftir,  nor  feems  to  them  to  be 

•  More  diligent  to  find  t.He  wolf  than  he. 

'  They  beat   each  brake  and  tuft    o'er   all  the 
'  ground, 

•  But  yet  the  war-wolf  was  not  to  be  found ; 

•  But  a  poor  afs  entangled  in  the  briers, 

'  In  fuch  ftrange  fort,  as  ev'rj'  one  deGreS 

'  To  fee   the   manner,  and   each    one   doth   ga- 

'  ther 
'  How  he  was  fallen'd  fo,  how  he  came  thither. 
'  The  filly  afs  yet  being  ftiU  in  hold, 
'  Makes  all  the  means  that  poifibly  he  could 
'  To  be  let  loofe  ;  he  hums,    he  kneels,  and  cries, 

•  Shaketh  his  head,  and  turneth  up  his  eyes 

'  To    move  their  pity ;    that   fome   faid,  'twas 

•  fure 

'  This  afs  had  fenfe  of  what  he  did  endure  : 
'  And  at  the  lall  amongft  themfelves  decreed 
'  To  let  him  loofe.     The  afs  no  fooner  freed, 

•  But  out  he  goes  the  company  among, 

'  And   where   he    faw  the   people    thick'ft    to 
'  throng, 

•  There  he  thrulls  in,  and  looketh  round  about; 

•  Here  he  runs  in,  and  there  he  ruftieth  out; 

•  That  he  was  likely  to  have  thrown  to  ground 

'  Thofe  in  his  way  :    which  when   the  people 
'  found, 

•  Though  the  poor  afs  they  feemed  to  difdain, 

'  FoUow'd   him   yet,    to   find    what  he  (hould 

•  mean, 

•  Until  by  chance  that  he  this  villain  met, 
'  When  he  upon  him  furioufly  doth  fet, 

•  Fafl'ning    his    teeth    upon    him    with    fuch 

'  ftrength, 

•  That  he  could  not  be  loos'd,  till  at  the  length 

•  Pxailing  them  in,  the  people  make  a  ring, 

^  Struck  with  th«  wonder  of  fo  ilrange  a  tbing ; 
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'  Whilft   they  are   cag'd,   contending    whether 

'  can 
'  Conquer,    the    afs   fome    cry,    feme    cry    the 

'  man  : 
'   Yet   the  afs    dragg'd  him,    and  ftill    forward 

'  drew 
'  Tow'rds  the  ftrange   fpring,  which  yet   they 

'  never  luiew  ; 
'  Yet  to  what  part  the   ftruggling   feem'd    to 

'  fway, 
'  The  people  made  a  lane,  and  gave  them  way. 
'  At  length  the  afs  had  tugg'd  him  near  there- 

'  to> 
'  The  people  wond'ring  what  he  meant  to  do  ; 
'  He  feem'd  to  lliew  them   with  his  foot  the 

'  well, 
'  Then  with  an  afs-Iike  noife  he  feem'd  to  tell 
'  The  ftory  now  by  pointing  to  the  men, 

■  Then  to  the  thief,  then  to  the  fpring  again  : 
'  At  length  waxt  angry,  growing  into  pallion 

■  Becaufe  they  could  not  find  his  demonllration, 

■  T'  exprefs  it  more,  he  leaps  into  the  fpring, 

■  When    on    the    fudden    (O   mod   wond'rouj 

'  thing!) 

■  To  change  his  fhape  he  prefently  began, 

■  And  at  an  inftant  became  perfecft  man, 
Recov'ring  fpeech ;  and  coming  forth,  accus'd 
The  bloody  murth'rer,  who  had  fo  abus'd 
The  honefi  people,  and  fuch  harm  had  done; 
Before  them  all  and  prefently  begun,  . 
To  Ihew  them  in  what  danger  he  had  been, 
And  of  this  wolf  the  cruelty  and  fin, 

How    he    came   chang'd    again,    as    he    had 

'  prov'd. 
Whereat  the  people  being  ftrangely  mov'd, 
Some  on  the  head,  fome  on  the  back  do  clap 

And  in  their  arras  with  Ihouts  and  kiffes  hap 

Then  all  at  once  upon  the  war-wolf  flew. 
And   up  and   down  him  on    tile  earth   they 

'  drew ; 
Then  from  his  bones  the  flefh  in  coUops  cut. 
And  on  their  weapon's  points  in  triumph  put; 
Returning  back  with  a  vidorious  fong. 
Bearing  the  man  aloft  with  them  along.' 
Quoth   gammer    Gurton,   "  On    my    honeft 

"  word, 

■  You've  told  a  tale  doth  much  conceit  afford, 

'  Good    neighbour    Howlet ;    and   as  ye   have 

"  done 
•  Each  one  for  other  fince  our  tales  begun. 
And  fince  our  (land  of  ale  fo  well  endures, 

■  As  you  have  moral'd  Bumby's,  I  will  yours. 

■  The  fable  of  the  war-wolf  I  apply 

■  To  a  man  given  to  blood  and  cruelty, 

■  And  upon  fpoil  doth  only  fet  his  reft ; 
Which  by  a  wolf's  Ihape  livelieft  is  expreft. 
The  fpring,  by  which  he  gets  his  former  fhape, 
Is  the  evafion  after  every  rape 

^  He  hath  to  ftart  by.     And  the  filly  afs. 
Which,  unregarded,  every  where  doth  pafs, 
Is  fome  jull  foul  who  though  the  world  difdaia 
Yet  he  by  God  is  ftrangeljr  mads  the  mean 


tHE    MOON-CALI*. 
•*  To  bring  his  damned  praftices  to  light." 
Qjoth  mother  Howlet,   '  You  have  hit  the 
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'  I  thought  as  much  (quoth  gammer  Giirton  : ) 

'  then 
*  My  turn  comes  next,  have  with  you  once  a- 
'  gain, 
ighty  wafte  there  in  a  country  was, 


Yet  not  fo 


great ; 


i  poor  of  grafs. 


'  'Twas  faid  of  old,  a  faint  once  ciirft  the  foil, 

'  So  barren  and  fo  hungry,  that  no  toil 

'  Could  ever  make  it  any  thing  to  bear, 

'  Nor  would    aught    prolpcr   that    was  planted 

'  there. 
'  Upon  the  earth  die  fpring  was  feldom  feen, 
'  'Twas  winter  there,  when  each  place  elfe  was 

'  green; 

*  When  fummer  did  her  moft  abundance  yield, 
'  That  lay  ftiU  brown  as  any  fellow  field ; 

'  Upon    the    fame    Ibme    few    trees    Icattering 

'  ftood, 
'   But  it  was  autumn  e'er  they  us'd  to  bud ; 
'  A.id  they   were  crookt   and  knotty,  and  the 

'  The  niggard  fapfo  utterly  deceives, 

'  That  fprouting  forth,  they  drooping  hung  the 

•  head,  - 
'  And  were  near  wither'd  e'er  yet  fully  fpread. 

*  No  mirtliful  birds  the  boughs  did  ever  grace, 
'  Nor  co\ild  be  won  to  flay  upon  that  place  ; 

*  Only    the    night- crow    femetimes    you   might 

'  fee, 

■  Croaking,  to  fit  upon  fome  ranpick-tree, 

'  Which  was  but  very  feldom  too,  and  then 

*  It  boded  gr^at  mortality  to  men. 

'  As   were  the  trees,  which  on   that  common 
'  grew, 

*  So  were  the  cattle,  ftarvllngs ;  and  a  few 

'  AiTes  and  mules,  and  they  were  us'd  to  gnaw 

'  The  very  earth  to  fill  the  hungry  maw; 

'  When  they  far'd   befl,  they  fed  on   fern  and 

'  brack, 
'  Their   lean   ihrunk  beffies  cleav'd  up  to  their 

'  back. 
'  Of  all  the  reft  in  that  great  wade  that  went, 
'  Of  thole  quick  carrions  the  moft  eminent 
'  Was  a  poor  mule,  upon  that  common  bred, 

■  And  from  his  foaling  farther  never  fed  ; 

'  The  fummer  well-rear  ev'ry  year  was  part, 
'  E'er  he  his  ragged  winter  coat  could  caft ; 
'  And  then  the  jade  would  get  him  to  a  tree 
'  That  had  a  rough  bark,  purpofely,  where  he 
'  Rubbing  his  buttocks  and  bis  either  fide, 

*  Would  get  the  old  hair  from  his  ftarved  hide ; 
'  And  though  he  were  as  naked  as  my  nail, 

■  Yet   he   would   whinny  then,    and   wag  the 

'  tail. 
In  this  Ihort  pafture  one  day  as  he  ftood 
Ready  to  faint  aniougft  the  reft  for  food. 
Yet  the  poor  beaft  (according  to  his  liind) 
Bearing  his  noftrils  up  into  the  wind, 
A   fvveet  frefh    feeding   thought   that  he  did 

(Nothing,  as  hunger,  fharpcneth  (q  the  fcent ;) 


'  For  that  not  far  tnere  was  a  goodly  ground, 
'   Which   with  fvveet    gral's    fo   greatly   did  a- 

'  bound, 
'  That  the  fat  foil  feem'd  to  be  over-fraught, 

*  Nor  could  beftow  the  burthen  that  it  brought; 
'  Befides  that  bounteous  nature  did  it  ftick 

*  With  fundry  forts  of  fragrant  flow'rs  fo  thick, 

'  That  when  the  warm  and  balmy  fouth-wind 

'  The  lufcious  fmells  o'er  all  the  region  flew. 

'  Led  hy   his   fenfe,    at   length    this   poor  jade 

'  found 
'  This  pafture   (fenc'd  though   with  3   mighty 

'  mound, 
'  A  pale  and  quickfet  circling  it  about, 
'  That  nothing  could  get  in,  nor  nothing  out) 
'  And  with  himfelf  thus  wittily  doth  caft  : 
'  Well,  I  have  found  good  pafture  yet  at  laft, 
'  If  by  fome  means  accomplifii'd  it  might  be  ; 
'  Round  with  the  ditch  immediately  walks  he; 
'  And  long  though  'twas,  (good  luck  ne'er  comes 

'  too  late) 
'  It  was  his  chance  to  Tight  upon  a  gate 

*  That  led  into  it :  thougli  his  Iiap  were  good, 
'  Yet  was  it  made  of  fo  fufficient  wood, 

'  And  every  bar  that  did  to  it  belong 

'  Was  fo  well  jointed,  and  fo  wond'rous  ftrong, 

'  Befides  a  great  lock  with  a  double  ward, 

'  That  he  thereby  of  entrance  was  debarr'd, 

'  And    thereby    hard    befet;    yet    thought    at 

'  length, 
'  'Twas  done  by  fleight,  that  vras  not  done  by 

'  ftrength. 


Faft  in  the  ground  his  two  fore-feet  doth 


get, 


Then  his  hard  buttocks  to  the  gate  he  fet. 
And  thruft,  and   ihook,  and  labour'd,    till   as 


The 


faft, 


pofts,  that  held  the  fame  fo 


'  Began  to  loofen  ;  when  again  he  takes 

■  frcfli   foot-hold,    and    afrefh    he    fhakes   and 

'  fliakes, 

■  Till  the  great  hinges  to  fly  oifhe  feels, 

■  And  heard  the  gate  fall  clatt'ring  at  his  heels ; 

■  Then   neighs   and   brays   with  fuch   an   open 

'  throat, 
•  That  all  the  wafte  refounded  with  his  note. 
The  reft,  that  did  his  language  uiiderftand. 
Knew  well  there   was  fome  good  to  them  in 

'  hand, 
And  tag  and  rag  through  thick  and  thin  came 

'  running. 
Nor  dale  nor  ditch,  nor  bank  nor  birfhes  Ihun- 

'  ning; 
And  fo  defirous  to  fee  their  good  hap. 
That  with  their   thronging  they  ftack  in  the 

'  g^P- 
Now  they  beftir  their  teeth,  and  do  devour 
More  fweetnefs  in  the  compafs  of  one  hour. 
Than  twice  fo  many  could  in  twice  the  time. 
For  now  the  fpring  was  in  the  very  j^irime ; 
Till   prickt  with    plenty,    eas'd   of    all    their 

'  lacks. 
Their  pamper'd  bellies  fwoln  aboYe  their ba?fc% 
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•  They  tread  and  waddle  all  the  goodly  grafs, 
'  That  in  the  field  there  fcarce  a  corner  was 

'  Left  free  by  them ;   aiid  what  they   had  not 

'  fwallow'd, 
'  There  they  had  dung'd,  and  laid  'em  down  and 

'  wallow'd. 

•  One  with  another  they  would  lie  and  play, 

•  And  in  the  deep  fog  batten  all  the  day. 

'  Thus  a  long  while  this  merry  life  they  led, 

'  Till  ev'n  like  lard  their  thicken'd  fides  were 

'  fed. 
'  But  on  a  time,  the  weather  being  fair, 

•  And  fcafon  fit  to  take  the  pleafant  air, 

'  To  view  his  pafture  the  rich  owner  went, 

•  And  fee  what  grafs  the  fruitful  year  had  fent ; 
«  Finding  the  feeding,  for  which  he  had  toil'd 

•  To  have  kept  fafe,  by  thefe  vile  cattle  fpoil'd, 

•  He  in  a  rije  upon  them  fets  his  cur, 

'  But  for  his  bawling  not  a  beaft  would  ftir ; 

•  Then  whoots  and  fiiouts,  and  claps  his  hands ; 

'  but  he 

•  Might  as  well  move  the  dull  earth,  or  a  tree, 

•  As  once  but  flir  them  :  when  all  would  not  do, 
'  Lafl  with  his  goad  amongfl  them  he  doth  go, 

'  And  fome  of  them  he  girdeth  in  the  haunches, 
«  Some    in    the    flanks,    that    prickt    their    very 
'  paunches : 

•  But  when  they  felt  that  they  began  to  fmart, 

•  Upon  a  fudden  they  together  ftart, 

•  And  drive  at  him  as  fait;  as  they  could  ding, 

'  They  flirt,  they  yerk,  they  backward  fluce  and 

'  fling, 
'  As  though  the  devil  in  their  heels  had  been, 
'  That  to  efcape  the  danger  he  was  in, 
«  He  back  and  back  into  a  quagmire  by, 
'  Though  with  much  peril,  forced  was  to  fly  : 
'  But  lightly  treading  thereupon,  doth  fliift, 

•  Out  of  the  bog  his  cumber'd  feet  to  lift, 


'  When  they  the  peril  that  do  not  fore  cafi, 
'  In  the  ftiff  mud  are  quickly  ftabled  fall : 
'  When  to  the  town  he  prcfently  doth  fly, 
'  Raifing  the  neighbours  with  a  fudden  cry, 
'  With  cords  and  halters  that  came  all  at  once, 
'  For  now  the  jades  were  fitted  for  the  nonce  : 
'  For  by  that  time  th'  had  funk  thcmfelves  fo 

'  deep, 
'  That  fcarce  their  heads  above  grgund  they  could 

'  keep, 
'  When  prefently  they  by  the  necks  them  bound, 
'  And  fo  they  led  them  to  the  common  pound,' 
Quoth  mother  Redcap,  '  Right  well  hav^  you 

'  done, 

*  Good  gammer  Gurton ;  and  as  we  begun, 

'  So  you  conchide  :  'tis  time  we  parted  now  ;  ' 

'  But  firft  of  my  morality  allow.  t 

'  The  common  that  you  fpeak  of  here,  fay  I,       '   J 

*  Is  nothing  elfe  but  want  and  beggary, 

'  In  the  world  common ;  and  the  beafts  that  go 
'  Upon  the  fame,  which  oft  are  famifli'd  lb, 
'  Are  the  poor,  bred  in  fcarcity.     The  mule, 
'  The  other  cattle  that  doth  feem  to  rule, 
'  Some  crafty  fellow  that  hatli  flily  found 
'  A  way  to  thrive  by.  And  the  fruitful  ground 
'  Is  wealth,  which  he  by  fubtihy  doth  win  ; 
'  In  his  poffefllon  which  not  long  hath  been, 
'  But  he  with  riot  and  excefs  doth  waflc, 
'  For  goods  ill-gotten  do  confume  as  fall ; 
'  And  with  the  law  they  lallly  do  contend, 
'  Till  at  the  laft  the  prifon  is  the  end." 

Quoth  gammer  Gurton,    '  Well  yourfelf  you 

By  this  the  dawn  ufurpt  upon  the  night, 
And  at  the  window  biddeth  them  good  day. 
When  they  departed  each  their  feveral  way. 


LEGEND 


ROBERT,  DUKE  OF  NORMANDT, 


w  MAT  time  foft  night  had  Clently  begun 
To  (leal  by  minutes  on  the  long-liv'd  days. 
The  furious  dog-ftar  following  the  bright  fun, 
With  noifom  heat  infefts  his  chearful  rays, 
Filling  the  earth  with  many  a  fad  difeafe ; 
Which  then  infiam*d  with   their  intemp'ri 

Herfelf  in  light  habiliments  attires. 

And  the  rathe  morning  newly  but  awake. 
Was  witii  frefli  beauty  burniihing  her  brews, 


Herfelf  beholding 


To  which  fhe  pays  her  never-ceafing  vows, 
With  the  new  day  me  willingly  to  roufe, 

Down  to  fair  Thames  I  gently  took  my  way, 
With  whom  the  winds  continually  do  play, 

Striving  to  fancy  his  chafte  breaft  to  move, 
Whereas  all  pleafures  plentifully  flow. 
When  him  along  the  wanton  tide  doth  {hove. 
And  to  keep  back,  they  eafily  do  blow. 
Or  elfe  force  forward,  thinking  him  too  flow  ; 
Who  with  his  waves  would  check  the  winds 

embrace, 
Whilft  they  fan  air  upon  his  cryftal  face. 
Vol.  III. 


Still  forward  fallying  from  his  bounteous  fource, 
Along  the  fhores  lafcivioufly  doth  ftrain. 
Making  fuch  flrange  meanders  in  his  courfe, 
As  to  his  fountain  he  would  back  again. 
Or  turn'd  about  to  look  upon  his  train ; 

Whofe  fundry  foils  with  coy  regard  he  greets, 
Till  with  clear  Medway  happily  he  meets. 

Steering  my  compafs  by  this  wand'ring  flream, 
Whofe  flight  preach'd  to  me  Time's  fwift-poftinj 

Delighted  thus,  as  with  fome  pretty  dream. 
Where  pleafure  wholly  had  poflefs'd  my  pow'rs. 
And  looking  back  on  London's  (lately  tow'rs ; 
So  Troy,  thought  I,  her  flately  head  did  rear, 
Whofe  crafed  ribs  the  furrowing  plow  doth 
eyre. 

Weary,  at  length  a  willow  tree  I  foimd. 
Which  on  the  bank  of  this  brave  river  flood, 
Whofe  root  with  rich  grafs  greatly  did  abound, 
Forc'd  by  the  fluiure  of  the  fwelling  flood, 
Ordain'd  (it  feem'd)  to  fport  his  nymphifli  brood  ; 
Whofe  curled  top  envy'd  the  heav'n't  great  eye 
Should  view  the  flock  it  was  maintained  by, 
N 
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The  lark,  that  holds  obfervance  to  the  fun, 
Quaver'd  her  clear  notes  in  the  quiet  air. 
And  on  the  river's  murmuring  bafe  did  run, 
Whilft  tlie  pleas'd  Heav'n  hcrfaireft  liv'ry  ware. 
The  place  fuch  pleafurc  gently  did  prepare  ; 

The  flow'rs  iny    fmcll,  the  flood  my  tafte  to 
l!«p. 

And  the  much  foftncfs  lulled  me  afleep. 

M'Sen  in  a  vifion  as  it  feem'd  to  me. 
Triumphal  miilic  from  the  SooJ  an.fe, 
As  when  the  fov'tcigh  we  eniharged  fee. 
And  by  fair  l.ondon  for  his  pleatire  rows, 
Whofetendcr  wclconx  the  glad  city  fliows  : 
The  people  fwarming  on  the  pefter'd  (hoars. 
And  the  curl'd  waters  ovL-rfprcad  with  oars 

A  troop  of  nymphs  camefuddenly  on  land, 
in  the  full  end  of  this  triumphnl  found, 
And  mc  incompafs'd.  taking  hand  in  hand. 
Calling  thcmfelvcs  about  me  in"  a  round, 
And  fo  dow  n  fct  them  en  the  cafy  ground, 
Bending  their  clear  eyes  with  a  modeft  grace 
Upon  my  fwart  and  melancholy  lace. 

Next,  'twixt  two  ladies,  came  a  goodly  knight, 
As  newly  brought  from  fome  dilircfsful  place. 
To  mc  who  feemed  fomeTight  worthy  wight. 
Though  liis  attire  were  miferablj'  bafe. 
And  tiinc  had  Worn  deep  furrows  in  his  face; 

Yet,  though   cold   age   had   fiofted   his    fair 
hairs. 

It  rather  feem'd  with  forrow  th»n  with  years. 

The  one  a  lady  of  :■.  princely  port, 
LeadiTg  this  fad  lord,  fcarccly  that  could  ftand  ; 
The  other  fleering  in  difdainful  fort. 
With  fcornful  geflures  drew  him  by  the  hand. 
Who  lame  and  blind,  yet  bound   with    many  a 
band: 
When  I  perceived  nearer  as  they  came, 
'I'his  fool  Wi,5  fortune,  and  the  braver  Fame. 

Fame  had  the  ri^bt  bajid  in  a  robe  of  gold, 
( Whcfe  tvain  old  Time  obfcquioufly  did  heat) 
V\Ticreon  in  rifh  cmbriod'ry  was  cnroU'd 
The  names  of  all  that  worthies  ever  were, 
«Vhid)  all  ir.igi't  lead  depainied  lively  thcie. 
Set  down  in  lofty  well-tonipdkd  vcn'c, 
Fitt'ft  the  great  deeds  of  hcrois  to  rtheaife. 

On  her  fail  breaft  Ihe  two  broad  tablets  wore, 

Of  ciyftal  one,  tie  other  ebony; 

On  which  engraven  were  a'l  names  of  yore 

In  the  clear  tcr.ib  of  living  Memory, 

Or  the  bluck  boo:!;  of  cndlcfs  Obloquy  : 

The    hrft   with   poets    and    \7ith    conqu'rors 

pil'd. 
That    with  bafe  wprldlings  cv'ry  where  de- 
Jil'd. 

And  in  her  words  appeared  (as  a  wonder) 
Her  #.-efent  force  and  after-daring  might. 
Which  fofily  fjiokc,  far  off  were  heard  to  thunder 


About  the  world,  that  quickly  took  their  flight. 

And  brought  the  moft  obfcureft  things  to  light ; 

That  (I'lll  the  farther  off,  the  greater  fti:' 


Didi 


■  manifeff  our  ill. 


Fortune,  as  blind  as  he  whom  {he  did  lead, 
Cha.'^ing  her  feature  often  in  an  hour, 
Fantaftically  carrying  her  head. 
Soon  would  {he  finile,  and  fuddenly  would  lour. 
And  with  one  breath  her  words  were  fweet  and 

Upon  ftark  fools  {he  amrroufly  woujd  glance. 
And  upon  wife  men  coyly  look  afcance. 

About  her  neck,  in  manner  of  a  chain, 

Torn  diadems  and  broken  fcepters  hung; 

If  any  on  her  ftedfallly  did  lean, 

Them  to  the  ground  defpightfuUy  {he  flung ; 

And  in  this  pofture  as  {he  pale  along. 

She  bags  of  gold  out  of  her  bofom  drew. 
Which  {he  to  fots  and  arrant  idiots  threw. 

A  dulky  veil  did  hide  her  lightlefs  eyes. 
Like  clouds  that  cover  our  uncertain  lives. 
Whereon  were  pourtray'd  direful  tragedies, 
Fools    wearing    crowns,   and  wife  men  clogg'd 

in  gyves ; 
How  all  things  {he  prcpoflerou{ly  contrives, 
Which,  as  a  map,  her  regency  difcovers 
In  camps,  in  courts,  and  in  the  way  of  lovers. 

An  eafy  bank  near  to  this  place  there  was, 
A  feat  fair  Flora  us'd  to  fit  upon, 
Curling  her  clear  locks  in  this  liquid  glafs. 
Putting  her  rich  gems  and  attirings  on. 
Fitter  than  this  about  us  there  was  none  : 

M'hcre  they  fet  down  that  poor  dillreffed  man. 
When  to  the  purpofe  Fortune  thus  began. 

'   Behold  this  Duke  of  Nnrmandy,  quoth  the, 

*  The  heir  of  William  conqueror  of  this  ifle, 
'   Appealing  to  be  juftify'd  by  thee, 

'   (Whofe  tragedy  this  poet  mufl;  compile) 

*  He  whom  I  have  ever  e{lecmed  vile, 

'  Marking  his  birth  with  an  unlucky  brand; 
'  Alid  yet  for  him   tllou    com  ft  prepar'd  to 
'  ftand. 

*  What  art  thou,  but  a  tumour  of  the  mind, 
'  A  bubble,  blown  up  by  deceitful  breath  ? 

'  Which  never  yet  exaaiy  wcrt  defin'd, 
'  In  whom  no  wile  man  e'er  repofed  faith, 
'  Speaking  of  few  well,  until  after  deatli, 

'  i'hat  from  loofe  humour  haft  thy   timelefs 

«  birth, 
'  Unknown  to  heaven,  not  much  eilcem'd  on 
'  earth. 


Firll,  by  opinion  had'ft  thou  thy  < 

On  whom  thou  ftill  doft  fcrvilcly  attend. 

And  like  whom,   long   tfiou  kcep'ft  net  any 

'  fafiiion  ; 
But  with  the  world  uncertainly  do'ft  wend. 
Which  as  a  jioft  tli:;e  up  and  down  doth  fend  : 
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Without  profane  tongu 
Nor  be  upholden,  be  it 


s  thou  canft  never 
not  with  lies. 


'  In  ev'ry  corner  prying  like  a  thief, 

•  And  through  each  cranny  like  the  wind  do'ft 

'  creep, 
'  Apt  to  report,  as  eafy  of  belief : 
'  What's  he,  whofe  courfcl  thou  dofl.  ever  keep  ? 

•  Yet  into  clofets  faucily  dar'ft  peep, 

'  Telling  for  truth  what  thou  can'ft  but  fuppofe, 
'  Divulging  that  which  thou  Ihould'ft  not  dif- 
'  clofe. 

'  With  extreme  toil  and  labour  thou  art  fought, 

'  Death  is  the  way  which  leadeth  to  thy  cell, 

'  Only  with  blood  thy  favour  muft  be  bought, 

•  And  who  will  have  thee,  fetcheth   thee  from 

'  hell, 
i  Where  thou  impal'd  with  fire  and  fword  do'ft 
'  dwell; 
'  And  when  thou  art  in  all  this  peril  found, 

*  What  art  thou  ?  only  but  a  tinkling  found. 

'  Such  as  the  world  doth  hold  to  be  but  bafe, 

•  Of  human  creatures  and  the  mod  doth  fcorn, 
.'  That  amongft  men  fit  in  the  fervil'ft  place, 

•  Thefc  for  the  mofi  part  thou  do'ft  molt  fuborn, 

•  Thofe  follow  Fame,  whofc  weeds   are  nearly 

'  Yet  thofe  poor  wretches  cannot  come  to  thee, 

•  Unlefs  prefer'd  and  dignify 'd  by  me. 

•  Thy  trumpet  fuch  fuppofed  to  advance, 
'  Is  but  as  thofe  fantaflicaliy  deem, 

'  Whom  folly,  youth,  or  frenzy  doth  entrance; 
'  Nor  doth  it  found,  but  only  fo  doth  feem, 

•  (Which  the  wife  fort  a  dotage  but  efteem) 
'  Only  thereby  the  humorous  abufing, 

'  Fondly  their  error  and  thy  fault  excuCng. 

'  Except  in  peril  thou  do'ft  not  appear; 
'  Yet  fcarcely  then,  but  with  intreats  and  wooing, 
'  Flying  far  off  when  as  thou  Ihould'ft  be  near, 
'  At  hand  diminilh'd,  and  augmented  going, 
'  Upon  flight  toys  the  greateft  coft  beftowing, 
'  Oft  promiCng  men's  loffes  to  repair, 
'  Yet  the  performance  but  a  little  air. 

'  On  baleful  herfes  (as  the  fitteft  grorunds) 
'  Written  with  blood  thy  fad  memorials  lye, 

•  Whofe  letters  arc  immedicable  wounds, 
'  Only  fit  objeds  for  the  weeping  eye  ; 

'  Thou  from  the  duft  men's  worths  do'ft  only  try, 
'  And  what  before  thou  falfely  didft  deprave, 
'  Thou  do'ft  acknowledge  only  in  the  grave. 


The  world  itfelf 
O'er  whom  I  rei_ 
With  whom  I  Ct  in  coun 
On  th'  alterations  of  all  t 


nefs  of  my  pow'r, 
th  the  eternal  fates, 
uncil  every  hour, 
mcs  and  ftates. 
Setting  them  down  their  changes  and  their  dates, 
'  In  fore-appointing  ev'ry  thing  to  come, 
'  Until  the  great  and  univerfal  doom. 


The  ftars  to  me  an  everlafting  boot. 

In  that  eternal  regifter,  the  fky, 

Whofe  mighty  volumes  I  oft  overlook, 

Still  turning  o'er  the  leaves  of  deftiny. 

Which  man  I  too  inviolate  deny, 

'  And  his  frail  will  thereby  I  fee  contrpul'd, 

'  By  fuch  ftrong  claufes  as  are  there  enroU'd. 

Predeftination  giving  me  a  being, 

Whofe  depth  man's   wifdom  never  yet  could 

Into   whofe  fecrets  only  I  have  feeing, 
Whereift  wife  reafon  doth  Irerfelf  confound. 
Searching  where  doubts  do  more   thereby  a- 

'  bound  : 
'  For  facred  texts  unlock  /he  way  to  me, 
'  To  lighten  thofe  that  will  my  glory  f(5e. 

Thofe  names  th'  old  poets  to  their  gods  did 

'  give. 
Were  only  figures  to  exprefs  my  might, 
To  fliew  the  virtues  that  in  Fortune  live. 
And  my  much  pow'r  in  this  all-moving  wight, 
Who  all  their  altars  to  my  godhead  dight ; 
'  Which  alterations  upon  earth  do  bring, 
'  And  give  them  matter  ftill  whereon  to  fing. 


'  What  though  uncertain,  varying  in  my  courff, 

'   I  make  my  changes  aim  one  certain  end, 

'  Crofling  man's   forecaft,   to  make  known  my 

'  force, 
•  Still  foe  to  none,  to  none  a  perfed  friend  ? 
'  To  him  leaft  hoping,  fooneft  I  do  fend, 
'  That  all  Ihould  find,  I  worthily  heftow, 
'  And  'tis  a  reafon,  that  I  think  it  fo. 

'  Forth  off  my  lap  I  pour  abundant  blifs, 
'  All  good  proceeds  from  my  all-giving  hand, 
'  By  me,  man  happy  or  unhappy  is, 
'  For  whom  I  ftick,  or  whom  I  do  withftand, 
'  And  it  is  I  am  frlendlhip's  only  band ; 
'  And  upon  me  all  greedily  take  hold, 
'  Which  being  broke,  all  worldly  love  grows 
'  cold.' 

PauCng  flie  frown'd,  when  fuddenly  withal 
A  fearful  noife  arifeth  from  the  flood. 
As  when  a  tempeft  furiouDy  doth  fall 
Within  the  thick  wafte  of  fome  ancient  wood; 
That  in  amazement  ev'ry  mortal  ftood,_ 

As  though  her  words  fuch   pow'rfulnefs  did 


That  each  thing  feem'd  her  menaces 


fear. 


When  Fame  yet  finiling,  mildly  thus  replies  : 
'  Alas,  (quoth  fhe)  what  labour  thou.haft  loft  ! 
'  Wliat  wond'rous  mifts  thou   cafts  before  our 

'  eyes ! 
'  Yet  will  the  gain  not  countervail  the  coft.     ■ 
'  What  would'ft  thou  fay,  if  thou  hadft  caufe  to 
'  boaft, 
'  Which  fett'ft  thy  ftate  out  in  fuch  wond'rous 

'  fort, 
'  Which,  but  thyfelf,  none  ever  could  report  ? 
N  ij 
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'  For  what  is  fortune  only,  but  event, 

'  Breeding  in  fome  a  tranfitory  terror  ? 

'  A  what  men  will,  that  falls  by  accident, 

'  And  only  named  to  excufc  their  error. 

'  What  elle  is  fortune  ?  or  who  doth  prefer  her 

•  Or  who  to  her  fo  foolifh  is  to  lean, 

'  Which  weak  tradition  only  doth  maintain 


A  toy,  whereon  the  doating  world  doth  dream, 
Firft  foothed  by  uncertain  obfervation. 
Of  men's  attempts  that  being  the  extreme, 
Faft'neth  thereby  on  weak  imagination ; 
Yet  notwithftanding  all  this  ufuipation, 
'  Muft  to  thy  felf  be  incidently  loathing, 
'  Mod  when  thou  would'ft  be,  that  art  right- 
'  ly  nothing. 

And  with  the  world  infuiuating  thus. 
And  under  fo  allowable  pretence, 
Clofely  encroachefl  on  man's  genius, 
In  good  and  evil  taking  refidencc  ; 
And  having  got  this  fmall  preeminence, 
'  When  to  thy  felf  a  being  thou  woiild'fl  frame, 
'  Art  in  condufion  only  but  a  name. 

Thofe  ignorant,  which  made  a  God  of  nature. 
And  nature's  God  divinely  never  knew. 
Were  thofe  to  fortune  that  firft  built  a  ftature. 
For  whom  thy  worfliip  ignorantly  grew, 
Which  being  ador'd  foolillily  by  few, 
'   Grounded  thy  loofer  and  uncertain  laws 
'  Upon  fo  weak  and  indigent  a  caufe. 

Firft  (loth  did  hatch  thee  in  her  fleepy  cell, 
And  thee  with  eafe  diftionourably  fed, 
Deliv'ring  thee  with  cowardice  to  dwell. 
Which  with  bafc  thoughts  continually  thee  bred ; 
By  fuperflition  idly  being  led, 
'  It  an  impoflure  after  did  thee  make, 
'  Whom  for  a  goddel's  fools  do  only  take. 

Nor  never  doft  thou  any  thing  forcctft. 
But  as  thou  art  improvident,  fo  hglit; 
And  this  mod  wicked  property  thou  haft. 
That  againft  virtue  thou  bend'ft  all  thy  might, 
With  whom  thou  wagcft  a  continnal  fight ; 
'  The  yielding  fpirit  in  fetters  thou  doft  bind, 

•  But  art  a  mere  Dave  to  the  conftant  mind. 

Such  is  thy  froward  and  malignant  kind. 
That  what  thou  do'ft,  thou  ftilldo'ft  in  defpight, 
And  art  enamour'd  of  the  barbarous  hind, 
Whom  thou  doft  make  thy  only  favourite  : 
None  but  the  bafe  in  bafenefs  do  delight; 
'  Forwert  thou  heavenly, thou  inlovewouldftbe 

•  With  that  which  neareft  doth  refemble  thee. 

But  I  alone  the  herald  am  of  heaven, 
Whofefpacious kingdom  ftretcheth  far  andwide. 
Through  ev'ry  coaft  upon  the  light'ning  driven, 
As  on  the  fun-beams  glorioufty  I  ride, 
By  them  1  mount,  and  down  by  them  I  Aide, 
'  I  regifter  the  world'*  long-during  hours, 
'  Andknowthebighwillof  th'imiDorulpoTv'rs 


'  Men  to  the  ftars  me  guiding  them  do  climb, 

'  That  all  dimenCons  pcrfe(Sly  exprefs, 

'  1  am  alone  the  vanquiflicr  of  time, 

'  Bearing  thofe  fwects  which  cure  death'sbittemefs : 

'  I  all  good  labours  plentifully  blefs, 
'  Yea,  all  abftrufe  profundities  impart, 
'  Leading  men  through  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 


'  My  palace  placed  betwixt  earth  and  Ikies, 
'  Which  many  a  tower  ambitioufly  up  bears, 
'  Whereof  the  window  s  are  all  glaz'd  wich  eyes, 
'  The  walls  as  neatly  builded  are  of  ears, 
'   Where  ev'ry  thing  in  heaven  and  earth  appears; 
'  Nothing  fo  foftly  whifpcr'd  in  the  round, 
'  But  through  my  palace  prefcntly  doth  found. 

'  And  under  foot  floor'd  all  about  with  drums, 
'  The  rafters  trumpets  admirably  clear, 
'  Sounding  aloud  each  name  that  thither  comes, 
'  The  crannies  tongues,  and  talking  ev'ry  where, 
'  And  all  things  paft  in  memory  do  bear; 
'  The  doors  unlock  with  ev'ry  little  breath, 
*  Nay,  open  wide  with  each  word  which  man 
'  faith, 

'  And  hung  about  with  arms  and  conquer'd  fpoils; 
'  The  polls  whereon  the  goodly  roof  doth  ftand, 
'  Are  pillars  graven  with  Herculean  toils  : 
'  Th'atchievements  great  of  many  awarllke  hanc), 
'  As  well  in  chrillned.as  in  heathen  land, 

'  Done  by  thofe  nobles  that  are  moft  rcnown'd, 
'  That  there  by  me  immortally  are  crown'd. 

'  Here,  in  the  body's  likenefs  whilft  it  lives, 
'  Appear  the  thoughts  proceeding  from  the  mind, 
'  To  which  the  place  a  glorious  habit  gives, 
'  When  once  to  me  they  freely  are  refign'd, 
'  To  be  preferv'd  here  :  and  are  fo  refin'd, 
'  That  when  the  corps  by  death  doth  laftly 

'  perilh, 
'  Then  doth  this  place  the  mind's  true    mage 
'  cheriih. 

'  My  beauty  never  fades,  but  ftill  new-born. 
'  As  years  encreafe,  fo  ever  waxing  young, 
'  My  ftrength  is  not  diminiihed,  nor  worn, 
'  'i'imeweak'ning  all  things,only  makes  me  ftronj, 
'  Nor  am  1  fubjed  to  bafe  worldly  wrong  : 
'  The  power  of  kings  I  utterly  defy, 
'  Nor  am  I  aw'd  by  all  their  tyranny. 

'  The  brow  of  heav'n  my  monuments  contain, 
'  (And  is  the  mighty  regifter  of  fame) 
'  Which  there  in  fiery  charaiSlcrs  remain, 
'  The  gorgeous  cieling  of  th'  immortal  frame, 
•  The  conftellations  publiftiing  my  name, 
'  Where  my  memorials  evermore  abide, 
'  So  by  th'  old  poets  was  I  glorify'd." 

Fame  having  ended,  fortune  foon  began 

Fuitherto  urge  what  (lie  before  had  faid  ; 

'  When  lo  (quoth  (lie)  Duke  Robert  is  the  man, 

'  Which,  as  my  prifoner,  I  in  bonds  do  lead, 

'  Tor  whom  thou  com'ft  againft  me  here  to  plead, 
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And  then,  left  time  might  chance  to  cool  his 


•  Who  I  alone  deprived  of  his  crown ; 
'  Who  can  raife  him,  that  Fortune  will  have 

•  A  fitter  inftance  (Fame  replying)  none 

•  Than  is  Duke  Rohert ;   Fortune,  do  thy  worft, 
'  Greater  on  man  thy  might  was  never  (hewn, 

'  Doing  to  liim  all  that  thou  could'ft  or  durft  : 
«  And  Cnce  thy  turn  allotted  is  the  firft, 

'  Proceed;  fee  which  the  Norman  duke  fliall 
'  have, 

'  After  fo  long  being  laid  up  in  his  grave.' 

Quoth  Fortune  :  '  Then  I  found  th'  unftedfaft  ftar, 
«  Whofe  lucklefs  working  limited  his  fate, 
'   That  mark'd  his  fad  nativity  with  war, 
'  And  brothers  moft  unnatural  debate, 
'  As  to  be  punifh'd  by  his  parents  hate  : 

'  For  that  the  kingdom,  which  the  conqu'ror 

•  Should  be  the  wrack  of  him,  his  firfl-born 

'  fon. 

•  By  that  which  nature  did  on  him  bellow, 

•  In  him  her  beft  that  ftrained  her  to  try, 

•  Thereby  himfelf  I  made  him  overthrow, 
'  In  human  birth  fo  powerful  am  I ; 

'  Marking  his  breaft  too  openly  to  lye, 
'  From  both  his  brothers  different  too  far, 

•  Too  mild  for  peace,  too  merciful  for  war. 

'  And  yet  the  courage  that  he  did  inherit, 

'  And  from  the  greatncfs  of  his  blood  did  take, 

'  Though  Ihrowded  in  fo  peaceable  a  fpirit, 

•  When  once  his  wrongs   came   roughly  to  a- 

'  Forth  with  fo  ftrange  and  violent  fury  brake, 
'  As  made  the  world  apparently  to  fee 

•  All  human  adlions  managed  by  me. 

'  That  till  revenge  was  wholly  him  bereft, 

•  {[n  ev'ry  thing  oppofed  by  ray  pow'r) 
'  For  him  to  lean  to,  nothing  being  left, 

'  And  danger  him  moft  threat'ned  to  devour, 
'  To  the  lift  period  of  the  utmoft  hour, 

'  Oft  by  vain  hopes  that  he  might  get  my  love, 
'  There  was  no  peril  but  I  made  him  prove. 

'  For  whilft  his  father  with  the  Norman  fword, 

•  His  profp'rous  entrance  upon  England  made, 
'  I  laid  the  projed,  that  this  youthful  lord 

•  In  the  mean  time  did  Normandy  invade, 

'  Upon  his  fire  and  made  him  draw  his  blade  ; 
'  The  mean  whereby   he    thought   he   could 

'  not  mifs, 
'  That  which  he  elfe  might  fail  of  to  make  his. 

•  That  Robert  daily  in  difgrace  might  run 

•  With  the  great  conqu'ror,  as  he  ftill  did  grow 

•  Nearer  his  death  ;  who  vexed  by  his  fon, 

•  (His  pride  which  but  too  openly  did  fhew) 

•  His  ftate  devifed  wifely  to  beftow 

'  Upon  his  fecond,  that  his  days  to  clofe, 

•  Himfelf  he  might  more  quietly  repofe. 


That  lucklefs  war  by  ling'ring  I  fupply'd. 
That  while  Duke  Robert  juftly  cenfur'd  ftood 
For  difobedience  and  unnat'ral  pride, 
In  heat  of  this  the  conqu'ror  William  dy'd, 
'  Setting  young  Rufus  upon  England's  throne, 
'  Leaving  his  eldeft  ftruggling  for  his  own. 

\\''hich  in  fhort  time  fo  many  mifchiefs  bred, 
(As  fundry  plagues  on  William's  offspring  fent) 
Which  foon  rofe  to  fo  violent  a  head, 
That  policy  them  no  way  could  prevent, 
When  to  deftrudlion  all  things  headlong  went) 

'  And  in  the  end,  as  confummating  all, 

'  Duke  Robert's  irrecoverable  fall. 

Whom  then  I  did  aufpicioufly  perfuade, 
Once  more  with  war  to  fright  the  Englilh  fields, 
His  brother  (then  King  William)  to  invade. 
To  make  him  know  the   diff'rence  of  their 

'  fhields; 
Where  though  his  arms  he  ne'er  fo  wifely  wields, 
'  And  though  by  him  the  kingdom  were  not 

'  taken, 
'  His  fceptre  Ibould  be  violently  fliaken. 

Thefe  fundry  foils,  in  both  of  which  was  fowa 

(By  fo  approv'd  and  fortunate  a  hand) 

Seedj  which  to  both  might  profp'roufly  have 

'  grown. 
Had  they  remain'd  in  friendfhip's  facred  band  ; 
In  oppoCtion  when  they  came  to  ftand, 
'   Far  wider  wounds  to  either  of  them  lent. 
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•  that  Europe  could  have 


Thus  did  I  win  King  William  in  his  life. 
His  conquer'd  realm  on  Rufus  to  beflow ; 
What  he  had  got  by  ftrength,  to  leave  in  ftrife,' 
Thofe  to  moleft  that  from  his  ftock  ftiould  grow  : 
Which  by  my  cunning  1  contrived  fo, 
'  To  plague  his  iffue  with  a  general  ill, 
'  Yet  the  extreme  to  fall  on  Robert  ftiil. 


That  Prelate  Odo  (that  with  William  held) 
"I'o  Biihop  Lanfrank  for  his  deadly  fpight, 
That  William  lov'd,  againft  the  king  rebell'd, 
With  all  his  power  abetting  Robert's  right, 
Aided  by  Mortain's  and  Montgom'ry's  might, 
*  Upon  this  land  to  bring  a  fecond  war, 
'  Of  her  late  conquell  whilft  ihe  bear  the  fear. 


And  when  he  was  in  fo  direft  1 


way, 


Great  friends  at  hand  his  anterprife  to  back, 
Ready  before  him  when  his  entrance  lay, 
Nor  could  he  think  of  aught  that  he  did  Jack, 
Yet  won  1  him  his  enterprife  to  (lack, 
'  Stopping  the  courfe  which  rightly  he  had  run, 
'  All  to  undo  that  he  before  had  done. 

Thus  did  I  firft  provoke  him  to  tliat  rage. 
Which  had  fo  far  prevail'd  upon  his  blood. 
And  at  my  pleafure  did  the  fame  affuagc, 
Niij 
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'  When  tliis  brave  heat  in  ftead  might  him  have 


o  to  my  humour  altcr'd  I  his  mood, 
By  t;.king  arms,  his  cod  and  coin  to  lole, 
And  leaviD"  ihtm  to  animate  his  foes. 


'  That  hy  concluding  this  untimely  jieace, 
I  might  thereby  a  ling'ring  war  begin, 

■  That  whilft  thcfe  f.mults  for  a  whiledid  ceafe, 
William  on  Robert  might  advantage  win  : 

'  Thus  let  I  treafon  fccretly  in, 
'  Giving  deceitful  policy  the  key, 

•  Into  the  clofet  where  his  couufels  lay. 

•  Thus,  in  the  habit  of  a  faithful  friend, 

■  t  drew  into  him  a  nioft  dangerous  foe, 
'  His  wit  that  ufcd  to  no  other  end, 

'  But  to  cloath  trtafon  in  a  virtuous  {hew, 
'■  Which  he  for  current  fo  contriv'd  to  go, 
■  As  he  in  fccrct  hurt  Duke  Robert  more 

•  By  this  foft  peace,  than  in  the  war  before. 

'  And  to  thee.  Fame,  I  then  my  pow'r  addrefs'd. 
Nay,  thee  mine  only  inftrument  I  made. 
That  whilft  thefebiothers  at  this  point  did  reft, 

■  Robert  to  war  1  won  thee  to  perfuade, 

■  With  thcfe  that  went  the  Soldan  to  invade, 

•  With  great  Duke  Godfrey's  prefTmg  forth  his 

'  bands 

•  From  his  proud  pow'r  to  free  the  Holy  Lands. 

'■  Thus  by  thee,  Fame,  did  1  his  humour  feed, 

'I  he  only  way  to  draw  this  duke  abroad, 
'  That  whilft  at  home  his  prefencc  moft  fliould 

■  In  foreign  parts  to  faftcn  his  abode, 
Him  in  this  manner  wifely  I  beftow'd  ; 

'  That  William  dying,  Robert  being  gone, 
'  Henry  might  feat  him  on  the  iingliih  throne. 

His  ear  fo  feas'ning  with  the  found  of  arms, 

A.-  in  aught  elfe  no  muCc  it  could  find, 

Ncith.r  had  any  feeling  of  his  harms. 

On  Palcftine  fo  placed  he  his  mind, 

f  Clearly  thatlhew'd  the  greatnefs  of  his  kind) 

«  And  him  fo  high  and  with  fuch  force  did 

'  bear, 
'  As  when  he  had  moft  caufc,  he  left  did  fear. 

Thus  was  he  thrown  into  his  endlefs  thrall, 
Which  though  the  mean  dcvifed  was  by  me, 
And  ev'rj'  thing  was  fiitcd  to  his  fall, 
Whicli   none   could   hinder,  though  the   moft 

'  forcfce, 
Yet  here  I  made  an  inftrument  of  thee : 
'  For  where  deflruSion  I  do  once  pretend, 

•  All  that  man  doth,  ftill  fortcth  to  that  end. 

He  gene,  and  Rufus  being  robb'd  of  breath, 
Ai}d  Henry  Beauderk  coveting  to  r?ign, 
Oficr'd  fo  fairly  by  King  William's  death, 
Whilft  Robert  doth  in  "Palcftine  remain, 
Whereby  a  kingdom  he  might  eas'ly  gain  : 
'  What  by  his  pow'r  and  fcience  to  perfuade, 
'  Himfelf  a  monarch  abfolutely  made. 
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'  Whilft  this  great  duke  embraced  was  by  thee, 
'  M''hich  thou  as  thi»e  do'ft  abfolutcly  claim, 

*  But  finds  mere  ihadows,  only  miffing  me, 
'  And  idle  cafSles  in  the  air  doth  frame  ; 

*  Lo,  fuch  a  mighty  monarchefs  is  Fame, 

'  That  what  (he  gives,  fo  eafy  is  to  bear, 
'  As  none  therefore  needs  violence  to  fear. 

'  Till  Robert  fafely  from  the  holy  wars 

'  Returning,  honour'd  by  the  Pagans  flight, 

'   From  foreign  battles  into  civil  jars, 

'  From  getting  others,  for  his  own  to  iight, 

'   Inforc'd  to  ufe  the  utnioft  of  his  might, 

'  With  that  brave  fword,  in  Pagan  blood  im- 
'  bru'd, 

'  To  fave  himfelf,  by  his  own  friends  purfu'd. 

'  When  wanting  fums,  the  iinews  of  a  force, 

*  (Which  his  high  fpirit  too  quickly  came  to  find, 
'  E'er  he  could  yut  himfelf  into  his  courfe) 

'  Moft  ftrangely  feem'd  to  moUify  his  mind  ; 

'  And  on  the  fudden  Henry  fecming  kind, 
'   Oficr'd  his  love  at  any  rate  to  buy, 
'  So  that  faft  to  him  he  the  duke  might  tie. 

'  Thus  of  Duke  Robert  wifely  did  he  win, 
'  Not  then  fo  well  eftablilh'd  as  he  would, 
'  Till  he  by  craft  had  clofely  cropen  in, 
'  Setting  himfelf  lubftantialiy  to  hold, 
'  OfFring  him  great  fums  of  bewitching  gold, 
'  As  yearly  tribute  from  this  realm  to  rife, 

•  Quite  to  blot  out  all  former  injuries. 

'  Which  to  the  poor  duke  yielding  much  relief, 

*  Henry  to  pafs  his  purpofes  fo  brought, 

'   Whilft  Robert -j'et  fufpefled  not  that  thief, 

*  Which  underhand  fo  cunningly  him  caught : 

'  Ofwhom,  the  Icaftwhen  princely Robertthought, 
'   Ev'n'in  a  moment  did  annoy  him  more, 
'  Than  all  thofe  ills  that  happ'd  to  him  before. 

'  Which  to  this  Lord  (believing  well")  unknown, 
'   And  he  not  finding  eas'ly  could  not  fly, 
'  For  it  a  bait  into  his  way  was  thrown, 
'  Which  to  avoid,  Duke  Robert  look'd  too  high  : 
'   (Into  good  minds  craft  can  eas'lieft  pry  :) 
'   For  in  his  pliant  nature,  as  a  mould, 
'  Well  could  I  caft  what  form  foc'cr  I  would. 

*  For  by  this  tribute  cutting  off  the  claim, 

'  Which  he,  the  elder,  to  his  England  made; 

*  His  former  hopes  he  forcibly  did  maim, 

'  Which  for  a  while  by  Henry  being  paid, 
'  But  after  by  him  fraudulently  ftay'd, 

•  As  from  a  fountain,  plenteoufly  did  fpring 
'  Th'  efiicient  caufe  of  Robert's  ruining. 

'  When  as  his  friends,  fo  well  to  him  that  meant, 
'  To  take  his  part  and  did  their  force  prepare, 
'   Finding  him  thus  their  purpofe  to  prevent, 
'  And  how  thereby  'twas  like  with  him  to  fare  ; 
'  Upon  King  Henry  planted  all  their  care, 

'  Giving  their  pow'rs,  their  peace  with  hiiu 
'  to  make, 

•  Gathcr'd  at  firft  the  Norman  part  to  take. 
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That  Robert  fo  unfortunately  blii 
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•  And  I,  that  friendly  evermore  had  been 
'  To  tlie  (lout  Normans,  which  by  me  had  won, 
'  To  prove  myfelf  the  earth*s  imperious  queen, 
'  And  ftiew  the  world  by  me  what  can  be  done, 
'  To  fpight  this  Robert,  William  conqu'ror's  Ion, 
'  With  England  againft  Normandy  do  itand, 
'  Conquer'd  but  lately  by  the  Norman  hand. 

'  Their  iffue,  which  were  conqu'rots  of  this  ifle, 

■  At  Haftings  which  the  Engliihmen  did  tame, 
'  Here  natives,  graced  with  the  Englifti  ttile, 

'  To  their  firft  country  carry  back  their  claim, 
'  Conqncft  returning  whence  it  lately  came  ; 
'  That  once  as  England  felt  Nueilria's  ftroke, 
'  To  mafce'Nueftria  to  bear  England's  yoke. 

Thofe  angry  brothers  in  the  field  of  arms. 
Than  whom  there  were  not  two   more  deadly 
Each  feeking  other  in  the  hott'ft  alarms,    [foes. 
And  at  their  meeting  changing  deadly  blows. 
Quickly  that  meant  to  win,  or  fonn  to  lofe  : 

'  Robert  would  fain  releafe  himfelf  of  thrall; 

'  Henry  again  doth  hotly  put  for  all. 

On  him,  which  late  in  Palelline  I  fmil'd, 
Return'd,  at  fatal  Tenacbray  I  frown. 
And  from  his  dukedom  him  that  day  exil'd. 
Which  had  he  won  it,  miglit  have  worn  a  crown : 
And  to  befure  him  in  miihap  to  drown, 
'  Laflly  himfelf  he  in  the  fight  did  lofe, 
'  Taken  a  prifoner  by  his  trait'rous  foes. 

Which  bound  to  England  bafely  did  him  bring, 
'Bafelier  abus'd  and  mockt  at  ofnis  own, 
A  captive  where  he  fliould  have  been  a  king  ; 
Such  was  the  lot  by  me  upon  him  thrown  : 
There  to  lament  his  mifery  alone, 
'  Prefcrib'd  to  one  poor  folitary  place,    [fpace. 
«  Who  fliould  have  progrefs'd  all  a  kingdom's 

Could  human  knowledge  comprehend  my  hate, 
Ot  reafon  found  the  depth  of  things  divine. 
The  world  amazed  at  Duke  Robert's  ftate, 
Might  think  no  pow'r  to  be  compar'd  to  mine. 
And  wi(h  the  gods- would  all  to  me  reCgn  : 
'  In  this  man's  fall  apparently  might  fee, 
'  Above  the  ftars  what  might  there  refts  in  me. 

■  That  blade  on  him,  in  battle  which  had  pow'r, 

■  Was  too  much  blunted  to  abridge  his  days  ; 
'  Time,  that  fo  fad  from  all  away  doth  fcour. 

Defers  his  end  with  dilatory  ftays, 
Whilft  he  his  brother's  tyranny  obeys, 

«  That  he  in  life  a  thoufand  deaths  might  die. 

'  Where  I  will  plague,  fo  tyrannous  am  I. 

'  The  while  in  Cardiff  he  a  captive  lies, 
Whofe  windows  were  but  niggardsof  their  light, 
I  wrought,  this  Henry's  rage  not  to  fuffice. 
But  thjt  he  robb'd  Duke  Robert  of  his  fight. 
To  turn  this  little  piece  of  day  to  night; 
'  As  though  that  fenfe,  whofe  want  fliould  be 

•  thelaft 
•  To  all  things  living,  he  the  firft  fliould  taile. 


No  outward  objeiSf  might  difnerfe  his  care. 

The  better  to  illuminate  his  mind, 

To  fee  his  forrows  throughly  what  they  were. 

To  do  fo  much  to  this  great  prince  I  dare, 
'  By  taking  from  him  that  which  ferv'd   him 
'  To  his  aflliaion  to  turn  all  the  refl:.         [beft. 


afe, 


wrong. 


'  And  when  he  was  bereaved  of  hii 
'  With  the  remembrance  of  lb  heinous 
'   Upon  his  breaft.fo  ftrongly  that  did  feize, 
'  And  his  fad  heart  fo  violently  flung ; 
'   Yet  made  I  nature  in  that  prince  fo  ftrong, 
_'  That  grief,  Vfhich  many  doth  of  life  deprive, 
•  Seem'd  to  preferve  and  keep  him  flill  alive. 

'  Him  I  forbade  that  any  foe  fliould  kill, 
'  Nor  by  his  own  hand  fufl'cr'd  him  to  die, 
'  That  life  to  Robert  fliould  be  loathfome  ftiH, 
'  And  that  death  from  him  evermore  fliould  fly, 
'   Making  them  both  to  him  an  enemy; 

'  Willing  to  die,  by  life  him  doubly  killing  ; 

'  Urged  to  live,  twice  dymg,  he  unwilling. 

'  So  many  years  as  he  had  worn  a  crown, 
'  So  many  years  as  he  had  hop'd  to  rife, 
'  So  many  years  upon  him  did  I  frown, 
'  So  many  years  he-  liv'd  without  his  eyes, 
'  So  many  years  in  d'  ing,  e'er  he  dies ; 
,   '  So  many  years  fliut  up  in  prifon  ftron;, 
'  Though  forrow  make  the  fhorteil  time  fee.Ti 
'  long. 

'  Thus  fway  I  in  the  courfs  of  earthly  things, 
'  To  make  time  work  him  cverlafting  fpite, 
'  To  flicw  how  I  can  tyrannize  on  kmgs, 
'   And  in  the  fali  of  great  ones  do  delight, 
'  In  finite  things  my  working  infinite  : 

'  All  worldly  changes  at  my  will  difpofed, 
'  For  that  in  me  all  wonder  is  inclofed.' 

At  fortivie's  fpeech  amazed  whilfl  they  fland. 
And  fame  herfelf  much  wonder'd  at  his  woe. 
When  from  Duke  Robert,  fortune  took  h«r  hand, 
Whofe  mifery  flie  thus  had  let  them  know; 
When  now  to  anfwer  her  defpightful  foe,. 
Fame  from  deep  filence  feeming  to  awake. 
For  her  dear  client  niodeftly  thus  fpake. 

'  What  time  I  held  my  refidence  in  Rome, 
'  Striving  myfelf  o'er  Europe  to  advance, 
'  To  win  her  piinces  to  regain  the  tomb, 
'   Which  had  been  loft  by  their  mifgovernance, 
'  Awaking  England,  Germany,  and  France; 
'  Allwhichwerewoo'tl,andbravelywo  .  byme, 
'  From  the  provid  Pagans  Paleftine  to  free. 

'  Peter,  that  holy  hermit  putting  on, 
'  T'  all  Chriftian  Princes  to  preach  out  the  lofs, 
'  And  ftirring  brave  Duke  Godfrey  to  be  gone, 
'  Under  the  baneer  of  the  bloody  crofs, 
'  And  whilft  in  fo  fair  forwardnefs  it  was, 
'  And  every  ear  attentive  fcem'd  to  ftand, 
'  To  hear  what  pow'r  brave  BuUoya  flioulij 
'  commaad  : 


i* 
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Thither  did  I  all  happy  fpirits  exhort, 
As  to  that  bus'nefs  luckily  to  bring. 
Allured  by  the  confident  report. 
That  from  fo  great  an  entcrprife  did  fpring, 
T'  adventure  in  fo  popular  a  thing, 
'  And  deemed  no  man  worthy  to  be  mine, 
'  That  was  found  backward  in  this  great  deCgn. 

What  timcthisDuke.great  William's  conqu'ror's 

fon 
That  in  his  native  Normandy  did  reft  : 
For  of  what  elfe  his  valiant  father  won, 
His  brother  William  Rufus  was  pofTeft, 
Which,whil(l  he  llriTeth  from  his  handsto  wreft, 

•  This  brave  attempt  brake  like  a  deluge  forth, 
'  By  my  flirill  trumpet  founded  through  the 

'  iiortli. 

Which  having  got  free  entrance  to  his  ear. 
Such  entertainment  happen'd  there  to  find, 
As  fuffer'd  no  perfuafion  to  be  there. 
From  that  high  purpofe  to  divert  his  mind : 
For  being  moil  rcligioully  euclin'd, 
'  Woo'd  with  this  offer,  wifely  did  prepare 
'  Himfelf  to  furnifh  for  this  great  affair. 

That  kingdom  he  doth  carelefsly  negleift. 
Which  William  Rufus  wrongfully  did  keep, 
And  only  that  doth  conftantly  refpe<ft. 
Where  he  once  in  his  fipulchre  did  fleep. 
At  whofe  dear  death  the  very  rocks  did  weep  : 
«  His  crown  of  gold  this  Chriftian  Prince  doth 

'  fcorn, 
'  So  much  be  lov'dhim  that  was  crown'd  with 

And  though  his  wants  him  grievoufly  opprefs'd. 
Of  thofe  great  fums  which  lately  he  had  fpent 
In  levying  pow'r,  which  him  Ihould  have  pof- 

'  fefs'd 
Of  England,  and  much  hinder'd  his  intent; 
Yet  his  brave  purpofe  it  could  not  prevent, 

•  Although  a  while  it  fccm'd  delay  to  make 
'  Of  that^  which  he  refolv'd  to  undertake. 

Wherefore  this  noble  and  dear-fpiritcd  Lord, 
Whilft  the  great  bus'nefs  ftandeth  at  this  ftay ; 
And  fince  his  flate  no  better  could  afford, 
111  gage  to  William  Normandy  doth  lay, 
Pro\iding  firft  his  foldiers  how  to  pay  : 

•  And  of  the  two,  yet  rather  chofe  to  leave 

'  His  crown,  than  he  that  army  would  deceive. 

To  his  viiSorious  enCpin  came  from  far 

Til'  enifled  Redlhanks,  touch'd with  no  reraorfe ; 

The  nimble  liifh,  that  with  darts  do  war ; 

The  Scut,  thas  is  fo  cunning  cm  his  horfe  ; 

"I'he  Englifli  archer,  of  a  lion's  force  ; 

'    I'he  valiant  Nom-.an,  not  the  Icaft  among  ; 

'  The  Camber-Briton,  haidy.^ig,  and  Itrong. 

Which  long  cnclos'd  within  th^fe  colder  climes, 
He  to  thf  blcffcd  ftpulchre  did  bring, 
Ar.d  taught  them  how  they  fcould  redeem  the 
'  times, 


Whence  their  eternal  memory  might  fpring, 
To  fee  the  place  whereas  their  heav'nly  king 

'  Their  dear  redemption  happily  began ; 

'  Living  on  earth,  that  was  both  god  and  man. 

Ye  iflandcrs,  bound  in  the  ocean's  chain, 
Lock'd  up  Uke  pris'ners  from  the  cheerful  day. 
Your  brave  commander  brought  ye  to  the  main. 
W'hich  to  my  court  ihcw'd  ye  the  open  way. 
And  his  viilorious  hand  became  the  key 
'  To  let  ye  in  to  my  rich  treafure,  where 
'  None  ever  come,  but  thofe  that  1  hold  dear. 

And  did  thereto  fo  zealoufly  proceed. 
That  thofe  fairilocks,  whofe  curls  did  him  adorn, 
Till  he  had  feen  the  hnly  city  freed. 
He  deeply  vow'd  he  never  would  have  Ihorn  ; 
Which,  for  they  fo  religioufly  were  worn, 
'  In  every  eye  did  beautify  him  more, 
'  Than  did  the  crown  of  Normandy  before. 

No  threats  his  hand  could  caufe  him  to  witJi- 
As  I  the  fequel  briefly  (hall  relate,  [hold 

Yet  bare  himfelf  right  wifely  as  he  could. 
And  befl:  became  his  dignity  and  ftate  ; 
Teaching  how  his  themfelves  Ihould  moderate, 

'   Not  following  life,  fo  with  his  chance  content, 

'  Nor  flying  death,  fo  truly  valiant. 

So  did  he  aU  his  faculties  beflow, 
That  every  thing  esaiilly  might  be  done. 
That  true  forefight  before  the  aift  might  go, 
Others  grofs  errors  happily  to  fliun. 
Wifely  to  finilh  well  what  was  begun, 
'  Juftly  direded  in  the  courfe  of  things, 
'  By  the  ftrait  rule  which  found   experience 
'  brings. 

Idle  regards  of  greatnefs  he  did  fcorn, 
Carelefs  of  pomp,  magnificent  to  be. 
That  man  reputing  to  be  nobleft  botn. 
Which  was  the  moll;  magnanimous  and  free. 
In  honour  fo  impartial  was  he, 
'  Efteeming  titles  meritlefs  and  nought, 
'  Unlefs  with  danger  abfolutely  bought. 

Giving  the  foldier  comfortable  words. 
And  oft  imbalm'd  his  well-received  wound. 
And  in  his  need  him  maintenance  affords, 
To  brave  attempts  encouraging  the  found. 
Never  difmay'd  in  any  danger  found  ; 
'  His  tent  a  feat  of  jufticc  to  be  griev'd  ; 
'  And  'twas   a  court,  when  want  ftiould  be 


So  perfeftly  celellial  was  that  fire, 
Beftow'd  in  the  compofurcof  hismind. 
To  that  high  pitch  as  raifcd  his  defire 
Above  the  ufual  compafs  of  his.  kind. 
And  from  all  drofs  fo  clearly  him  refin'd, 
'  As  did  him  wholly  confecrate  to  glory, 
*  And  made  him  a  fit  fubjcd  for  a  ftory. 

Who  on  embaffage  to  the  emperor  fent. 
Faffing  along  through  Maccdon  and  Thrace, 
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Ne'er  came  in  bed,  nor  flept  out  of  his  tent, 
Till  he  review'd  Duke  Godfrey's  rev'rend  face  ; 
Nor  till  he  came  into  that  hallow'd  place, 
«  Above  three  hours  by  night  he  never  flept : 
'  Such  werethecareshistroubledbrainthatkept. 

'  O  wherefore  thou  great  finger  of  thy  days. 
Renowned  Taffo,  in  thy  noble  ftory, 
Wert  thou  fo  flack  in  this  great  worthy  praife. 
And  yet  fo  much  fliould'ft  fet  forth  others  glory  ? 
Methinks,  for  this  thou  canfl  not  be  but  ioxry, 
'  That  thou  fhould'fl  leave  another  to  recite 
'That.whichfomuch  thou  didaneglea  to  write. 

There  was  not  found  in  all  the  Chriftian  hofl, 
Any,  than  he  more  forward  to  the  field ; 
Nor  could  the  army  of  another  boaft. 
To  bear  himfelf  more  bravely  with  his  Ibield  ; 
So  well  his  arms  this  noble  duke  could  wield, 
'  As  fuch  a  one  he  properly  fhould  be, 
'  That  I  did  mean  to  coufecrate  to  me. 

'  Of  fo  approved  and  deliver  force, 
'  Handling  his  lance,  or  brandilhing  his  blade  : 
'  For  oft  he  had  the  leading  of  their  horfc, 
'  That  where  he  charg'd,  he  flaughter  ever  made ; 
'  At  all  aiTays  fo  happy  to  invade,  [chace, 

'  That  were  he  abfent  when  they  gave  the 
•  It  was  fuppos'd  the  day  did  lofe  the  grace. 

'  In  doubtful  fights,  where  danger  hap'd  to  fall, 
'  He  would  be  prefent  ever  by  his  will ; 
'  And  where  the  Chriftians  for  fupplies  did  call, 
'  Thither  through  peril  Robert  preffed  flill, 
'  To  help  by  courage,  or  relieve  by  flcill : 
'  To  every  place  fo  providently  feeing, 
'  As  power  in  him  had  abfolutely  being. 

•  When  in  the  morn  his  courfer  he  bcftrid, 

•  He  feem'd  compos'd  elTentially  of  fire, 

'  But  from  the  field  he  ever  drooping  rid, 
'  As  he  were  vanquifh'd,  only  to  retire  ; 

•  Neareft  his  reft,  the  furth'ft  from  his  defire  : 

'  And  in  the  fpoilshisfoldiers  Ihar'd  the  crowns, 
'  They  rich  in  gold,  he  only  rich  in  wounds. 

'  And  when  they  had  the  holy  city  won, 

'  And  king  thereof  they  gladly  would  him  make, 

•  All  fovtreign  titles  he  fo  much  did  fhun, 
'  As  he  refus'd  the  charge  on  him  to  take, 
'  He  the  vain  world  fo  clearly  did  forfake  ; 

*  So  far  it  was  from  his  religious  mind, 

'  To  mix  vile  things  with  thofeof  heav'nlykind 

'  He  would  that  him  no  triumph  Ihould  adorn, 

•  But  his  high  praife  for  finful  man  that  dy'd; 
'  By  him  no  mark  of  viftory  was  worn, 

•  But  the  red  crofs,  to  tell  him  crucify'd  ; 
'  All  other  glories  he  himfelf  deny'd  : 

'  A  holy  life  but  willingly  he  leads, 

'  In  dealing  alms,  and  bidding  of  his  beads. 

'  And  as  a  pilgrim  he  return'd  again  ; 

'  For  glitt'ring  arms,  in  palmers  homely  gray, 


Leaving  his  lords  to  lead  his  warlike  tram, 
Whilft  he  alone  came  fadly  on  the  way. 
Dealing  abroad  his  lately  purchas'd  prey , 
'  A  hermit's  ftail"  his  careful  hand  did  hold, 
'  That  with  a  lance  the  heathen  foe  controul'd. 

But  now  to  end  this  long-continued  flrife. 
Henceforth  thy  malice  takes  no  further  place ; 
Thy  hate  began  and  ended  with  his  life  ; 
By  thee  hisfpirlt  can  fuffcr  no  difgrace, 
Noiv  in  mine  arms  his  virtues  I  embrace  ; 
»  His  body  thine,  his  croffes  witnefs  be  ;    [free. 
i,But  mine  his  mind,  that  from  thy  pow'r  is 

■  Thou  gav'ft  up  rulc,when  he  gave  up  his  breath, 

■  And  where  thou  endedft,  there  did  I  begin, 

■  Thy  ftrengch  was  buried  in  his  timelefs  death, 

■  And  as  thy  conqu'ror  laftly  come  I  in  ; 

■  And  all  thou  gott'ft,  from  thee  again  I  win : 

'  To  me  thy  right  I  call  thee  to  refign, 
'  And  make  thy  glory  abfolutely  mine. 

'  To  the  bafe  world  then,  fortune,  get  thee  back, 
'  The  earth  with  dreary  tragedies  to  fill; 
'  Empires  andkingdomsbringthou  thereto  wrack, 
'  And  on  weak  mortals  only  work  thy  wUl : 
'  And  Cnce  thou  only  do'ft  delight  in  ill, 

'  Hear  his  complaint,  who  wanting  eyes  to  fee, 
'  Can  lend  thee  fight,  which  art  as  blind  as  he.' 

At  her  great  words  amazed  whilfl  they  {land. 
The  prince,  which  look'd  mod  fearfully  and  grim, 
Bearing  his  eyes  in  his  diftrefsful  hand, 
Whofe  places  flood  with  blood  up  to  the  brim  ; 
And  as  in  anguifh  quaking  ev'ry  limb, 
After  deep  fighs  and  lamentable  throws, 
Thus  to  the  world  difburthened  his  woes, 

'  Dear  eyes,  adieu,  by  envy  thus  put  out, 

'  Where  in  your  places  buried  is  my  joy, 

'  With  endlefs  darkneCs  compaffed  about, 

'  Which  death  would  fcarce  have  dared  to  deftroy; 

'  To  breed  my  more  perpetual  annoy, 

'  That  even  that  feiife  1  only  fliould  forego, 
'  That  could  alone  give  comfort  to  my  woe. 

'  Ye  which  beheld  fair  Paleftine  reftbr'd, 

'  From  the  profane  hands  of  the  Pagans  freed, 

'  The  fepulchre  of  that  niofl;  glorious  Lord, 

'  And  feen  that  place  where  his  dear  wounds  did 

'  bleed, 
'   Which  with  the  fight  my  zealous  foul  did  feed, 
'  Sith  from  your  functions  night  doch  you  dif- 

'  fever, 
'  Seclude  me  now  from  wordly  joys  for  ever. 

'  Ye  faw  no  fun,  nor  did  ye  view  the  day  ; 

'  Except  a  candle,  ye  beheld  no  Ught ; 

'  The  thick  ftone  v.'alls  thofe  bleffing  kept  away. 

'  What  could  be  fear'd?  ye  could  not  hurt  the 
'  night, 

'  For  then  tears  wholly  h!n-er'd  ye  of  fight ; 
'  O  then.from  whence  fhoulLlHenry's  hatearife,  • 
'  That  1  Ciw  aothing,  yet  that  1  hiid  eyes  i 
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The  wretched'ft  thing,  the  mod  defpifed  bead, 
Enjoys  that  fenfe  as  gen'rally  as  we, 
The  very  gnat,  or  what  than  that  is  Icaft, 
Of  fight  by  nature  kindly  is  made  free. 
What  thing  hath  mouth  to  feed,  but  eyes  to 

'  fee? 
'  O  tliat  a  tyrant  then  (hould  me  deprave, 
•  Of  that,  which  elfe  all  living  creatures  have  ! 


Whilft  yet  the  light  did  mitigate  my  moan. 
Tears  found  a  mean  to  found  my  forrows  deep. 
But  now  (ah  me  !)  that  comfort  being  gone, 
By  wanting  eyes  wherewith  I  erft  did  weep. 
My  cares  alone  concealed  I  mull  keep. 
'  O  God,  that  blindnels,  dark'ning  all  delight, 
'  Should  above  all    tilings    give    my    forrow 
'  light! 

Where  fometime  flood  the  beauty  of  this  face, 
X.amps  clearly  lighted  as  the  Veflal  flame, 
Is  now  a  dungeon,  a  diftrefsful  place, 
A  harbour  fit  for  infamy  and  Ihame  ; 
Which  but  with  horror  one  can  fcarcely  name  : 

•  Out  of  whofe  dark  grates  mifery  and  grief, 

•  Starv'd  for  vengeance,  daily  beg  relief. 

The  day  abhors  me,  and  from  me  doth  fly, 
Night  ftiU  me  follows,  yet  too  long  doth  ilay, 
Th'  one  I  o'ertake  not  though  it  ftill  be  nigh ; 


'  The  other  coming,  vanifiieth  away. 
'    But  what  availcth  either  night  or  day  ? 

'  All's  one  to  me,  ftill  day,  or  ever  night ; 

'  My  light  is  darknefs,  and  my  darknefs  light. 

'  O  ye,  wherewith  I  did  my  comfort  view, 
*  Th'  all-covering  heaven,  and  glory  that  it  bears, 
'  No  more  that  fight  fiiall  e'er  be  fccn  of  you  '■ 
'  The  blefled  fun,  that  every  mo'tal  cheers, 
'  Eclips'd  to  mf  eternally  appears  ; 

'  Robert,  betake  thee  to  the  datkfome  cell, 
'  And  bid  the  world  eternally  farewell." 

His  fpeech  thus  ending,  fortune  difcontent, 
Turned  herfelf  as  ftie  away  would  flie. 
Flaying  with  fools  and  babes  incontinent. 
As  never  touch'd  with  human  mifery  ; 
As  what  file  was,  herfelf  to  verify. 

And  ftraight  forgetting  what  (he  had  to  tell. 
To  other  Ipeech  and  girlifh  laughter  fell. 

When  graceful  fame  conveying  thence  her  charge, 
(As  firft  with  him  flie  thither  did  refort) 
Gave  me  this  book,  wherein  was  writ  at  large 
His  life,  fet  out  though  in  this  legend  (h..rt, 
T"  amaze  the  world  with  this  fo  true  report ; 
But  fortune,  angry  with  her  foe  therefore. 
Gave  me  the  gift  that  1  ihould  ftill  be  poor. 
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If  yet  a  Mufe  there  happily  remain, 
That  is  by  truth  fo  diligently  taught, 
^scaringnot  on  foolifh  things  to  fain. 
Will  fpeak  hut  what  with  modefty  (he  ought; 
If  this  be  fuch,  which  I  fo  long  have  fought, 
By  her  I  crave  my  life  maybe  reveal' d. 
Which  black  oblivion  hath  too  long  conceal'd. 

Oh,  if  fuch  favour  1  might  hap  to  find. 
Here  on  the  earth  but  once  to  fpeak  again. 
And  to  dilburthen  my  oppreffed  mind, 
By  the  endeavour  of  a  powerful  pen, 
In  thefe  my  forrows  happy  were  I  then  : 
Four  hundred  years  by  all  men  overpaft, 
Finding  one  friend  to  pity  me  at  laft. 

O  you,  of  him  fo  happily  eleft, 
Whom  I  entreat  to  profecute  my  ftory. 
Lady  moll  dear,  moft  worthy  of  refped. 
The  world's  rar'ft  jewel,  and  your  fex's  glory, 
It  Ihall  fufiice,  if  you  for  me  be  forry, 
Reading  my  legend  builded  by  his  verfe 
Which  mull  hereafter  ferve  me  for  a  herfe. 

Be  you  the  pattern,  by  whofe  perfeift  view. 
Like  yout  fair  felf  he  wifely  may  me  make, 
For  fure  aUve  none  fitter  is  than  you. 


Whofe  form  unfpotted  chaftity  may  take  : 
Be  you  propitious,  for  whofe  only  fake. 

For  me,  I  know,  he'll  gladly  do  his  bcft, 

So  you  and  I  may  equally  be  bleft. 

Bright  Rofamond  exceedingly  is  graced, 
InroUed  in  the  regifter  of  fame. 
Nay,  in  our  fainted  kalender  is  placed. 
By  him  who  drives  to  ilellify  her  name. 
Yet  will  the  modeft  fay,  fhe  was  to  .blame  : 

Though  full  of  ftate,  and  pleafmg  be  his  rhime. 
Yet  all  hisflciU  cannot  exoufe  her  crime. 

The  wife  of  Shore  wins  general  applaufe. 
Finding  a  pen  laborious  in  her  praife. 
Elftred  reviv'd  to  plead  her  pitied  caufe 
After  the  envy  of  fo  many  days 
Andhappy's  he  their  glory  high'ft  can  raife. 

Thus  the  loofe  wanton  liked  is  of  many ; 

Vice  flill  finds  friends,  but  virtue  feldom  any. 

To  vaunt  of  my  nobility  were  vain. 
Which  were,  1  know,  not  better'd  of  the  bed, 
Nor  would  befcem  an  honourable  flrain. 
And  me  a  maiden  fits  not  of  the  reft  5 
All  tranfltory  titles  I  deleft, 
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A  virtuous  life  I  mean  to  boaft  alone 
Cur  birth.'s  our  Cre"s,  our  virtues  be  oi 


rovfn. 


Thou  that  do'fl  fetch  thy  long  dcfcent  from  Kings, 
If  fiom  the  Gods  derived  thou  could'ft  be,  [things, 
And  (hew'ft  th'  achievements  of  thofe  ivond'rous 
Which  thou  thyfelf  then  lived'ft  not  to  fee, 
Thefc  were  their  own,  and  not  belonf;  to  thee, 
If  th.:u  do'ft  (lain  that  honour  which  was  theirs, 
Who  could  not  leave  their  virtues  to  their  heirs 

Heavenpour'd  down  more  abundance  on  my  birth, 

Than  it  before  had  ufually  beftowM, 

And  was  in  me  fo  bountiful  to  earth, 

As  though  her  very  utmo'ft  fhe  had  Ihew'd, 

Her  graces  fo  immeafurably  flow'd. 

That  fuch  a  flinpe,  with  fuch  a  fpirit  infpir'd, 
Even  of  the  wifelt  mads  me  moil  admir'd. 

Upon  my  brow  fat  beauty  in  her  pride, 
To  her  beholders  niinillring  her  law, 
And  to  them  ail  her  bounties  fo  divide, 
As  did  to  her  their  due  attention  draw  ; 
And  yet  mine  eye  did  keep  her  fo  in  awe, 

As  that  which  only  could  true  virtues  meafure, 
Ordain'd  by  nature  to  preferve  her  treafurc. 

My  carriage  fuch,  as  did  content  the  wife 
My  tongue  did  that  fwcet  decency  retain. 
As  of  the  younger  was  not  dccm'd  prccife, 
Nor  of  the  aged  was  accounted  vain, 
So  well  inftrufted  to  obferve  the  mean. 

As  if  in  nature  there  were  fcarcc  that  good, 
Which  wanted  in  the  temper  of  my  blood. 

In  me  fo  did  (he  her  perfedions  vary. 
As  that  the  Icaft  aliow'd  not  of  compare. 
And  yet  fo  well  did  teach  me  them  to  carry; 
Than  they  could  be,  as  made  them  feeni  more  rare, 
Or  in  my  portion  would  have  none  tn  Ihare ; 
Or  in  her  grace  would  none  fliould  be  but  I, 
Which  file  had  made  the  minion  of  the  Iky. 

Whe:ics  fame  began  my  beauty  firft  to  blaze, 
And  foon  became  to  lavifli  in  the  fame  : 
For  {he  fo  (lufiPd  her  trumpet  with  my  praife. 
That  every  place  w  as  fill'd  up  with  my  name, 
For  which,  report,  thou  toowert  much  to  blame: 
But  to  thy  doom  is  Beauty  fubjed  ftill. 
Which  hath  been  caufe  of  many  Ladies  ill. 

This  tattling  gofiip  hath  a  thoufand  eyes. 
Her  airy  body  hath  as  many  wings; 
Now  about  earth,  now  up  to  heav'n  fhe  flies. 
And  here  and  there  with  every  breath  ihc  flings 
Hither  and  thither  lies  and  tales  (he  brings  ; 
Nothing  fo  fecret,  but  to  her  appeareth, 
So  doth  flie  credit  every  thing  file  hearetb. 

And  princes  ears  fland  open  to  report. 

All  Ilrive  to  blaze  a  beauty  to  a  king, 

M'hich  is  the  only  fubjeil  of  a  court. 

Whither  fame  carries,  and  whence  llie  doth  bring, 

And  which  of  either  Ihe  doth  loudiy  ring  ; 


Thither  (ah  '.)  me  unhappily  flie  brought, 
Where  1  my  bane  unfortunately  caught. 

There  flood  my  beauty  boldly  for  the  prize. 
Where  the  moll  clear  and  perfeft  judgments  be  ; 
And  of  the  fame  the  mod  judicial  eyes 
Did  give  the  goal  impartially  to  me  : 
So  did  1  (land  unparallel'd  and  free  ; 
And,  as  a  comet  in  the  cvening-(ky, 
Strook  with  amazement  every  wond'ring  eye. 


Which  foon  po(Te(l  me  of  Imperial  John, 
And  of  my  fov'reign,  him  my  fubjed  made; 
By  this  his  freedom  was  quite  overthrown, 
Him  ai.d  his  powers  this  wholly  did  invade. 
From  this  no  rcafon  could  the  King  diffuade:. 
Tills  taught  his  eyes  their  due  attendance  (lill. 
This  held  the  reins  which  over-rul'd  his  will. 

When  my  grave  father,  great  that  time  in  court 
And  by  his  blood  thought  equal  to  the  beft, 
Having  his  ear  oft  ilruck  with  this  report, 
Which,  as  ill  news,  it  hardly  could  digeft  : 
And  on  my  good  fince  all  his  hopes  did  reft. 
He  foon  purfu'd  it  by  thofe  fecret  fpies, 
Which  l^ill  in  court  attend  the  Prince's  eyes. 

And  to  the  world  although  he  feem  'd  to  fleep. 
Yet  fought  he  then  the  King's  intent  to  found, 
And  to  himfelf  as  fecrets  he  did  keep. 
What  his  his  foreCght  had  providently  found; 
So  well  this  wife  Lord  could  conceal  his  wound  : 

Yet    wifelier   call    how    dang'rous  it  might 
prove, 

To  crofs  tlie  courfe  of  this  impatient  love. 

For  as  he  found  how  violent  a  flame 
My  youth  had  kindled  in  this  luftful  King  ; 
So  found  he    oo,  if  he  (hould  (lop  the  fame. 
Upon  us  both  wiijt  mifchief  it  might  bring: 
Which  known  to  him  fo  dangerous  a  thing. 

He  thought  to  prove  how  he  could  me  perfuade, 
L'cr  for  my  fafety  further  means  he  made. 

'  Dear  girl,  quoth  he,  thou  feeft  who  doth  await 
'  T"  intrap  thy  beauty,  bred  to  be  thy  foe, 
'  That  isfo  fair  and  delicate  a  bait, 
'  As  every  eye  itfelf  would  here  bellow, 
'  Whofe  power  the  king  too  fenCbly  doth  know  : 
'  Of  his  defire  that  what  the  end  may  be, 
'  Thy  youth  may  fear,   my  knowledge  doth 
'  Ibrcfce. 

Tliirk  how  thou  liv'ft  here  publicly  in   court, 
Whofe  privilege  doth  every  mean  protcd, 
'  Where  the  enfample  of  the  greater  fort 
'   Doth  more  than  opportunity  effed, 
'  None  thriving  here  that  fiand  upon  refped  ; 
'  Being  a  lottery  whereat  few  do  win, 
'  And  yet  thofe  feldom  neither,  but  by  (in. 

'  Here  every  day  thou  had  to  tempt  thy  fight, 
'  All  that  thy  youth  to  pleafuremay  provoke, 
'  That  llil!  at  baud,  wherein  thou  tak'ft  delight, 


THE  LEGEND    OF  MATILDA  THE   FAIR,  405 

The  King,  whofe  love  deluded  was  the  while. 
Yet  ill  his  bofom  bare  this  quenchlefs  fire. 


Which  with  thy  fex   doth   ftrike  too  great  a 

'  ftroke, 
Having  withal  imperious  power  thy  cloke, 
'  With  fuch  ftrong  real'ons   on  his  part  pro- 

'  pounded, 
'  As  may  leave  virtue  feemingly  confounded. 

Many  the  ways  that  lead  thee  to  thy  fall. 
But  to  thy  fafety  few  or  none  to  guide  thee, 
And  when  thy  dangers  is  the  greateft  of  all 
Even  then  thy  fuccour  is  the  mofl;  dciiy'd  thee: 
Sundry  the  means  fropi  virtue  to  divide  thee. 


Ha 


mg' 


■ithal  J 


about  thee. 


'  Frailty  within,  temptation  near  without  thee. 

'  The  letcher's  tongue  is  never  void  of  guile, 

•  Nor  wants  he  tears,  when  he  would  win  his 

'  p«y; 

'  n  he  fubtii'ft  tempter  hath  tlie  fnioothefl  ftile, 
'  Sirens  (ing  fweptlieft  when  they  would  betray  : 
'  Luft  of  itfeif  had  never  any  bzy, 

'   Nor  to  contain  if,  bounds  could  havr  devifed, 
'  But  moll  when  fiil'd,  is  leafl  of  all  fufficed. 

'  And  to  avail  his  pleafure  is  there  aught, 

•  That  fuch  a  prince  hath  not  within  his  power  ? 

•  And  thus  be  fure  he'li  leave  no  means  unjought, 
'  Soft  golden  drops  did  pierce  the  brazen  tow'r, 

'  Watching  th'  advantage  of  each  fitting  hour, 

•  Where  every  minute  ferves  to  do  amifs, 

'  Thy  baneful  poifon  fpiced  with  thy  bliis. 

'  And  when  this  luftful  and  unbridled  rage, 
«  Which  in  him  now  doth  violently  reign, 

•  Time  Ihall  by  much  fatiety  afluage, 

•  Then  (hall  thy  fault  apparent  be  and  plain, 
'  To  after  ages  ever  to  remain  : 

'  Sin  in  a  chain  i.ads  on  her  fifter  {hame, 
'  And  both  on  gyves  are  fettei'd  to  defame. 

«   Kingsufetheir  lovcsasgarmentstheyhaveworn, 

•  Or  as  the  meat  whereon  they  full  have  fed : 

•  The  faint  once  gone,  who  doth  the  fhrine  adorn? 
'   Or  what  is  neftar  on  the  ground  if  fhed  ? 

•  What  prince's  wealth  redeems  thy  maiden-head, 
'  Which   Ihould  be  held  as  precious  as   thy 

*  breath, 

•  Whofe  diffolution  confummates  thy  death ,' 

't  The  (lately  eagle  from  his  higheft  (land, 
,  Through  the  thin  air  the  fearful  fowl  doth  fmite, 
,  Yet  fcorns  to  touch  it  lying  on  the  land. 
When  he  hath  felt  the  fweet  of  his  delight, 

•  But  leaves  the  fame  a  pray  to  every  kite. 

•  With  much  we  furfeit,  plenty  makes  us  poor, 
'  The  wretched  Indian  fcorns  the  golden  ore." 

yTien  every  period  pointing  with  a  tear, 
He  in  my  bofom  made  fo  wide  a  breacli, 
As  it  each  precept  firmly  fixed  there. 
His  counfel  as  continually  to  preach. 
My  father  fo  effedlually  could  teach ; 
So  that  his  words  I  ever  after  found, 
Asgray'don  an  inviolable  ground. 


Finding  his  hopes  like  flatt'rers  to  beguile. 
And  not  one  jot  to  further  his  deCre, 
But  gone  thus  far,  he  meant  not  to  retire  : 
And  thir.ks,  if  fitly  he  could  find  but  place, 
Hiswordshad  power  topurchafe  him  my  grace. 

For  Cnce  all  former  practices  did  fail. 
Nor  to  his  mind  aught  kindly  took  effesSt, 
He  with  himfelf  refolv'd  me  to  aflfail. 
And  other  means  doth  utterly  negleft  : 
In  (^ght  What  fear  could  any  way  objeift. 
His  courage  doth  all  hindrances  confute. 
And  me  accofting  thus  comnicnc'd  his  fuit. 

'  Know,  girl,  quoth  he,  that  nature  thee  ordained, 
'  (As  her  brav'll  piece,  when  (he  to  light  would 

'   Wherein  her  former  workmanfliip  (he  (lained) 
'   Only  a  gift  to  gratify  a  King, 
'  And  from  all  other,  as  a  feld-feen  thing, 
'  Seal'd  thee  a  cliarter  dated  at  thy  birth, 
'  To  be  the  fair'Il  that  e'er  was  made  of  earth. 

'  Hoard  not  thy  beauty,  when  thou  haft  fuch  ftore, 
'  Wer't  not  great  pity  it  (hould  thus  lye  de.'d, 
'  Which  by  thy  lending  might  be  more  much 

'  (For  by  the  ufe  (hould  every  thing  be  fed) 
'  Yea,  and  to  him  fo  hard  for  thee  bettead,  [fight,' 
'  Yet  no  more  lefs'ned  than   the   fun,  whofe 
'  Though  it  light  all  things,  lofeth   not  his 
*  light. 

'   From  thofe  two  flars  fuch  ftreams  of  lightning 
'  glide,  [heart, 

' ,  As  through  men's  eyes  do  pierce  the  flintieft 
'  Which  ihou  by  clofing  (Iriv'ft  in  vain  to  hide, 
'   For  through  their  lids  their  fubtle  rays  do  dart, 

*  Such  power  wife  nature  did  to  them  impart ; 

'  Thofe  two   bright  planets,    clearer  than   the 

'  feven,  [heaven. 

'  That  with  their  fplendor  light  the  world  t* 

'  Were  artfo  curious  in  herfelf  to  kcow 
'  Thy  rare  perfeftions  rightly  in  their  kind, 
'   In  beauty  thy  divinity  to  (hew, 
'  Oh  !  it  were  able  to  tranfport  the  mind, 
'  Beyond  the  bounds  by  heaven  to  it  alTign'd  : 
'  But  oh  !  in  thee  their  excellence  is  fuch, 
'  As  thought  cannot  afcend  to,  once  to  touch. 

'  He  is  thy  king,  who  is  become  thy  fubjeS ; 

Sometime  thy  Lord,  now  fervant  to  thy  love; 

Thy  angel  beauties  be  his  only  obje(ft, 
'  Who  for  thjT  fake  a  thoufand  deaths  dare  prove. 

*  A  prince's  pray'r  fhould  much  compaffion  move; 

*  Let  wolves  and  bears  be  cruel  in  their  kinds, 

*  But  women  meek,  and  have  relenting  minds, 

'  Vouchfafe  to  look  upon  thefe  brimful  eyes, 
'  With  tides  of  tears  continually  frequented 
'  Where  love  witheut  food  hunger-ttarvcn  Ues, 
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'  Which  to  betray  me  traiteroufly  confented, 

•  And  for  the  fa>ft  being  lawfully  convented, 

«  Is  in  thefe  waters  judg'd  to  have  his  being, 
«  For  his  prefumption  through  thefe  eyes  thee 
'  feeing. 

•  Sit  thou  commanding  under  mine  eftate, 

•  Having  thy  temples  honour'd  with  my  crown, 

•  A  beauty  deflin'd  for  no  meaner  fate, 

'  And  make  the  proud'ft  to  tremble  with  a  frown, 
'  Raife  whom  thou  wilt,  call  whom  it  pleafe  thee 
'  down  : 
•  Be  thou  alone  the  red'refs  of  this  ifle, 
«  With  all  the  titles  1  can  thee  inflile. 

•  What  if  my  Queen,  repining  at  our  blifs, 

•  Thee,  »s  did  Juno  Jove's  dear  darling,  keep  ? 

•  Mine  I'll  preferve,  as  that  great  God  did  his; 
'  Wife  Mercury  luU'd  Argus'  eyes  tofleep  : 

'  Love  ever  laughs,  when  jealoufy  doth  weep. 
'  When  mull  (he  ftirs,  my  pow'r  fliail  keep  her 
'  under,  [thunder." 

'  She  may   raife   ftorms,    but  I    do  rule  the 

Thus  having  made  an  entrance  for  his  love, 
Which  he  believ'd  affuredly  in  time 
Of  better  news  the  meffengcr  might  prove, 
13y  which  he  after  to  his  joys  might  cUmb, 
Hoping  a  fair  full  to  enfue  this  prime, 

Leaves  me,  not  knowing  well  which  way  to 
turn  me,  [burn  me. 

Warm'd  with   the  fire  that  unawares  might 

Upon  my  wcaknefs  which  fo  ftrongly  wrought, 
That  in  my  bread  a  mutiny  arofe, 
Fear  and  defire  a  doubtful  combat  fought, 
Like  two  moft  eager  and  ambitious  foes, 
Th'  one  fain  would  win,  the  other  would  not  lofe ; 
By  this  oft  cleared,  and  by  that  accufed, 
Whilft  ftill  1  fear'd  by  both  to  be  abufcd. 

And  in  my  felf,  my  fclf  fufpefled  treafon. 
Knowing  who  watch'd  to  win  me  for  his  prey, 
And  in  fo  fit  and  dangerous  a  feafon. 
When  youth  and  beauty  bare  fo  great  a  fway, 
And  where  he  battery  ftill  tome  might  lay. 
Who  girt  fo  ftrongly  every  way  about. 
Well  might  I  fear  I  could  not  long  hold  out. 

But  fetting  all  thefe  fundry  doubts  afide, 
from  court  refolv'd  I  fecretly  to  go, 
And  to  what  place  my  happy    ftars  (hould  guide, 
There  I  my  felf  deterniin'd  to  bcftow, 
Until  time  might  this  paflion  over-blow; 
Or  if  at  leal!  it  wrought  not,  the  exttuGon 
Might  ftrengthen  me  yet  in  my  refolution. 

When  my  brave  fire,  that  never  me  forfook. 
But  many  a  fivcet  fleep  for  my  fafety  brake. 
Much  being  pleafed  with  the  courfe  I  took. 
As  one  that  truly  fuffcr'd  for  my  fake, 
Did  his  abode  at  Baynards-caftle  make, 

WhomCnce  I  thus  had  left  the  court,  to  leave  mc 
To  his  protection,  gladly  did  receive  rae. 
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I  Whence  all  thofe  forrows  feem'd  to  me  exil'd, 
Wherein  my  life  I  long  before  did  wafte. 
The  prefent  time  and  happily  beguii'd. 
To  think  what  peril  I  had  lately  paft. 
There  in  my  freedom  fortunately  plac'd. 
Even  as  a  bird  efcap'd  the  fowler's  fnare. 
Which  former  danger  warned  to  beware. 

When  the  proud  King,  whofe  purpofes  were  croft. 
Which  this  my  flight  had  happen'd  to  prevent. 
And  that  thofe  means  to  which  he  trufted  moft. 
Were  thofe,  which  moft  had  hinder'd  his  intent. 
Finding  his  fuit  prepofteroufly  went. 
Another  courfe  bethinks  himfelf  to  run, 
Elfe  farther  off  than  when  he  firft  begun. 

And  thenceforth  plotteth  to  difperfe  the  mafs, 
Which  lay  fo  full  betwixt  him  and  the  Ught, 
That  in  his  fuit  the  only  hindrance  was, 
And  (leaft  expefted)  wrought  him  moft  defpight. 
Finding  the  caufe  why  matters  went  not  right 
He  moft  forecaft  my  father  to  remove. 
Or  he  was  like  to  walk  without  his  love. 

Thus  fcarcely  cur'd  of  this  late  Cckly  qualm. 

And  that  my  heart  fat  happily  at  eafe. 

But  as  a  ftilp,  that  in  a  quiet  calm 

Floats  up  and  down  on  the  unfurging  feas. 

By  fome  rough  guft,  which  fome  ill  ftar  doth  raife, 

Is  driven  back  into  the  troubled  main ; 

Even  fo  was  l,that  fafely  elfe  had  lain. 

For  this  great  king,  whom  thns  I  did  rejeft, 
Firft  feeks  in  court  my  father  to  difgrace, 
Thcrc%y  to  give  the  people  to  fufpei5t. 
To  fault  in  fomething  fitting  near  his  place. 
Them  by  all  means  it  urging  to  embrace  ; 
To  which,  if  clearly  he  could  find  the  way. 
He  made  no  doubt  but  once  to  have  a  day. 

And  for  his  purpofe  to  promove  his  hate, 
Into  the  plot  he  his  court-devils  drew. 
Cunning  in  all  the  ftratagems  of  ftate,- 
Which  he  fuborn'd  my  father  to  purfue; 
By  whofe  devices  he  foon  overthrew 

That noblelord, which  fuccourftiouldhavegiven  ■ 
To  me,  that  then  was  from  all  refuge  driven. 

And  not  their  clear  and  far-dlfcerning  fight, 
Into  the  quarrel  that  did  throughly  look. 
Nor  our  allies,  that  to  their  utmoft  might 
'Galnft  his  proceedings  on  our  part  that  ftuck, 
And  at  our  need  us  never  once  forfook. 

Of  the  king's  maHce  could  th'  effed  prevent. 
But  to  exile  my  father  muft  be  fent. 

Not  all  hisfervice  to  his  fovereign  done. 
In  war  courageous,  and  in  counfcl  found, 
Which  from  King  John  companion  might  have  won 
To  him,  who  faithful  evermore  was  found  : 
Ingratitude,  how  deeply  doft  thou  wound ! 
Sure,  firft  devifed  to  no  other  end, 
But  to  grieve  thofe  whom  nothing  could  of- 
fend. 
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Forlorn  and  hopelers,  left  before  my  foe. 
By  my  ill  fortune  bafely  thus  betray'd. 


■  poor  1 


liden  was  befieged  fo. 


And  all  deprefiVd  that  (hould  lend 

f  uch  weight  the  heaven  upon  my  birth  had  laid  ! 
But  yet  hcrfclf  true  virtue  never  lofeth, 
'Gainft  her  fair  courfe,  though  hell  it  felf  op- 
pofeth. 

Embark'd  for  France,  his  fad  dejeijled  eyes 
Swol'n  up  with  tears  in  moll  abundant  ftore. 
His  ill  Inck  tlircat'ned  by  the  louring  Ikies, 
Fear  him  behind,  and  forrow  him  before ; 
He  under  fail,  from  fight  of  either  (hore, 
Wafteth  withal  his  fad  laments  in  vain. 
To  the  rude  waters  only  to  complain. 

When  like  a  deer  before  the  hounds  imboft. 
When  him  his  ftrength  beginneth  to  forfake. 
Leaves  the  fmooth  lawns,  to  which  he  trufted  mod, 
And  to  the  covert  doth  himfelf  betake. 
Doubling,  and  creeps  from  brake  again  to  brake  : 
Thus  IHU  1  fhift  me  from  the  prince's  face. 
Who  had  me  then  continually  in  chace. 

The  coaft  thus  clear'd,  fufpicion  laid  to  reft. 
And  each  thing  fit  to  further  his  intent. 
It  with  much  pleafure  quieted  his  breaft, 
That  every  thmg  fo  profperoufly  went ; 
And  if  the  reft  fucceffively  confent. 
Of  former  aid  I  being  quite  forfafcen, 
He  hopes  the  fort  might  in  fhort  tmie  be  taken, 

A  prince's  arms  are  ftretch'd  from  (hoie  to  Ihore  ; 

Kings  fleeping,  fee  with  eyes  of  other  men. 

Craft  finds  a  key  to  open  any  door, 

Little  it  boots  my  felf  in  walls  to  pen; 

The  lamb  was  clofed  in  the  lion's  den, 

Whofe  watchful  eyes  too  eafily  defcry'd  me. 
And  found  me  foon'ft,  where  iur'ft  I  thought  to 
hide  me. 

My  paths  by  fpies  he  diligently  noted ; 
O'er  me  he  held  fo  vigilan'  a  watch. 
And  on  my  beauty  he  fo  fondly  doated. 
That  at  each  look  he  envioufly  did  catch. 
And  ready  ftiil  attending  at  my  latch 

He  had  thofe,  that  continually  did  ward, 
Treafon  my  handmaid,  falfchood  was  my  guard. 

And  fince  with  me  it  fell  fo  crofsly  out. 
That  to  my  Ihifts  fo  hardly  he  me  drave. 
For  fome  new  courfe  I  thought  to  caft  about. 
Where  fafer  harbour  happily  to  have  : 
For  this  was  not  fufficient  me  to  fave. 
His  power  fo  fpacious  every  way  did  lie. 
That  Hill  I  ftood  in  his  ambitious  eye. 

And  fear,  which  taught  me  every  mean  to  prove. 
And  with  my  felf  of  many  to  debate. 
Me  at  the  laft  it  pleas'd  the  pow'rs  to  move. 
To  take  upon  me  a  religious  ftate, 
(The  holy  clolller  none  might  violate,) 
Whereafter  all  thefe  ftorms  I  did  endure, 
fhics  1  at  laft  might  hope  to  live  fecnre, 


Wherefore  to  Dunmow  I  my  felf  convey'd, 

Into  an  abbey,  happily  begun 

By  Juga,  of  our  anceftry,  a  maid. 

At  whofe  fole  charge  that  monaft'ry  was  done, 

Wherein  ihe  after  did  become  a  Nun, 

And  kept  her  order  ftriflly  with  the  reft. 
Which  iu  that  place  virginity  profeft. 

Where  I  my  felf  did  fecretly  beftow 
From  the  vain  world,  which  I  too  long  had  try'd. 
Me  my  affli(fl:ion  taught  myfelf  to  know. 
My  youth  and  beauty  gently  that  did  chide ; 
And  by  inftruftion,  as  a  Ikilful  guide. 

Printed  withal  fuch  coldnefs  in  my  blood. 
That  it  might  fo  perpetuate  my  good. 

The  king,  who  hear'd  me  fafely  thus  to  be 
Set  in  my  cloifter,  ftrongly  difcontent. 
That  me  from  thence  he  had  not  power  to  free. 
Which  his  fad  breaft  feem'd  ftrongly  to  torment : 
But  fince  that  I  fo  wilfully  was  bent. 

And  he  paft  hope  then  ever  to  enjoy  me, 
Refolv'd  by  fome  means  laftly  to  deftroy  me. 

And  finding  one  moft  fit  for  fuch  a  fad. 
To  whom  he  durft  his  fecret  thoughts  impart. 
One,  for  his  king,  that  any  thing  would  a61. 
And  for  the  purpofe  wanted  not  his  art, 
That  had  a  ftrong  hand  and  relentlefs  heart, 
On  him  the  king  (with  me  poor  maid  enrag'd) 
Impos'd  my  death,  and  him  thereto  engag'd. 

Who  making  hafte  the  fatal  deed  to  do. 
Thither  repaiis,  but  not  as  from  the  king: 
For  well  he  knew  what  did  belong  thereto. 
Nor  therein  needed  any  tutoring  ; 
But  as  one  fent  upon  fome  needful  thing. 

With  a  fmooth  count'nance  and  a  fettled  brow, 
Obtain'd  to  get  in  where  I  paid  my  vow. 

Where  I  alone,  and  to  his  tale.expos'd, 
(As  one  to  him  a  willing  ear  that  lent) 
Himfelf  to  me  he  but  too  foon  difclos'd, 
And  who  it  was  that  thither  had  him  fent. 
From  point  to  point  relating  his  intent ; 

Who,  whilft  I  ftood  ftruck  dumb  with  this  Ih- 
vafion, 

He  thus  purfues  me  ftrongly  with  perfuafion. 

'  Hear  but  (faith  he)  how  blindly  thou  do'ft  err, 
'   Fondly  to  doat  upon  thine  own  perfeiftion, 
'  When  as  the  king  thee  highly  will  prefer, 
'  Nay,  and  his  power  attendeth  thy  1 

•  So  indifcractly  fort  not  thy  ele<5lion, 
'  To  fhnt  that  in  a  melancholy  cell, 

•  Which  in  a  court  ordained  was  to  dwelL 

•  Yet  further  think,  how  dangerous  is   his  of- 

'  fer, 
'  If  thy  neglefl  do  carelefsly-abufe  it  : 
'  Art  thou  not  mad,  that  thus  do'ft  fee  a  coffer 
'  Fill'd  up  with  gold,  and  pioffer'd,  to  refufe  it  i 
'  So  far,  that  thou  want'ft  reafon  to  excufe  it, 
^    '  Thyfelf  condemning  in  thine  own  good  hap, 
'  Spilling  the  treafure  caft  into  thy  lap. 
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Wr  's;  not  thy  fair  youth,  nor  t'lc  world  deprive 
Cf  -■  -fe  rare  parts  which  nature  hath  thee  lent, 
'T.'Ci^  pity  thou  by  niggardife  fliould'ft  thrive, 
Whole  wealth  by  waxiug  cravcth  to  be  fpent ; 
Tor  which,  thou  of  the  wifeft  ftalt  be  ftient, 
'  Like  to  fome  rich  churl  hoarding  up  his  pelf, 
'  Boih  to  wrong  others,  and  to  ftarve  hinifelf. 

•  What  is  this  vain  and  idle  reputation, 

•  Which  to  the  fhcw  you  fecmingly  refpefl  ? 

•  Only  the  weakncfs  of  imagination, 

'  Which,  in  conclufion,  worketh  no  effcift, 
'  And  leffer  can  the  worlhipers  proteil ; 
,'  That  only  ftandeth  upon  fading  breath, 
'  And  hath  at  onrc  the  being  and  the  death, 

'  A  fear  that  grew  from  doating  fuperftition, 
'  To  which  your  weak  credulity  is  prone, 

•  And  only  fince  maintained  by  tradition, 

•  Into  our  ears  impertinently  blown, 

'  By  folly  gathered,  as  by  error  fown  ; 

'  Which  us    ftili   threatning,    hind'reth   our 

'  defires, 
'  Yet  all  it  {hews  us  be  but  painted  fires. 

'  Perfuade  thyfelf  this  monaft'ry  to  leave, 
'  Which  youth  and  beauty  juftly  may  forfafce ; 
'  Do  not  thy  prince  of  thofe  high  joys  bereave, 
'  Which  happy  him,  more  happy  thee  may  make, 

•  Who  fends  me  elfc  thy  life  away  to  take  : 

'  For  dead  to  him  if  needfly  thou  wilt  prove, 
'  Die  to  thyfelf,  be  bury'd  with  his  love." 

Rage,  which  refum'd  the  likenefs  of  his  face, 
Whofe  eye  feem'd  as  the  bafililk  to  kill ;  ' 
The  horror  of  the  folitary  place, 
Being  fo  fit  wherein  to  work  his  will, 
And  at  the  inftant  he  my  life  to  fpill ; 

All  feem'd  at  once  my  overthrow  to  further, 
By  fear  diffuaded,  menaced  by  murther. 

In  this  fo  great  and  peremptory  trial. 
With  ftrong  temptations  fundry  ways  affliiSled, 
Witli  many  a  yielding,  many  a  denial. 
Oft-times  acquitted,  ofteu-rimes  conviAed, 
Terror  before  me  lively  ftood  depided ; 
When  as  it  was,  that  but  a  little  breath 
Gave  me  my  life,  or  fcnt  me  to  my  death. 

But  foon  my  foul  had  gather'd  up  her  pow'rs. 
Which  in  this  need  might  friend-like  give  her  aid, 
'I'he  refolution  of  fo  many  hours. 
Whereon  herfclf  (he  confidently  ftay'd 
In  her  diftrefs,  whofe  helps  together  lay'd, 

Making  the  ftate  which  (he  maintained  good, 
E^jpell'd  the  fear  ufurping  on  my  blood. 

And  my  lotk'd  tongue  did  liberally  inlarge, 
Krom  thofe  ftrid  limits  wherein  long  coniin'd 
Care  had  it  kept,  my  bofom  to  difchargc. 
And  my  loft  fpirirs  their  wonted  ftrength  alTign'd, 
Into  mine  eyes  which  coming  as  rcfin'd, 

Moft  bravely  there  mine  honour  to  maintain, 
Checkt  his  prefumption  with  a  coy  difdain. 


Who  finding  me  inviolably  bent. 

And  for  my  anfwcr  only  did  abide  ; 

Having  a  poifon  murd'ring  by  the  fcent, 

If  to  the  organ  of  that  fenfe  apply'd, 

Which  for  the  fame,  when  fitteft  time  he  fpy'd. 
Into  my  noflrils  forcibly  did  ftrain. 
Which  in  an  inftant  wrought  my  deadly  bane. 

With  his  rude  touch  my  vail  diforder'd  then. 
My  face  difcovering,  my  delicious  cheek 
Tinded  with  crimfon,  faded  foon  again. 
With  fuch  a  fweetnefs  as  made  death  feem  meek, 
And  was  to  him  beholding  it  moft  like 
A  little  fpark  extinguifli'd  to  the  eye. 
That  glows  again  e'er  fuddenly  it  dye. 

And  whilft  thereat  amazed  he  doth  ftand, 
Wherein  he  then  fuch  excellency  faw. 
Ruing  the  fpoil  done  by  his  fatal  hand. 
What  naught  before,  him  this  at  laft  could  awe, 
From  his  ftern  eyes  as  though  it  tears  would  draw. 
Which  wanting  them,  wax'd  fuddenly  as  dead, 
Grieving  for  me  that  they  had  none  to  ihed. 

When  life  grown  faint,  hies  laftly  to  my  heart. 
The  only  fort  to  which  ftie  had  to  take. 
Feeling  cold  death  to  feize  on  every  part, 
A  ftrong  invafion  inflantly  to  make  : 
Yet  e'er  flie  ftisuld  me  utterly  forfake. 
To  him  who  fadly  ftood  me  to  behold, 
Thus  in  mild  words  my  grief  I  did  unfold. 

'  Is  this  the  gift  the  king  on  me  beftows, 
'  Which  in  this  fort  he  fends  thee  to  prelent  me  ? 
'  I  am  his  friend,  what  gives  he  to  his  foes, 
'  If  this  in  token  of  his  love  be  fent  me  ? 
'    But  'tis  his  will,  and  muft  not  difcontent  me  : 
'  Yet  after,  fure,  a  proverb  this  will  prove, 
'  The  gift  King  John  beftow'd  upon  his  love. 

'  When  all  that  race  in  memory  are  fet, 

'  And  by  their  ftatues  their  achievements  done, 

'  M'hich  won  abroad,  and  which  at  home  did  get, 

'  From  fon  to  fire,  from  fire  again  to  fon, 

'  Grac'd  with  the   fpoils    that  glorioufly   they 

'  Oh  !  that  of  him  it  only  fliould  be  faid, 

'  This  was  King  John,  the  niurth'rer  of  a  maid  I 

'  Oh:  keep  it  fafcly  from  the  mouth  of  fame, 
'  That  none  do  hear  of  his  unhallowed  deed ; 
'  Be  fecret  to  him,  and  conceal  his  ftiame, 
'  Left  after-ages  hap  the  fame  to  read, 
'  And  that  the  letters  ftiewing  it  do  bleed  ! 
'  Oh  1    let  the  grave  mine  innoccncy  hold, 
'  Before  of  him  this  tyranny  be  told  ! 

Thus  having  fpoke,  my  forrows  to  affuagc. 
The  heavy  burthen  of  my  penfive  brcaft, 
The  poifon  then  that  in  my  brain  did  rage. 
His  deadly  vigour  foraibly  exprefst. 
Not  fiiff 'ring  me  to  ftand  upon  the  reft. 

Longer  for  him  it  was  no  time  to  ftay ; 

And  death  caii'd  ou,  to  haftcn  me  away. 
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Thus  in  my  dofet  being  left  alone. 
Upon  the  floor  uncomfortably  lying. 
The  fad  committed,  and  the  murth'rer  gone, 
Arrived  at  the  utmoft  point  of  dying, 
Some  of  the  lifters  me  by  chance  efpying, 
Call'd  all  the  reft,  that  in  moll  woful  plight 
Came  to  behold  that  miferable  fight. 

Thus  like  a  rofe  by  fome  unkindly  blafl, 
"Mongft  many  buds  that  round  ab  'Ut  it  grow. 
The  vvith'ring  leaves  improfp'roufly  d  ith  cafl:, 
Whilft  all  the  reft  their  fovercign  beauties  Ihew  : 
Amidft  this  goodly  fifteihoof4  even  fo, 

Nipt  with  cold  death  untimely  did  I  fade, 
Whilft  they  about  me  piteous  wailing  made. 

And  my  fad  foul  upon  her  fudden  flight. 
So  foon  forfaken  of  each  fcveral  fenfe, 
With  all  the  horror  death  could  her  afiright, 
Strongly  aifturbed  at  her  parting  hence. 
Ail  comfort  fled  her!  for  her  laft  defence, 
Dcili  to  her  fpotlefs  innocence  betake  her, 
Which  left  her  not,  when  all  the  reft  forfake 
her. 

To  Ihew  our  pleafures  are  but  children's  toys, 
And  as  mere  (hadows,  or  like  bubbles  pafs. 
As  years  encreafe,  fo  waning  are  our  joys. 
Forgotten  as  our  favours  in  a  glafs, 
A  very  tMe  of  that  which  never  was : 

Even  fo,  ieath  us  and  our  delights  can  fever, 

Virtue  alone  a'aandoneth  us  never. 

My  fpirit  thus  from  imprifonmcnt  enlarg'd. 
Glad  to  have  got  out  of  her  earthly  room, 
My  debt  to  nature  faithfully  difcharg'd, 
And  at  the  hour  appointed  on  my  tomb  ? 
Such  was  the  heaven's  inevitable  doom, 

Me  Baynard's-caftle  to  the  world  did  bring, 
Dunmow  again  my  place  of  burying. 

And  fcarcely  was  my  breathlcfs  body  cold. 
But  ev'ry  where  my  tragedy  was  fpread. 
For  tatling  fame  in  ev'ry  place  had  told 
Vot  III. 


My  refolution,  being  lately  dead, 
Ruing  my  blood  to  prodigally  filed  ; 

And  to  my  father  flies  with  this  mifchance. 


That  I 


emaining  i 


thee 


His  lofs  too  great  to  be  bewail'd  with  tears. 
It  was  not  words  that  could  exprefs  hjs  woe. 
Grief  had  herfelf  fo  fettled  in  his  ears. 
No  more  might  enter,  nothing  out  might  go; 
Scarce  Cnce  man  was,  was  man  perplexed  fo  : 
Enough  of  forrow  is  already  Ihewn, 
And  telling  his,  were  to  renew  mine  own, 

LetTt  fufiice  me,  that  I  here  relate. 
And  bear  myfelf  the  burthen  of  my  ill. 
If  to  the  life  I  have  exprefs'd  my  fate. 
Its  all  1  aflc,  and  I  obtain  my  will 
For  that  true  forrow  needs  not  others  (kill ; 
Enough's  that  prefent  bittemefs  we  tafte. 
Without  remembring  of  that  which  is  paft. 

Some  fay,  the  king  repentant  for  this  deed. 
When  his  remorfe  to  think  thereof  him  dravc. 
Poorly  difguifed  in  a  pilgrim's  weed. 
Offered  his  tears  on  my  untimely  grave, 
For  which,  no  doubt,  but  heaven  his  fin  forgave  j 
And  my  blood  calling  for  revenge  appeas'd. 
He  from  the  fin,  I  from  my  labours  eas'd. 

Thus  told  my  ftory,  I  my  love  devife 
To  you,  dear  madam,  fitt'ft  with  you  to  reft. 
Which  all  my  virtues  daily  exercife. 
That  be  imprinted  on  your  patient  breaft. 
By  whom  alone  I  rightlieft  am  expreft ; 

For  whom  my  praife,  it  grieves  me,  is  too  fcant ; 


appyi 


;  an  epithet  Ihall  want. 


Then,  moft  fweet  lady,  for  a  maiden's  fake. 

To  ftied  one  tear  if  gently  you  but  deign. 

For  all  my  wrongs  it  full  amends  ftiall  make, 

And  be  my  pafs  to  the  Elyfian  plain. 

In  your  chafte  eyes  fuch  pow'r  there  doth  remain, 

As  can  th'  afflided  profp'rnufly  deliver; 

Happy  be  they,  who  look  upon  them  ever. 
O 
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From  gloomy  fliadows  of  eternal  night, 
Shut  up  in  darkncfs  cndlcfsly  to  dwell. 
Oh  !   here  behold  me  mifcrablc  wight, 
A  while  releas'tl,  my  tragedy  to  tell ; 

Let  me  have  leave  my  forrows  to  impart, 
Somewhat  to  eafe  my  fad  afflided  heart. 

Goddefs  of  arms  and  arts.  Pallas  divine. 
Let  thy  bright  fauchion  lend  nic  cyprefs  boughs, 
Be  thou  afliftiiig  to  this  poet  of  mine, 
With  funeral  wreaths  ingarl^uding  his  brows; 
Pitying  my  woes,  when  none  would  hear  m( 

That  for  my  forrows  lays  his  own  to  fleep. 

Thou  mournfuH'ft  maiden  of  the  facrcd  nine. 
That  baleful  founds  iinmovcably  do'ft  breath, 
With  thy  fwoPn  vifage  and  thy  blubbcr'd  eine, 
Let  -ne  to  thee  my  lad  complairts  bequeath. 
Ne'er  to  thyfclf  canft  thou  win  greater  glory, 
Than  is  exadly  fettin-  forth  my  iiory. 

Tell  how  the  fates  my  giddy  courfe  did  guide, 
'  Th'inconflant  turns  of  ev'ry  changing  hour, 
By  many  a  low  ebb.  many  a  lufty  tide. 
Many  almooth  calm,  many  a  fowfing  (how'r, 
T:.c  height  whereto  1  laftly  did  afcend, 
Send  my  bcgiDoiog  to  mf  fatal  cad. 


When  our  firft  Edward  fat  on  England's  throne, 
Longlhanks,  who  long  vidlorioufly  did  reign, 
I'irft  of  that  name,  and  fecond  yet  to  none. 
In  what  to  knighthood  ever  did  pertain; 
My  life  began   a  life  fo  full  of  blifs, 
Then  in  his  days,  thofe  happy  days  of  his. 

Virtue  did  then  men's  hearts  fo  much  inflame, 
That  no  promotion  could  be  got  with  gold  : 
f  or  in  his  days  he  that  defircd  fame, 
Bought  it  of  him  that  it  full  dearly  fold; 
Hateful  nceU  did  not  fo  much  devour. 
Law  had  Icls  force,  and  honclty  more  pow'r. 

And  fince  fwift  Time  fo  violently  preys 
Upon  thofe  ages  that  even  holieft  be  ; 
Let  me  remember  tliofc  fo  happy  days. 
In  thefe  fad  hours  which  my  vex'd  eyes  do  fee. 
With  greater  grief  to  make  me  to  deplore 
Thefe,  when  1  think  of  thofe  that  were  of  yore. 

Then  Mufe,  lo,  I  obfequiouDy  appeal 
To  thee  (my  life  fince  I  intend  to  fhew) 
That  thou  of  me  wilt  faithfully  rcveai 
Even  what  the  mod  inquiCtive  would  know, 
Whilft  here  my  foul  embodied  did  abide 
In  this  vain  world,  which  pampered  me  witk 
pride. 
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fey  birth  a  (Jafcoigne,  of  a  fair  defcent. 
And  of  our  houfe    the  heir  my  father  born. 
In  all  his  wars  that  with  King  Edward  wcr 
To  hini  his  liegeman,  and  a  f-ildier  fvvorn, 
And  in  our  country  left  his  whole  efliate, 


To  follow  him,  who  fcem'd  to  govern  fate. 

Whofe  trud  that  great  king  highly  did  employ, 
And  near  his  pcrfon  had  him  for  the  fame. 
Who  with  myfelf,  then  but  a  little  boy. 
Into  the  court  of  famous  England  tame, 

Whereas  the  king,  for  fervice  by  him  done. 
Made  me  a  page  to  the  brave  prince  his  fon. 

All  men  in  ibape  1  did  fo  far  excell, 
(The  parts  in  me  fuch  harmony  iWd  bear) 
As  in  my  model  nature  feem'd  to  tell, 
That  her  perfection  fhe  had  placed  here. 
As  from  each  age  refcrving  the  rar'ft  feature. 
To  make  me  up  her  excellentefl;  ( 


My  looks  fo  powerful,  adamants  to  love. 
And  had  fuch  virtue  to  attrael  the  fight, 
That  they  could  fix  it,  or  could  make  it  move 
As  though  it  follow'd  fome  celeftial  light ; 

That  where  my  thoughts  intended  to  furprife, 
1  at  my  pleafure  concjuer'd  with  mine  eyes. 

As  if  fome  great  Apelles  in  his  art  [know. 

Would   that  the  world  his  mailer-piece   Ihould 

Imagination  doing  then  her  part ; 

When  he  had  done  the  utmoft  he  could  do. 
For  that  rare  picture  to  fit  out  a  mind. 
This  one  was  1,  the  wonder  of  my  kind. 

This  dainty  bait  I  laid  for  Edward's  love. 
Which  foon  upon  him  got  fo  fure  a  tie, 
As  no  misfortune  e'er  could  it  remove. 
When  flie  the  utmnll  of  her  force  did  try  ; 

Nor  death  itfelf  had  after  power  to  funder ; 

O  feld-feen  friendfliip,  in  the  world  a  wonder  ! 

Love,  on  this  earth  the  only  mean  thou  art. 
Whereby  we  hold  intelligence  with  heav'n, 
And  it  is  thou  that  only  do'fl:  impart 
The  good  tliat  to  mortality  is  given, 

O  facred  bond,  by  time  that  art  not  broken  1 

0  thing  divine,  by  angels  to  be  fpokcn! 

Thus  with  young  Edward  bath'd  in  worldly  blifs, 
Whilft  tutors  care  his  wand'ring  years  did  guide, 
1  liv'd,  enjoying  whatfoc'er  was  his. 
Who  ne'er  my  pleafure  any  thing  deny'd  : 
Whofe  watchful  eye  fo  duly  me  attended. 
As  on  my  fafety  if  his  life  depended. 

But  whether  it  my  rare  perfeiftions  were. 
That  won  my  youth  fuch  favour  in  his  eye. 
Or  it  plcas'd  heav'n  (to  ihew  it  held  me  dear) 
To  (how'r  on  me  thisblefling  from  the  fky, 

1  know  not ;  but  it  rightly  could  dired, 
.That  could  produce  fo  pow'rful  an  effed:. 

O  thou  dread  book,  where  our  fates  are  enroll'd, 
Who  hath  fo  dear  eyes  as  to  look  into  thee  ? 
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controul'd. 


Wliat  is  that  man,  by  whom  thou 

Or  hath  the  key  of  reafon  to  undo  thee  .' 

When  none  but  heaven  thy  dark  decrees  can 
know, 

Whofe  ■  pth  we  found  not  which  dwell  here 


below. 

The  foul  her  liking  eas'ly  can  efpy 

(By  fympathy,  to  her  by  heav'n  affign'd) 

Through  her   clear   windows,    the    well-feeing 

eye. 
Which  doth  convey  the  image  to  the  mind 
■STIthout  advifement,  and  can  apprehend 
That,  whofe  :rue  caufe  man's  knowledge  dotlv 
tranfcend. 

This  Edward  in  the  April  of  his  age, 
Whilft  yet  the  crown  fat  on  his  father's  head. 
Like  fportful  Jove  wl'  h  his  rapt  Phrygian  page. 
Me  with  ambrofial  delicacies  fed  : 

He  might  command,  who  was  the  fov'reign's 
But  my  direflion  only  mufl  be  done.  [fon. 

My  will  a  law  authentically  paft  ; 

My  Yea  by  him  was  never  crofs'd  with  No  ; 

In  his  affeftion  chain'd  to  me  fo  faft, 

That  as  my  fhadow  ftill  he  feem'd  to  go  ; 
To  me  this  prince  fo  pliant  was  in  all. 
Still  as  an  echo  anfw'nng  to  my  call. 

My  fmiles,  his  life  ;  fo  joy'd  he  in  my  fight. 
That  his  delight  was  led  by  my  defire. 
From  my  clear  eyes  fo  borrowing  all  his  light. 
As  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  from  her  brother's  fire. 
He  made  my  cheek  the  pillow  for  his  head. 
My  brow  his  book,  my  bofom  was  his  bed. 

Like  fair  Idalia,  bent  to  amorous  fport 
With  young  Adonis  in  the  plcafant  (hade, 
Exprefling  their  affeftions  in  that  fort. 
As  though  her  utmoft  pafljon  Ihould  perfuade 
The  one  of  us  the  otiier  fl:ill  to  move 
To  all  the  tender  dilliances  of  love. 

The  table  thus  of  our  delight  was  lay'd, 
Serv'dwith  «hat  dainties  pleafure  could  devife. 
And  many  a  Syren  fvveetly  to  us  play'd, 
But  youth  ban  not  us  therewith  to  fuflice  : 
For  we  on  that  infatiately  did  feed. 
Which  our  confuiion  afterwards  did  breed. 

For  fl:ill  I  fpurr'd  up  his  untam'd  defire. 

Then  fitting  in  the  chariot  of  the  fun  ; 

My  blandilhments  were  fuel  to  that  fire 

Wherein  hefry'd  :   1  for  his  flight  begun 

To  wax  his  wings,  and  taught  him  art  to  fly, 
Who  on  his  back  might  bear  me  through  tbs 
&y 

Whilft  the  vain  world  fo  cunningly  could  win 
Us,  her  falfe  flatteries  who  too  long  did  trufl. 
Till  having  loft  the  clue  which  led  us  in. 
We  wander'd  in  the  labyrinth  of  luft. 

For  when  the  foul  is  uuzled  once  in  vice, 
The  fwect  of  fin  nialtcs  hell  a  paradife. 
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Who  to  the  full  thy  vilencfs,  World,  e'er  told  ? 

What  is  in  thee,  that's  not  extremely  ill  ? 

A  loathfome  Ihop,  where  poifon's  only  fold, 

Whofe  very  entrance  inftantly  doth  kill; 
Nothing  in  thee  hut  villauy  doth  dv  e  I, 
And  all  thy  ways  lead  headlong  into  liell. 

The  king,  whofe  truft  1  lewdly  had  hetray'J, 
His  fon.like  Phaeton,  vent'ring  on  the  (kie5, 
Perceiv'd  his  courfe  was  per'lous  to  be  ftay'd, 
for  he  was  grave,  and  wonderfully  wif^-, 
And  if  with  fkiU  he  curb'd  not  his  defire, 
Edward  might  eas'ly  fet  his  throne  on  fire. 

This  was  a  cor'five  to  old  Edward's  days. 
And  without  ceafing  fed  upon  his  bones, 
That  in  the  day  bcreav'd  him  of  his  eafe. 
Breaking  his  llecp  with  continual  moans ; 

This  more  deprefs'd  and  fadlier  weigh'd   him 

Than  the  care  elfe  belonging  to  the  crown. 

And  though  he  had  judicially  defcry'd 
The  caul'c  from  whence  thi?,  malady  firft  grew, 
It  wa.s  no  cure,  unlefs  he  could  provide 
Ml  ans  to  prevent  the  danger  to  enfue  ; 

Wherefore  he  for  his  purpofe  made  them  way, 
Againft  my  courfes  that  had  aught  to  fay. 

When  thofe  in  court  my  oppofites  that  were. 
This  fair  advantage  and  could  finely  take. 
And  for  my  fall  what  did  to  them  appear 
So  fitly  for  their  purpofes  to  make. 

Thereon  their  forces  inftaiuly  to  ground, 
Me  to  the  world  perpetually  to  wound. 

What  thing  fo  falfe,  but  take.i  was  for  truth, 
So  tliat  on  me  a  fcandal  it  might  bring. 
By  luch  as  fluck  not  to  accufc  my  youth. 
To  (in  in  the  unnatnraleft  thing. 
And  all  forepaffed  outrages  awake. 
Me  to  mankind  contemptible  to  make  ? 

Wherefore  the  prince  more  (Iraitly  was  bellow'd, 
In  foreign  realms  and  1  adjudg'd  to  roam. 
And  (harply  ccnlur'd  to  be  held  abroad. 
Who  had  betray'd  my  hopeful  trull  at  home  ; 
Acljudg'd  to  die,  were  I  by  any  found. 
After  my  fct  day,  on  the  Englifh  ground. 

That,  as  aftounded  with  a  mighty  blow, 
I  ftood  a  while  infenfible  of  pain, 
Till  fomewhat  waken'd  by  my  colder  woe, 
i  felt  the  wound  by  which  my  jo/s  were  flain, 
By  which  I  fainted  hourly  more  and  more, 
Nor  could  I  think  what  cure  could  me  reftore. 

But  as  a  turtle  for  her  loved  make, 
Whofe  youth  her  dear  virginity  enjny'd, 
Sits  llirowded  in  fome  folitary  brake. 
With  melancholy  penfivenefs  annoy'd  : 
Thus  without  comfort  fat  I  all  alone. 
From  the  fwcct  prefcnce  of  Prince  Edward 


My  beauty,  that  difdain'd  the  fummer's  fight,      T 
Now  foully  beaten  with  bleak  winter's  flormsi 
My  limbs  were  put  to  travel  day  and  night. 
So  often  hugg'd  in  Princely  Edward's  arms ; 
Thofe  eyes  oft  viewing  pleafure  in  her  pride. 
Saw  fearful  objeds  on  their  either  fide. 

Whilft  in  theft)  tempefts  I  was  ftrangely  toft, 

Myfclf  confining  in  my  native  France, 

By  many  a  fad  calamity  ftill  croft, 

iiifeparables  to  my  fore  mll'chance ; 

Others,  that  ftem'd  the  current  of  the  time, 
Whence  I  had  fall'n,  fuddenly  to  climb. 

Like  the  chamsleon,  whilft  Time  turns  the  hoe. 
And  with  falfe  Proteus  puts  on  fundry  (hapes. 
This  change  fcarce  gone,  a  fecond  doth  enfue, 
One  fill'd,  another  for  promotion  gapes  : 

Thus  do  they  fwarm  like  flies  about  the  brim, 
Some  drown'd,  and  fontfedo  with  much  danger 
fwira. 

And  fome,  on  whom  the  fun  fhone  wond'rous  fair. 
Vet  of  the  feafon  little  feem'd  to  vaunt, 
For  there  were  clouds  hung  in  the  troubled  air, 
I'hrrat'ning  that  they  of  their  deCres might  want; 
Which  made  them  flap,  prepared  elfe  to  fly, 
Whilft  with  their  falls  they  fading  honour  buy. 

When  polling  Time,  that  never  turns  again, 
Whofe  winged  feet  fly  fwiftly  with  the  fun. 
By  the  fleet  hours  attending  on  his  train, 
His  revolution  fatally  begun. 

And  in  his  Cdurfe  brought  fuddenly  about 
That,  which  before  the  wifer  fort  did  doubt. 

For  whilft  King  Edward  wholly  doth  attend 
A  happy  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
Fur  which  the  laity  mighty  fums  did  lend. 
Even  whilft  this  bufincfs  hotly  was  in  hand. 
See  but  to  me  what  fortune  there  can  fail. 
This  conqueror's  death  hath  quickly  alter'd  all ! 

Shruld  I  prefume  his  praifes  to  report, 
Thinking  thereby  to  grace  his  fo  great  name. 
My  mean  endeavours  would  fall  far  too  fhort, 
And  I  too  much  flieuld  but  impair  his  fame; 
I'll  leave  that  to  fome  facred  mufe  to  tell. 
Upon  whofe  life  a  poet's  pen  might  dwell. 

Scarce  was  his  body  lap'd  up  in  the  lead. 
Before  his  doleful  obfequies  were  done, 
When  England's  crown  was  fct  on  Edward's  head, 
With  whom  too  foon  my  joyful  days  begun, 

As  the  black  night  at  the  approaching  day. 

My  former  forrows  vaniihed  away. 

Edward  Carnarvon  calls  me  from  eiile. 
Whom  Edward  Longdianks  banifti'd  to  his  death  ; 
I,  whom  the  father  held  moft  bafe  and  vile. 
Was  to  the  fon  as  precious  as  his  breath  : 

What  th'  old  king  writ,  the  young  king  fortU 
did  blot,  [got. 

Th'alive's  remembered,  dead  meo't  words  for- 
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The  fair  wind  wafts  me  to  that  wifh'd-for  place. 
And  fets  me  fafeiy  on  that  blefled  fliore, 
From  whence  I  fecm'd  but  baniih'd  for  a  fpace. 
That  my  return  might  honour'd  he  the  more, 
There  to  my  lov'd  lora  happily  to  leave  me, 
Whofe  arms  were  caft  wide  open  to  receive  me. 

Who  would  have  feen  that  noble  Roman  dame, 
O'ercome  with  joy,  give  up  her  viral  breath, 
Her  fon  returning  founded  in  by  fame. 
When    thankful   Rome    had    mourned    for    his 
death, 
Might  here  behold  her  perfonated  right, 
At  my  approach  to  my  dear  Edward's  fight. 

My  Jov«,  now  Lord  of  the  afcendent  is. 

In  an  afpe<St  to  promife  happy  fpeed. 

And  fuch  on  me  that  influence  of  his. 

As  prais'd  the  courfe  wherein  we  did  proceed ; 
Yet  moft  prodigious  it  to  fome  appears, 
Telling  the  troubles  of  enfuing  years. 

When,  like  to  Midas,  all  I  touch'd  was  gold, 
Upon  me  (howr'd,  as  into  Danae's  lap. 
For  I  obtained  any  thing  1  would, 
So  well  had  fortune  lotted  out  my  hap  : 
For  princes  treafures  like  to  oceans  are. 
To  whom  all  rivers  naturally  repair. 

The  IDe  of  Man  the  firft  to  me  he  gave, 
He  could  not  ftay,  until  I  would  demand  ; 
And  to  be  fure  to  give  e'er  I  could  crave, 
1  next  received  from  his  bounteous  hand 

Fair  Wallingford,  which  many  years  had  been 
The  wealihy  dow'r  of  Elenor  the  Queen. 

Thofe  fums  his  father  had  been  levying  long 

By  impofitions  for  the  war  abroad. 

Other  his  princely  bcnelirs  among. 

At  once  on  me  he  liberally  beftow'd. 

When  fome  that  faw  how  much  on  me  he  caft, 
Perceiv'd  his  wealth   could  not  maintain  his 
wajle. 

He  gave  me  then  his  fecretary's  place. 
Thereby  to  train  me  in  affairs  of  ftate  ; 
Me  in  thofe  rooms,  that  I  was  in,  to  grace, 
And  Earl  of  Cornwal  frankly  did  create  ; 
Befides,  in  court  more  freely  to  partake  me. 
Of  England  he  High  Chamberlain  did  make  me. 

And  to  the  roya'  blood  me  to  ally, 

(Which  did  but  back  n-y  humour  of  ambition) 

In  bands  of  wedlock  did  to  me  affy 

A  lady  of  an  excellent  condition. 

Which  Joan  of  Arches  his  dear  filler  bare 
Toth-  Earl  of  Glo'fter,  that  right  noble  Clare, 

O  blelTed  boi-nty  giving  all  content ! 
The  only  fautrefs  of  all  noble  arts. 
That  lend'ft  fuccefs  to  every  good  intent, 
A  grace  that  refts  in  the  moft  godlike  hearts, 
By  heaven  to  none  but  happy  fouls  infufed. 
Pity  it  is  tliat  e'er  thou  waft  abufed. 


When  thofe  here  firft  that  my  exile  procut'J, 
Which  in  my  heart  ftill  hated  did  abide. 
As  they  before  by  no  means  me  endur'd. 
So  were  they  now  impatient  of  my  pride  : 
For  emulation  ever  did  attend 
Upon  the  great,  and  fhall  fo  to  the  end. 

To  crofs  whom,  into  favour  I  wrought  thofe, 
That  from  mean  places  lifted  up  by  me. 
Being  fadlious  fpirits,  were  fitteft  to  oppofe 
Them,  that  perhaps  too  pow'rful  elfe  might  be. 
That  againft  envy  raifed  by  my  hand, 
Muft  uphold  me,  to  make  themfelves  to  ftand. 

Having  my  frame  fo  cunningly  contriv'd. 
To  bolfter  me  in  my  ambitious  ways, 
I  ftiew'd  the  king  my  hate  to  be  denv'd 
From  thofe  high  honours  that  he  on  me  lays. 
Drawing  him  on  (my  courfes  to  partake) 
Still  to  maintain  what  he  himfelf  did  make. 


Thus  did  my  youth  but  exercife 
My  heed  was  ralhnefs  to  forerun  my  fall, 
IVIy  wit  but  fully,  and  my  .Hopes  but  dreams. 
My  counfel  ferv'd  myfelf  but  to  inthrall, 

AbuOng  me  but  with  : 

And  altogether  hafti 


J  illufio_  , 
r  my  confuCon. 


When  as  King  Edward  haft'neth  his  repair, 
T'  efpoufe  the  Princefs  Ifabel  of  France, 
Daughter  to  Philip  that  was  call'd  the  Fair, 
By  which  he   thought  his  ftrength  much  to  ad- 
vance ; 
And  here  at  home  to  perfeS  my  command. 
He  left  me  the  protection  of  the  laud. 

Giving  me  power  fo  abfolute  withal. 
That  I  drank  pleafure  in  a  plenteous  cup, 
When  there  was  none  me  to  account  to  call. 
All  to  my  hands  fo  freely  render'd  up, 

That  heav'n  on  me  no  greater  blifs  could  bring, 
Except  to  make  me  greater  than  my  king. 

Thus  being  got  as  high  as  I  could  climb. 
With  this  abundance  beyond  meafure  bleft, 
1  thought  t'  embrace  the  bene6t  of  time. 
Fully  to  take  what  freely  I  pofleft ; 

Holding  for  truth,  that  he  is  worfc  than  mad. 
Fondly  to  fpare,  a  prince's  wealth  that  had. 

Their  counfel  then  continually  I  croft. 
As  fctxrning  their  authority  and  blood. 
And  thofe  things  that  concern'd  their  honours 

moft. 
In  thofe  againft  them  evermore  I  ftood. 
And  things  for  pubHc,  privately  did  fpend 
To  feed  my  riot,  that  could  find  no  end. 

Until  falfe  fortune,  like  a  treacherous  foe. 
Which  had  fo  long  attended  on  my  fall. 
In  the  plain  path  wherein  I  was  to  go, 
Lay'd  many  a  bait  to  train  me  on  withal. 

Till  by  her  (kill  flie  cunningly  had  brought  me 

Into  the  trap  where  Ihe  at  pleafure  cau^h:  me. 
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For  when  the  barons  hotly  went  in  hand, 
Vith  tilts  and  tourneys  for  the  king's  return, 
To  fhew  the  French  the  glory  of  the  laud, 
The  fixed  day  I  labour'd  to  adjourn, 

Till  all  their  charge  was  laUly  overthrown, 
Who  could  abide  no  glory  but  mine  own. 

Thus  fought  my  fate  me  forward  ftill  to  fet. 
As  though  fome  engine  fciz'd  me  with  a  llijjht  : 
One  mifchief  foon  a  fecond  doth  btgct 
The  fecond  brings  a  third  but  on  too  right. 
And  every  one  itfclf  employcth  wholly 
In  their  juft  courfe  to  profecute  my  folly. 

For  when  the  barons  found  me  to  retain 
Th'  ambitious  courfe  wherein  1  firft  began. 
And  deeply  felt,  that  under  my  difdain. 
Into  contempt  continually  they  ran, 

The>  took  up  arms  to  remedy  their  wrong. 
Which  their  cold  fpirits  had  fuifer'd  but  too 
long. 

Me  boldly  charging  to  abufe  the  lung, 
A  wafteful  fpender  of  his  wealth  and  treafure, 
A  fecret  thief  of  many  a  facred  thing, 
And  that  I  led  him  to  unlawful  pleafure ; 
Who  never  did  in  any  thing  delight. 
But  what  might  pleafe  my  beftial  appetite. 

That  like  a  Ccknefs  on  the  land  was  fent, 
Whnfe  hateful  courfes  the  chief  caufe  had  been 
The  commonwealth  thus  totter'd  was  and  rent, 
And  worfc  and  worfe  yet  every  day  forefeen. 
Thus  was  1  feandal'd  publicly  of  many. 
Who  pitied  none,  nor  pitied  was  of  any. 

And  fince  T  thus  was  maich'd  by  men  of  might. 
The  king,  my  danger  that  difcreetly  weigh'd. 
Seeing  them  to  purfue  me  with  fuch  Ipight, 
Me  into  Ireland  fccretly  convey'd, 

Till  with  my  peers  my  peace  he  might  procure. 
Or  might  my  fafcty  otherwife  affure. 

I,ike  one,  whofc  houfe  rcmedilefsly  burning. 
Seeing  his  goods  long  heap'd  together  loft. 
The  mifchief  no  whit  leffen'd  by  his  mourning, 
Taketh  fome  one  thing  that  he  loveth  moft. 
And  to  fome  fure  place  doth  with  that  retire. 
Leaving  the  reft  to  th'  mercy  of  the  fire. 

And  he  that  nought  too  dear  for  me  did  deem, 
Po  it  might  ferve  to  cover  my  dlfgracc, 
To  make  my  abfence  otherwife  to  fccm. 
And  to  the  world  to  bear  a  fairer  fare, 
Left  my  exile,  fuggeftcd  by  their  hate. 
In  England  here  perhaps  might  wound  my  ftatc: 

By  their  wife  counfel  that  were  him  about, 
Of  Ireland  he  me  deputy  doth  make. 
And  caus'd  it  each  where  to  be  given  out. 
My  journey  therefore  thither  I  did  take, 

To  ftop  their  mouths,  that  gladly  would  embrace 
The  leaft  thing  that  might  found  to  my  difgrace. 

Whereas  he  fet  me  in  that  princely  fort, 
Ai  ijT  my  place  might  purchafc  me 
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With  no  lets  bounty  to  maintain  a  court, 
7'han  hourly  crav'd  th'  revenues  of  a  crown, 
Thither  his  bounty  fo  much  did  me  bring. 
That  though  he  reign'd,  yet  tltcre  was  I  a  king  . 

There  were  few  week? ,but  fome  the  Channel  croft 
Witli  fundry  prefen's  of  a  wond'rous  price. 
Some  jewel  that  him  infinitely  coft. 
Or  fome  rich  robe  of  excellent  device, 

("hat  they  which  faw  what  he  upon  me  threw. 
Well  might  diftern  fome  change  muft  need* 


And  fince  the  flow  me  follow'd  in  this  wife. 
The  fulnels  I  as  amply  entertain, 
!t  had  been  folly  to  have  feem'd  precife. 
To  take  that  which  fell  on  me  like  the  r^in. 
Such  as  before  no  age  had  ever  fecn, 
Aad  fince  he  was,  I  think,  hath  feldom  been. 

So  that,  when  the  bold  barony  had  found 
The  cunning  us'd  in  covering  of  my  flight. 
That  (hifted  me  but  to  a  furer  gn  und. 
On  which  fhey  vainly  had  beftow'd  their  might, 
Perceiv'd  far  ofl"  that  greater  peril  rofe, 
Than  they  could  find  how  fitly  to  difpofe. 

Like  thofe  that  ftrive  to  ftop  fome  fwelling  fourcc, 
( \\'hofe  plenty  none  can  comprehend  in  bounds) 
Which  climbs  .above  th'  oppofcrs  of  his  courfe. 
And  that  which  fhould  encircle  it  furrounds. 
That  fo  innated  in  itfelf  is  bleft, 
That  'tis  the  more,  the  more  it  is  depreft. 

For  fearing  much  the  force  I  had  abroad. 
Who  knew  the  way  the  Iriih  hearts  to  win. 
They  thought  me  better  here  to  be  beftow'd. 
And  for  the  ftate  more  fafely  far  therein. 

Where    though    my  fpuil    they  hop'd  not  t* 
prevent. 

Yet  could  they  fee  the  giddy  courfe  I  went. 

Of  which  they  fcarcely  had  conceiv'd  the  thought, 
And  did  thereto  but  feemingly  dcfccnd. 
But  that  the  kmg  immediately  it  caught. 
Nor  car'd  he  by  it  what  they  did  intend, 

Plot  what  they  could,  fo  he  thereby  might  gain 

Once  in  his  court  again  to  entertain  me. 

What  is  fo  hard,  but  majefty  commands, 
Yea,  and  feverely  humbleth  with  the  eye  .' 
Whofc  very  nod  ads  with  a  thoufand  hands, 
In  if  fuch  virtue  fecrttly  doth  lye, 

Having  t'  uphold  it  the  high  power  of  fate. 
It  is  in.perious  both  o'er  love  and  hale. 

This  king,  who  no  occaCon  could  negleft. 
That  aught  me  to  my  happinefs  might  win. 
Did  with  fuch  care  my  bus'neffes  effeft. 
And  ever  was  fo  fortunate  therein, 

That  he  to  pafs  in  little  time  did  bring, 

What  moft  men  thsught  to  be  a  doubtful  thing, 

When  polls  away  with  their  full  packets  went, 
Me  out  of  Ireland  in.lantlv  to  call. 
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AUowM  of  liy  the  general  confent. 
Although  not  lik'd  of  inwardly  of  all ; 

Yet  'twas  fuflicient  that  it  freedom  g^ave  me, 
But  to  be  here  where  he  delir'd  to  have  me. 

My  proud  fails  fwelling  with  a  profp'rous  wind, 
The  boift'rous  fcas  did  homage  to  mine  eyes, 
Ami  much  above  their  ufual  courfe  were  kind, 
All  lovvring  clouds  abandoning  the  fliies, 
Nothint;  Jifccrn'd  in  any  ftar  to  fear  me, 
Fortune  herfclf  fat  at  the  helm  to  fteer  me. 

Whut  time  the  king  a  progrefs  needs  would  make 
Into  North  Wales.his  native  place  tJ  fee, 
Which  was  indeed  but  only  for  my  fake, 
Who  at  Weft  Chefter  knew  to  meet  with  me, 
And  there,  with  all  the  ftate  he  could  dcvife, 
To  do  me  honour  in  the  people's  eyes. 

Where  for  my  landing  long  he  did  provide. 
That  nought  might  want  to  nourilli  my  delight. 
And  at  each  Itidging  as  along  we  ride. 
He  entertain'd  me  with  fome  pkafniK  fight ; 
And  that  the  realm  our  friendfhip  might  report. 
We  enter'd  London  in  this  royal  fort. 

Which  prov'd  fharp  fpurs  to  my  untam'd  defire, 
Lending  the  reins  to  my  lafcivious  will. 
And  put  me  forth  upon  my  full  career. 
On  places  flippcry,  and  my  manage  ill; 

Small  my  forefight,  and  over  much  my  hafte. 
Which  me  (alas!;  unfortunately  caft. 

King  Edward's  ear  when  having  at  command. 
Who  aught  would  have,  he  nmfc  me  entertain  ; 
And  yet  before  it  pad  to  my  gripple  hand, 
I  fhare  the  great'ft  part  to  my  private  gain  ; 
.  Nor  car'd  I  what  from  any  I  could  wring, 
So  I  might  coin  into  my  coffers  bring. 

Then  daily  begg'd  I  great  monopolies, 
Taking  the  lands  belonging  to  the  ciovvn, 
Tranfporcing  all  the  beft  commodities 
Ufeful  to  b.ngland,  needed  of  her  own. 
And  bafely  fold  all  offices,  till  then 
The  due  reward  of  well-dcferviug  men. 

And  being  inconfiderately  proud. 

Held  ;dl  things  vile  that  fuited  not  my  vein ; 

Nothing  might  pafs,  but  that  which  1  allow'd, 

A  gre-it  opinion  to  my  wit  to  gain. 

Giving  vile  terms  and  nicknames  of  difgraee, 
To  men  of  great  birth,  and  of  greater  place. 

Whereby  brake  out  that  execrable  rage. 
Which  long  before  had  boiled  in  their  blood, 
Themfclves  by  oath  againft  me  they  engage, 
Who  thus  had  all  authority  withftood. 
And  in  the  quarrel  up  their  arms  do  take. 
Or  to  mar  all,  or  better  it  to  make. 

They  durft  affirm  my  mother  was  a  witch, 
And  in  the  fire  condemned  burnt  to  be, 
And  I  her  fon,  fo  rightly  of  her  pitch, 
She  had  becjueath'd  her  forceries  to  me; 


Urging  it  on,  for  a  mod  certain  thing, 
That  I  by  magic  wrought  upon  the  king. 

'  And  into  France  they  charg'd  me  to  convey 
A  goodly  table  of  pure  maffy  gold, 
A  relique  kept  in  Windfor  many  a  day. 
Which  to  King  Arthur  did  belong  of  old. 
Upon  whofe  margent,  as  they  did  furmife. 
There  were  engraven  Merlin's  prqpheCes. 

And  by  appealing  to  the  fee  of  Rome, 
They  foon  prorur'd  a  legate  to  the  land. 
With  maledidion  by  the  church's  doom. 
Upon  that  man,  which  on  my  part  fhould  fland; 

The  king  fufpendiiig,  Ihould  he  not  conient. 

To  ratify  the  barony's  intent. 

Which  they  to  purpofe  profp'roufly  effea, 
rhen  at  full  ftrength,  to  counterpoife  his  force  j 
Having  withal  the  clergy  to  diiedl 
Them  the  beft  way  in  their  refiftlefs  courfe, 
rill  at  the  lafl  King  Edward  they  procure. 
By  folemn  oath  me  ever  to  abjure. 


Th'  uncertain  iflue  of  each  earthly  thing. 
Set  out  moft  lively  in  my  ftarcroft  ftate. 
That  doth  remain  in  fortune's  managing, 
Appearing  in  my  variable  fate  : 

On  me  that  frown'd  and  flatter'd  me  fo  oft, 
Cafting  me  down,  then  fetting  me  aloft. 

To  Flanders  then  my  prefent  courfe  I  caft. 
Which  as  the  fair'ft,  fo  fitteft  for  my  eafe  : 
That  way  is  faf 'ft  that  fooneft  can  be  paft. 
All  not  my  friends  that  were  abroad  at  feas  ; 
Such  friends  in  France  they  dailv  did  procure, 
That  there  myfelf  1  doubted  to  fecure.  ■ 

Where,  though  I  chang'd  my  habit  and  mynamCj 
Hoping  thereby  to  live  unknown  to  any ; 
Yet  fwift  report  had  fo  divulg'd  my  ftiame. 
My  hateful  life  was  publilh'd  to  too  maHy, 
That  as  1  paft  through  every  ftreet  along, 
I  was  the  tale  of  every  common  tongue. 

From  whence  I  found  a  fecret  means,  to  have 
Intelligence  with  ray  kind  lord  the  king. 
Who  fail'd  no  month,  but  he  me  notice  gave 
What  the  proud  barons  had  in  managing ; 

And  lahour'd  thon,  as  he  had  done  before, 

Me  into  fcnglaud  fafety  to  reftore. 

For  which  relying  on  my  fovereign's  love. 
To  whom  as  life  I  had  been  ever  dear. 
Which  ne*er  than  now  !  had  more  need  to  prove. 
Who  ftrove  t'  obtain,  if  any  mean  there  were, 
A  difpenfation  for  his  former  oath. 
In  their  defpight  that  thereto  feem'd  moft  loth 

Which  long  debating,  we  refolv'd  at  length. 
Since  I  by  marriage  ftrongly  was  ally'd, 
I  at  this  pinch  fliould  ftana  upon  my  ftrength 
And  (hould  for  England,  hap  what  could  bs4i 

And  in  a  Ihip  that  for  my  paflagc  Uy, 

Thithsr  myfelf  to  fccretly  convey, 
O  iiij 
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Where  fafely  landed  on  the  wiQied  fiiore. 
With  fpeed  to  court  I  clofely  me  betook, 
Vet  gave  the  king  intelligence  before, 
About  what  time  he  there  for  me  (hould  look, 
M'ho  was  devifmg,  when  I  ihould  arrive, 
The  furefl  way  my  fafety  to  contrive. 
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The  barons  then  from  Bedford  fettiiig  on, 
Th'  appointed  rendy  where  they  gath'red  head. 
When  they  had  notice  that  the  king  \Vas  gone, 
Tow'rds  Yorklhire  with  celerity  them  fpcd. 
To  feize  my  perfon  purpofed  that  were, 
Whofe  prefence  clfe  might  make  them  to  for- 


Which  the  lords  finding,  whilft  their  blood  was 
hot. 

That  to  themfelves  then  only  were  to  trufl ; 

For  what  before  was  done,  avail'd  them  not. 

And  for  my  fake  they  found  the  king  unjuft. 
Bringing  thereby,  whilft  trifling  they  do  ftand, 
Spoil  on  themfelves,  and  peril  on  the  land. 

Who  was  fo  dull,  that  did  not  then  diftafle. 
That  thus  the  king  his  nobles  fliould  negled  ? 
And  thofc  in  court  we  for  our  purpofe  plac'd. 
Gave  us  juft  caufe  their  dealings  to  fufpcd. 

And  they  that  view'd  us  vyith  the  plcafed'ft  eye, 
Yet  at  our  adlions  often  look'd  awry. 

Which  made  King  Edward  prctently  provide 
A  chofcn  cenvny  of  his  chiefeft  friends. 
To  guard  me  fafe  to  York,  to  be  fupply'd 
With  foreign  fuccours,  and  to  Scotland  fends 
To  warlike  Ealiol,  and  to  Wales,  from  whence 
He  hop'd  for  power  to  fruftratc  their  pretence. 

But  they  his  agents  quickly  intercept. 
Not  then  to  feck  in  fo  well  known  a  thing, 
And  both  the  marches  they  fo  ftrirtly  kept, 
That  none  could  enter  to  alTift  the  king, 
Only  to  chalUfc  my  abhorred  fin. 
Who  had  the  caufe  cf  all  thefe  troubles  been. 

Thus  like  a  (hip,  defpoilcd  of  her  fails, 
Khov'd  by  the  wind  againft  the  ftreamful  tide, 
'1  his  way  the  one,  that  way  the  other  hales, 
Kow  tow'rds  this  fhore,  and  now  tow'rds  that 
doth  ride. 
As  that  poor  veffel's,  fuch  my  brittle  flay. 
The  nearer  land,  the  nearer  caft  away. 

Thou  kingdom's  corfive,  home-begotten  hate, 
r  that  waft  bounded. 


)n  any 


1  yet  feize  upon  any  ftate, 
i  not  utterly  confounded  ? 


By  thee  that  was  not  utterly  confounded  ? 

H'.w  many  empires  be  there  that  do  rue  thee .' 


terly  confoi 

--J  — r —  '^*^  there  th.4i  v.w  *ut  mi.- 

Happy  the  world  was  till  too  well  it  knew  thci 


Thus  of  all  fuccour  utterly  bereft, 
Only  fomc  fmall  force  that  we  had  at  Tea, 
For  us  to  fruft  to,  fortune  had  us  left. 
On  which  ourhopes  upon  thisup-caft  lay. 
Which  we  to  hallcn  fpecdily  do  make, 
Our  former  courfes  forced  to  forfakc. 

Our  prefent  peril  hap'ning  to  be  fo, 
That  did  for  aid  importunately  call. 
Wherefore  in  York,  as  fafeft  from  the  foe, 
fiie  left  me  to  the  keeping  of  the  wall. 

Till  his  return  me  further  aid  might  give, 
■^'hf n  more  and  more  he  ftudicd  to  relieve. 


When  leaving  York,  to  Scarborough  I  poft. 
With  that  fniall  force  the  city  had  to  lend  me. 
The  ftrongeft  fort  that  ftood  upon  the  coaft, 
And  of  all  other  likeft  to  defend  me, 

Which   at  the  worft,   from  whence   in  their 
defpight. 

The  hills  at  hand  might  privilege  my  flight. 

But  they  which  kept  the  country  round  about. 
Upon  each  paffage  fet  fo  watchful  fpies. 
Of  well-wall'd  York  that  1  was  fcarcely  out. 
But  on  their  light-horfe  after  me  they  rife. 
And  fuddenly  they  in  upon  me  came. 
E'er  I  had  time  to  get  into  the  fame. 

Thence  with  intent  tow'rds  Oxford  to  convey  me 
When  by  the  way,  as  birds  do  at  the  owl. 
Some  wonder'd  at  me,  fome  again  did  bay  me, 
jVs  hungry  wolves  at  paffcngcrs  do  howl  : 
Each  one  rejoycing  that  I  thus  was  caught. 
Who  on  the  land  thefe  miferies  had  brought. 

Conduced  thus  to  Dedington  at  lad, 

Where  th'Earl  of  Pcmbrukewill'd  me  to  be  ftay'd, 

To  undcrftand  before  they  further  part. 

What  by  the  king  could  on  my  fide  be  faid 

About  this  bufmefs,  and  tow'rds  I-  dward  went, 
T'  acquaint  him  with  the  general  intent. 

But  th'  Earl  of  Warwick  (lying  but  too  near) 
'Ihc  dog  of  Ardcn  that  1  us'd  tu  call. 
Who  mortal  hatred  did  me  ever  bear. 
He  whom  I  m<^  fufpcded  of  them  all. 
Thither  repairing  with  his  powerful  band, 
Seiz'd  upon  me  with  a  violent  hand. 

To  Warwick  caftle  carrying  me  along, 
(Where  he  had  long  deCred  me  to  get) 
With  frienda  and  tenants  abfolutely  ftrong. 
Whom  all  the  puifiant  barony  abet. 

Which  fince  occalion  ofler'd  them  fuch  hold, 
Haflen  my  death  by  all  the  means  they  could. 

North  from  the  town,  a  mile  or  very  near, 
A  little  hill  in  public  view  doth  lyc. 
That's  called  Blacklow  of  the  dwellers  there, 
Near  to  the  ancient  hermitage  of  Guy, 
To  which  the  lords  me  a»  a  traitor  led. 
And  on  a  fcaflbld  took  away  my  head. 

My  life  and  fortunes  lively  thus  expreft. 
In  the  fad  tenor  of  my  tragic  talc, 
Let  me  return  to  the  fair  fields  of  reft, 
Thilher  tranfportcd  with  a  profp'rous  gale, 

And  leave  the  world  my  deftiny  to  view, 

Bidding  it  tlws  eternally  adieu. 


LEGEND 

O   F 

"THOMAS    CROMWELL, 

EARL    OF   ESSEX. 


Awak'd,  and  trcmtling  betwixt  rage  and  dread 
With  the  loud  flandcr  (by  the  impious  time) 
That  of  my  anions  every  where  is  fpread, 
Through  which  to  honour  falDy  1  ftiould  climb  : 
From  the  fad  dwelling  of  th'  untimely  dead, 
To  quit  me  of  that  execrable  crime, 

Cromwell  appears,  his  wretched  plight  to  fliew, 
Much   that   can  tell,   as  one  that   much  did 
know. 

Roughly  not  made  up  in  the  common  mould. 
That  with  the  vulgar  vilely  I  ihould  die, 
What  thing  fo  ftrange  of  Cromwell  is  not  told  ? 
What  man  more  prais'd  ?  who  more  condemn'd 

than  I  ? 
That  with  the  world  when  1  am  waxed  old, 
Moft  'twere  unfit  that  Fame  of  me  (hould  lie. 
With  fables  %-ain  my  hiftory  to  fill, 
forcing  my  good,  excuCng  of  my  ill. 


You,  that  but  hearing  of  my  hated  name. 
Your  ancient  malice  inflantly  bewray, 
And  for  my  fake  your  ill  dcferved  blame 
Upon  my  legend  publicly  fhall  lay. 
Would  you  forbear  to  blafl  me  with  defame. 
Might  I  fo  mean  a  privilege  but  pray. 

He  that  three  ages  had  endurM  your  wrong. 
Hear    him    a    little,   who    hath    heard    yo< 
long. 

Since  Rome's  fad  ruin  here  by  me  began. 
Who  her  religion  pluckt  up  by  the  root. 
Of  the  falfe  world  fuch  hate  for  which  I  wan. 
Which  ftill  at  me    her    poifoned'fl  darts '  dotlf 

fhoot ; 
That  to  eicufe  it,  do  the  beft  I  can, 
Little,  I  fear,  my  labour  me  will  boot : 

Yet  will  I  fpeak,  my  troubled  heart  to  eafe. 
Much  to  the  mind  herfelf  it  is  to  pleafe. 
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O  powerful  number,  from  whofe  llnfter  law 
Heart-mnvino;  muCr  dH  receive  the  ground, 
"Wn.ich  man  to  fair  civiliry  did  draw. 
With  the  bri^te  beaft  when  lawlefs  he  was  found  : 
C,  if  according  to  the  wifcr  faw. 
There  be  a  high  divinity  in  found, 
3Be  now  abundant,  profp'roufly  to  aid 
The  pen  prepar'd  my  nonbtful  cafe  to  plead. 

Putney  the  place  made  blefled  by  my  birth, 
Whofc  meaneft  cottage  Cmply  me  did  fhrowd. 
To  me  as  dearcft  of  the  Englilh  earth  ; 
So  of  my  bringing  that  p  or  village  proud. 
Though  in  a  time  when  never  lefs  the  dearth 
Of  happy  wits,  yet  mine  fo  well  allow'd, 
That  with  the  bell  fhe  boldly  durft  prefer 
Me,  that  my  breath  acknowledged  from  her. 


Twice  flow'i 


Thames,  as  at  my  coming 


Striking  the  wond'ring  borderers  with  fear. 
And  the  pale  genius  of  that  aged  flood, 
'Jo  my  fick  mother  labouring  did  appear. 
And  with  a  countenance  much  diftraSed  flood, 
Threat'ning  the  fruit   her  pained  womb  fhould 
bear  : 
My  fpcedy  birth  being  added  thereunto, 
Seem'd  to  fore-tell  that  much  1  came  to  do. 

Who  was  refervcd  for  thofe  worfer  days, 
A^  the  great  ebb  unto  fo  long  a  flow. 
When  what  thofe  ages  formerly  did  raife, 
This,  when  I  liv'd,  did  laftly  overthrow. 
And  that  great'ft  labour  of  the  world  did  felzc, 
Only  for  which  immedicable  blow. 

Due   to  that  timi.  me   dooming  heaven  or- 
dain'd. 

Wherein  confuCon  abfolutely  rcign'd, 

^''ainly  yet  noted  this  prndigieus  fign. 
Often  predidions  of  mod  fearful  things, 
As  plagues,  or  war,  or  great  men  to  decline, 
Rifing  of  commons,  or  the  death  of  kings; 
But  fome  ftrange  news  though  ever  it  divine, 
Yet  forth  them  not  immediately  it  brings. 
Until  th"  cffeds  men  afterward  did  learn, 
To  know  that  me  it  cliicfly  did  concern. 

Whilrt  yet  my  father  by  his  painful  trade, 

Wh'  fc  labour'd  anvil  only  was  his  fee. 

Whom  my  great  tow'rdnefs  ftrongly  did  pcrfuadc, 

In  knowledge  to  have  educated  me  ; 

But  death  did  him  unluckily  invade. 

E'er  he  the  fruits  of  his  defire  could  fee. 

Leaving  mc  young,  then  little  that  did  know, 
How  mc  the  heavens  had  purpos'd  to  bellow. 

Hopekfs  as  helplefs  mod  might  me  fuppofe, 
Whofe   nieannefs  fcem'd  their  ahjecft  breath  to 

Yet  did  my  breaft  that  glorious  fire  inclofe, 
Which  their  dull  purblind  ignorance  not  faw, 
Which  (lill  is  fettled  upon  outward  Ihows, 
The  vulgar's  judgment  ever  is  fo  nvf, 


Which  the  unworthieft  fottirtily  do  love. 
In  their  own  region  properly  that  move. 

Yet  me  ray  fortune  fo  could  not  difguife. 

But   through   this   cloud  were  fome  that  did  me 

know. 
Which  than  the  reft  more  happy,  or  more  wife, 
Me  did  relieve,   « lien  I  was  driven  low. 
Which,  as  the  ftairs  by  which  I  firft  did  rife, 
When  to  my  hei.i^ht  I  afterward  did  grow, 
]  hi  m  to  requite,  mv  bounties  w  re  fo  high. 
As  made  my  name  through  every  ear  to  flic. 

That  height  and  god-like  purity  of  mind, 
Rclteth  not  (>lll,  where  titles  moft  adorn 
With  any,  nor  peculiarlv  confin'd 
i  o  names,  and  tn  be  limited  doth  fcorn  ; 
Man  doth  the  moll  degenerate  from  kind, 
Richell  and  pooreft  both  alike  arc  iiorn; 
And  'o  be  always  pertinently  good. 
Follows  not  ilill  the  greatncfs  of  out  blood. 

Pity  it  is,  th'it  to  one  virtuous  man 
That  mark  him  lent,  to  gentry  to  advance. 
Which  firll  by  noble  intluftry  he  wan. 
His  bafer  ilTue  after  fhould  inhance. 
And  the  rude  flave  n.t  any  good  that  can, 
ijuch  fhould  thrutl  down  by  what  is  his  by  chance: 
As  had  not  he  been  firfl  that  him  did  raife. 
Ne'er  had  his  great  heir  wrought  his  grandljic's 
praife. 

How  weak  art  thou,  that  makeft  it  thy  end 
To  heap  fuch  worldly  dignities  on  thee. 
When  upon  fortune  only  they  depend. 
And  by  her  changes  governed  mufl  be  .' 
Befides  the  dangers  flill  that  fuch  attend, 
Livelicfl  of  all  men  poiTtray'd  out  in  me. 
When  that,  for  which  1  hated  was  of  all. 
Soon 'ft  from  me  fled,  fcarce  tarrying  for  my 
fall. 

You  that  but  boaft  your  anceftors  proud  ftile. 
And  the  large  ftem  whence  your  vain  grcatneft 

grew. 
When  you  yourfelves  are  ignorant  and  vile. 
Nor  glorious  thing  dare  aiSlually  purfue. 
That  all  good  fpirits  would  utterly  exile. 
Doubting  their  worth  fhould  clfe  difcover  you. 
Giving  yourfelves  unto  ignoble  things. 
Bale  1  pioclaim  you,  though  deriv'd  from  kings. 

'Virtue,  but  poor,  God  in  this  earth  doth  place, 
'Gainft  the  rude  world  to  ftand  up  in  his  right. 
To  fuffer  fad  affliftion  and  difgrace, 
Nor  cealing  to  purfue  her  with  dcfpight : 
Yet  when  of  all  Ihe  is  accounted  bafe, 
Ajid  feeming  in  moft  miferable  plight. 

Out  of  her  power  new  life  to  her  doth  take, 
Leaft  then  difmay'd,  when  all  do  her  forfakc. 

That  is  the  man  of  an  undaunted  fpirit. 

For  her  dear  fake  that  ofTereth  him  to  die. 

For  whom,  when  him  the  world  doth  difmhori^ 
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Coming  to  Flanders,  hapt  to  underftand 
Of  me,  whom  he  requelted  him  to  aid; 
Of  which,  when  I  the  benefit  had  fcan'd. 
Weighing  what  time  at  Antwerp  I  had  ftay'd, 
boon  it  me  won  fair  Italy  to  try. 
Under  a  cheerful  and  more  lucky  fky. 


Looli^eth  upon  it  with  a  pieafed  eye. 
What's  done  for  virtue  thinking  it  doth  merit. 
Daring  the  proudeft  menaces  defy,         [rate  him. 
More  worth  than  life,     owe'er  the  bafe  world 
Belov'd  of  heaven,  although  the  earth  doth 
hate  him. 


Injurious  time,  unto  the  good  unjuft, 
O !  how  may  weak  pofterity  fuppofe 
Ever  to  have  their  merit  from  the  dud, 
'Gainfl:  them  thv  partiality  that  knows? 
To  thy  report,  O  who  (hall  ever  truft, 
Triumphant  arches  building  unto  thofe, 
Allov.'d  the  longeft  memory  to  have, 
That  were  the  mod  unworthy  of  a  grave  .' 

But  my  clear  metal  had  that  powerful  heat. 
As  It  not  turn  d  with  all  that  fortune  could  : 
Nor  when  the  world  me  terribleft  did  threat. 
Could  win  that  place,  which  ray  high  thoughts 

did  hold. 
That  waxed  flill  more  profperoufly  great. 
The  more  the  world  me  drove  to  have  controU'd, 
On  mine  own  columns  conftantly  toftand, 
Without  the  falle  help  of  another's  hand. 

My  youthful  courfe  thus  wifely  did  I  (leer, 
T'  avoid  thofe  rocks  my  wrackthat  elfe  did  threat ; 
Yet  fomc  fair  hopes  from  far  did  i^ill  appear. 
If  that  too  much  my  wants  did  me  not  let : 
Wherefore  myfelf  above  myfelf  tu  bear. 
Still  as  I  grew,  I  knowledge  fltove  to  get, 
To  perfed;  that  which  in  the  embijo  was, 
Whofe  birth,    I  found,  time  well  might  bring 
to  pafs, 

B\)t  when  my  means  to  fail  me  I  did  find, 
Myfelf  to  travel  prefently  I  took  ■ 
For  'twas  diftafteful  to  my  noble  mind. 
That  the  vile  world  into  my  wants  Ihould  look, 
Being  befides  induftrioufly  inclln'd. 
To  meafure  others  adlions  with  my  book. 
My  judgment  more  to  redify  thereby, 
lu  matters  f hat  were  diScult  and  high. 

When  lo  it  hapt,  that  fortune,  as  my  guide. 
Of  me  did  with  fuch  providence  difpofe, 
'J  hat  th'  Englifli  merchants  then,  who  did  rejide 
At  Ant 


werp. 


'  fecretary  chofe, 
(As  though  in  me  to  manifeft  her  pride) 
Whence  to  thofe  principalities  1  rofe. 

To  pluck  me  down,  v/hom  afterward  fhe  fear'c 
Beyond  her  power  that  almoft  (he  had  rear'd. 

When  firft  the  wealthy  Netherlands  me  train'd, 
In  wife  commerce  mod  proper  to  that  place, 
And  from  my  country  carefully  me  wain'd. 
As  with  the  world  it  meant  to  win  me  grace. 
Where  great  experience  happily  I  gain'd ; 
Yet  here  I  feem'd  but  tutor'd  for  a  fpace. 
For  high  employment  othcrwife  ordain'd, 
Till  which  the  time  1  idly  entertain'd. 

For  Bodon  bus'nefs  hotly  then  in  hand, 
■I'lie  charge  thereof  on  chambers  being  laid, 


For  what  the  meancd  clearly  makes  to  (hine. 
Youth,  wit,  and  courage,  all  in  me  concur  : 
In  every  projeift,  that  fo  powerful  trine. 
By  whofe  kind  working  bravely  I  did  dir. 
Which  to  each  high  and  glorious  dcCgn 
fXhe  time  could  ofTer^  freely  did  me  fpur, 
J^  forcing  fate  ibme  ne«r  thing  to  prepare, 
(Shewing  fuccefsj  t'  attempt  that  could  me 
dare. 

Where  now  my  fpirit  got  roomth  itfelf  to  Ihow, 
To  the  fair'd  pitch  to  make  a  gallant  flight. 
From  things  that  too  much  earthly  were  and  lowj 
Strongly  attratfted  by  a  genuine  light. 
Where  higher  dill  it  every  day  did  grow  ; 
And  being  in  fo  excellent  a  plight, 

Crav'd  but  occafion  happily  to  prove. 
How  much  it  fat  each  vulgar  fpirit  above. 

The  good  fuccefs  th'  affairs  of  England  found, 
Much   prais'd  the   choice  of  me  that  had  been 

made  : 
For  where  mod  men  the  depth  durft  hardly  found, 
I  held  it  nothing  boldly  through  to  wade, 
Myfelf  and  through  the  draited  ways  I  wound. 
So  could  I  aifl,  fo  well  I  could  perfuade. 

As  meerly  jovial  in  myfelf  was  I, 

Compos'd  of  freedom  and  alacrity. 

Not  long  it  was  e'er  Rome  of  me  did  ring, 
(Hardly  diall  Rome  lo  full  days  fee  again) 
Of  freemens  catches  to  the  Pope  I  fing. 
Which  wan  much  licence  to  my  countrymen. 
Thither  the  which  I  was  the  fird  did  bring, 
1  hat  were  unknown  to  Italy  till  then  : 

Light  humours  them  when   judgment   doth 
dired. 

Even  of  the  wife  win  plaufible  refpeift. 

And  thofe,  from  whom  that  penfions  were  allow'd. 
And  there  did  for  intelligence  remain. 
Under  my  power  themfelves  were  glad  to  ffirowd, 
Ruffell  and  Pace  yea  oftentimes  were  fain. 
When  as  their  names  they  durd  not  have  avow'd. 
Me  into  their  fociety  t'  retain, 

Rifing  before  me,  mighty  as  they  were. 
Great  though  at  home,  yet  did  they  need  mc 
there. 

In  foreign  parts  near  friends  I  yet  forfake. 
That  had  before  been  deeply  bound  to  me. 
And  would  again  1  ufe  of  them  diould  make. 
But  dill  my  dars  command  I  diould  be  free. 
And  all  thofe  offers  lightly  fn^m  me  fliake. 
Which  to  requite,  I  fetter 'd  elfe  might  be; 
And  thout;h  that  oft  great  perils  me  oppugn. 
And  means  were  weak,  my  mind  was  ever 
droug. 
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Yet  thofe  great  wants  fate  to  my  youth  did  tie, 
Me  from  the  pomp  of  thofe  rich  countries  drive, 
Thereby  enforc'd  with  painful  induftry, 
Againft  affli(Jtion  manfully  to  llrive. 
Under  her  burthen  faintly  not  to  lie  : 
But  Cnce  my  good  I  hardly  muft  derive. 
Into  the  fame  I  thought  to  make  mv  'way, 
Through  all  the  pow'r  againft  me  (he  could  lay. 

As  a  comedian  and  my  life  T  led, 
For  fo  a  while  my  need  did  me  conftrain. 
With  other  my  poor  country  men  (tnat  play'd) 
Thither  that  came  in  hope  of  better  gain  : 
"WTiereas  when  fortune  feem'd  me  low  to  tread 
Under  her  feet,  flie  fet  me  up  again, 
Until  her  ufe  bade  me  her  not  to  fear. 
Her  good  and  ill  that  patiently  could  bear. 

Till  Charles  the  Fifth  th'  Imperial  pow'r  did  bend 
'Gainft  Rome,  which  Bourbon  feilfully  did  guide. 
Which  fafl-declining  Itaiy  did  rend; 
For  th'  right  that  him  her  holinefs  deny'd. 
Wholly  herfelf  enforced  to  defend 
'Gainft  him  that  juftly  punifhed  her  pride. 
To  which  myfelf  1  laftly  did  partake, 
To  fee  thereof  what  fortune  meant  to  make. 

And  at  the  liege  with  tliat  great  gen'ral  ferv'd. 
When  he  firft  girt  her  (lubborn  waift  with  fteel, 
Within  her  walls  who  well  near  being  ftarv'd, 
And  that  with  faintnefsflie  began  to  reel. 
Shewing  herfelf  a  little  as  fhe  fwcrv'd  : 
Firft  her  then  noting  I  began  to  feel. 

She,  whofe  great  pow'r  fo  far  abroad  did  roam. 
What  in  herfelf  (he  truly  was  at  home. 

That  the  great  fchool  of  the  falfe  world  was  then, 
Where  her's  their  fubtle  pradices  did  vie, 
Amongft  that  mighty  confluence  of  men, 
French  plots  propt  up  by  Engllfli  poUcy, 
The  German  powers  falfe  ftiuffling,  and  again 
All  countermin'd  by  fcilful  Italy ; 

Each  one  in  poflibility  to  win. 

Great  rcfts  were  up,  and  mighty  hands  were  in. 

Here  firft  to  work  mybufy  brain  was  fet, 

(My  inclination  finding  it  to  pleafe. 

This  ftirring  world  which  ftrongly  ftill  did  whet) 

To  temper  in  fo  dangerous  cffays, 

Which  did  ftrange  forms  of  policies  beget; 

Befidci  in  times  fo  turbulent  as  thefe, 
Whereto  my  ftudies  wholly  I  did  bend 
To  that,  which  then  the  wifeft  made  their  end. 

And  my  experience  happily  me  taught 
Into  the  fecrets  of  thofe  times  to  fee. 
From  whence  to  England  afterward  I  brought 
Thofe  flights  of  ftate  deliver'd  there  to  me, 
Int'  which  there  then  were  very  few  that  fought, 
Nor  did  with  th' humour  of  that  age  agree. 
Which  after  did  moft  fearful  things  effe(ft, 
Whofe  fecret  working  few  did  then  fufpecS, 

tVhen  though  'twere  long,  it  happen'd'  yet  at  laft 
Some  hopes  me  homeward  fecrcily  allur'd, 
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When  many  perils  ftrangely  I  had  paft, 
As  many  fad  calamities  endur'd  : 
Beyond  the  moon  when  I  began  to  caft. 
By  my  rare  parts  what  place  might  be  procur'd, 
If  they  at  home  were  to  the  mighty  known. 
How  they  would  feem  compared  with  their  own. 

Of  if  that  there  the  great  fliould  me  negled, 
As  I  the  worft  that  vainly  did  not  fear, 
To  my  experience  how  to  gain  refpetS, 
In  other  countries  that  do  hold  it  dear, 
I  no  occafion  vainly  did  rejetft, 
Whil'ft  ftill  before  me  other  rifing  were, 

And  fome  themfelveshath  mounted  to  the  flcy, 
Little  before  unlike  to  thrive  as  I. 

V\Tien  now  in  England  bigamy  with  blood, 
Lately  begot  by  luxury  and  pride. 
In  their  great'ft  fulnefs  peremptory  flood ; 
Some  that  thofe  courfes  diligently  ey'd, 
Slily  were  fifliing  in  that  troubled  flood, 
For  future  changes  wifely  to  provide. 

Finding  the  world  fo  rankly  then  to  fwelf, 
That  till  it  brake,  it  never  could  be  well. 

But  floating  long  upon  my  firft  arrive, 
Whil'ft  many  doubts  me  feemed  to  appall. 
Like  t»  a  bark  that  with  the  tide  doth  drive. 
Having  nought  left  to  faften  it  withall. 
Thus  with  the  time  by  fufPriug  I  do  ftrive, 
Into  what  harbour  doubtful  yet  to  fall ; 
Until  inforc'd  to  put  it  to  the  chance, 
Cafting  tlie  fair'ft,  my  fortune  to  advance. 

Making  myfelf  to  mighty  Woolfey  known. 
That  .-Vtlas,  with  the  government  up-ftay'd. 
Who  from  mean  place  in  little  time  was  grown 
Up  to  him,  which  that  wight  upon  him  lay'd; 
And  being  got  the  neareft  to  his  throne. 
He  the  more  eas'ly  this  great  kingdom  fway'd. 
Leaning  thereon  his  wearied  felf  to  breath, 
Whil'ft  even  the  greateft  fat  him  far  beneath. 

Where  learned  More  and  Gardiner  I  met, 
Men  in  thofe  times  immatchable  for  wit. 
Able  that  were  the  dulleft  fpirit  to  whet. 
And  did  my  humour  excellently  fit. 
Into  their  rank  and  worthily  did  get. 
There  as  their  proud  competitor  to  fit. 
One  excellence  to  many  is  the  mother, 

one  beget  another. 


This  founder  of  the  palaces  of  Kings, 

WTiofe  veins  with  more  than  ufual  fpirit  were 

fill'd, 
A  man  ordained  to  the  mighti'ft  things. 
In  Oxford  then  determining  to  build 
To  Chrift  a  college,  and  together  brings 
All  that  thereof  the  great  foundation  wills. 
There  me  imploys,  whofe  induftry  he  found 
Worthy  to  work  upon  the  nobleft  ground. 

Yet  in  the  entrance  wifely  did  he  fear 

Coin  might  fall  ftiort ,  yet  with  this  work  on  Cre 

Wherefore  fuch  houfes  as  religious  were. 
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Whofe  being  no  neceflity  require. 
But  that  the  greater  very  weli  might  bear, 
From  Rome  th«  Card'nal  cunningly  did  hire, 
Winning  withal  his  fovereign  to  confent, 
It  colouring  with  io  holy  an  intent. 

This  like  a  fymptom  to  a  long  difeafe, 
Was  the  forerunner  to  this  mighty  fall, 
And  but  too  unadvifedly  did  fcize 
Upon  the  part  that  ruinated  all, 
Which,  had  the  work  been  of  fo  many  days, 
And  more  again  recover  hardly  fhall  : 

But  lo,  it  funk,  which  time  did  long  up-hold. 
Where  now  it  lies  even  levell'd  with  the  mold. 

Thus  thou,  great  Rome,  here  firft  waft  overthrown. 
Thy  future  harms  that  blindly  couldft.not  fee. 
And  in  this  work  they  only  were  thine  own, 
Whofe  knowledge  lent  that  deadly  wound  to  thee, 
Which  to  the  world  before  had  they  not  (liowu. 
Ne'er  had  thofe  fecrets  been  defcry'd  by  me. 

Nor  by  thy  wealth  fo  many  from  the  plow. 

Worn  thofe  high  types  wherein  they  fiourifli 


For  my  mailer  Woolfey  might  and  main. 
Into  fuch  favour  with  the  King  me  brought 
Tow'rds  whom  myfelf  fo  well  I  did  demean, 
As  that  I  feem'd  to  exercife  his  thought, 
And  his  great  liking  ftrongly  did  retain. 
With  what  before  that  Card'nal  had  me  taught. 
From  whofe  example,  by  thofe  cells  but  fmall. 
Sprang  the  fubverfion  laftly  of  them  all. 

Yet  many  a  let  was  cafl  into  the  way. 
Wherein  I  ran  fo  fteadily  and  right, 
And  many  a  fnare  my  adverfaries  lay,  [their  flight. 
Much  wrought  they  with  their  power,  much  with 
Wifely  perceiving  that  my  fmalleft  flay 
Fully  requir'd  the  utmofl:  of  their  might, 
To  my  afcendant  hading  then  to  climb. 
There  as  the  firfl  predomining  the  time. 

Knowing  what  wealth  me  earneftly  did  woo. 
Which  1  through  Woolfely  happen'd  had  to  find. 
And  could  the  path  moft  perfedly  unto, 
The  King  thereafter  earneftly  inclin'd, 
Seeing  befides  what  after  1  might  do. 
If  fo  great  power  me  fully  were  aflign'd, 
By  all  their  means  againfl  me  ftrongly  wrought^ 
Lab'ring  as  fail:  to  bring  their  church  fo  nought 

Whil'ft  to  the  King  continually  I  fue. 
And  in  this  bus'nefs  faithfully  did  ftir, 
Strongly  to  prove  my  judgment  to  be  true, 
'Gainft  thofe  who  moft  fuppofed  me  to  err  ; 
Nor  the  Icaft  means,  which  any  way  I  knew 
Might  grace  me,  or  my  purpofes  perfer, 

Did  1  omit,  till  1  had  won  his  ear         [to  hear, 
Moft  that  me  mark'd,  when  leaft  he   feem'd 

This  wound  to  them  thus  violently  given. 
Envy  at  me  her  fiiarpeft  darts  did  rove, 
Affefling  the  fuputaacjr  of  heaven, 


As  the  firft  giants  warring  againft  Jove, 
Hcap'd  hills  on  hills,  the  gods  till  they  had  driven. 
The  meaneft  fhapes  of  earthly  things  to  prove  : 
So  muft  I  fliift  from  them  that  gainft  me  rofe. 
Mortal  their  hate,  as  mighty  were  my  foes. 

But  their  great  force  againft  me  wholly  bent, 

Prevail'd  upon  my  purpofes  fo  far. 

That  I  my  ruin  fcarcely  could  prevent, 

So  momentary  worldy  favours  are. 

That  till  the  utmoft  of  their  fpight  was  fpent. 

Had  not  my  fpirit  maintain'd,  a  manly  war, 

Rifen  they  had,  when  I  had  lain  full  low. 

Upon  whofe  ruin  after  I  did  grow. 

Whro  the  great  King,  the  ftrange  reports  that 
Who  as  pernicious  as  they  potent  were,       [took, 
And  at  the  fair  growth  of  my  fortune  ftrook, 
Whofe  deadly  malice  blame  me  not  to  fear. 
Me  at  the  firft  fo  violently  fliook. 
That  they  this  frame  were  likely  down  to  bear. 
If  refolution  with  a  fettled  brow 
Had  not  upheld  my  peremptory  vow. 


Yet  thefe  encounters  thruft  me  not  awry, 
Nur  could  my  courfes  force  me  to  forfake, 
After  this  fhipwrack  I  again  muft  try, 
Some  happier  voyage  hopeful  ftill  to  make  : 
The  plots  that  barren  long  we  fee  do  lie, 
Some  fitting  feafon  plentifully  take  : 

One  fruitful  harveft  frankly  doth  reftore 
What  many  winters  hinder'd  have  before. 


That  to  account  I  ftriiSly  call  my  wit. 
How  in  it  this  while  had  managed  my  ftate, 
My  foul  in  counfel  fummoning  to  fit. 
If  poffible  to  turn  the  courfe  of  fate ; 
For  ways  there  be  the  greateft  things  to  hit, 
If  men  could  find  the  peremptory  gate  : 
And  fince  I  once  was  got  fo  near  the  brink, 
More  than  before 'twould  grieveme  now  to  fink. 

Rufl'el,  whofe  life  (fome  faid)  that  I  had  fav'd 
In  Italy,  one  that  me  favour'd  moft, 
And  reverend  Hailes,  who  but  occafion  crav'J 
To  fhew  hij  love,  no  lefs  that  I  had  coft. 
Who  to  the  King  perceiving  me  difgrac'd, 
Whofe  favour  I  unluckily  had  loft. 

Both  with  him  great,  a  foot  fet  in  withall. 

If  not  to  ftray,  to  qualify  my  fall. 

High  their  regard,  yet  higher  was  their  hap. 
Well-near  quite  funk,  recover  rae  that  could, 
^nd  once  more  get  into  fortune's  lap. 
Which  well  myfelf  might  teach  me  there  to  hoW, 
Efcap'd  out  of  fo  dangerous  a  trap, 
Whofe  praife  by  me  to  ages  fhall  be  told. 
As  the  two  props  by  which  I  only  rofe. 
When  moft  fupprefi,  moft  trod  on  by  my  foes. 

This  me  to  urge  the  prcmunire  won, 
Ordain'd  in  matters  dangerous  and  high. 
In  t'  which  the  heedlefs  prelaeywere  run  ■ 
That  back  unto  the  papacy  did  flc* 
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Sworn  to  that  fee,  and  what  before  was  done, 
Due  to  the  King,  dil'penfed  were  thereby. 

In  t'  which  firft  entering  offer'd  me  the  mean. 
That  to  throw  down,  already  that  did  lean. 

This  was  to  me  that  over-fiowing  fource. 
From  whence  his  bounties  plentifully  fpring, 
Whofe  fpeedy  current  with  unufual  force 
Bare  me  into  the  bofom  of  the  King, 
By  putting  him  into  that  ready  courfe. 
Which  foon  to  pafs  his  purpofes  might  bring. 
Where  thofe  which  late  imperioufly  controll'd 

Struck  pale  with  foar,  flood  trembling  to  behold 

When  ftate  to  me  thofe  ceremonies  Ihow'd, 
That  to  fo  great  a  favourite  were  due. 
And  fortune  ftill  with  honours  did  me  load. 
As  though  no  mean  Ihe  in  my  rifmg  knew, 
Or  heaven  to  me  more  than  to  a  man  had  owM, 
(What  to  the  world  unheard  of  was  and  new) 
And  was  to  other  fpanng  of  her  ftorc. 
Till  (he  could  give,  or  I  could  alk  no  more. 

Thofe  high  preferments  he  upon  me  lay'd, 
To  make  the  world  me  publicly  to  know. 
Were  fuch,  in  judgment  rightly  being  weigh'd, 
Seemed    oo  great  lor  me  to  undergo  ; 
Nor  could  his  hand  from  pouring  on  be  flay'd, 
Until  1  fo  abundantly  did  flow, 
'  That  looking  down  whence  lately  I  wasclomb, 
Danger  bad  fear,  if  further  I  ihould  roam. 

For  firft  from  knighthood  riCng  in  degree, 
The  office  of  the  jewel-houfe  my  lot. 
After,  the  rolls  he  frankly  gave  to  me, 
From  whence  a  privy  counfellor  I  got, 
Then  of  the  garter ;  and  then  Karl  to  be 
Of  Effex  :  yet  fufficient  thefe  were  not. 

But  to  the  great  vicegerency  I  grew, 

Being  a  title  as  fupreme  as  new. 

So  well  did  me  thefe  Dignities  befit. 
And  honour  fo  me  every  way  became. 
As  more  than  man  1  had  been  made  for  it, 
Or  as  from  me  it  had  dcriv'd  the  name  : 
Where  was  he  found  whofe  love  1  not  requit. 
Beyond  his  own  imaginary  aim. 

Which  had  me  fuccour'd,  nearly  being  driven. 
As  things  to  me  that  idly  were  not  given  ? 

What  tongue  fo  flow,  the  tale  fhall  not  report 
Of  hofpitable  Frifcobald  and  me. 
And  fhew  in  how  reciprocal  a  fort 
My  thanks  did  with  his  courtcfy  agree, 
When  as  by  means  in  Italy  were  (hort, 
That  me  reUev'd  ?  I,  lefs  that  would  not  be. 
When  I  of  England  was  vicegerent  made, 
His  former  bounties  lib'rally  repay 'd. 

The  manner  briefly'  gentler  mufc,  relate, 
Since  oft  before  it  wifely  hath  been  told, 
The  fudden  change  of  unaroided  face, 
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That  famous  merchant,  reverend  FrifcobaW, 
Grew  poor,  and  the  fmall  remnant  of  his  ftatej 
Was  certain  goods  to  England  he  had  fold, 
Which  in  the  hands  of  creditors  but  bad. 
Small  hope  to  get,  yet  leffer  means  he  had, 

Hither  his  wants  him  forcibly  conftrain'd. 
Though  with  long  travel  both  by  land  and  feas, 
Led  by  this  hope,  that  only  now  remain'd. 
Whereon  his  fortune  finaUy  he  lays; 
And  if  he  found  that  friendfhip  here  were  feign'd, 
Yet  at  the  worfl,  it  better  fliould  him  pleafe. 
Far  out  of  fight  to  perifli  here  unknown. 
Than  unreliev'd  be  pitied  of  liis  own. 

It  chanc'd  as  I  tow'rd  Weflminfler  did  ride, 
'Mongft  the  great  concourfe  paihng  to  and  fro, 
An  aged  man  I  happily  efpy'd, 
Whofe  outward  looksmuch  inward  grief  did  fliow; 
Which  made  me  note  him,  and  the  more  1  cy'd 
Him,  methought  more  precifely  I  fliould  know 
Revolving  lo!ig,  it  came  into  my  mind. 
This  was  the  man  to  me  had  been  fo  kind. 

Was  therewithal!  fo  joyed  with  his  fight, 
(With  the  dear  fight  of  his  fo  reverend  face) 
That  I  could  fcarcely  keep  me  from  t'  alight. 
And  in  mine  arms  him  kindly  to  embrace  : 
Weighing  yet  (well)  what  fome  imagine  might. 
He  being  a  llrangcr,  and  the  public  place, 
Checkt  my  alfcclion,  till  fome  fitter  hour 
On  him  my  love  efledually  might  ihow'r. 

'   Never,  quoth  I,  was  fortune  fo  unjufl, 

'   As  to  do  wrong  to  thy  mjft  noble  heart ! 

'  What  man  fo  wicked  could  betray  the  truft 

'  Of  one  fo  upright,  of  fo  good  defcrt  ? 

'  And  though  obey  neceffity  thou  muft, 

'  As  when  th'  waft  great'ft.  the  fame  tome  thoa 

'  Let  me  alone  the  laft  be  left  of  all,  [art . 

'  That  from  the  relV  declin'd  not  with  thy  fall.- 

And  calling  to  a  gentleman  of  mine. 
Wife  and  difcreet  that  well  I  knew  to  be, 
bhew'd  him  that  ftranger,  whofe  dejeiled  eyne, 
Fixt  on  the  earth,  ne'er  once  lookt  up  at  me  : 
'   Bid  yonder  man  come  home  to  me  and  dine, 
'   (Quoth  I)  befpeak  him  reverently  you  fee  ; 
'  Scorn  not  his  habit ;  iittle  canft  thou  tell, 
'  How  rich  a  mind  in  thofe  mean  rags  doth 
'  dwell.' 

He  with  my  name  that  kindly  did  him  greet, 
lowly  caft  up  his  deadly-moving  i 
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had  been  fixed  on  his  feet. 


Co  look  no  higher  than  his  mifery, 
Thinkng  him  more  calamity  did  greet, 
Or  that  I  had  fuppofed  him  fome  fpy; 

With  a  deep  Cgh  that  from  his  heart  he  drew, 
Quoth  he,  "  His  will  accompliflit  be  by  you." 

My  man  departed,  and  the  mefiage  done, 

He  whofe  fad  heart  a  ftrange  impreflion  flruck, 

Co  think  upon  this  accident  begun. 
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B-lides  heaven's  keys  to  ftop  or  let  in  all, 
Let  me  but  kimw  from  her  fupiernacy 
rlow  ihc  fhould  come  fo  fuddeiily  to  fall  : 

'  Pwas  more  than  chance  fureput  ah.mdtherc- 
That  had  the  power  fo  great  a  thing  to  do.  [to. 


And  on  himfelf  fufpicioufly  to  look; 
Into  all  doahtb  he  fearfully  doth  run. 
Oft ;  iii:fclf  cheering,  oft  hmifclf  forfook  : 

Stiangely  pcrplcxt,  he  to  my  houfe  doth  come 
Not  kno.ving  why  judg'd,  nor  dreading  yet  his 
doom. 


My  f -rvants  fet  his  coming  to  attend, 
That  were  therein  not  cnmnion  for  their  Ikill, 
■V^fhofe  ufage  yet  the  former  did  amend  : 
He  hop'd  not  good,  nor  guilty  was  of  ill ; 
But  as  a  man,  whofe  thoughts  were  at  an  end, 
**  Fortune,  quoth  he,  then  work  on  me  thy  will . 
"  Wifcr  than  man  I  think  he  were  that  knew 
"  Whence  this  may  come,orwhatwillitenfue." 

His  honour'd  prefence  fo  did  me  inflame, 
That  being  then  in  prefence  of  my  peers, 
1  'fdained  not  to  meet  him  as  he  came, 
(That  very  harldy  could  contain  my  tears). 
Kindly  falute  him,  call  him  by  his  name. 
And  oft  together  afk  him  how  he  chcars : 
Which  ftill  along  maintaining  the  extreme, 
The  man  thought  fure  he  had  been  in  adream. 

At  length  to  wake  him  gently,  I  began 
With  this  demand,  if  once  he  did  not  know 
One  Thomas  Cromwell,  a  poor  Englifhman, 
By  him  reliev'd,  when  he  was  driven  low  ? 
When  I  perceiv'd  he  my  remembrance  wan, 
Yet  with  his  tears  it  filently  did  ihow, 

I  wept  for  woe,  to  fee  mine  hofl:  diftreft  ; 

But  he  for  joy,  to  fee  his  happy  gueft. 

Him  to  the  Lords  I  publifht  by  my  praife, 
And  at  my  table  carefully  him  fet. 
Recounting  them  the  many  fundry  ways 
I  was  to  this  good  gentleman  in  debt  ; 
How  great  he  was  in  Florence  in  thofe  days. 
With  all  that  grace  or  reverence  him  might  get : 
Which  all  the  while  yet  filently  he  hears, 
Moifting  among  his  viands  with  his  tears 

And  to  lend  fulnefs  laftly  to  his  fate. 
Great  funis  1  gave  him,  and  what  was  his  due. 
Made  known,  myfelf  became  his  advocate, 
And  at  my  charge  his  creditors  [  fue. 
Recovering  him  unto  his  former  ftate  : 
Thus  he  the  world  began  by  me  anew. 
That  fhall  to  all  pollerity  exprefs 
His  honour'd  bounty,  and  my  thankfulncfs. 

But,  Mufe,  recount  before  thou  farther  pafs. 
How  this  great  channe  fo  quickly  came  about, 
And  w  hat  the  caufe  of  this  fad  downfal  was. 
In  every  part  the  fpacious  realm  throughout, 
Being  effe<fted  in  fo  little  fpace  ; 
Leave  not  thereof  pofterity  to  doubt. 
That  the  world  obfcured  elfe  may  be. 
If  in  this  pkcc  revealed  not  by  thee. 

If  the  whole  land  did  on  the  church  rely. 
Having  full  pow'r  Kings  to  account  to  call, 
That  to  the  world  reaij  only  policy, 


Or  aught  there  were  had  biding  under  fun. 
Who  would  hiVe  thought  thofe  edifices  great. 
Which  firft  religion  holily  begun. 
The  church  app.  ov'd,  and  wildom  richly  feat. 
Devotion  nourifh'd,  faith  allowance  won, 
With  what  might  make  them  any  v^ay  complete, 
Siiould  in  their  ruins  laiUy  bury'd  lie. 
But  that  begun  and  ended  from  the  fky  ? 

An Tthc  King,  late  obedient  to  her  laws, 
Againft  the  clerk  of  Germany  had  writ. 
As  he  the  full:  that  ftirr'd  in  the  church's  caufe, 
igainil  him  greatli'U  that  oppugned  it ; 
And  wan  from  her  fo  grateful  an  applaufe. 
Then  in  her  favour  chieily  that  did  fit. 

That  as  the  prop  whereon  (he  only  flay'tli. 
Him  fhe  inlHl'd  Defender  of  the  Faith. 

But  not  their  power,  whofi;  wifdoms  them  did 
In  the  firft  rank,  the  oracles  of  flate,  [place 

Who  that  opinion  ftrongly  did  embrace, 
Which  through  the  land  received  was  of  late. 
Then  aught  at  all  prevailed  in  this  cafe. 

0  poweriu;  doom  of  unavoided  fate, 

Whofe  depth  not  weak  mortality  can  know! 
■Who  can  uphold,  what  heaven  will  overthrow. 

When  time  now  univerfally  did  (how 

The  power  to  it  peculiarly  annex'd. 

With  moft  abundance  then  when  Ihe  did  flow, 

Yet  every  hour  ftill  profp'rouUy  flie  wex'd. 

But  the  world  poor  did  by  loofe  riots  grow 

Which  ferved  as  an  excellent  pretext. 

And  colour  gave  to  pluck  her  from  her  pride». 

Whofe  only  grcatnel's  fuffer'd  none  beCde, 

Lifcewife  to  that,  pofterity  did  doubt 
I'hofe  at  the  firft  not  riglitly  to  adore, 
Their  fathers  that,  too  credulous  devout. 
Had  to  tbethurch  contributed  their  ftore, 
And  to  recover  only  went  about 
What  their  great  2eal  had  lavilhed  before. 
On  her  a  ftrong  hand  violently  lay'd. 
Preying  on  that  they  gave  for  to  be  pray'd. 

Bcfidcs,  the  King  fet  in  a  courfe  fo  right. 
Which  1  for  him  laborioufly  had  traift, 
^Who,  till  1   learn'd  him,   had  not   known  his 
might) 

1  ftill  to  prompt  his  power  with  me  to  aft. 
Into  thoiefecrets  got  fo  deep  a  fight. 
That  nothing  laftly  to  his  furtherance  lackt 

And  by  example  it  to  him  was  fliown. 

How  Rome  might  here  be  eas'ly  overthrowrn. 

In  taking  down  yet  of  this  goodly  frame, 

He  fuddenly  not  brake  off  every  band. 

But  took  the  power  firft  from  the  papal  name, 


After,  a  while  let  the  religion  (land, 
When  limb  by  limb  he  daily  did  it  lame ; 
Firft,  took  a  leg,  and  after  took  a  hand. 
Till  the  poor  femblance  of  a  body  left. 
But  all  ihould  ftay  it  utterly  bereft. 

For  if  feme  abby  hippen'd  void  to  fall, 
By  death  of  him  that  the  fuperior  was 
Gain,  that  did  firft  cliurch-libcrty  enthrall, 
Only  fupreme  promoted  to  the  place, 
'Mongfl  many  bad,  the  word  moft  times  of  all 
Under  the  colour  of  Ibme  other's  grace. 

That  by  the  flander  which  from  him  Ihould 
fpring. 

Into  contempt  it  more  and  more  might  bring. 

This  time  from  heaven  when  by  a  fecret  courfe 
Diffenfion  univerfally  began, 
(Prevailing  a?  a  planetary  fource) 
r  th'  church  believing,  as  Mahumetan, 
When  Luther  firft  did  thcfe  opinions  nurfe, 
Much  from  great  Rome  in  little  fpace  that  wan, 
It  to  this  change  fo  aptly  did  difpole. 
From  whofc  fad  ruin  ours  fo  great  arofe. 

When  here  that  fabric  utterly  did  fail. 
Which  powerful  fate  had  limited  to  time. 
By  whofeftrong  law  it  naturally  muft  quail. 
From  that  proud  height  to   which  it  long  did 

Letting 'gainft  it  the  contrary  prevail, 
Therein  to  punifh  fome  notorious  crime, 

For  which  at  length  juft-dooming  heaven  de- 
creed. 

That  on  her  buildings  ruin  here  (hould  feed. 

Th'  authority  upon  her  fhe  did  take, 
And  ufe  thereof  in  every  little  thing, 
Finding  herfelf  how  oft  Ihe  did  forfake, 
In  her  own  bounds  herfelf  not  limiting. 
That  awful  fear  and  due  obedience  brake, 
Which  her  reputed  holincfs  did  bring. 

From  flight  regard  and  brought  her  into  hate, 
With  thofe  that  much  diilik'd  of  her  eftatc. 

Seeing  thofe  parts  (he  cnnningly  had  play'd, 
Belief  to  her  great  miracles  to  win. 
To  the  wife  world  were  every  day  bewray'd. 
From  which  the  doubt  did  of  her  pow'r  begin, 
Damnation  yet  to  queftion  what  fhe  faid. 
Made  moft  fufpcifi  the  faith  they  had  been  in. 
When  their  falvation  eas'ly  might  be  bought, 
Found   not  tliis   yet  the  way  that   they  had 
fought. 

Whence  thofe  ill  humours  ripen'd  to  a  head. 
Bred  by  the  ranknefs  of  the  plenteous  land. 
And  they  not  only  ftrangely  from  her  fled. 
Bound  for  her  ancient  liberty  to  fland. 
Bat  what  their  fathers  gave  her  being  dead. 
The  fon's  rap'd  from  her  with  a  violent  hand, 
And  thofe  her  buildings  muft.  of  allabus'd, 
That  with   the  weight   their  fathers  toffins 
brui>'d. 
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The  wifeft  and  moft  provident  but  build 
For  time  again  but  only  to  deftroy. 


The  coftly  piles  and  monuments  we  gild. 

Succeeding  time  (hall  reckon  but  a  toy  : 

Viciffitude  impartially  will'd. 

The  goodli-ft  things  be  fubjed  to  annoy, 
And  what  one  age  did  ftudioufly  maintain. 
The  next  again  accounteth  vile  and  vain. 

Yet  time  doth  tell,  in  fome  things  they  did  err. 
That  put  their  help  her  bravery  to  deface, 
When  as  the  wealth  that  taken  was  from  her, 
Others  loon  rai'c  J,  that  did  them  difplace. 
Their  titles  and  their  offices  confer 
On  fuch  before  as  were  oblcure  and  bafe. 

Who  would   with   her,   they  likewife  down 
(hould  go. 

And  o'erthrew  them  that  her  did  overthrow. 

And  th'  Romilh  rites,  that  with  a  clearer  fight 
The  wifeft  thought  they  juftly  dia  rejeCl, 
The  after  faw,  tliat  the  received  light 
Not  altogether  free  was  from  defed, 
Myfterious  things  being  not  conceived  right. 
Thereof  bred  in  the  ignorant  neglect  : 
For  in  opinion  fomething  (hort  doth  fall. 
Wants  there  have  been,  and  (hall  be  ftill  in  all. 

But  negligent  fecurity  and  eafe. 

Unbridled  fenfuality  begat, 

That  only  fought  his  appetite  to  pleafe. 

As  it  in  midll  of  much  abundance  fat; 

The  church  not  wiUing  others  fhould  her  praife. 

That  ftie  was  lean,  when  as  her  lands  weie  fat, 

Herfelf  to  too  much  liberty  did  give,         [live. 

Which  fome  perceiv'd  that  in  thofe  times  did 

Pierce  the  wife  plowman,  in  his  viCon  faw 
Confcience  fore  hurt,  yet  forer  was  affraid 
The  fev;n  great  fins  to  hell  him  like  to  draw. 
And  to  wife  clergy  mainly  cry'd  for  aid  ; 
Fal'n  e'er  he  wift  (whom  peril  much  did  awe) 
On  unclean  priefts  whil'ft  faintly  he  him  ftaid, 
W^illing  good  clergy  t'  eafe  his  wretched  cafe, 
■Whom  thefe  ftrong  giants  hotly  had  in  chafe. 

Clergy  call'd  friers,  which  near  at  hand  did  dwell , 
And  them  requefts  to  take  in  hand  the  cure, 
But  for  their  leechcraft  that  they  could  not  well. 
He  lifted  not  their  drelfing  to  endure. 
When  in  his  ear  need  foftly  did  him  tell 
(And  of  his  knowledge  more  did  him  affure) 

They  came  for  gain,  thein  end  which  they  did 
make. 

For  which  on  them  the  charge  of  fouls  they  take. 

And  voluntary  poverty  profeft. 

By  food  of  angels  feeming  as  to  live  ; 

But  yet  with  them  th'  accounted  were  the  beft. 

That  moft  to  their  fraternity  did  give. 

And  beyond  number  that  they  were  increaft. 

'   If  fo  (quoth  confcience)  thee  may  I  believe, 

'  Then  'tis  in  vain  more  on  them  to  beftow, 
'  If  bcyoad  number  like  they  be  to  grow." 
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5rhe  Frier  foon  feeling  confcience  had  him  found, 
And  hearing  how  hypocrify  did  thrive, 
That  many  teachers  every  where  did  wound. 
For  which  contrition  miferaWy  did  grieve  : 
Now  in  deceit  to  (hew  himfelf  profound, 
His  former  hopes  yet  laftly  to  revive, 

Gets  the  Pope's  letters,  whereof  he  doth  (hape 
Him  a  difguife  from  confcience  to  efcape. 

And  fo  tow'rds  goodly  unity  he  goes, 
A  ftrong-built  caftle  ftanding  very  high, 
Where  confcience  liv'd,  to  keep  him  from  his  foes. 
Whom,  left  fome  watchful  fentinel  ihould  fpy, 
And  him  fhould  to  the  garrifon  difclofe, 
His  cowl  about  him  carefuily  doth  tie, 

Creeps  to  the  gate,  and  clofely  thereat  beat, 
As  one  that  entrance  gladly  would  entreat. 

Peace,  the  good  porter,  ready  ftlll  at  hand, 
It  doth  unpin,  and  prays  him  God  to  fave. 
And  after  falving,  kindly  doth  demand 
What  was  his  will,  or  who  he  there  would  have? 
The  Frier  low  lowting,  croffing  with  his  hand, 

•  T'  fpeak  with  contrition  (a.uoth  he)  I  would 

crave.' 
"  Father  (quoth  peace)  your  coming  is  in  vain, 
"  For  him  of  late  hypocrify  hath  flain." 

'  God  fliield  !  (quoth  he,  and  turning  up  his  eyes,) 

•  To  former  health  1  hope  him  to  reilore, 
'  For  in  my  Ikill  his  found  recovery  lies  ; 

«  Doubt  not  thereof,  if  fctting  God  before.' 
**  Are  you  a  furgeon  ?"   (peace  again  replies  ) 
'  Yea  (quoth  the  F»ier,)  and  fent  to  heal  his  fore.' 

"  Come    near    (quoth    peace)   and   God  your 
"  coming  fpced, 

"  Never  of  help  contrition  had  more  need." 


And  for  more  hafte  he  haleth  In  the  Frier, 
And  his  lord  confcience  quickly  of  him  told. 
Who  entertain'd  him  with  right  friendly  cheer : 
'  O  fir,  (quoth  he)  entreat  you  that  I  could 
'  To  lend  your  hand  to  my  dear  coufin  here, 
'    Contrition,  whom  a  fore  difcafe  doth  hold, 
■*  That  wounded  by  hypocrify  of  late, 
'  Now  lieth  in  moft  defperate  ellate,' 

"  Sir,  (quoth  the  Frier)  T  hope  him  foon  to  cure, 
"  Which  to  your  comfort  quickly  you  (hall  fee, 
"  Will  be  a  while  my  drellingbut  endure." 
And  to  contrition  therewith  cometh  he. 
And  by  fair  fpeech  himfelf  on  him  affure. 
But  firfl;  of  all  going  thorough  for  his  fee  : 

Which  done,  quoth  he, "  If  outwardly  you  fliow 
"  Sound,  't  not  avails  if  inwardly  or  no." 

But  fecrctly  affoiling  of  his  fin, 
^o  other  medicine  will  he  to  him  lay. 
Saying,  that  heaven  his  filvei  him  Ihould  win  ; 
And  to  give  Friers,  was  better  than  to  pray  ; 
So  he  were  (hriv'd,  what  need  he  care  a  pin  ? 
Thus  with  his  patient  he  fo  long  did  play, 

Until  contrition  had  forgot  to  weep. 

This  the  wife  plowman  (hew'd  me  from  his 
fleep. 
Vol.  Ill, 


He  faw  their  faults  that  loofely  lived  then, 
Others  again  our  weakntffes  fiiall  fee  : 
For  this  is  fure,  he  bideth  not  with  men. 
That  (hall  know  all  to  be  what  they  (hould  be  : 
Yet  let  the  faithful  and  induftrious  pen 
Have  the  due  merit;  but  return  to  me, 

Whofe  fall  this  while  blind  fortune  did  devife. 
To  be  as  llrange  as  ftrangely  I  did  rife. 

Thofe  fecret  foes  yet  fubt'ly  to  deceive. 
That  me  maligning,  lifted  a.t  my  ftate. 
The  King  to  marry  forward  fiill  I  have, 
(His  former  wife  being  repudiate) 
With  Ann  the  filter  of  the  Duke  of  Cleve, 
Th^^German  princes  to  confederate,  [lay. 

To  back  me  ftill  'gainft  thofe  that  againfl  mc 


Which  as  their  own  : 


1  me  hen 


ipay. 


Which  mydeftruaion  principally  wrought. 
When  afterwards,  abandoning  her  bed. 
Which  to  his  will  to  pafs  could  not  be  brought. 
So  long  as  yet  I  bare  about  my  head. 
The  only  man  her  fafety  that  had  fought, 
Of  her  again  and  only  favoured. 

Which  was  the  caufe  he  hafted  to  my  end. 

Upon  whofe  fall  hers  likewife  did  depend. 

For  in  his  high  diftemp'rature  of  blood. 
Who  was  fo  great  whofe  life  he  did  regard  ? 
Or  what  was  it  that  his  defires  withftood, 
He  not  inverted,  were  it  ne'er  fo  hard  l 
Nor  held  he  me  fo  abfolutely  good, 
That  though  I  crofs'd  him,  l' could  not  be  fpar'd  : 
But  with  thofe  things  I  laftly  was  to  go. 
Which  he  to  ground  did  violently  throw. 

When  Winchefter,  with  all  thofe  enemies 
Whombymuch  power  from  audience  had  debar'd 
The  longer  time  their  mifchiefs  to  devife, 
Feeling  with  me  how  laftly  now  it  far'd. 
When  I  had  done  the  King  what  did  fufiice, 
Laftly,  thruft  in  againft  me  to  be  heard. 

When  what  was  ill,  contrarily  turn'd  good. 
Making  amain  to  th'  ftiedding  of  my  blood. 

And  that  the  King  his  ai51ion  doth  deny. 
And  on  my  guilt  doth  altogether  lay, 
Having  his  riot  fatisfy'd  thereby. 
Seems  not  to  know  how  I  therein  did  fway. 
What  late  was  truth,  now  turn'd  to  herefy  : 
When  he  by  me  had  purchafed  his  prey, 
Himfelf  to  clear,  and  fatisfy  the  fin. 
Leaves  me  but  late  his  inftrumcnt  therein, 

Thofe  laws  I  made  myfelf  alone  to  pleafe. 
To  give  me  power  more  freely  to  my  will. 
Even  to  my  equals  hurtful  fundry  ways, 
(Forced  to  tilings  that  moft  do  fay  were  ill) 
Upon  me  now  as  violently  feize. 
By  which  I  laftly,  perifli'd  by  my  fltill. 
On  mine  own  neck  returning  (as  my  due) 
That  heavy  yoke  wherein  by  me  they  drew . 

My  greatncfs  threaten'd  by  ill-boding  eye? 
My  adions  ftrangly  cenfuren  of  all. 
Yet  in  my  v.'ay,  my  giddincfs  not  fees 
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The  pit  wherein  I  likely  was  to  fall. 
O,  were  the  fweets  of  man's  felicities 
Often  amongfl:  not  temper'd  with  fome  gall, 
He  would  forget  by  his  o'erwecnipg  (kill, 
Juft  heaven  above  doth  cenfure  good  and  ill! 

Things  over-rank  do  never  kindly  bear, 
As  in  the  corn,  the  fluxure  when  we  fee 
Fills  but  the  ftraw,  when  it  Ihould  fill  the  ear; 
Rotting  that  time  in  ripening  it  (hould  be. 
And  being  once  down,  itfclf  can  never  rear  : 
With  us  well  doth  this  fimilc  agree, 

(By  the  wife  man)  due  to  the  great  in  all. 
By  their  own  weight  being  broken  in  their  fall. 

Self-loving  man  what  fooner  doth  abufe, 
And  more  than  his  prefperity  doth  wound  ? 
Into  the  deep  but  fall  how  can  he  choofc. 
That  over-ftrides  whereon  his  foot  to  ground  ? 
^VTio  fparingly  profperity  doth  ufe. 
And  to  himfelf  doth  after-ill  propound. 
Unto  his  height  who  happily  doth  climb. 
Sits  above  fortune,  and  controlleth  time. 

Not  chooGng  what  us  moft  delight  doth  bring. 
And  moft  that  by  the  general  breath  is  freed, 
V/ooJng  that  fuffragc  but  the  virtuous  thing, 


Which  in  itfelf  is  excellent  indecu. 
Of  which  the  depth  and  perfetTt  managing 
Amongfl  the  moft  but  few  there  be  that  heed 
AffccSing  that  agreeing  with  their  blood, 
Seldom  enduring",  and  as  feldoni  good. 

But  whilft  we  ftrive  too  fuddenly  to  rife, 
By  flatt'ring  princes  with  a  fervilc  tongue, 
And  being  foothers  to  their  tyrannies. 
Work  our  much  woes  by  what  doth  many  wrong. 
And  unto  others  tending  injuries. 
Unto  ourfelvesit  hap'ning  oft  among, 
In  our  own  fnares  unluckily  are  caught, 
Whilft  our  attempts  fall  inftantly  to  naught. 

The  council-chamber  place  of  my  arrcft, 
■Where  chief  I  was,  when  greateft  was  the  ftorc 
And  had  my  fpeeches  noted  of  the  beft. 
That  did  them  as  high  oracles  adore  : 
A  Parliament  was  laftly  my  inqueft, 
That  was  myfelf  a  Parliament  before. 
The  Tower-hill  fcaffold  laft  I  did  afcend  : 
Thus  the  great'ft  man  of  England  ni-.de  his 
end. 
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W^HAT  time  the  groves  were  clad  in  green, 

The  fields  dreft  all  in  flowers, 
And  that  the  fleek-hair'd  nymphs  were  feen 

To  feek  them  fummer  bowers  : 

Forth  rov'd  I  by  the  Aiding  rills. 

To  find  where  Cynthia  fat, 
Whofe  name  fo  often  from  the  hills 

The  echoes  wonder'd  at. 

When  me  upon  my  quefl;  to  bring. 

That  pleafure  might  excell. 
The  birds  ftrove  which  fliould  fweetlieft  Cng, 

The  flow'rs  which  fliould  fweeteft  fmell. 

Long  wand'ring  in  the  wood,  faid  I, 

'  O  whither's  Cynthia  gone  ?' 
When  foon  the  echo  doth  reply 

To  my  laft  word, "  go  on," 

At  length  upon  a  lofty  fir 

It  was  my  chance  to  find. 
Where  that  dear  name  moft  due  to  her. 


Was. 


lupo 


1  the  rind. 


Which  whilft  with  wonder  I  beheld. 
The  bees  their  honey  brought. 

And  up  the  carved  letters  fiU'd, 
As  they  with  gold  were  wrought. 

And  near  that  tree's  more  fpacious  root 
Then  looking  on  the  ground, 

The  fliape  of  her  moft  dainty  foot 
Imprinted  there  I  found. 

Which  ftuck  there  like  a  curious  feal, 

As  though  it  Ihould  forbid 
Us,  wretched  mortals,  to  reveal 

What  under  it  was  hid. 

Eefides,  the  flowers  which  it  had  prefs'd 

Appeared  to  my  view 
More  frefli  and  lovely  than  the  reft, 

That  in  the  meadows  grew. 
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The  clear  drops,  in  the  fteps  that  flood 

Of  that  delicious  girl. 
The  nymphs,  amongft  their  dainty  food, 

Drunk  for  diffolved  pearl. 

The  yielding  fand,  where  flie  had  trod, 

Untoucht  yet  with  the  wind. 
By  the  fair  pofture  plainly  fliew'd, 

Where  1  might  Cynthia  find. 

When  on  upon  my  waylefs  walk 

As  my  defires  me  draw, 
I  like  a  madman  fell  to  talk 

With  every  thing  1  faw  : 

I  alk'd  feme  lilies,  '  Why  fo  white 
'  They  from  their  fellows  were  ?' 

Who  anfwer'd  me,  "  That  Cynthia's  fight 
"  Had  made  them  lookfo  clear." 

I  aflc'd  a  nodding  violet  '  Why 

*  It  fadly  hung  the  head  ?' 
It  told  me,  "  Cynthia  late  paft  by, 

"  Too  foon  from  it  that  fled." 


A  bed  of  rofes  faw  I  there, 

Bewitching  with  their  grace  ; 
Befidcs  fo  wond'rous  fweet  they  were, 

That  they  perfum'd  the  place  : 

I  of  a  flirub  of  thofe  inquir'd, 

From  others  of  that  kind. 
Who  with  fuch  virtue  them  infpir'd  ? 

It  anfwer'd  (to  my  mind  :) 

'  As  the  bafe  hemlock  were  we  fuch, 
'  The  poyfoned'ft  weed  that  grows, 

'  Till  Cynthia,  by  her  godhke  touch, 
'  Trausform'd  us  to  the  rofe, 

'  Since  when  thofe  froflrs  that  winter  brings 

'  Which  candy  every  green, 
'  Renew  us  like  the  teeming  fprings, 

'  And  we  thus  frefli  are  feen." 
Pij 
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At  length  T  on  a  fountain  light, 

Whofe  brim  with  pinks  was  platted; 

The  bank  with  daffadillies  dight, 
With  grafs  like  ileeve  was  matted  : 

When  I  demanded  of  thst  well, 
What  powV  frequented  there  ; 

Defiring,  it  would  pleafe  to  tell 
What  name  it  us'd  to  bear  i 

Ittold  me,  '  it  was  Cynthi3;sown, 
'   Within  whofe  cheerful  brims, 

•  That  curious  nymph  had  oft  been  known 

•  To  bathe  her  fnowy  limbs ; 

■  Since  when  that  water  had  the  pow'r 
'   Loft  maidenhoods  to  reftore, 

'  And  make  one  twenty  in  an  hour, 
'  Of  ^fon's  age  before, 

And  told  me  '  That  the  bottom  clear, 
'  Now  lay'd  with  many  a  fett 

'  Of  feed  pearl,  e'er  ftie  bath'd  her  there, 
'  Was  known  as  black  as  jet : 

'  As  when  (he  from  the  water  came, 
'  Where  firft  (he  touch'd  the  mould, 

•  In  balls  the  people  made  the  fame,     ' 

•  For  pomander  and  fold.' 

Vhen  chance  me  to  an  arbour  led. 

Whereas  I  might  behold; 
Two  bled  elyfiums  in  one  fted. 

The  lefs  the  great  infold  ; 

The  place  which  fhe  had  chofen  out, 

Herfelf  in  to  repofe  : 
Had  they  come  down,  the  gods  no  doubt 

The  very  fame  had  chofe. 

The  wealth  ,  Spring  yet  never  bore 
That  fweet,  ilOr  dainty  flower. 

That  damalk'dnot  the  chequer'd  floor 
Of  Cynthia's  fummer  'power. 

The  birch,  the  n-.yrtle,  and  the  bay. 

Like  friends  did  all  embrace; 
And  their  large  branches  did  difplay. 

To  canopy  the  place. 

Where  (he  like  Venus  doth  appear 

Upon  a  rofy  bed  ; 
As  lilies  the  foft  pillows  were, 

Whereon  (he  lay'd  her  head. 

Heav'n  on  her  (hape  fuch  coft  beflow'd, 

And  with  fuch  bounties  bleft. 
No  limb  of  her's  but  might  have  made 
'  A  goddefs  at  the  leaft. 

The  tiics  by  chance  me(ht  in  her  hair, 

By  the  bright  radiance  thrown 
Prorn  her  clear  eyes,  rich  jewels  were, 
'   They  lo  like  diamonds  (hone. 
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The  meaneft  weed  the  foil  there  bare. 

Her  breath  did  fo  refine. 
That  it  with  woodbine  durft  compare. 

And  heard  the  Eglantine: 

The  dew  which  on  the  tender  grafs 
The  evening  had  dil^ill'd. 


The  winds  were  hu(ht,  no  leaf  fo  fmall 

At  all  wasfcen  to  ftir  : 
Whilfl  tuning  to  the  waters  fall. 

The  fmall  birds  fang  to  her. 

Where  (he  too  quickly  me  efpies, 

When  I  too  plainly  fee 
A  thoufand  cupids  from  her  eyes 

Shoot  all  at  once  at  me. 


"  Into  thefe  fecret  (hades  (quoth  (he) 

"  How  dar'ft  thou  be  fo  bold 
"  To  enter,  confecrate  to  me, 

"  Or  touch  this  hallowed  mould  ? 

"  Thofe  words  (quoth  (he)  I  can  pronounce, 
"  Which  to  that  (hape  can  bring 

"  Thee,  which  that  hunter  had,  who  once 
"   Saw  Dian  in  the  fpring." 

*  Bright  nymph,  again  I  thus  reply, 
*  This  cannot  me  affright  : 

*  I  had  rather  in  ihy  prefence  die, 
■  Than  live  out  of  thy  fight. 


'  I  firft  upon  the  mountains  high 

'  Built  altars  to  thy  name, 
'  And  grav'd  it  on  the  rocks  thereby, 

'  To  propagate  thy  fame. 

'   I  taught  the  fhepherds  on  the  downs 
'   Of  thee  to  form  their  lays  : 

*  'Twas  I  that  fiU'd  the  neighbouring  town 

'  Witli  ditties  of  thy  praife. 

'  Thy  colours  I  devis'd  with  care, 
'  Which  were  unknown  before  : 

•  Which  fince  that,  in  their  braided  hair 

'  The  njmphs  and  fylvans  wore, 

'  Transform  me  to  what  (hape  you  can, 

'   I  pafs  not  what  it  be  : 
'  Yea,  what  moft  hateful  is  to  man, 

'  So  I  may  follow  thee." 

Which  when  (he  heard,  fuU  pearly  floods 

I  in  her  eyes  might  view. 
(Qnoth  (he)  "  Moft  welcome  to  thefe  w< 

"  Too  mean  for  one  fo  true. 


Here  from  the  hateful  world  we'll  live, 
"  A  den  of  mere  defpight  : 
To  idiots  only  that  doth  give, 
•'  Which  be  fcr  fole  delight. 
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To  people  the  infernal  pit, 

"  That  more  and  more  doth  ftrive  ; 

Where  only  villany  is  wit, 

"  And  devils  only  thrive. 

Whofe  vilenefs  us  (hall  never  awe  : 
"  But  here  our  I'ports  fliall  be, 
■  Such  as  the  golden  world  firft  faw, 
"  Moft  innocent  and  free. 

Of  fimples  in  thefe  groves  that  grow, 
"   We'll  learn  theperfe<ft  ikill; 
The  nature  of  each  herb  to  know, 
"  Which  cures,  and  which  can  kill. 

The  waxen  palace  of  the  bee, 
"  Wcfeekingwillfurprife, 
•  The  curious  worknianfhip  to  fee 
"  Of  her  full-laden  thighs. 

We'll  fuck  the  fweets  out  of  the  comb, 
"  And  make  the  gods  repine. 
As  they  do  feaft  in  Jove's  great  room, 
"  To  fee  with  what  we  dine. 

'  Yet  when  there  haps  a  honey  fall, 
"  We'lUick  the  fyrupt  leaves; 

'  And  tell  the  bees,  that  their's  is  gall 
"  To  this  upon  the  greaves. 

'  The  nimble  Squirrel  noting  here, 
"  Her  mofly  dray  that  makes; 

'  And  laugh  to  fee  the  dully  deer 
"  Come  bounding  o'er  the  brakes. 


"  The  fpider's  web  to  watch  we'll  ftand, 
"  And  when  it  takes  the  bee, 

"   We'll  help  out  of  the  tyrant's  hand 
"  The  innocent  to  free. 

"  Sometime  we'll  angle  at  the  brook, 
"  The  freckled  trout  to  take, 

"  With  Clken  worms  and  bait  the  hook, 
"  Which  him  our  prey  Ihall  make. 

"  Of  meddling  with  fuch  fubtle  tools, 
"  Such  dangers  that  endofe, 

"  Tlic  moral  is,  that  painted  fools 
"  Are  caught  with  filken  fliews. 

'*  And  when  the  moon  doth  once  appear^ 
"  We'll  trace  the  lower  grounds, 

"  When  fairies  in  their  ringlets  there 
"  Do  dance  their  nightly  rounds. 

"  And  have  a  flock  of  turtle  doves, 

"  A  guard  on  us  to  keep, 
"  As  witnefs  of  our  honeft  loves 

"  To  watch  us  till  we  lleep." 

Which  fpoke,  I  felt  fuch  holy  fires 

To  overfpread  my  breaft. 
As  lent  life  to  my  chafte  defires, 


igav 


:  endlefs  reft. 


By  Cynthia  thus  do  I  fubfift. 
On  earth  heaven's  only  pride  ; 

Let  her  be  mine,  and  let  who  hfl; 
Take  all  the  world  befide. 
Piij 
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DoRiLus,  in  forrows  deep, 
Autumn  waxing  old  and  chill, 
As  he  fat  his  flocks  to  keep. 
Underneath  an  eafy  hill, 
Chanc'd  to  caft  his  eye  afide 
On  thofe  fields,  where  he  had  feen 
Bright  Sirena,  Nature's  pride. 
Sporting  on  the  pleafant  green  : 
To  whofe  walks  the  Ihepherds  oft 
Came,  her  god-like  foot  to  find ; 
And  in  places  that  were  foft, 
Kid  the  print  there  left  behind  : 
'.Vhere  the  path  which  flie  had  trod, 
Hath  thereby  more  glory  gain'd, 
Than  in  heav'n  that  milky  road, 
"Which  with  nedar  Hebe  ftain'd. 
But  bleak  winter's  boift'rous  blafts 
Kow  their  fading  pleafurcs  chid, 
And  fo  fiU'd  them  with  his  wades. 
That  from  fight  her  fteps  were  hid. 
Silly  Ihepherd,  fad  the  while 
For  his  fweet  Sirena  gone, 
All  his  pleafures  in  exile. 
Laid  on  the  cold  earth  alone  : 
Whilft  his  gamefome  cut-tail'd  curr 
With  his  mirthlefs  mailer  plays, 
Striving  him  with  fport  to  llir, 
As  in  his  more  youthful  days. 
Dorilus  his  dog  doth  chide, 
iays  his  well-tun'd  bagpipe  by. 
And  his  fiieep-hook  cafts  afide. 
There  (quoth  he)  together  lie. 
When  a  letter  forth  he  took, 
Wliich  to  him  Sirena  writ. 
With  a  deadly  downcaft  look, 
And  thus  fell  to  reading  it. 

'  Dorilus,  my  dear,  (quoth  (be) 
'   Kind  companion  of  my  woe, 

•  Though  we  thus  divided  be, 

•  Death  cannot  divorce  us  fo  : 

•  Thou  whofe  bofom  hath  been  ftHJ 
'  Th'  only  clofet  of  my  care, 

'  And  in  all  my  good  and  ill 

•  Ever  had  thy  equal  fhare  : 

•  Might  I  win  thee  from  thy  fold, 

•  Thou  fcould'ft  come  to  vifit  me ; 


'  But  the  winter  is  fo  cold, 
'  That  I  fear  to  hazard  thee. 

*  The  wild  waters  are  wax'd  high, 

*  So  they  are  both  deaf  and  dumb ; 
'  Lov'd  they  thee  fo  well  as  I, 

'  They  would  ebb  when  thou  fhould'ft  ( 

*  Then  my  cott  with  light  fliould  Ihine 
'  Purer  than  the  veflal  fire ; 

*  Nothing  here  but  fhould  be  thine, 
'  That  thy  heart  can  well  deCre  : 

'  Where  at  large  we  will  relate 
'   From  what  caufe  our  fricudihip  grew, 
'   And  in  that  the  varying  fate, 
'  Since  we  firft  each  other  knew  : 
'  Of  my  heavy  pafled  plight, 
'  As  of  many  a  future  fear, 
'  Which,  except  the  Clent  night, 
'  None  but  only  thou  (halt  hear. 
'  My  fad  heart  it  fliall  relieve, 
'   When  my  thoughts  I  fhall  difclofe, 
For  thou  canll  not  chufe  but  grieve, 
'  When  1  fiiall  recount  my  woes. 
'  There  is  nothing  to  that  friend, 
'  To  whofe  clofe  uncranied  breafl 
'  We  our  fecret  thoughts  may  fend, 
'  And  there  fafely  let  'hem  reft  : 
'  And  thy  faithful  counfel  may 
'  My  diftrclfedcafeaffift; 
'  Sad  afflicftion  elfe  may  fway 
'  Me,  a  woman,  as  it  lift 

■  Hither  1  would  have  thee  hafte, 

■  Yet  would  gladly  have  thee  ftay, 

■  When  thofe  dangers  1  forecaft, 
That  may  meet  thee  by  the  way. 
Do  as  thou  fhalt  think  it  beft, 

'  Let  thy  knowledge  be  thy  guide  ; 
'  Live  thou  in  my  conftant  breaft, 
'   Whatfoever  fliall  betide.' 

He  her  letter  having  read. 
Puts  it  in  his  fcrip  again. 
Looking  like  a  man  half  dead. 
By  her  kindnefs  ftrangely  (lain  : 
And  as  one  who  inly  knew 
Her  diftrelTed  prefent  ftate. 
And  to  her  had  ftill  been  true. 
Thus  doth  with  himfelf  dilate. 
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'   i  will  not  tliy  face  admire, 

■  Admirable  though  it  be, 

■  Nor  thine  eyes,  whofe  fubtle  fire 

■  So  much  wonder  win  in  me  ; 
'  But  n^y  marvel  (hall  be  now, 
'  (And  lif  long  it  hath  been  fo) 
'  Of  all  womankind  that  thou 

'  Wert  ordain'd  to  tafte  of  woe, 

*  To  a  beauty  fo  divine, 

'   (Paradife  in  little  done) 

'  O  that  fortune  Ihould  affign 

'  Aught  but  what  thou  well  might'ft  fliui 

'  But  my  counfels  fuch  muO;  be,  ^ 

'   (Though  as  yet  I  them  conceal) 

'  By  their  deadly  wound  in  me, 

'  They  thy  hurt  muft  only  heal. 

'  Could  I  give  what  thou  doft  crave, 

'.  To  that  pafs  thy  ftate  is  grown, 

'  I  thereby  thy  life  niay  fave, 

*  But  am  fure  to  lofe  mine  own. 

*•  To  that  joy  thou  do'ft  conceive, 

•  Through  my  heart  the  way  doth  lie, 
'  Which  in  two  for  three  muft  cleave, 
'  l.efl  that  thou  (hould'ft  go  awry. 

'  Thus  my  death  muft  be  a  toy, 

'  Which  my  penfive  breaft  muft  cover; 

•  Thy  beloved  to  enjoy, 

'  Muft  be  taught  thee  by  thy  lover. 
'  Hard  the  choice  I  have  to  chufe ; 
'  Tomyfelfiffriendlbe, 
',  I  mufi  my  Sirena  lofe; 
'  If  not  fo,  ihe  lefeth  me.' 

Thus  whilft  he  doth  caft  about 
Wh.at  therein  were  bcft  to  do. 
Nor  could  yet  refolve  the  doubt, 
Whether  he  (hould  ftay  or  go  : 
In  thofe  fields  not  far  away 
There  was  many  a  frolic  fwain, 
Xn  frefti  ruffets  day  by  day. 
That  kept  revels  on  the  plain. 
Nimble  Tom,  firnam'd  the  Tup, 
For  his  pipe  without  a  peer. 
And  could  tickle  Tnuchmore  up. 
As  'twould  joy  your  heart  to  hear  : 
Ralph,  as  much  renown'd  for  (kill. 
That  the  tabor  touch'd  fo  well : 
For  his  gittern  little  Gill, 
That  all  other  did  excel : 
Sock  and  RoUo  every  way. 
Who  ftill  led  the  ruftic  ging, 
And  could  troul  a  roundelay. 
That  would  make  the  fields  to  ring  : 
Colin  on  his  Ihalm  fo  clear. 
Many  a  high-pitch'd  note  that  had. 
And  could  make  the  echoes  near 
Shout  as  they  were  waxen  mad  : 
Many  a  lufty  fwain  befide. 
That  for  nought  but  pleafure  car'd, 
Having  Dorilus  efpy'd. 
And  with  him  knew  how  it  far'd. 
Thought  from  him  they  would  remove 
This  ftrong  melancholy  fit ; 
Or  fo,  ftiould  it  not  behove, 
Qiiite  to  put  Jum  out  of'^  wit : 
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Having  learnt  a  fong  which  he 


Sometime  to  Sirena  fent. 
Full  of  jollity  and  glee. 
When  the  nymph  liv'd  near  to  1 
They  behind  him  foftly  got, 
I,yi»g  on  the  earth  along. 
And  when  he  fufpedled  not. 
Thus  the  jovial  Shepherds  fong. 


Near  to  the  filver  Trent 

bircna  dwelleth. 
She  Je  whom  nature  lent 

All  that  excelleth; 
By  which  the  Mufes  late. 

And  the  neat  Graces, 
Have  for  their  greater  ftate 

Taken  their  places ; 
Twifting  an  Anadera, 

^'herewith  to  crown  her, 
As  it  belong'd  to  them  ^ 

iMoft  to  renown  her. 
Cho.  On  thy  bunk. 

In  a  runt. 

Let  thyfiuam  ftng  her. 
And  ivith  their  muftc 

Along  let  them  bring  htr^ 

Tagus  and  Padolus 

Are  to  thee  debtor, 
Nor  for  their  gold  to  us 

Arc  they  the  better  : 
Henceforth  of  all  the  reff. 

Be  thou  the  river. 
Which  as  the  daintieft. 

Puts  them  down  ever. 
For  as  my  precious  one 

O'er  thee  doth  travel. 
She  to  P^arl  paragon 

Turneth  thy  gravel. 
Cho,    On  thy  bank, 

let  thy/Lnsf.ng  her. 
And  with  their  mufic 

Jilong  let  them  bring  her. 

Our  mournful  Philomel, 

'I'hat  rareft  tuner. 
Henceforth  in  April 

Shall  wake  the  fooner; 
And  to  her  ihall  complain 

From  the  thick  cover. 
Redoubling  every  ftrain' 

Over  and  over  : 
For  when  my  love  too  !■  mg 

Her  chamber  keepcth ; 
As  though  it  fuffered  wrong. 

The  morning  weepeth. 
Cho.    On  tbi  baniy 

In  a  rank. 

Let  thyf-iuansfing  her. 
And  "with  their  niiific 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 
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Oft  have  I  fcen  the  Sun, 

To  do  her  honour, 
Fix  hlmfclf  at  his  noon 

To  look  upon  her, 
And  hath  gilt  every  grove,. 

Every  hill  near  her. 
With  his  flames  from  above^ 

Striving  to  cheer  her  : 
And  when  ihe  from  his  fight 

Huh  horfelf  turned. 
He,  as  it  had  been  night. 

In  clouds  hath  mourned., 
Cbo.   On  thy  hank. 

In  a  rank. 

Let  thy  fivansjing  hsr^ 
AndlvHb  their  muf,c 

Along  let  tbem  bring  ber> 

TSe  verdant  meads  are  feen. 

When  {he  doth, view  them^ 
In  frefli  and  gallant  green 

Strait  to  renew  them ; 
And  every  little  grafs 

Broad  itfelf  fpreadeth, 
Proud  that   this  bonny  lafs 

Upon  it  treadeth : 
Nor  flower  isfo  fweet 

In  this  large  cin<fture. 
But  it  upon  her  feet 

Leaveth  fome  tinflure, 
Cho.   On  thy  hank. 

Let  thyfwansfwg  her. 
And  V'ith  their  mvfic 

Alony  let  them  bring  her  a  ' 

The  fillies  in  the  flood 

When  flie  doth  angle, 
Per  the  hook  flrive  agood 

Them  to  entangle ; 
And  leaping  on  the  land 

From  the  clear  water. 
Their  fcalesupon  the  fand 

Lavilhly  fcatter ; 
Therewith  to  pave  the  mold 

Whereon  (he  paflcs, 
So  herfelf  to  behold 

As  in  her  glaffes. 
Cht.   On  thy  bank, 

Jn  a  ranh. 

Let  thy  fivans  fing  her,- 
And  u'ilh  their  muf.c 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 

When  ftie  looks  out  by  night. 

The  ftars  ftand  gazing. 
Like  comets  to  our  fight 

Fearfully  blazing ; 
As  wond'ring  at  her  eyes, 

With  their  much  brightnefsj 
Which  fo  amaze  the  Ikies, 

Dimming  their  lightnefs. 
The  raging  tempefls  are  calm 

Wliea  flie  I'feaketh; 
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Such  mofl  delightfome  balm- 

From  her  lips  breaketh. 
Cho.    Onlhybank, 

In  a  rank. 

Let  thy  f wans  fwg  her. 
And  'with-  their  muftc 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 

In  all  our  Brittany 

There's  not  a  fairer. 
Nor  can  you  fit  any, 

Should  you  cnmpare  her. 
Angels  her  eye-lids  keep. 

All  hearts  furprizing ; 
Which  look  whilft  flie  doth  fleep 

Like  the  fun's  rifing : 
She  alone  of  her  kind 

Knoweth  true  meafure. 
And  her  unmatched  mind 

Is  heaven's treafure. 
Cbo.    On  thy  bant, 

Let  tljyf-wansfmgber. 
And  -with  their  mtific 

Along  let  tbem  bring  bet. 

Fair  Dove  and  Darwent  clear, 

Boalt  ye  your  beauties. 
To  Trent  your  miftrefs  here 

Yet  pay  your  duties. 
My  love  was  higher  born 

Towards  the  full  fountains. 
Yet  fhe  doth  Moorland  fcorn, 

And  the  Peak  mountains; 
Nor  would  flie  none  fliould  dream 

Where  flie  abideth. 
Humble  as  is  the  flream. 

Which  by  her  iUdeth. 
Cho.    On  thy  bank. 

In  a  rant. 

Let  thyftuansjitig  ber^ 
And  with  their  mufx 

Along  let  tbem  bring  bir. 

Yet  my  poor  ruflic  Mufe, 

Nothing  can  move  her. 
Nor  the  means  1  can  uie, 

Though  her  true  lover  i 
Manv  a  long  winter's  night 

Have  1  wak'd  for  her. 
Yet  this  my  piteous  plight 

Nothing  can  ftir  her. 
All  thy  fands,  lilver  Trent, 

Down  to  the  Humber, 
The  Cghs  that  I  have  fpent 

Never  can  number. 
Cho.   On  thy  bank. 

Let  thy  fwansfing  her. 
And  -with  their  mvfic 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 

Taken  with  this  fuddain  fong, 
Leaft  for  mirth  when  he  doth  laofcj 


His  fad  heart  more  deeply  ftung 
Than  the  former  care  he  took. 
At  their  laughter  and  amaz'd. 
For  a  while  he  fat  aghaft  ; 
But  a  little  having  gaz'd, 
Thus  he  them  befpake  at  laft. 

•  Is  this  time  for  mirth  (quoth  he) 
'  To  a  man  with  grief  oppreft  ? 
'  Sinful  wretches  as  you  be, 

•  May  the  forrows  in  my  bread 
'  Light  upon  you  one  by  one  ; 

•  And  as  now  you  mock  my  woe, 

'  When  your  mirth  isturn'dto  moan, 

•  May  your  like  then  ferve  you  fo.' 
when  onefwain  among  the  reft 

Thus  him  merrily  befpake  : 

'  Get  thee  up,  thou  arrant  beaft, 

'  Fits  this  feafon  love  to  make  ? 

■  Take  thy  Iheep-hook  in  thy  hand, 

'  Clap  thy  cur  and  fet  him  on ; 

'  For  our  fields  'tis  time  to  ftand, 

«   Or  they  quickly  will  be  gone, 

'  Roguifli  fwineherds,  that  repine 

'  At  our  flocks,  liki:  beaftly  clowns, 

'  Swear  that  they  will  bring  their  fwiae, 
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And  will  root  up  all  our  downs ; 
They  their  holly  whips  have  brac'd. 
And  tough  hazel  goads  have  got ; 


'  Soundly  they  your  fides  will  bafte, 

'  If  their  courage  fail  them  not. 

'  Of  their  purpofe  if  they  fpced, 

'  It  is  neither  droan  nor  reed, 

'  Shepherds,  that  will  ferve  your  turn. 

'  Angry  Olcon  fets  them  on, 

'  And  againft  us  part  doth  take, 

'  Ever  fjnce  he  was  out-gone, 

'  Off 'ring  rhymes  with  us  to  make. 

'  Yat  if  lo  our  Iheep-hooks  hold, 

'  Dearly  fhall  our  downs  be  bought; 

'  For  it  never  fhall  be  told, 

'  We  our  Iheep-walks  fold  for  naught, 

'  And  we  here  have  got  us  dogs, 

'  Beft  of  all  the  Weflern  breed, 

'  Which  though  whelps  fhall  lug  their  hogs, 

'  Till  they  make  their  ears  to  bleed  : 

'  Therefore,  fhepherd,  come  awav." 

When  as  Dorilus  arofe, 

Whiftles  cut-tail  from  his  play. 

And  along  with  them  he  goes. 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  GENERAL  READER, 


[When  Mr.  Drayto7i  publijhed  eighteen  Songs  only  of  this  Poem.'} 


In  publifliing  this  my  poem,  there  is  this  great  dif-  j 
advantage  againft  me,  that  it  Cometh  out  at  this  ( 
time,  when  verfes  are  wholly  deduced  to  cham- 
bers,  and  nothing  etleemed  in  this  lunatic  age, 
but  what  is  kept  in  cabinets,  and  muft  only  pafs 
by  tranfcription.  In  fuch  a  fealon,  when  the  idle  j 
humorous  world  muft  hear  of  nothing  that  either 
favours  of  antiquity,  or  may  awake  it  to  feek  after 
more  than  dull  and  flothful  ignorance  may  eafily  | 
reach  unto  :  thefe,  1  fay,  make  much  againft  me  ;  i 
and  efpecially  in  a  poem,  from  any  example,  either 
of  ancient,  or  modern,  that  have  proved  in  this 
kind;  whofe  unufual  traft  may  perhaps  feem  dif- 
ficult to  the  female  fex ;  yea,  and  I  fear,  to  fome 
that  think  themfelves  not  meanly  learned,  being 
not  rightly  infpired  by  the  Mufes  :  fuch  I  mean, 
as  had  rather  read  the  fantaCe*  of  foreign  inven- 
tions, than  to  fee  the  rarities  and  hiftory  of  their 
«wn  country  delivered  by  a  true  native  Mufe. 
Then,  whofoever  thou  Be,  poffeffed  with  fuch  ftu- 
pidity  and  dulnefs,  that,  rather  than  thou  wilt 
take  pains  to  fearch  into  ancient  and  noble  things, 
choofeft  to  remain  in  the  thick  fogs  and  mifts  of 
ignorance,  as  near  the  common  lay-ftall  of  a  city ; 
refufing  to  walk  forth  into  the  tempe  and  fields  of 
th  J  Mufes ;  where,  through  moft  delightful  groves, 
the  angehc  harmony  of  birds  ihall  fteal  thee  to  the 
top  of  an  eafy  hill,  where  in  artificial  caves,  cut 
out  of  the  moft  natural  rock,  thou  fhalt  fee  the 
ancient  people  of  this  ifle  deliyertd  thee  in  their 


lively  images ;  from  whofe  height  thou  mayeft  be- 
hold both  the  old  and  later  times,  as  in  thy  prof- 
pc(ft,  lying  far  under  thee ;  then  conveying  thee 
down  by  a  foul-pIeaCng  defcent  through  delicate 
embroidered  meadows,  often  veined  with  gentle 
gliding  brooks;  in  which  thou  mayeft  fully  view 
the  dainty  nymphs  in  their  fimple  naked  beauties, 
bathing  them  in  cryftalline  ftreams  ;  which  ftiall 
lead  thee  to  moft  pleafant  downs,  where  harnilefs 
(hepherds  are,  fome  exercifing  their  pipes,  forae 
finging  roundelays  to  their  gazing  flocks.  If,  as 
I  fay,  thou  hadft  rather  (becaufe  it  afks  tliy  labour) 
remain  where  thou  wert,  than  ftrain  thyfelf  to 
walk  forth  with  the  Mufes,  the  fault  proceeds 
from  thy  idlenefs,  not  from  any  want  in  my  in- 
duftry.  And  to  any  that  fiiall  demand  wherefore, 
having  promifed  this  poem  of  the  general  ifland 
fo  many  years,  I  now  publifli  only  this  part  of  it ; 
I  plainly  anfwer,  that  many  times  1  had  deter- 
mined with  myfelf  to  have  left  it  off.and  have  ne- 
gleded  my  papers  fometimes  two  years  together, 
finding  the  times  Cnce  his  Majefty's  happy  com- 
ing in,  to  fall  fo  heavily  upon  my  diftreffed  for- 
tunes, after  my  zealous  foul  had  laboured  fo  long 
in  that,  which,  with  the  general  happinefs  of  the 
kingdom,  feenied  not  then  jmpoflible  fomewhat 
alfo  to  have  advanced  me.  But  I  inftantly  faw 
all  my  long-nourilhcd  hopes  even  buried  alive  be- 
fore my  face  :  fo  uncertain  in  this  world  be  the 
ends  of  our  cleareft  endeavours :  And  whatever  is. 


■if 


POLY-OLBION, 

herein  that  taftes  of  a  free  fpirit,  I  tliankiuUy  con-  journey,  and  what  fhe  chiefly  handles  in  thcf  >n  : 
fefs  to  proceed  from  ihe'cmtinual  bounty  of  my  thereto  belonging.  Ntxt  hail  thou  the  jllufn  ; 
truly  noble  friend  Sir  Walter  Afton  ;  which  hath  |  tions  of  this  learned  gentleman,  my  fii.iud,  to  tx- 
given  me  the  bed  of  thofe  hours,  whofe  leifure  |  plain  every  hard  matter  of  hiftory,  that,  lying  f^r 


hath  effeSed  this  which  I  now  publifli.  Sundry 
other  fongs  I  have  alfo,  though  yet  not  fo  perfeiS: 
that  I  dare  commit  them  to  public  cenfure ;  and 
the  reft   I   determine  to  go  forward  with,  God 


enablii 


nay 


find  means 


affift 


deavour.  Now,  reader,  for  the  farther  under- 
flanding  of  my  poem,  thou  haft  two  efpecial  helps  : 
Firft  the  argument,  to  diredt  thee  ftill  w'lrt  ■  thou 
art,  and  through  what  (hires  the  mufe  makes  her 


from  the  way  of  common  readmg,  may  (without 
queflion)  feem  difficult  unto  thee.  Thus  wifhing 
thee  thy  heart's  defire,  and  committing  my  poem 
to  thy  charitable  cenfure,  I  take  my  leave. 

Thine,  as  thou  art  mine, 


MICHAEL  DRAYTON^ 


TO  MY  FRIENDS  THE  CAMBRO-BRITONS. 


To  have  you  without  difficulty  underftand,  how 
in  this  my  intended  progrefs  through  thefe  united 
kingdoms  of  Great  Britam,  I  have  placed  your 
(and,  I  muft  confefs,  my)  loved  Wales,  you  ftall 
perceive,  that  after  the  three  firft  fongs  beginning 
with  our  French  iilands,  Guernfey  and  Jcrfey, 
with  the  reft ;  and  perfeding  in  thofe  firft  three 
the  furvey  of  thefe  fix  our  moft  Weftern  counties, 
Cornwal,  Devon,  Dorfet,  Hants,  Wilts,  and  So- 
merfet ;  I  then  make  over  Severn  into  Wales,  not 
far  from  the  midft  of  her  broad-fide  that  lieth 
againft  England.  I  term  it  her  broad-fide,  becaufe 
it  lieth  from  Shrewfbury  ftill  along  with  Severn, 
till  fhe  laftly  turn  fea.  And  to  explain  two  fines 
of  mine  (which  you  fhall  find  in  the  fourth  fong 
of  my  poem,  but  it  is  the  firft  of  Wales),  which 
are  thefe  : 

yinj  e'trfiven  ioois  ba-je  end,  I'UJlriic  fo  high  a 

frhg. 
Thy  bards  Jball Jland  amaz'd  ■with  lumder  ■whiljl  I 

S'-g- 

Speaking  of  feven  books,  you  (hall  underftand  that 
Wales  through  fo  many ;  beginning  in 


the  fourth  fong  (where  the  nymphs  of  England 
and  Wales  contend  for  the  ifle  of  Lundy)  and 
ending  in  the  tenth ;  ftriving,  as  my  much-loved 
the  learned  Humphry  Floyd,  in  his  defcription  of 
Cambria  to  Abraham  Ortelius,  to  uphold  her  an- 
cient bounds,  Severn  and  Dee,  and  therefore  have 
included  the  parts  of  thofe  three  Englifli  (hiies  of 
Glocefter,  Worcefter  and  Salop,  that  lie  on  the 
Weft  of  Severn,  within  their  ancient  mother 
Wales :  in  which,  if  I  have  not  done  her  riglit,  the 
want  is  in  my  ability,  not  in  my  love.     And  be- 


fide    my    natural    incli 


to   lo 


antiquity 


(which  Wales  may  highly  boaft  of)  I  confefs,  the 
free  and  gentle  company  of  that  true  lover  of  his 
country  (as  of  all  ancient  and  noble  things)  Mr. 
John  WiUiams,  his  Majefty's  goldfmith,  my  dear 
and  worthy  friend,  hath  made  me  the  more  feek 
into  the  antiquities  of  your  country.  Thus  wifhi 
ing  your  favourable  conftruAion  of  thefe  my  faith- 
ful endeavours,  I  bid  you  farewel. 


MICHAEL  DRAYTON. 
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THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON, 


FROM  THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Permit  me  thus  much  of  thefe  notes  to  my 
friend.  What  the  verfe  oft,  with  allufion,  as  fup- 
poCnj;  a  full-knowing  reader,  lets  flip ;  or  in  wind- 
ing fieps  of  perfonating  fidions  (as  fometimcs)  fo 
jnfolds,that  fudden  conceit  cannot  abftrad  a  form 
cf  the  clothed  truth,  1  have,  as  I  might,  illuftrat- 
ed.  Brevity  and  plainnefs  (as  the  one  endured  the 
ether)  I  have  joined;  purpofely  avoiding  frequent 
conimiiture  of  different  language  ;  and  whenfo- 
«ver  it  happens,  either  the  page  or  margin  (fpe- 
cially  for  gentlewomen's  fake)  fummarily  inter- 
prets it,  eicept  where  interpretation  aids  not. 
Being  not  very  prodigal  of  my  hiftorical  faith,  af- 
ter explanation,  I  oft  adventure  on  examination 
and  cenfure.  The  author,  in  paifages  of  firft  in- 
habitants, name,  ftate,  and  monarchic  fucceffion 
in  this  ifle,  follows  Gc/frey  ap  Arthur,  Polychro- 
nicon,  Matthew  of  Weftminftcr,  and  fuch  more. 
Of  their  traditions,  for  that  one  fo  much  contro- 
•Vcrted,  and  by  Cambro-Britons  iJill  maintained, 
touching  the  Trojan  Brute,  I  have  (but  as  an  ad- 
vocate for  the  MufeJ  argued;  difclaiming  it,  if 
alleged  for  my  own  opinion.  In  moll  of  the  reft, 
tipon  weighing  the  reporters  credit,  comparifon 
with  more  perfuading  authority,  and  fynchronifm 
(the  beif  touch-ftonc  in  this  kind  of  trial ;  I  leave 
note  of  fufpicion,  or  add  conjetftural  amendment : 
as  for  particular  examples,  among  other,  in  Bren- 
uus  miftook  by  all  writers  of  later  time,  fol- 
lowing Juftin's  epitome  of  Trogus  ill  conceived  ; 
in  Robert  of  Swapham's  ftory  of  King  Wulpher's 
murdering  his  children,  in  Rollo  firft  Duke  of 
Normandy  his  time  ;  none  of  them  yet  redlified 
(although  the  fifft  hath  been  adventured  on)  by 
any  that  I  have  feen ;  and  fuch  more.  And  in- 
deed my  jealoufy  hath  oft  vext  me  with  particu- 
lar inquifition  of  whatfocver  occurs,  bearing  not 
a  mark  cf  moft  apparent  truth,  ever  fince  I  found 
fo  intolerable  antichronifms,  incredible  reports, 
and  bardilh  impoftures,  as  well  from  ij;norance  as 
alfumcd  liberty  of  invention  in  fome  of  our  an- 
cients ;  and  read  alfo  fuch  palpable  falGties  of  our 


nation,  thruft  into  the  world  by  later  time.  As 
(to  give  a  tafte)  that  of  Randall  Higden,  affirming 
the  beginning  of  wards  in  6.  Henry  III.  Poly- 
dore's  affertion  (upon  miftaking  of  the  ftatute  I. 
Henry  VII.)  that  it  was  death  by  the  Englilh  laws 
for  any  man  to  wear  a  vizard  ;  with  many  like 
errois  in  his  hiftory,  of  our  trials  by  twelve,  Ihe- 
riffs,  coat  of  the  kingdom,  parJiam.ents,  and  other 
like ;  Bartol's  delivering  the  cuftom  in  this  ifle 
to  be,  {^a)  quod prlmogenilos  fuccedit  in  omnibus  bonis. 
The  Greek  Chalcondylas  his  flanderous  defcription 
of  our  ufual  form  of  kind  entertainment,  to  begin 
with  the  wives  courteous  admiffion  to  that  moll 
affeiSed  pleafure  of  lafcivious  fancy  (he  was  de- 
ceived by  mifur.'crllanding  the  reports  of  our  luf- 
fing (A)  falutations,  given  and  accepted  amongll 
us  with  more  freedom  than  in  any  part  of  the 
Southern  world,  erroneoufly  thinking,  perhaps, 
that  every  kifs  muft  be  thought  fcconded  with  that 
addition  to  the  feven  promifed  by  Mercury  in 
name  of  Venus  to  him  that  ftxould  find  pfyche  ; 
or  as  wanton  as  Arillophanes  his  MavSaXwray : ) 
and  many  untruths  of  like  nature  in  others.  Con- 
cerning the  Arcadian  dedudlicn  of  our  Britifh 
monarchy  ;  within  that  time,  from  Brute,  fup- 
pofed  about  aSjoof  the  world  (Samuel  then  judge 
of  Ifrael)  unto  fome  fifty-four  before  Chrilt, 
(about  when  Julius  Cisfar  vifited  the  ifland)  no 
relation  was  extant,  which  is  now  left  to  our  ufe. 
How  then  are  they,  which  pretend  chronologies 
of  that  age  without  any  fragment  of  authors  before 
Gildas,  Talieflin,  and  Nenius  (the  eldeft  of  which 
was  fince  500  of  Chrift)  to  be  credited  .>  For  my 
part,  I  believe  as  much  in  them  as  I  do  the  find- 
ing of  Hiero's  (hip  maft  in  our  (c)  mountains, 
which  is  coUcded  upon  a  corrupted  place  in  Athe- 
nsEus,  cited  out  of  Mofchion;  or  that  Ptolemy 
Philadelph  fent  to  Reutha  King  of  Scots  fome 
1900  years  fince,  for  difcovery  of  this  country, 
which  Claude  Ptolemy  afterward  put  in  his  geo- 
graphy :  or  that  Julius  Csfar  built  Arthurs- 
hoffen  in  Stirling   fhcriffdom;    or    that  Britons 


{a)  Ad.  C.defumm.  Trinit.  1.  I.  num.  41. 

(A)  Unum  ILndient/s,  ad pulfum  lingua  long}  msUi' 
turn.  Apuleius  ds  Aur.  Ajin.  6.  And  you  may  re- 
member (as  like  enough  he  did)  that  in  PUulus 
Curcul.   ^li  vuU  cubaie  pangit  fjltim  fuavium  ;   and 

fuch  more  iu  other  wanton  poets,  with  the  opini- 


I  on  of  BMus,  that  a  kifs  in  thofe  Southern  nations, 
is  fufficient  confent  to  imperfeift  efpoufals,  nothing 

I  of  that   kind,  but  copulation,  with  us  and  our 
neighbouring  Dutch  being  fo. 

(t)  '£»  TOs  if-n  r7;  BfCjwt'ixi,  «y7i  ri  Bfirlutms, 

[  £K«  nimfs  Tiirier  viJttur  leiiio. 


POL  Y-0 
•were  at  the  rape  of  Hefione  with  Hercules,  as 
our  excellent  wit,  Joleph  of  Exccfter  (publilhed 
falfely  under  name  of  Cornelius  Nepoa)  fingeth  : 
which  are  even  equally  warrantable,  as  Arioflo's 
narrations  of  perlbns  and  places  in  his  Rov.  land's 


Kpenfer's  Elfin   Story, 


Rabia 


difco 


veries.  Yet  the  capricious  faSion  will  (I  know) 
never  quit  their  beUef  of  wrong,  although  feme 
Elias  or  Delian  iivft  (hould  make  open  v/hat  is  fo 
Inquired  after.  Briefly,  until  Polybius,  who  wrote 
near  lEoofince  (for  Ariflotle  «f)  Kiir^.x  is  clearly 
counterfeited  in  title)  no  Greek  mentions  the  ille  ; 
until  Lucretius  (fome  hundred  years  later)  no 
Roman  hath  exprefled  a  thought  of  us;  until 
Cafar's  commentaries,  no  piece  of  its  defcription 
was  known,  that  is  new  left  to  pofterity.  For 
time  therefore  preceding  Cxfar,  i  dare  trult 
none;  but  with  others  adhere  to  conjeifture.  In 
ancient  matter  fmce  I  rely  on  Tacitus  and  Dio 
efpecially,  Vopifcus,  Capitolin,  Spartian  (for  fo 
much  38  they  have,  and  the  reft  of  the  Auguftan 
ftory)  afterward  Gildas,  Nennius,  (but  httle  is  laft 
of  them,  and  that  of  the  lad  very  imperfed)  Bedc, 
Afferio,  Ethelwerd  (ncarof  blood  to  King  Alfred) 
William  of  Maimfbury,  Mar  ian,  Florence  of  Wor- 
cefter  (that  pubhlhed  under  name  of  Florence 
hath  the  very  fyllables  of  moll  part  of  iWarian  the 
Scot's  flory,  fraught  with  Engliili  antiquities ; 
which  will  fliew  you  how  eafily  to  anfwer  Bu- 
chanan's objei51ion  againft  our  hiflorians  about 
Athelftan's  being  king  of  all  A'.bion,  be>g  de- 
ceived when  he  imagined  that  there  was  no  «ther 
of  Marian  but  the  common  printed  chronicle, 
which  is  indeed  but  an  epitome  or  defloration 
made  by  Robert  of  Lorraine  bilhop  of  Hereford 
under  Henry  I.)  and  the  numerous,  reit  of  our 
Monkifh  and  fuccecding  chronographers.  In  all, 
I  believe  him  mou,  which,  freeiT;  from  affedion 
and  hate  (caufcs  of  corruption)  might  heft  know- 
and  hath  with  mod  likely  affcrtion  delivered  his 
report.  Yet  fo,  that,  to  explain  the  author,  car- 
rying himfelf  in  this  part  an  hiilorical,  as  in  the 
the  other  a  chorograpi  ical  poet,  I  infert  oft,  out 
of  the  Britifh  ifory  what  I  importune  you  not  to 
credit.  Of  that  kind  are  thofe  prophecies  out  of 
Merlin  fometime  interwoven.  I  difcharge  my- 
felf ;  nor  impute  you  to  me  any  ferious  rclpedt  of 
them.  Inviting,  not  wreiting  in  occafion,  I  add 
fometime  what  is  difl'erent  from  my  talk,  but  fuch 
as  I  guefi  would  any  where  pleafe  an  underltand- 
jng  reader.  To  aid  you  in  courfe  of  times,  I 
have  in  fit  place  drawn  chronologies  upon  credit 
of  the  ancients,  and  for  matter  of  the  kind  have 
adnioniflied  (to  the  fourth  Canto)  what  as  yet 
I  never  faw  by  any  obferved,  for  wary  confi- 
deration  of  the  Dionyfian  C)  cle  and  mifmterpreted 
root  of  his  Dominical  year.  Thofe  old  rhimes, 
which  (fome  number)  you  often  meet  with,  are 
offered  the  willinger,  both  lor  variety  of  your 


L  B  I  O  N.  3i7 

mother-tongue,  as  alfo  becaufe  the  author  of  them 
(Robert  of  Gloceftsr)  never  yet  appeared  in  com- 
mon light.  He  was,  in  time, an  age  before;  but, 
in  learning  and  wit,  as  molt  others,  much  bchinil 
our  worthy  Chaucer  :  whofe  name  by  the  way 
occurring,  and  my  work  here  being  but  to  add 
plain  fong  after  Mufes  difcanting,  I  cannot  but 
digrefs  to  admonition  of  abufe,  wnich  this  Isurned 
alluiion  in  his  Troilus,  by  ignorance  hath  endured. 

lam  till  Ged  me  better  mind  fend. 

At  (a)  Dulcarnon,  right  at  my  luits  aid. 

It  is  not  Necham,  or  any  elfe,  that  can  make  me 
entertain  the  lead  thought  of  the  fignification  of 
Dulcarnon  to  be  Pythogaras's  facrifices  after  his 
geometrical  theorem  in  finding  the  fquares  of  an. 
ortjiogonal  triangle's  fidc5,or  that  itisawordofLa- 
tin  dedudion;  but  indeed  by  eaficr "pronunciation 
it  was  made  of  (i)  [zu  .'I'kurnein],  i.  e.  tiva-hnrtted  .• 
which  the  Mahometan  Arabians  ufe  for  a  root  in 
calculation,  meaning  Alexander,  as  that  great 
di(51ator  of  knowledge  Joftph  Scaliger  (with  fome 
ancients)  wills,  but  by  warranted  opinion  of  my 
learned  friend  Mr.  Lydyat  in  his  Emendaiio  tempo- 
rum,  it  began  in  Seleucus  Nicanor,  twelve  years 
after  Alexander's  death.  The  name  was  applied, 
either  becaufe  after  time  that  Alexander  had  per- 
fuaded  himfelf  to  be  Jupiter  Hammon's  fon,  whofe 
fiatue  was  with  rams  horns,  both  his  own  and  his 
fucceffors  coins  were  ftampt  with  horned  images  : 
or  elfe  in  refpcdl  of  his  two  pillars  erefted  in  the 
eall,  as  a  (c )  moil  ultra  of  his  conqueil ;  and  fome 
fay,  becaufe  he  had  in  power  the  eaftcrn  and 
weftern  world,  fignified  in  the  two  horns.  But 
howfoever,  it  well  fits  the  pallage,  either  as  if 
he  had  pcrfonated  Crefeide  at  the  entrance  of  two 
ways,  not  knowing  which  to  take  ;  in  like  fenfe  as 
that  of  Prodicus  his  Hercules,  or  Pythagoras  his 
Y,  or  the  Logicians  Dilemma  exprefs;  or  elfe, 
which  is  the  trutii  of  his  conceit,  that  flie  was  at 
a  nonplus,  as  the  interpretation  in  his  next  flaff 
makes  plain.  How  many  of  noble  Chaucer's 
readers  never  fo  much  as  fufpeiSl  this  his  Ihort 
effay  of  knowledge,  tranfcending  the  common 
road  ?  And  by  his  treatife  of  the  Aftrolabe  (which, 
I  dare  fwear,  was  chiefly  learned  out  of  Meffa- 
halah)  it  is  plain  he  was  much  acquainted  with 
the  mathematics,  and  amongft  their  authors  had 
it.  But  I  return  to  myfelf.  From  vain  loading 
my  margin  with  books,  chapters,  folios,  or  names 
of  our  hiilorians  I  abftain  ;  courfe  of  time  as  rea- 
dily direils  to  them.  But  where  the  place  might 
not  fo  eaCIy  occur,  (chiefly  in  matter  of  Philo- 
logy) there  only  (for  view  of  them  which  fliall 
examine  me)  I  have  added  affiiling  references. 
For  moft  of  what  1  ufe  of  Chorography,  join 
with  me  in  thanks  to  that  mofl  learned  nourice  of 
antiquity, 


(a)  Chaucer  explained. 
\t)  Epocha  Scleucidarum. 
\c)  Chriilinan,  Commentar.  i 


Lyfiraachi  Cornuum  apud  C(e1.  Rhodigln.  Antiq. 
Icift.  ao.  c.  li  hie  genuica  interprctatio. 
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-(i/)  Toy  ns  xai  TUXoh  vxil-n 


Tifca  avJjf  AyitSo-: 


my  inftrudling  friend  Mr.  Camden  Clarencieax. 
From  him  and  Girald  of  Cambria  aifo  comes 
moll  of  my  b.itifh;  and  then  may  Mercury  and 
all  the  Mul-rs  deadly  hate  me,  when,  in  permit- 
ting occafion,  I  profcfs  not  by  whom  I  learn!  let 
them  vent  judgment  on  me  which  underftand.  I 
jufiify  all,  but  when  of  neceffity  I  muft.  My 
thirft  compelled  me  always  to  leek  the  fountains, 
and  by  that,  if  means  grant  it,  judge  the  rivers 
nature.  Nor  can  any  converfant  in  letters  be 
ignorant  what  error  is  oft-times  fallen  into,  by 
trufting  authorities  at  fecond  hand,  and  ralh  col- 
led^jug  (as  it  were)  from  vifual  beams  refracted 
through  another's  eye.  In  performance  of  this 
charge  (undertaken  at  requeft  of  my  kind  friend 
the  author)  brevity  of  time  (which  was  but  little 
more  than  iince  the  poem  firft  went  to  the  prefs) 
and  that  daily  difcontinued,  both  by  my  other 
moft  different  ftudies  feriuufly  attended,  and  in- 
terrupting bufinefs,  as  enough  can  witnefs,  might 
excufe  great  faults,  efpecially  of  omiflion.  But  I 
take  not  thence  advantage  to  deCre  more  than 
common  courtefy  in  cenfure,  nor  of  this,  nor  of 
what  elfe  I  heretofore  have  puUiflitd,  touching  (i) 
hiftoricaldedudion  of  our  ancient  laws,  wherein 
i  fcape  not  without  tax. 

Si'Tit  guibus  in  •verbis  vldeorq;  obfcurior,  hoc  efl, 
£vandri  cum  matre  loqui,  Foumjq;  Mumaq; 
Necfaus  acjt  au£ior  Saliaris  catmints  tjfcm, 

I  have  read  in  Cicero,  Agellius,  Lucian's  Lexipha- 
res,  and  others,  much  againft  that  form  :  but 
withal,  this  later  age  ^wherein  fo  induftrious 
learch  is  among  admired  ruins  of  old  monuments) 
hath,  in  our  greateft  Latin  critics  Hans  Douz, 
P.  Merula,  Lipfius,  and  fuch  more,  fo  revived 
that  Saturnian  language,  that,  to  ftudents  in  Phi- 
lology, it  is  now  grown  familiar;  andas(/)  he 
faith)  f  crba  a  vetujiate  r<:petita  non  folum  magnos  af- 
feriatotfs  habunt^  fed  etiam  afftrunt  oratiop  majefiatem 
aliquam,  non  fine  deUaatione.  Yet  for  antique 
terras,  to  the  learned,  I  will  not  jufiify  it  without 
exception  (diilikiog  not  that  of  Phavorin,  Fi-je 
moribus  firtsteritisj  loquere  verbis  prttfeatibus ;  and  as 
coin,  fo  words,  of  a  public  a^d  known  ftamp,  are 
to  be  ufedl  although  fo  much  as  that  way  1  offend, 
is  warranted  by  example  of  fuch,  of  whom  to  en- 


deavour imitation  allows  me  more  than  the  bare 
title  of  blamelefs.  The  purblind  ignorant  I  fa- 
lute  with  the  Englifli  of  that  monitoiy  epigram, 

Nrii.  £^U£  Mafl-£{yv,  (J/^flv  a  fcri  voiet;, 

reprehenfion  of  them,  whofe  language  and  heft 
learning  is  purchafed  from  fucb  Tolumes  as  Rab- 
lais  reckons  St.  Victor's  library,  or  barbarous 
glofTes, 

^am  nihil  ad genitim^  PapinianCy  tuum  ! 

or  which  are  furnifhed  in  our  old  ftory,  only  out 
of  the  common  Polychronicon,  Caxton.  Fabian, 
Stow,  Grafton,  Lanquet,  Cooper,  Holingfhed  (per- 
haps with  gift  of  underftanding  .  Polydore,and  the 
reft  of  our  later  compilers;  or,  of  any  adventurous 
TherCtes  daring  find  fault  even  with  the  very 
Graces,  in  a  llrain 


Cornu 


utd  '•jincatque  tubas- 


I  regard  as  metamorphofed,  Luc 


i  looki 


ng, 


at  window;  I  flight,  fcorn,  and  laugh  at  it.  By 
SeiSions  [§]  in  the  verfes  yon  know  what  I  meddle 
with  in  the  illuftrations ;  but  fo,  that  with  lati- 
tude, the  dirediion  admonilhes  fometimes  as  well 
for  explaining  a  following  or  preceding  paffjge  as 
its  ov.-t;. 

Ingenuous  readers,  to  you  !  wilh  your  befi:  de- 
Cres  ;  to  the  author  I  wifh,  (as  an  old  Colinogra- 
phical  poet  did  long  Cnce  to  himfelf.) 


{h)  "AAXic  cat  ZfL^tttt 

A'JTOjy  ix  fiaxaauv  ivru^ic;  eiti  iL/jLoiZrit, 

To  gentlewomen  and  their  loves  is  confecrated 
all  the  wooing  language,  allullons  to  love-pafiions, 
and  fweet  embracements  feigned  by  the  Mufe 
amongft  hills  and  rivers.  Whatfoever  taftes  of 
dcfcription,  battle,  ftory,  abftrul'e  antiquity,  and 
(^ which  my  particular  lludy  caufcd  me  fometime 
remember)  law  of  the  kingdom,  to  the  more  fe- 
vere  reader.  To  the  one,  be  contenting  enjoy- 
ments of  their  aufpicious  defires;  to  the  other, 
happy  attendance  of  their  chofen  Mufes. 


FROM   THE  INNER   TEMPLE, 


(rf)  Of  whom 
makes  honourable  mention.    Ci 
Palatinum  R.  Vitum  Bafingft 
f  ori.-E  magnam  partem  quafi  iipyxtZ,mrB;  Chorogra- 
phica  fuhftruiSio  pleraq  ;  ad  Antiquitatis  amullim, 
abErudicifiimo  hoc  fuo  populari  accepta.ne  dicam 
fufjpiia'a,  eft)  ade  6  inhumanum  fuiffe  miror,  ut 
ben^  mcrentem  non  tarn  libcnter  agnofcat,  quam 
Clariff.  Viri  iyllabis  et  inventis  codicem  luum 


every  ingenious  ftranger  I  faepius  perquam  ingrate  fuffarcinet.      Atque  id 
"        ■     ivcro  ilium     fere  genus  Plagiarios,  rudes  omnino,  tt'Aftim, 
(Cujus  Hif-     et  vernacules  nimirum  Noltrates  jam  nunc  impo- 
nere  farcinam  vides  indignanter  &  ringor. 
(0  Janus  Anglorum.  (/)  Qnintilian. 

{g)  If  thou  had  no  talle  in  learning,  meddle  no 
more  with  what  thou  undcrflandcft  not. 

(A)  That  the  godlike  fort  of  men  may  worthily 
guerdon  his  labour. 


POL    r-0  L   B  I  O  N: 


THE    FIRST    SONG. 


The  Argument. 


The  fprightly  Mufc  her  wing  difplays, 
And  the  French  iflands  firft  furveys ; 
Bears  up  with  Neptune,  and  in  glory 
Tranfcends  proud  Cornwal's  promontory  ; 
There  crowns  Mount-Michael,  and  defcrii 
How  all  thofe  riverets  fall  and  rife ; 
Then  takes  in  Tamer,  as  fhe  bounds 
The  Cornifli  and  Devonian  grounds. 
And  whilll  the  Der'nlhire  nymphs  relate 
Their  loves,  their  fortunes,  and  eftate, 
Dert  undcrtaketh  to  revive 
Our  Brute,  and  fings  his  firft  arrive  : 
Then  northward  to  the  verge  fhe  bends, 
And  her  firft  fong  at  Ax  l^ie  ends. 


Of  Albion's  glorious  i(le  the  wonders  whilft  I 

write, 
The  fundry  varying  foils,  the  pleafures  infinite, 
(Where  heat  kills  not  the  cold,  nor  cold   expels 

the  heat. 
The  calms  too  mildly  fm^ll,  nor  winds  too  roughly 

.  great. 
Nor  night  doth  hinder  day,  nor  day  the  night 

doth  wrong. 
The  fummer  not  too  fliort,  the  winter  not  too 

long) 


What  help  Ihall  I  invoke  to  aid  my  mufe  the 
while  ? 
Thou  genius  of  the  place  (this  moft  renowned 
iOe) 

Which  lived'ft  long   before  the  all-earth-drown- 
ing flood) 

Whilft  yet  the  world  did  fwarm  with  her  gi- 
gantic brood, 

Go  thou  before  me  ftill  thy  circling  Ihores  about. 

And  in  this  wand'ring  maze  help  to  conduft  me 
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Direil  my  courfe  fo  right,  as  wilh  thy  hand  to 
&0W  [flow; 

Which  way  thy  forcftsrange.which  waythy  rivers 
Wife  genius,  by  thy  help  that  fo  I  may  defcry 
How    thy  fair   tnountains  ftand,   and  how  thy 

vallieslie; 
From  thofe  clear  pearly  cliiFs  which  fee  the  morn- 
ing's pride. 
And  check  the  furly  imps  of  Neptune  when  they 

chide, 
Untothebig-fwolnwavesinthe(<2)  Iberian  flream, 
Where  Titan  ftill  unyokes  his  fiery-hoofed  team, 
And  oft  his  Caming  locks  lufcious  neftar  fteeps. 
When  from  Olympus' top  he  plungethinthe  deeps: 
That   from   {i)   th'  Armotic  fands,  on  furging 

Neptune's  leas. 
Through  the  Hibernic  gulf  (thofe   rough  Ver- 

givian  feas) 
My  verie  with  wings  of  fcill  may  fly  a  lofty  gait, 
§.  As  Ampbitrite  clips  this  ifland  fortunate, 
Till  through  the  fleepy  main  to  (<•■)  Thaly  I  have 

gone, 
Andfeen  the  frozen  ifles,  the  cold  (</)  Deucalidon, 
§.  Amongft  whofe  iron  rocks  grim  Saturn  yet  re- 
mains, [chains. 
Bound   in  thofe  gloomy  caves  with  adamantine 
Ve  facred  (?)  bards,  tiat  to  your  harps  melo- 
dious firings 
Sung  th'  ancient  heroes  deeds  (the  monuments 

of  Kings) 
And  in  your  dreadful  verfe   ingrav'd  the  pro- 
phecies, 
The  aged  world's  dcfcentsand  genealogies; 
If,  as  thofe  (/)  Druids   taught,  which   kept  the 

Britifli  rites. 
And  dwelt  in  darkfome  groves,  there  counfelling 

with  fprites 
(But  their  opinions  fail'd.  by  error  led  awry, 
As  Cnce  clear  truth  hath  fhew'd  to  their  pofterity) 
When  thefe  our  fouls  by  death  our  bodies  do  for- 

fakc, 
§.  They  inftantly  again  do  other  bodies  take; 
I  could  have  wilht  your  fpirits  redoubled  in  my 

bread. 
To  give  my  verfe  applaufe  to  time's  eternal  reft. 
Thus   fcarcely    faid  the    mufc,    but    hovering 
while  (he  hung 
Upon  the  (g)  Celtic  waftes,  the  fea-nj-mphs  loudly 

fung : 

'  O  ever-happy  ifles,  your  heads  fo  high  that  bear, 

'  By  nature  ftrongly  fenc'd,  which  never  need  to 

fear  [wars, 

'  On  Neptune's  watry  realms  when  Eolus  raifeth 

And  every  billow  bounds,  as  though  to  quench 

the  ftars : 

Fair   Jerfcy    firft  of  thefe   here  fcatter'd  in  the 

deep, 
*  Peculiarly  that  boafls  thy  double  horned  Ihcep : 

n)  The  weltern  or  f  panilh  ocean. 
(«)  Brttacny  coalK. 

(li)  The  Tea  upr-ii  tlic  north  ol  Scotlacfi. 

(£l  The  old  Lntilh  v'OCIs. 

(/)  iritils  or  tlic  aiLLcnt Britons. 
U)  The  French  rcj.. 


'   Inferior   nor  to   thee,  thou  Guemfcy,  bravely 

'  crown'd 
'  With   rough-embattled  rocks,  whofe   vcnom- 

'  hating  ground 
'  The  hard'ncd  emeril  hath,   which  thou  abroad 

'   doft  fend  : 
'  Thou  Ligon  her  beloved,  and  Serk,  that  doth 

'  attend 
'  Her  plcafure  every  hour  ;  as  Jcthow,   them  at 

'  need, 
'  With  pheafants,  fallow  deer,  and  conies  that 

•  doft  feed  : 
'  Ye  feven  fmall  fifter  ifles,  and  forlings,  which  to 

'  fee  ['  be, 

'  The  half-funk  fea-man  joys  ;  or  whatfoe'er  you 
'  From  fruitful   Aurney,  near  the  ancient  Celtic 

'  (here. 
To  Uihant  and  the  Seams,  whereas   thofe  nuns 


'  §.  Gave   anfwers  from,  their  eaves,  and   took 

'  what  fhapes  they  pleafe  : 
'  Ye  happy  iflands  fet  within  the  Britifli  feas, 
'  With  fhrill  and   jocund  fliouts,   th'  unmeafur'd 

•  deeps  awake, 
'  And  let  the  Gods  of  fea  their   fecret  bow'rs 

'  forfake, 
'  Whilft  our  induftrious  mufe  Great  Btitaia  forth 

'  fliall  bring, 
'  Crown'd  with  thofe  glorious  wreaths  that  beau- 

'  tify  the  fpring ; 
'  And  whilft  green  Thetis'  nymphs,  with  many 

'  an  amorous  lay 
*   Sing  our  inventionfafe  unto  her  long- wiflitbay,' 
Upon  the  utmoft   end  of  Cornwal's   furrowing 

beake. 
Where  (4)  Brefan  from  the  land  the  tilting  waves 

doth  break ; 
The  Ihore  let  her  tranfcend,  the  (i)  promont  to 

defcry. 
And  view  about  the  point  th'  unnumbred  fowl 

that  fly;  , 

Some   riCng  like  a  ftorm   from  off  the  troubled 

fand,  [land ; 

Seem  in  their  'hov'ring  flight  to  fhadow  all  the 
Some  fitting  on  the  beach  to  prune  their  painted; 

brcafts. 
As  if  both  earth  and  air  they  only  did  poflefs ; 
Whence  climbing  to  the  cliffs,  herfelf  flie  firmly 

fets  [rivulets. 

The  beurns,  the  brooks,  the  becks,  the  rills,   the 
Exadlly  to  derive ;  receiving  in  her  way 
That  flreightned  tongue  of  land,  where  at  Nount- 

Michael's  bay, 
R  ude  Neptune  cutting  in  a  cantle  forth  doth  take 
And  on  the  other  fide,  Hayle's  vaftcr  mouth  doth 

make 
A  •  cherfonefe  thereof,  the  corner  clipping  in ; 
Whereto  th'  induftriousmufe  the  mount  doth  thut 

begin  :  [(hore, 

'  Before  thou  further  pafs;  and  leave  this  fctting 

'  §.  Whole  towns  unto  the  faints  that  lived  here 

'  of  yore 


Son^i.  r  O  L  Y- 

'  (Their  I'ariing.  works  smi  pray 'rs,  remaining  to 

■    Were  roar'd,  and  juftly  call'd  l)y  their  peculiar 
'  names,  ['  have, 

'  The  builders  honour  ftill;  this  due  and  let  them 
'  As  deign  to  drop  a  tear  upon  each  holy  grave  ; 
'   Whole  charity  and  zeal,  inftead  of  knowledge 
'  flood :  ['  good. 

'  Tor  furciy  in  themfelves  they  were  right  fir.iply 
'  If  credulous    too  much,    thereby   th,  offended 

'  heaven, 
'   In  their  devout  intents  yet  betheir  fins  forgiven. 
Then  from  his  rugged  top  the  tears  down  trick- 
ling fell ; 
And  in  his  paflion  ftirr'd,  again  began  to  tell 
Strange  things   that  in  his  days  time's  couric  had 

brought  to  pafs : 
That  forty  miles  now  fea,  fometimes  firm  fore- 
land was ; 
And  that  a  forell  then,  which  now  with  him  is 

flood, 
f.  Whereof  he  firft  was  call'd  the  Hoar-rock  in 

the  wood  ; 
Relating  then  how  long  this  foil  had  laid  forlorn, 
As  that  her  genius  now  had  almoil  her  forfworn. 
And  of  the  ancient  love  did  utterly  repent, 
Sith  todeftroy  herfelf  that  fatal  tool  ihe  lent. 
To  which  th'  infatiate  flave  her  jntrails  out  doth 

That  thrulls   his  gripple  hand  into  her  golden 
And  for  his  part  doth  wilh,  that  it  were  in  his 

pow'r 
To  let  the  ocean  in,  her  wholly  to  devour. 

Which  Hayle  doth  overhear,  and  much  doth 

blame  his  rage, 
And  told  him  (to  his  teeth)  he  doated  with  his 

age.  [play. 

For  Hayle  (a  lully  nymph,  bent  all  to  amorous 
And  having  quick  recourfe  into  the  fevern  fea. 
With  Neptune's  pages  oft  difporting  in  the  deep; 
One  never  toach'd  with  care,  but  how  herfelf  to 

keep 
In  exccellent  eftate)  doth  thus  again  intreat; 
'  §  Mufe,  leave  the  wayward  mount  to  his  dif- 

'  per'd  heat, 
'  Who  nothing  can  produccSbut  what  doth  tafte 

'  offpijht, 
'  I'll  (hew  thee  the  things  of  ours  ir.ofc  v.-orthy 

'  thy  delight. 
Beheld  pur  diamonds  here,  as  in  the  quarrs  they 

'  (land, 
■  By  nature  neatly  cut,  as  by  a  fkilful  hand, 
'  Who  varieth  them  in  forms,  both  curiouiiy  and 

•  oft; 
'  Which  for  {he  (wanting  power)  produceth  them 

'  toofoft, 
'  That  virtue  which  fne  could  not  liberally  impart 
'  She  ftriveth  to  amend  by  her  own  proper  art. 
'  Befidcs  the  fea-hcim  here,  that  fprcadeth  all  our 

'  ftorc, 
'  The  fick-confuming  man  fo  powerful  to  reflore, 
'  Whofc  root  th'  eringo  is,  the  reins  that  doth 

'  inflame 
So  flrongly  to  perform  the  Cytlieracan  game, 
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'  Tiiat  generally  approv  d    both  far  and  near  is 

'  fought; 
'   §  And    our   Main-Am'aer    here,    and   Burlen 

'  trophy,  thought 
'  Much  wrong'd,   nor  yet  prefer'd  for  wonders 

^yith  the  red.' 
But  the  laborious  mufe,  upon  her  journey  preft. 
Thus  uttereth  to  herfelf;  '  To  guide  my  courl'e 

•   aright,  [fight 

'  What  mound  or  fteddy   mere  is  offered  to  my 
'    Upon  this  out-:^retch'd  arm,  whilll  failing  here 


I  view  thofe 


brooks,  that  waxing  lliU 


'  That  fcarcely  can  conceive,  but  brought  to  bed 

'  again  ;  (mother) 

'  Scarce  rihng  from  the  fpring  (thst  is  their  natural 
'  To  grow  into  a  ftream,  but  buried  in  another." 
Wh«B  Chore  doth  call  her  on,  that  wholly  doth 

betake 
Herfelf  unto  the  Loo  ;  transform'd  into  a  lake, 
I'hrough  that  impatient  love  file  liad  to  entertain 
The  lullful  Neptune  oft ;  whom  when  his  wracks 

reftrain. 
Impatient  of  the  \vrong,impetuoufly  he  raves; 
And  in  his  rageful  flow,  the  furious  King  of  waves 
Breaks  foaming  o'er  the  beach,  whom  nothing 

feems  to  cool. 
Till  he  have  wrought  his  will  on  that  capacious 

pool : 
Where  Mencdge,  by  his  brooks,  a  (/•)  cherfunefc 

■     is  caft. 
Widening  the  (lender  fliore  to  cafe  it  in  the  wade  ; 
A  promoiit  jutting  out  into  the  dropping  fouth, 
That  with  his  threai'ning  cliffs   in  horrid  Nep- 
tune's mouth. 
Derides  him  and  his  pow'r  :  nor  cares  how  hira 

he  greets. 
Next  Roleland  (as  his  friend,  the  mightier  Meo- 

edge)  meets 
Great  Neptune  when  he  fwells,  and  rageth  at  tho 

rocks  ■   ,.  [(hocks 

(Set  out  into  thofe  feas)  inforcing  throBgh  his 
I'hofe   arms  of  lea  that  thrull  into   the  tinny 

ftrand, 
By  their  meandred  creeks  indenting  of  that  land, 
Whofe  fame  by  every  tongue  is  for  her  minerals 

hurl'd. 
Near  from  the  mid-day's  point,   throughout  the 

weftern  world. 
Here  vale  a  lively  flood,  her  nobler  name  that 

gives  ^  ■  [lives. 

To  (;)  Falmouth ;  and  by  whom,  it  famous  ever 
Whofe  entrance  is  from  fea  fo  intricately  wound. 
Her  haven  angled  fo  about  her  harb'rous  found. 
That  in  her  quiet  bay  a  hundred  fliips  may  ride. 
Yet  not  the  tallefl:  maft  be  of  the  tall'fl;  defcry'd  ; 
Her  bravery  to  this  nymph  when  neighbouring 

rivets  told. 
Her  mind  to  them  again  (lie  briefly  doth  unfold  ; 

(*)  Arazei^mrafjrrdundcd  bv  tlie  fta  , 
[/JTtc  biavcrv  of  f  ilu:outii  l.avui. 

Q 
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'  Let  (»:)■  Camel  of  her   courfe  and   curious 
'  windings  boafl 

•  In  that  her  gieatnefs  reigns  fole  miftrefs  of  that 

'  coua 

'  Twixt  Tamer  and  that  bay,  where  Hayle  pours 

*  fort'"  htr  riride  ; 
'   And  let  us  (nobler  nymphs)  upon  the  mid-day 

fi.le  [all, 

'  Be  frolic  with  the  bed.  Thou  Foy,  before  us 
'  By  thine  own  named  town  made  famous  in  thy 

'  fall, 
'  As  low  amongft  us  here,  a  moll  delicious  brook, 
'  With  all  our  lifter  nymphs,  that   to  the  noon- 

'  ftcdlouk, 
'  Which  glidirg  from  the  hills  upon  the  tinny  ore, 
'  Betwixt  your  high  rear'd  banks,  lefort  to  this 

ourftore; 

•  Lov'd  ftreams,  let  us  exult,  and  think  ourfclves 

'  no  Icfs 
'  Than  thofe   upon   their  Cde,  the   fetting  that 

'  pofi'efs.' 
Which  Camel  over-heard  :   but  what  doth  Ihe 

refped;  [neglect  ? 

Their  taunts,  her  proper  courfe  that  looily  doth 
As  frantic,  ever  fmce  her  Britiih  Arthur's  blood. 
By  Mordrcd's  niurtherous  hand  was  mingled  with 

her  flood. 
For  as  that  river  bed  might  boaft  that  conquer. 

or's  breath. 
So  fadly  flie  bemoans  his  too  untimely  death  ; 
Who  after  twelve  proud  fields  againft  the  Saxon 

fought. 
Yet  back  unto  her  banks  by  fatewasiaftly brought : 
As  though  no   other  place  on  Britain's  fpacious 

earth  [birth : 

Were  worthy  of  his  end,  but  where  he  had  his 
And  carclefs  ever  Cnce  how  {he  her  courfe  doth 

(leer.  [there  : 

This  mutt'reth  to  herfeif,  in  wand'ring  here  and 
'  Even  in  the  aj;cd'il  face,  where  beauty  once 

'  did  dwell, 

•  .\ad  nature  (in  the  leall)  but  feemed  to  excel, 

'  Time  cannot  make  fuch  wafte,  but  fomething 

'  To  (hew  fome  little  trai!l  of  delicacy  there, 

'  Or  lonie  religious  work,  in  building  many  a 

'  That  this  penurious  age  hath  fuffer'd  to  decay; 
'  Some  limb  or  model  dragg'd  out  of  the  ruin- 

'  ous  mafs, 
'  The  richnefs  will  declare  in  glory  whilft  it  was  : 
'  But  tluie  upon  my  wafte  committed  hath  fuch 

'  theft, 
'  That  it  of  Arthur  here  fcarce  memory  hath  left,' 
'ihe  nine-llon'd  trophy  thus  whilft  flic  doth 


Proud  Tamer  fwoops  along  with  fuch  a  lufty  train, 
As  fits  fo  brave  a  tVod,  two  countries  that  di- 
vides :  [fides 
So  to  incrcafc  her  ftrengfh,  flie  from  her  equal 
Receives  their  fcveral  rills ;  and  of  the   Cornilh 

kind, 
rirft  takcth  Atre  in;  and  her  not  much  behind 

n)  TUii  italfc    uUcU  Alan. 


Comes   Kenfey :    after   whom,    dear    Enjan  id 

doth  make, 
In  Tamer's  roomthier  banks  their  reft  that  fcarce- 

ly  take. 
Then  Lyner,  though  the  while  aloof  (he  feem'd 

Her  fovereign  when  (he  fees  t'  approach  the 
furge-ful  deep. 

To  beautify  her  fall, her  plenteous  tribute  brings; 

This  honours  Tamer  much,  that  flie  whofe  plen- 
teous fprings 

Thofe  proud  afpiring  hills,  Bromwelly  and  his 
friend  [mend. 

High  Rowter,  from  their  tops  impartt^iliy  ( 


aufe  the  river  tiioll  re- 


grace  to  the  Devonian  ground, 
ther  brooks   doth   emulation 


And  is  by  (;.)  Can 

nown'd, 
Afiociate  fliould  her 
Which    in  thofe    o 

breed. 
Of  which,  firft  Car  comes  crown'd  with  ozier, 

fegs  and  reed  : 
Then  l,id  creeps  on  along,  and  taking  Thrulhel, 

throws  [goes, 

Herfeif  amongft  the  rocks;    and  fo   incavern'd 
That  of  the  blefied  light  (from  other  floods)  de- 

barr'd. 
To  bellow  underneath  (he  only  can  be  heard. 
As  thofe   that   view   her   trad,   feems  ftrange'y 

to  affright : 
So  Toovy  ftraineth  in ;  and  Plym,  that  claims 

by  right 
The  chriftning  of  that   bay,    which  bears  her 

Upon   the  Britifli  coaft  (o)  what  (hip  yet  ever 

cime, 
That  not  of  Plymouth  hears,  where  thofe  brave 

navies  he. 
From  cannons   thund'ring   throats  that   all   the 

world  defy  .> 
Which  to  invaCve  fpoil,   when  th'  Englilh  lift 

to  draw. 
Have  check'd  Iberia's  pride,  and  held  her   oft 

in  awe  : 
Oft  furnilhing  our  dames  with  India's  rar'ft  de- 

And  lent    us  gold,   and  pearl,   rich   filks    and 

dainty  fpices. 
But  Tamer  takes  the  place,  and  all  attend  her 

here,  [near 

A  faithful  bound  to  both;  and  two  that  be   f» 
For  likclinefs  of  foil,  and  quantity  they  hold. 
Before  the   Roman  came;    whofe  people   were 

of  old 
5.    Known   by    one    general    name,    upon   this 

point  that  dwell, 
All  other  of  this  ifle  in  wreftling  that  excel : 
With  collars  be  they  yok'd,  to  prove  the  arm 

at  length. 
Like  bulls  fet  head  to  head,  with  meer  deliver 

ftrength  ; 


f::)  A  worthy  gentleman,  *lio  wrote  the  defcri.itlon  of 
(0)  rhepraifeofPIrmouth, 
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Or  by  the  girdles  grafpt,  they  praiftile  with  tire 
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The   (/)  forward,  backward,  falx,  the  mar,  the 
turn,  the  trip, 

ach  other  they 


Whe 


their 


vude 


Within  a  fpacious  ring,  by  the  beholders  made. 
According   to  the   law.      Or    when   the   ball   to 

throw,  [go : 

And  drive  it  to  the  goal,  in  fquadrons  forth  they 
And  to  avoid  the  troops  their  forces  tliat  fore-lay. 
Through  dikes  and  rivers  make,  in  this  robuftious 

play; 
By  which  the  toils  of  war  mod  lively  arc  expreft. 
But  mufe,  may   I   demand,  Why  thefe  of  all 


the  1 


and 


(As  mighty  Albion's  eldM)  moit  adlive 

■  rong  ? 
From  (q)  Corin  came  it  Irrlt,  or  from  the  ufe  fo 

long? 
§.  Or   that  this   fore-land   lies  farth'.t  out   into 

his  Cght, 
Wliich    fpreads  his    vigorous    flames    on    every 

leifer  light  ? 
With  th'   virtue   of  his  beams,  this   place   that 

dcth  mfplre, 
Whofe  pregnant  womb  prepar'd  by  his  all-pow'r- 

ful  lire, 
Being  purely  hot  and  moid,  projeds  that  fruit- 
ful feed, 
Which   (Irongly  doth  beget,  and  doth  as  llrong- 

ly  breed  : 
The   well-difpofed  heaven  here  proving   to   the 

earth  [birth. 

A  hufband  furthering  fruit,  a   midwife   helping 

But  whillt  th'   indjiftrious  mufe   thus   labours 

to  relate 
Thofe  rillets  that  attend  proud  Tamer  and  her 

ftate, 
A  neiglibourer  of  this  nymph's,  as  high  in   for- 
tune's grace. 
And  whence  calm  Tamer  trips,  clear  Towridge  in 

that  place 
Is  poured  from    her  fpring,  and  fcems  at  firft  to 

That  way  wliich  Tamer  ftrains;  but  as  fhe  great 

doth  grow, 
Rememb'rcth  to  forfee   what  rivals    fhe  fliould 

find 
To  interrupt  her  courfe;  whofe  fo  unfettledmind 
Ock  coming  in  perceives,  and  thus  doth  her  per- 

fwade  : 
'  Now  Neptune  fliield,  bright  nympth,  thy  beau- 

'  ty  ihould  be  made 
'  The  objccl  of  her  fcorn,  which  (for  thou  can'ft 

'  not  be 
'  Upon  the  fouthern  fide  fo  abfolute  as  fhe) 
'  Will  awe  thee  in  thy  courfe.     Wherefore,  fair 

'  flood,  recoil, 
'  And  where  thou  may 'ft  alone  be  fov'relgn  of 

'  the  foil. 


'  There  exercife  thy  pow'r,  thy  braveries  and  dif- 
*  play  :  ['  fea, 

'  Turn   Towridge,  let  us  back  to  tlie  Sabrinian 

'  Where  Thetis'  handmaids  ftill  in  that  recqurfeful 
'  deep, 

'  With  thofe  rough  pods  of  fea  continual  revels 

'  There  niay'ft  thou  live  admir'd,  the  miftrefs  of 

'  the  lake. 
Wife  Ock  fhe  doth  obey,  returning,  and  doth 

take 
The  Taw;  which  from  her  fount  forc'd  on  with 

amorous  gales. 
And  eas'ly  ambling  down  through  the  Devonian 

dales, 
Brings  with  her  Moul  and  Bray,  her  banks  that 

gently  bathe; 
Which   on  her  dainty   breafl,  in   many  a  filver 

She  bears  into 'that  bav  where  Barftaple  beholds 
Ho\^*her  beloved  Taw  clear  Towridge  there  un- 
folds. 
The    confluence   of  thefe  brooks  divujg'd    in 
Dcrtmoor,  bred 
Diftruft  in  her   lad   breaft,  that  fhe  fo  largely 

And  in  their  fpacious  fhire  the  near'ft  the  cen- 
tre fet  ,  [get 
Of  any  pUce  of  note,  that  thefe  fliould  bravely 
The   prail';  from  thofe    that  fprung  out  of  her 

pearly  lap  : 
Which,  courifli'd  and  bred  up  at  her  moll  plen- 
teous pap, 
No  fooner  tauglit  to  dade,  but  from  their  mother 

trip,  [ftrip. 

And  in  their  fpeedy  courfe  fl:rive   others  to  out- 
The  Yalm,  the  Awn,  the  Aum,  by  fpacious  Dert- 

moor  fed. 
And  in  the  fouthern  fea  b'ing  likewife  brought 

to  bed ; 
That  thefe  were  not  of  power  to  publifii  her  de- 

fert. 
Much  griev'd  the  ancient  moor ;  v.hich  under- 

ftcodby  Dcrt 
(From   all  the  other  floods  that  only  takes  her 

ninie,  [fame) 

And  as   her  eld'ft,  in  right  the  heir  of  all  her 

To  fhew  her  nobler  fpirit  it  greatly  doth  b?hove. 

'  Dear  mother,from  your  breaft  this  fear  (quoth 

fhe)  remove; 
'  Defy  their  utmoft  force ;  there's  not  the  prsud- 

'  eft  flood, 
'  That  falls  betwixt   the  Mount  and  Exmore, 

'  flial!  make  good 
'  Her  royalty  with  mine,  with  me  nor  can  com- 

'  pare : 
'  I  challenge  any  one  to  anfwcr  me  that  dare ; 
'  That  was,  before  them  all,  predeftinate  to  meet 
'  My  Britain-founding  Brute,  when  with  his  puif- 

'  fent  fleet 
'  At  Totnefs  firft  he  touch'd ;  which  Biall  renown 

'myftream 
'  §.  Which  now  the  envious  world  doth  flandet 

'  for  a  dream  :) 
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'  Whofe  fatal  flight  from  Grtece,  his  fortunate 

'  arrive 
'  In  happy  Albion  here  whilft  (Irongly  I  revive, 
'  Dear    Harburn,    at  thy  hands  this  credit    let 


«  Quoth  fhe,  that  as  thou  haft  my  faithful  hand- 

*  maid  been, 
'  So   now,  my  only  trook,  aflift   me  with  thy 

'   fpring,  [fmg. 

•  Whilft  of  the  godlike  Brute  the  (lory  thus  I 
'   VVlien    long-renowned    Troy    lay   fpent    in 

'  hoftile  fire, 
'  And  aged  Priam's  pomp  did  with  her  flames 
'  expire, 

•  JEneas  (taking  thence  Afcanius,  his  young  fon, 
'  And  his  moft  rev'rend  fire,  the  grave  Anchifes, 

'  From   ihoals  of  flaught'ring  Greeks)   fet   out 

'   from  Simois'  fhores, 
«  And  through  the  Tyrrhene  fea,  by  flrength  of 

'  toiling  oars, 
«  Raught  Italy  at  laft ;  where  King  Latinus  lent 
'  Safe'harbour  for  his  {hips,  with  wrackful  tem- 

'  pefts  rent  : 
«  When  in  the  Latin   court,  Lavinia   young  and 

'  fair,  Ihcir, 

«  Her  father's    only  child,  and  kingdom's   only 
'   Ufon   the    Trojan    Lord   her    liking    ftrongly 

'  plac'd, 
'  And  languifli'd  in  the  fires  that  her  fair  breafl 

'   cmbrac'd 
'  But  Turnus  (at  that  time)  the  proud  Rutulian 

'  king, 

•  A  fuitor  to  the  maid,  JEmas  malicing, 

'  By  force  of  arms  attempts  his  rival  to  extrude  : 
'  But  by  the  Teucrian  power  courageouily  lub- 

•  Bright   Cytherxa's   fon   the  Latin  crown   ob- 

•  And  dying'in  his  (lead  his  fon  Afcanius  reign'd. 
'   §.  Next  Sjivius  him  fuccecds,  begetting  Brute 

'   Who  in  his  mother's  womb  whilll  yet  he  did 

remain, 
'  The  oracles  gave  cat,    i 

'   (houldbe 
'   §.  Hi»  parents  only  death:  vhich  foon   they 

*  liv'd  to  (re. 

'  For,  in  his  painful  birth  his  mother  did  depart, 

•  And  ere  his  fifteenth  ycM-,  in  hunting  of  a  hart, 

•  He   with  a  luckltfs  fhaft  his  hapelefs   father 

'  Ccw  : 
'  For  which,  out  of  his  throne  their  King  the 

'  Latins  threw. 
'  Who  wand'ring  in  the  world,  to  Greece  at 

'  laft  doth  get, 
'  Where  whilft  he  liv'd  unknown,  and  oft  with 

•  want  befit, 

'  lie  of  the  race  of  I'roy  a  remnant  Iiapt  to  find, 

•  1  here  by  the  Grecian's  held ;  which  having  ilill 


-hr.rn   Brut 


Their  tedious  ten  years  war,  and  famous  heroes 

«  Dainl  [♦-'" 

In  (lavcry  with  iheraftill  thofc  Trojans  did  dc- 


Which  Pyrrhus  thither  brought,  and  (did  with 
'  hate  purfue,  [ris  flew) 

To  wreak  Achilles'  death,  at  Troy  whom  Pa- 
There  by  Pandrafusfecpt  in  fad  and  fervile  awe  : 
Who   when  they  knew  young  Brute,  and  that 

'  brave  fhape  they  faw. 

They  humbly  him  defire,  that  he  a  mean  would 

'  be,  [free. 

■  From  thofe  imperious  Greeks  his  countrymen  to 

'  He,  finding  out  a  rare  and  fprightly  youth, 

'   to  fit 

'  His  humour  every  way,  for  courage,  power, 

'  Aflaracus,  (who  though  that  by  his  fire  he  were 
'  A  Prince  among  the  Greeks,  yet  held  the  Tro- 

'  Defcended  of  their  ftock    upon   the  ttother's 

'  fide, 
'  For  which  he  by  the  Greeks  his  birth-right  was 

'  deny'd)  [arofe, 

*  Impatient  of  his  wrongs,  with  him  brave  Brute 
'  And  of  tlie  Trojan   youth  courageous  captains 

'  Rais'd  carth-quakeS  with  their  drums,  the  ruf- 

'   fling  enfign-f  rear, 
'  And  gath'ring  young  and  old  that  rightly  Tro- 

'  jan  were, 
'   Up  to  the  mountains  march,  through  flraits  and 

'  forefts  ftrong  :  [long 

'  Were  taking-in  the  towns  pretending  to  be- 
'  Unto  that  (r)  Grecian  Lord,  fome  forces  there 

'  they  put : 
'  Within  whofe  fafer  walls  their  wives  and  child- 

'  rcn  fhut, 
'   Into  the  field  they  drew,  for  liberty  to  ftand. 
'  Which  when   Pandrafus  heard,  he  fent  his 

'  ftrid  command 
'  To  levy  all  the  power  he  prefcntly  could  make  : 
'  So  to  their  flrcngths  of  war  the  Trojans  them 

'  betake. 
'  But  whilft  the  Grecian  guides  (not  knowing 

'  how  or  where) 
The  Teucrians  were,  cntrench'd  or  what  their 

forces  were. 
'  In  foul  diforder'd  troop!  yet  ftraggled,  asfccure, 
'  'I'his  loofcnefsto  the.r  fpoii  the  Trojans  did  al- 

'  lure, 
'  Who  fiercely  them  aiTail'd:  where  ftaunchlefs 

*  fury  rap'd 
'  The   Grecians  in  fo  faft.that  fcarcely  one  ef- 

'  Yea,   Proud    Pandrafus'    flight   himfelf  could 

'  liardly  free. 
'  Who,  when  he  faw  his  force  thus  ftuftrated  to 

'  he, 

•  And  by  his  prefijnt  lofs  his  pafied  error  found, 
'  As  by  a  later  war  to  cure  a  former  wound, 

'  Doth  reinforce  his  power,  to  make  a  fecond 

'  i^ght; 
'  When  they,  whofe  better  wits  had  ovcr-matfht 


irht. 
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Loth  what  they  got  to  lofe,  as  politicly  caft 
His  armies  to  intrap,  in  getting  to  them  i":ift 
Antigonus  as  friend,  and  Anaclct  bis  peer 
(Surpriz'd  in  the  laft  fight)  by  gift's  who  hired 

Into  the  Grecian  camp  tl/  enfuing  night  to  go, 
And  feign  they  were  ftol'n  forth,  to  their  allies 

'  to  fhow 
How  they  might  hare  the  fpoil  of  all  the  Tro- 

'  jan  pride; 
And  gaining  thera  belief,  the  credulous   Gre- 

'  cians  guide 
Into  the   ambulhment  near,  that  fecretly  was 

'  laid  :  [tray'd; 

So  to  the  Trojans  hands  the  Grecians  were  be- 
Pandrafus  f'elf  furpriz'd  ;  his  crown  who  to  re- 

'  deem 
(Which  fcarcely  worth  their  wrong  the  Trojan 

'  race  efteem) 
Their  flavery  long  fuflain'd  did  willingly  re- 

'  leafc  : 
And  (for  a  falling  league  of  amity  and  peace) 
Bright  Innogen,  his  child,  for  wife  to  Brutus 

'  gave 
And  furnilht  them  a  fleet,  with  all  things  they 

'  could  crave 
To  let  them  out  to  fea.     Who  launching,  at  the 

'  laft,  [paft, 

They  on  Lergecia  light,  an  ifle  ;  and  e'er  they 
Unto  a  temple  built  to  great  Diana  there. 
The  noble  Brutus  went ;  wife  [x]  Trivia  to  en- 

'  quire. 
To  ftiew  them  where  the  fkock  of  ancient  Troy 

'  to  place. 
'  The  Goddefs,  that  both  knew  and  lov'd  the 

Reveal'd  to  hinj  in  dreams,  that  fartheft  to  the 

'  Weft,  [bleft; 

§.He   fhould  defcry  the  ifle  of  Albion,  highly 

With  giants  lately  ftor'd;   their  numbers  now 

By  vanquillung  the  reft,  liis  hopes  ihould  there 

'  be  ftaid  : 
Where  from  the  flock  of  Troy,  thofi;  puilTant 

'  kings  ftiould  life, 
Whofc  conquefts  horn   tlie  Weft,    the  woild 

'  fliould  fcant  i'ufiice. 
'  Thus    anfwer'd ;    great  with   hope,    to    fea 

'  they  put  again, 
And  fafely  under  lail,  the  hours  do  entertain 
With  lights  of  fundry  fliores,  which  they  from 

'  far  defcry  : 
And  viewing  with  delight  th'  Azarian  moun- 

'  tains  high. 
One    walking  on    the    deck,    unto   his    friend 

•  would  fay 
(As  I  have  heard  fome  tell)  fo  goodly  Ida  lay. 
'  Thus  talking  'mongft.  tliemfelves,  they  fun- 

'  burnt  Afric  keep 
Upon    the  leeward    ftill,  and    (fulking   up  the 

'  deep) 
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'  For  Mauritania  make  :  where  putting-in,  they 

'   find 
'   A  remnant  (yet  referv'd)  of  th'  ancient  Dardaa 

'  kind, 
'  By  brave  Antenor  brought  from  out  the  Greek- 

'  ifli  fpoils 
'  (O  long  renowned  Troy  '.  of  thee  and  of  thy 

'  What  country  had  not  heard  ?)  which  to  their 

'  general  then 
'  Great  Corineus   had,    the  ftrong'ft  of  mortal 

'  men  ; 
'  To  whom   (with  joyful  hearts)   Diana's  will 

'  they  Ihow. 
'  Who  eas'ly  being  won  along  with  them  to 

'  go. 
'  They  all  together  put  into  the  wat'ry  plain  : 
'  Oft  times  with  pirates,  oft  with  monfters  of 

'  the  main 
'  Diftreffed  in  their  way;  whom  hope  forbids 

'  iTfofe  pillars  firft  they  pafs  which  Jove's  great 

'  fon  did  rear, 
'  And  cuffing  thofe  ftern  waves  which  like  huge 

'  mountains  roll, 
•  (Full  joy  in  every  part  poficfTing  every  foul) 
'  In  Aquitain  at  laft  the  Ilion  race  arrive  ; 
Wh^m  ftrongly  to  repulfe  when   as  thofe  re- 
'  creants  ilrive, 
■  They  (anchoring  there   at   lirft   but   to  rcfrelli 
'  their  fleet. 
Yet  faw  thofe  favage  men  fo  rudely  them  to 

■  greet) 
Unlhipt  their  warlike  youth,  advancing  to  the 

The    dwellers,   which   perceiv'J   fuch   danger 

*  at  tile  door. 
Their  king  GrofFarius  get  to  raife  his  powerful 

'  force  : 
Who  muft'ring  up   an  hoft  of   mingled   foot 

'  and  horfe. 
Upon  the  Trojans  fet ;  when  fuddenly  be^n 
A  fierce  and  dangerous  fight ;  where  Corineus 

With  flaughter  through  the  thicfc-fet  fquadrons  ■ 

'  of  the  foes, 
And   with  his  armed  ax  laid  on  fuch  deadly 

'  blows. 
That  heaps  of  lifelefs  trunks  each  pafTage  ftopt 

'  up  quite. 
'  GrofFarius  having   loft   the   honour   of  the 

'  fight. 
Repairs   his   ruin'd   pow'is;    not   fo   to   give 

'  them  breath  : 
When  they,  v.'hith  niufl  be  freed  by  conqueft 

'  or  by  death. 
And  conquering  them  before,  hop'd  now  to  do 

'  no  lefs, 
(The  like   in  courage  ftill)  fiand  for  the  like 

'  fuccefs. 
Then  ftern  and  deadly  war  put  on  his  horrid 

'  ftiape  , 
And  wounds  appcnr'J  fo  wide,  as  if  the  grave 

'  di..i  g:.jie 


To  fwallnw  both  at  once  ;  which  ftrove  as  both 

'  iliall  full, 
When  they  with  flaughter  feem'd  to  be  cn- 

'  circled  all  : 
Where  Turon  (of  the  reft)  Brute's  fitter's  va- 

'  liaiit  fon 
(By  whole  approved  deeds  that  day  was  chiefly 

Six  hundred  ilew  outright  through   his  pecu- 

'  liar  ftrength : 
By  multitudes  of  men  yet  over-prefl:  at  length, 
His  nobler  uncle  there,  to  his  immortal  name, 
J.  The  city  Turon  built,  and  well  endow'd  the 
lime,  [here, 

'  For  Albion  failing  then,  th'  arrived  quickly 

■  (O!    never  in  this  world   men   half  fo  joyful 

With  fliouts  heard  up  to  heaven,  when  they  be- 

'  held  the  land) 
And  in  this  very  place  where  Totnefs   now 

'  dotli  fland, 
Firfl  fet  their  Gods  cf  Troy,  kiffed  the   bleffcd 

'  (horc;  [fore. 

Then  foraging  this  ifle,  long  promis'd  them  be- 
Amongft  the  ragged  cliffs  thofe  monftrous  giauts 

*  fought. 

Who  (of  their  dreadful  kind)  t'appall  the  Tro- 

'  jans,  brought 
Great  Gcgmagog,  an    oak  that  by   the   roots 

'  could  tear  : 
So  mighty  were  (that  time)  the  man  who  lived 

'  there  : 
But  for  the  ufe  of  arms  he  did  not  undcrftand 
Except  fome  rock  or  tree,  that  coming  next  to 

'  hand 
He  raz'd  out  of  the  earth  to  execute  his  rage) 
He  challenge  makes  for  ftrengtb,  and  offcreth 

*  there  his  gage. 

Which  Corin  taketh  up,  to  anfwer  by  and  by, 

■  Upon  this  Ion  of  earth  his  utniofl  power  to  try. 

'  All  doubtful  to  which  part  the  victory  would 

'  go.  [Hoe, 

'■  Upon  that  lofty  place  at  Plimmouth  call'd  the 

■  1'hol'e  mighty  (/)  wrefllers  met;  with  many- 

*  an  ireful  look 

■  Who  thrcat'ned,  as  the  one  hold  of  the  other 

'  took  : 
But,    grappled,    glowing    fire    fhines    in    their 

'  I'l  irkling  eyes. 
And  whilft  at  length  of  arm  one  from  the  other 

'  lies  I 
Their  lutty  fincws  fwcU  Uke  cables,  as  they  drive: 
Their  feet  fuch  trampling  make,  as  though  they 

'  f'Tc'd  to  drive 
A  thunder  out  of  earth,  which  fl 

'  the  weight  : 
Thus,  eilher's  utnioft  force  urg'd  to  the  great- 

'   ell  height, 
Whilft  one  upon  his  hip  the  other  feeks  to  lift. 
And  ih'  adverfe  (by  a  turn)  doth  from  his  cun- 

'  nirg  fhift, 
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rt-fetcht   troubled  breath    a  hollow 

'  noife  doth  make 
Like  bellows  of  a  forge.     Then  Corin  up  doth 

'  take  [hold 

The  giant  twixt  the  grains;  and  voiding  of  his 
(Before    his    cumbrous   feet  he  well    recover 

'  could) 
Pitcht  headlong  from  the  hill ;  as  when  a  man 

'  doth  throw 

An  axtree,  that  with  flight'deliver'd  from  the 

[fall 

Roots  up  the  yielding  earth;  fo  that  his  violent 

Strook  Neptune  with  fuch  ftrength,  as  Ihould- 


■'d  hir 

That  where  th 

'  late  did 

They  leapt  oul 


al; 


s  waves  like 


of  the  place,  and  left  the  bared 
'  land  [gave. 

'  To  gaze  upon  wide  heaven  :  fo  great  a  blow  it 
'  For  which,  the  conquering  Brute  on  Corineus 

'  brave 
'  This  horn  of  land  beftow'd   and  mark   it  with 

'   §.  Of  Corin,  Cronwal  call'd,  to  his  immortal 

'  fame.' 
Clear  Pert  delivering  thus  the  famous  Brute's 

arrive  [drive 

Inflam'd  with  her  report,  the  flraggling  rivulets 
So  highly  her  to  raife,  that   Ting   (whofe  banks 

were  bleft 
By  her  beloved  nymph  dear  Leman)  which  ad- 

dreft, 
And  fully  with  herfclf  determined  before 
To  fing  the  Danifh  fpoils  committed  on  her  fliore. 
When  hither  from  the  eaft  they  came  in  mighty 

fwarms. 
Nor  could  their  native  earth  contain  their  nume» 

rous  arms, 
Their  furcreafe  grew  fo  great,  as  forced  them  at 

laft 
To  feek  another  foil,  as  bees  do  when  they  cad; 
And  by  their   impious    pride  how    hard  fhe    was 

hefted, 
When  all  the  country  fwam  with  blood  of  Sax- 
ons died  : 
This  river,  as  I  faid,  which  had  detcrmin'd  long 
The  deluge  of  the  Danes  exaftly  to  have  fong. 
It  utterly  negleiSs  ;  and  ftudying  how  to  do 
The  Dcrt  thofe  high  refpeds  belonging  her  unto, 
Invitcth  goodly  Ex,  who  from  hei  full-fed  fpring 
Her  little   Barlee   hath,  and  Dunfbrook  her  to 

bring 
From   Exmore  ;  when  die  hath  fcarccly    found 

her  courfc, 
Than  Greddy  cometh  in,  and  Forto,    which  in- 

force 
Her  fafter  to  her  fall;   as  Ken  her  clofely  dips. 
And  on  her  caftern  fide  fwect  Leman  gently  dips 
Into  her  widen'd  banks,  her  fovereign  to  affift  ; 
As  CoUimb  wins  for  Ex  clear  Wcver  and  the 

Clift, 
Contributing  their  dreams  their  midrtfs'  famf 

As  all  affift  ihc  Ex,  fo  Ex  coEfumch  thefc ; 
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Like   fome   unthrifty  youth,  depending 


[port ; 

To  win  an  idle  name,  that  keeps  a  needlefs 
And  raiCng  his  old  rent,  exacts  his  farmers  ftore 
The  landlord  to   enrich,  the   tenants  wond'rous 

poor : 
AVho  having  lent  him  theirs,  he  then  confumes 

his  own. 
That  with  moft  vain  expenfe  upon  the  Prince  is 

thrown  : 
So  thcfe,  the  leiTer  brooks  unto  the  greater  pay  ; 
The  greater,  they  again  fpend  all  upon  the  fea : 
As,  Otrey  (that  her  naine  doth  of  the  otters  take 
Abounding  in  her  banks)  and  Ax,  their  utmofl; 

make 
To  aid  ftout  Dert,  that  dar'd  Brute's  ftory  to 

forth  did 
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Some  up   into  the  hills  themfelves 

fhut : 

Upon  this  point  of  land,  for  refuge,  others  put. 
To  that  brave  race  of  Brute  ftiU  fortunate.     For 

where 
Great    Brute    firft    difembark'd    h^s    wand'ring 

Trojans,  there 
J.  His  offspring   (after   long   expulft  the  inner 

land. 
When  they  the  Saxon  power  no   longer  could 

withftand) 
Found  refuge    in    their  flight ;    where  Ax   and 

Otrey  firft 
Gave    thefe  poor  fouls  to  drink,   oppreft   wjth 

grievous  thirft. 
Here   I'll  unyoke  awhile,  and  turn  my  fleed* 


The  land  grows  large  and  wide ;  my  1 
to  fweat. 


.  begins 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Jf  in  profe  and  religion  it  were  as  juftifiable  as  in 
poetry  and  fidion,  to  invoke  a  local  power  (for 
anciently  both  Jews,  Gentiles,  and  Chriftians  have 
fuppofed  to  every  country  a  fingular  (a)  genius) 
1  would  therein  join  with  the  author  Howfoever, 
in  this  and  all  (4)  U  Jii  if^i/ii(it ;  and  fo  1  begin 

Jt  AmfUtriU  clips  this  ijlanj/erlultatt. 

\¥hen  Pope  Clement  VI.  granted  the  fortunate 
ifles  to  Lewis  Earl  of  Clermont,  by  that  general 
name  (meaning  only  the  feven  Canaries,  andpur- 
pofing  their  Chriftian  converfion)  the  Englifti  em- 
balTadors  at  Rome  fcrioufly  doubted,  (c)  left  their 
own  country  had  been  comprifed  In  the  donation. 
They  were  Henry  of  Lancafter  Earl  of  Derby, 
Hugh  Spenfer,  Ralph  Lord  Stafford,  the  Bifhop 
of  Oxford,  and  others,  agents  there  with  the  Pope, 
that  he  as  a  private  friend,  not  as  a  judge  or  party 
interefted,ftiould  determine  of  Edward  the  third's 
right  to  France  :  where  you  have  this  embaffage 


in  Walfingham,  (<0  correfl  regntiu)  AiiglU,  and 
read  Francij:.  Britain's  excellence  in  earth  and 
air  (whence  the  Macares,  (c)  and  particularly 
Crete  among  the  Greeks,  had  their  title)  together 
with  the  Pope's  exadions,  in  taxing,  collating, 
and  provifmg  of  benefices  (an  intolerable  wrong 
to  laymen's  inheritances  and  the  crown  revenues) 
gave  caufe  of  this  jealous  conjeflure;  feconded  in 
the  conceit  of  them  which  derive  Albion  from  (/) 
'iy.iiK  ;  whereto  the  author  in  his  title  and  this 
verfe  alludes.     But  of  Albion  more  prefently. 

Amnngjl  ivbofe  iron  rocks  grim  Saturn  yet  remains. 

Fabulous  Jupiter's  ill  dealing  with  his  father 
Saturn  is  well  known  ;  and  that  after  depofing 
him,  and  his  privities  cut  off,  he  perpetually  im- 
prifontd  him:  Homer  joins  ;,^)  Japet  with  him, 
living  in  eternal  night  about  the  utmoft  ends  o£ 
the  earth  :  which  well  fits  the  mere  northern 
climate  of  thefe  iflands.  Of  them  (difperfed  in 
the  Dcucalidonian  fea)  in  one  moft  temperate,  of 


(a)  Rabbin,  ad.  lo.  Dan.  Macrob.  Saturnal,  3. 
9.  Symmach.  epift,  40. 1.  I.  D.  Th.  z.  dift.  10. 


(i)  God  afore. 
{c)  Rob.  Avefburienf.  ann. 
mate  ifles. 


;7Ed.  3.   The  for- 


((/)  Hypodigmatis  Neuftrise  locus  emendatis, 
fub  an.  1344. 

(c)  Pomp.  M(\.  1.  2.  c.  7. 
(/)  Happy. 

{g)  Iliad.  C  &  Heflod.  in  Theogon. 
Q_ii,j 
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f;cnt!e  air,  and  fraprrant  with  fvvecteft  odours,  ly- 
ing towards  the  north-weft,  it  is  reported,  (i)  that 
Saturn  lies  bound  in  iron  chains,  kept  by  ErMrcii';, 
attended  by  fpjrits  continually  dreaming  of  Jupi- 
ter's proje(5ls,  whereby  his  minlilers  prognofticate 
the  fecrets  of  fate.  Every  thirty  years,  divers  of 
the  adjacent  iilaaders,  with  foleninity  for  luccefs 
of  the  undcrtahen  voyage,  and  competent  provi- 
fion,  enter  the  vaft;  fca,  and  at  laft,  in  this  (i) 
Saturnian  iQe  (by  this  name  the  fea  is  cilhd  alfo) 
enjoy  the  happy  quiet  of  the  place ;  fome  in  ftudies 
of  nature  and  the  mathematics  which  continue ; 
ethers  in  fenfuallty,  which  after  thirty  years  re- 
turn perhaps  to  their  firft  home.  This  fabulous 
relation  might  be,  and  in  part  is,  by  chymics  as 
well  interpreted  for  myfteries  of  their  art,  as  tlie 
common  tale  of  Dsdalus's  labyrinth,  Jafon  and 
his  Argonautics,  and  almoft  the  whole  chaos  of 
rr.ythic  inventions.  But  neither  geography  (for 
1  guefs  not  where  or  what  this  iHe  ihould  be,  un- 
lefs  that  dis  (i)  Mukrxom  which  Pantagruel  dif- 
covered)  nor  the  matter's  fell  permits  it  Icfs  poe- 
tical (although  a  learned  Greek  father  (/)  out  of 
fome  credulous  hiftorian  feems  to  remember  it) 
than  the  Elyfian  fields,  which  with  this,  are  al- 
ways laid  by  Homer  about  the  {my  vEura  ■xtifu.TX 
yum; ;  a  place  whereof  too  large  liberty  was  jivcn 
lofeign.becaufcof  thedifficult  poffibility  in  finding 
the  truth.  Only  thus  note  f.-rioiifiy,  that  this  re- 
volution of  thirty  years  (which  with  fome  latitude 
is  Saturn's  natural  motion)  is  efpecially  {n)  noted 
for  the  longeft  period,  or  age  alfo  among  out 
Druids ;  and  that  in  a  particular  form,  to  be  ac- 
counted yearly  from  the  fixth  noon,  as  their  new 
years  day;  which  circuit  of  tine,  divers  of  the 
ancients  reckon  for  their  generations  in  chrono- 
logy; as  Ilore  of  (u)  authors  Ihew  you. 

7bey  i/TJlantly  aghin  do  other  UJids  tais. 

You  cannot  be  without  underftanding  of  this 
Pythagorean  opinion  of  tranfanimation  (I  have 
like  liberty  to  naturalize  that  word,  ^  Lipfius 
had  to  make  it  a  Roman,  by  turning  (f)  liin/i- 
■^ix,"'"^)  'f  ever'you  read  any  that  fpeaks  of  Py- 
thaj;oras  (whom,  for  this  particular,  Epiphanlus 
reckons  among  his  heretics)  or  dil'courfe  largely 
of  phllofophical  doftrlne  of  the  foul.  But  efpo. 
cially,  if  you  afleift  it  tempered  with  invitijig 
p!eafure,  take  Lucian'scock  and  his  necromancy; 
if   in    ferious    diicourle,    Flutu's    I'haidon,    and 
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Phsijrus  wiih  I'is  followers  Lipfiu'.  doubts  (y) 
whether  Pythagoras  received  it  frona  the  Druids, 
or  tlicy  from  him,  bccaufe  in  his  tra\els  he  con- 
vcrled  as  well  with  GaulHh  as  Indian  Philofophers. 
Out  of  Ca;lar  and  Lucan,  inform  yourfelf  with 
full  tc.TImony  of  thi?  their  opinion,  too  ordinary 
among  the  heathen  and  Jews  alfo,  which  thought 
our  (r)  Saviour  to  be  Jeremy  or  Ellas  upon  this 
error  :  irreligious  indeed,  yet  fuch  a  on-,  as  fo 
flrongly  creiled  moving  fuirits,  tiiat  they-  did 
never 


-(/)  r^d  lurx  parctre  vita. 


but  moft  willingly  devote  their  whole  felves  to 
the  pn'^lic  fecvice  :  and  this  was  in  fubftaucc  the 
politic  envoys  wherewith  l-'luto  and  Cicero  con 
eluded  their  commonwealths,  as  Macrobius  hath 
obferved.  The  author,  with  pity,  imputes  to 
them  their  beln^  led  away  in  blinduefs  of  the 
time  and  errors  of  their  f.incies;  as  all  other  the 
moft  divine  philofophers  (not  lightened  by  the 
true  word)  have  been,  although  (mere  human 
fulHciencIes  only  confidered)  fome  of  them  were 
fublimate  far  above  earthly  conceit :  as  efpecially 
Hermes,  Orpheus,  Pythagoras,  (firft  learning  the 
foul's  immoriahty  of  (/)  Iherecydes  a  Syrian) 
Seueca,  Plato  and  Plutarch ;  which  laft  two,  in 
a  Greek  hymn  of  an  caftern  («)  bilhop,  are  com- 
mended to  Chrift  for  fuch  as  came  neareft  to  ho- 
llnefs  of  any  untaught  Gentiles.  Of  the  Druids 
mure  large  in  fitter  place. 

Cave  aiifiver  for  tick  w-j«,  and  toot  luhat pjjits 
tb,yi<Uafi. 

In  the  Seam  (an  ille  by  the  coaft  of  the  French 
Bretagnc)  nine  virgins  confecrate  to  perpetual 
chaftity,  were  prielb  of  a  famous  oracle,  remem- 
bered by  Mela.  His  printed  books  have  CaHici/i.j 
tnraiit;  where  that  great  critic  Tutneb  reads  (jt) 
Gain  xenas,  or  Uuai  -Meant.  Eut  White  of  BaCng- 
ftoke  will  have  it  {y)  etna,,  as  interpreting  their 
profeftion  and  religion,  which  was  in  an  arbitrary 
metJmorphofing  themiclves,  charming  the  winds 
(as  of  later  times  the  witches  of  l.apland  and 
Elnland)  ikill  in  prediflions,  more  than  natural 
medici;)e  and  fuch  like;  their  kindnefs  being  in 
all  chiefly  to  Cz)  failors.  But  finding  that  In  the 
Syllies  were  alfo  of  both  Icxes  fuch  kind  of  pro- 


[h)  Plutnrch.  de  facie  In  orbe  Lunx,  &  eld. 
dcfcef.  Oracui. 

(OK,/r«,:..,»i. 

(0  Rablaln. 

[l)  Clem.  Alexandrin.  flromat.  «-.  Odyff.  S. 
r.hd.  e. 

{m)  Utmoft  ends  of  the  earth.  Upon  affinity 
of  this  with  the  Cape  dc  Finiftcrrc,  Goropliis 
thinks  the  ElyCan  fielas  were  by  that  pronwntory 
of  Spain.     Vide  Strab.  lib.  y. 

(n)  Plin.  Hlft.  natur.  16.  c.  44- 

(o)  Euftath.  ad.  Iliad,  a..  Herodot.  lib.  a.  Suid. 
in  ,.».&.  Csnf jria.  4c  die.  n:t.  c.  1 ;. 


{p')  A  pafiini'  of  fouls  from  one  to  another. 

(y  1  Phyfiolog.  Stoic.  1.  3.  dificrt.  12. 

(,-)  Jult.  M;ut.  dialog. 

(/)  Spare  in  fpcnding  their  Uves,  which  they 
hoped  to  receive  again. 

(*)  Ciccr.  Tufculan.  I. 

(u)  Joan.  Euchaitenf.  jampriden  Etonix  graci 
editu:^. 

{x)  The  Gauls  call  tl:om  Jiipitei's  pnefts  or 
bawds. 

(y)  Vain. 

(-•)  Sch.';.  Polybift.  c.  jS- 
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feflbrs,  that  tliey  v.-cre  (u)  Samnitx,  llrangely 
i'upsrftitious  in  their  Bacchanals,  in  an  iflc  of  tliis 
coaft  (as  is  delivered  by  Strabo)  and  tliat  the 
(Jauls,  Britons,  Indians  ('twist  both  whom  and 
Pythagoras  is  found  no  I'mall  confent  of  doc:rine) 
had  their  philofopliers  (under  which  name  both 
iiriefts  and  prophets  of  thofc  times  were  included) 
tailed  (i)  Samansei,  and  Semni,  and  (perhaps  by 
corruption  offome  of  thei'e)  Samothei,  which,  to 
make  it  Greek,  might  be  turned  into  Semnothes. 
I  doubted  whctiier  lomc  relic  of  tiiefe  words  re- 
mained in  that  of  Mela,  if  you  read  (c;  Cenas  or 
Senas,  as  contraiSed  from  Sainansi;  wiiich  by 
deduiSlion  from  a  root  of  lome  eaftem  tongue, 
might  fignify  as  much  as  what  we  call  aflrologers. 
But  of  this  too  much. 


fyhc/i  1 


,  tit  Sa, 


tLlt  tlv:Jh,r!i>fyo 


Not  only  to  their  own  country  Saints  (whofe 
names  are  there  very  frequent)  but  alfo  to  the 
Irifh  ;  a  people  anciently  (according  to  the  name 
of  the  (d)  Holy  Ifland  given  to  Ireland)  much 
devoted  to,  and  by  the  EnglHhmuch  refpe&d  for 
their  holinefs  and  learning.  I  omit  their  fabulous 
Cxfarea  niece  to  Noah,  {c)  their  Eartliolan  their 
R«an,who,  as  they  affirm,  firft  planted  religion  be- 
fore Chrifl  among  them  :  nor  de.lre  I  your  belief 
of  this  Rufas's  age,  which  by  their  account  (lup- 
pofmg  him  living  300  years  after  the  flood,  and 
chriflened  by  Saint  Patrick)  exceeded  Ijpo  years, 
and  fo  was  elder  than  that  impoftor,  (/)  whofe 
feigned  continuance  of  life  and  reftlel's  travels, 
ever  fince  the  paflion,  lately  offered  to  deceive  the 
<i-edulous.  Only  thus  I  note  of  venerable  Bede, 
*at  in  the  Saxon  times  it  was  ufual  for  the  Eng- 
lilh  and  Gaulilh  to  make  Ireland  as  it  were,  both 
their  univerCty  and  monadery,  for  iludies  of  learn- 
ing and  divine  contemplation,  as  the  life  of  (o-) 
Gildas  alfo,  and  other  frequent  teftimonies  difco- 


That  the  ocean  (as  in  many  other  places  of  o- 
ther  couiitrics)  hath  eaten  up  much  of  what  was 
here  once  fhore,  is  a  common  report,  approved 
in  the  Cornilh  name  of  St.  Michael's  Moupt ; 
which  is  (i)  Carey  Uivt  i,i  Ckzus,  i.  e.  the  Huar- 
rock  in  the  wood. 


L  B  I  O  N. 

And  our  I^dfu-amhir  ltei\'y  aud  Au 


Main-amber,  i.  e.  Ambrofe's  (lone  (not  far  from 
Penfans)  fo  great,  that  manymcn's  united  firengtU 
cannot  remove  it,  yet  with  one  finger  you  may 
wag  it.  The  Burien  trophy  is  19  Ifones,  circu- 
larly diipofed,  and,  in  the  middle,  one  much  ex- 
ceeding the  reft  in  greatnefs :  by  conjeifture  of 
moil  learned  Camden,  ereifted  either  under  the 
Romans,  or  clfe  by  King  Athelflan  in  his  con- 
quell:  of  thelc  parts. 

IVcre  vjQrlby  of  bis  end^  hut  %t/lere  be  bad  bis  birth. 

Near  Camel  about  Camblan,  was  (i)  Arthur 
flain  by  Mordred,  and  on  the  fame  fhore,  eaft 
from  the  river's  mouth,  born  in  Tintagel  caftlc. 
Gor'.ois  Prince  of  Coinwal,  at  Uther-Pendragon'» 
coronation,  folemiiized  in  London,  upon  divert 
too  kind  paffages  and  lafcivious  regards  betwixt 
the  king  and  his  wife  Igerne,  grew  very  jealous, 
in  5»age  left  the  court,  committed  his  wife's  cha- 
fiity  to  this  caftle's  fafeguard;  and  to  prevent  the 
waiting  of  his  country,  which  upon  this  difcon- 
tent  was  threatned,  betook  himfelf  in  other  fort? 
to  martial  preparation.  Uther  (his  blood  Hill 
boiling  in  lull)  upon  advice  of  Ulfin  Rliicaradoch, 
one  of  his  knights,  by  Ambrofe  Merlin's  magic 
perfonated  like  Garlois,  and  Ulfin  like  one  Jordan, 
fervant  to  Gorlois,  made  fuch  fuccefsful  ufe  of 
their  iropofture,  that  (the  Prince  in  the  mean 
lime  flain)  Arthur  was  the  fame  night  begotten, 
and  verified  that(-f)  KaSeirs  sro^Xai  yvyic-mv  u/^vvm;  ^ 
although  Merlin  by  the  rule  of  Hermes,  c:-  :■.'...  o- 
logical  direciion,  juflified,  that  he  was  .o.-.>c.\cd 
three  hours  after  Gorlois'  death  ;  by  this  fhift  an- 
fwering  the  dangerous  imputation  of  baftardy  to 
the  heir  of  a  crown.  For  Uther  taking  Igcrne  to 
wife,  left  Arthur  his  fucceSbr  in  the  kingdom. 
Here  have  you  a  Jupiter,  an  Alcmena,  an  Amphi- 
trj'o,  a  Solias,  and  a  Mercury;  nor  wants  there 
fcarce  any  thing,  but  that  truth-pafling  reports 
of  poetical  bards  have  made  the  birth  an  Hercules. 

( that  d~.icll. 


Kno- 


'■  by  oit^  general  name  upon  this  poi 


The  name  DumnoEii,Damnonii,orDanmonii,in 
Solinus  and  Ptolemy,  comprehended  the  people  of 
Devonfhire  and  Cornwal :  whence  the  Lizard  pro- 
montory is  called  Damnium  in  {I)  Marcian  He- 
rjclectcs  ;  and  William  of  Malmclbury,  Florence 


(a)  'A/itirxi  Dionyf.  Afro  in  ■riwy.  multis,  n. 
pro  arbritrio  antiquorum  S  litera  adeH  vel  abeft. 
V.  Cafaubon,  ad  a.  Strab. 

(i)  Origen,  xa-ra  Kii.r.  lib.  a.  Clem.  Alex. 
ftrom.  a  &  f .  Diog.  Laert.  lib.  a.. 

(<r)  Conjeiftnre  upon  Mela. 

{d)  Feft.  Avieno  inful.  facra  dlofa  Hibernia. 

CO  Giraldus  Cambrenf.  difl.  3.  c.  2. 

(/)  AITuerus  Cordonnier  (diitus  in  hift.  Gal- 
lica  Vidoris  ante  tricnnium  ed  de  la  paix,  JfTc.) 
cujus  partes  dim  egilTe  videntur  Jofephus  Char- 
tuphylacius  (refertr.ie  ef;;ciifo  Ar;r.i."r.;-.i,-o  aiuJ 


Matt.  Paris  in  Henr.  ITI  )  &  Joannes  ille  (Guido- 
iii   Bonato   in  allrologia   fic   indigitatus)    Butta. 

ig)  In  biblioth.  Floriacenf.  edit,  per  Joan  i 
Bofco. 

(i)  Carew  dcfcrip.  Ccrn.  lib.  2. 

(/■)  Diclus  hinc  in  Merliai  vaticinio,  Apcr  Cor- 
nitbior. 

H)  Euripid.  Andromach.  Batlnrtis  nrc  oftc« 
times  better  than  legitimp.tcs, 

(0  To- ?«>•.,.-»  a  :.«,,. 
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of  Worcefter,  Roger  of  Hovedcn  and  others,  ftile 
Devonfhire  by  name  of  Doninonia,  perhaps  all 
from  Duff  mint.  i.  e.  low  valleys  in  Britifli ;  where- 
in are  moll  inhabitants  of  the  country,  as  judicious 
Camden  teaches  me. 

Or  that  thi!  foreland  lies  farth'f -out  into  hh  fight, 
Whkbfpreads  his  vigorous  fames 

Ftillcr  report  of  the  excellence  in  wreftling  and 
nimblcnefs  if  body,  wherewith  this  weftern  peo- 
ple have  been  and  are  famous,  you  may  find  in 
Carew's  dcfcription  of  his  country.  But  to  give 
reafon  of  the  climate's  nature  for  this  prerogative 
in  them,  I  think  as  difncult  as  to  fhew  why  about 
the  Magellanic  flreights  they  are  fo  white,  about 
the  Cape  de  Buon  Speranza  fo  black,  (m)  yet  both 
•under  the  fame  tropic;  why  the  Abylhns  are  but 
tawny  moors,  when  as  in  the  Eaft-Indian  ifles, 
Zeilan  and  Malabar,  they  are  very  black,  both  in 
the  fame  parallel ;  or  why  we  that  live  in  this 
Northern  latitude;  compared  with  the  fouthern, 
fhould  not  be  like  afFetled  from  like  caufe.  I  re- 
fer it  no  more  to  the  fun,  than  the  fpecial  horfe- 
manHiipin  our  northern  men,  the  nimble  ability 
of  the  Irifh,  the  fiery  motions  of  the  French,  Ita- 
lian jealoufy,  German  liberty,  Spanilh  puft-up 
vanity,  or  thofe  different  and  perpetual  carriages 
of  ftate  government,  hafte  and  delay,  which  as  (n) 
inbred  qualities  were  remarkable  in  the  two  moll 
martial  peopleof  Greece.  The  caufe  of  jEthiopean 
blacknefs  and  curled  hair  was  long  fince  judiciouHy 
(o)  fecht  from  the  difpofition  of  foil,  air,  water, 
;\nd  Angular  operations  of  the  heavens  :  with  con- 
futation of  thofe  which  attribute  It  to  the  fun's 
oiflance.  And  I  am  refolvcd  that  every  land 
hath  its  fo  Cngular  felf  nature  and  individual  ha- 
bitude with  ccleflial  influence,  that  human  know- 
ledge, confiding  mod  of  all  in  univerfality.  is  not 
y;t  furnilhed  with  what  is  requifite  to  fo  parti- 
cular difcover)'.  But  for  the  learning  of  this 
point  in  a  fpcdal  treatife,  Hippocrates,  Ptolemy, 
■Bodin,  and  others  have  copious  difputes. 


r  ivorUdulbfinJerfor^dieam. 

have  been  of  the  author's 
opinion  (in  more  than  poetical  form,  {landing  for 
Brute)  if  in  any  Greek  or  Latin  (lory  authentic, 
fpeaking  of  jEneas  and  his  planting  in  Latium, 
were  mention  made  of  any  fuch  like  thing.  I'o 
reckon  the  learned  men  which  deny  him,  or  at 
icafl  permit  him  not  in  conjcdlurc,  were  too  long 


a  catalogue  ;  and  indeed,  this  critic  age  fcarce  any 
longer  endures  any  nation  their  firfl  fuppofed  au- 
thor's name  ;  not  Italus  to  the  Italians;  not  Hif- 
palus  to  the  Spaniard,  Bato  to  the  Hollander,  Bra- 
bo  to  the  Brabantine,  Francio  to  the  French, 
Celtes  to  the  Celt,  Galathes  to  the  Gaul,  Scota  to 
the  Scot ;  no,  nor  fcarce  Romulus  to  his  Rome, 
becaufe  of  their  unlikely  and  fi(3:itious  mixtures  : 
efpecially  this  of  Brute,  fuppofed  long  before  the 
beginning  of  the  Olympiads  (whence  all  time 
backward  is  juflly  called  by  (f)  Varro,  unknown 
or  fabulous)  fonic  two  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  more  years  fince, about  Samuel's  time,  is  moffc 
of  all  undoubted.  But  (referving  my  cenfure)  I 
thus  maintain  the  author,  although  nor  Greek 
nor  Latin,  nor  our  country  flories  of  Bede  and 
Malmefbury  efpecially,  nor  that  fragment  yet  re- 
maining of  Gildas  fpeak  of  him ;  and  that  his 
name  were  not  publilhed  until  Geffrey  of  Mon- 
mouth's edition  of  the  Britifh  flory,  whieh  grew 
and  continues  much  fufpeifted,  in  much  rejefled ; 
yet  obferve  that  Taliefiin  a  (7')  great  bard,  more 
than  a  thoufand  years  fince,  affirms  it,  Nennius  (in 
fome  copies  he  is  under  name  of  Gildas)  above 
eight  hundred  years  paft,  and  the  glofs  of  Samuel 
Beaulan,  or  fome  other,  crept  into  this  text,  men- 
tion both  the  common  report  and  defcent  from 
iEneas;  and  withal  (which  I  take  to  be  Nennius 
his  own)  make  his  fon  to  one  Ificio  or  Hefichio 
(perhaps  meaning  Afchenaz,  of  whom  more  in 
the  fourth  fong)  continuing  a  pedigree  to  Adam, 
joining  thefe  ivords  :  (r)  "  This  genealogy  I 
"  found  by  tradition  of  the  ancients,  which  were 
"  firfl  inhabitants  of  Britain."  In  a  manufcript 
epiille  of  Henry  of  Huntingdon  (/)  to  one  Warin, 
I  read  the  Latin  of  this  Englifli;  "  You  afk  me 
"  Sir,  why  omitting  the  fucceeding  reigns  from 
"  Brute  to  Julius  Csfar,  I  begin  to  my  flory  at 
"  C.tfar  ?  I  anfwer  you.  That  neither  by  word 
"  nor  writing  could  I  find  any  certainty  of  thofe 
"  times;  although  with  diligent  fearch  I  oft  en- 
"  quired  it,  yet  this  year  in  my  journey  towards 
"  Rome  in  the  abbey  of  Beccenfam,  even  with 
"  amazement,  I  found  the  flory  of  Brute';"  and 
in  his  own  printed  book  he  affirms,  that  what 
Bede  had  in  this  part  omitted,  was  fupplled  to 
him  by  other  authors;  of  which  Girald  ieems  to 
have  hati  ufe.  The  Britifh  flory  of  Monmouth 
was  a  tranflation  (but  with  much  liberty,  and  no 
exad  failhfulnefs)  of  a  Welfli  book,  delivered  to 
Geffrey  by  one  Walter  archdeacon  of  Oxford,  and 
hath  been  followed  (the  tratifl.itor  being  a  man 
of  fome  credit,  and  biihop  of  St.  Afaph's  under 


rm)Ort:i;u;ilieatro. 

(b)  Thucydid.  «.  &  paflim  de  Athen.  &  Lacc- 
d»m.  &  dc  Thxbis  &  Chalcide.  v.  Caluniell.  I 
.le  re  rullic,  cap.  4. 

(o)  Oncficrit.  apud  Strabon.  lib.  it. 

If)  .Apud  Ccnforin.  de  dienatal. cap. ai.Chrif- 
«opher  Helvici  chronologiam  fequimur,  nee,  ut 
accuratlus  tcmporum  fubau(5lioni  lioc  loco  incum- 
bamus,  res  poUuIat ;  vcruni  &.  iile  fats  accurate, 


qui  Samuclis  prrcfeduram  Ann.  3S50.  hait  iniquo 
computo  pofuit. 

(f/)  Jo.  Prif  defenf  hill.  Brit. 


(r)  i'.x  vctuft.  &  perpulechrc  MS.  Nennio  fub 
titulo  Gildx. 

(  /■)  Lib.  de  fummitatibus  rcrum  qui  lo.  e(l  hif- 
toriarum  in  MS.  Huntingdon  began  bis  hiQory 
at  Csfar,  but  upon  better  inquifition  added  Brute. 
Librum  ilium,  in  quem  ait  fe  incidifle,  Nennium 
fuiffe  obfignatis  ferme  tabulis  fum  potis  adfcterc. 


POLY-OLBION. 


ijl 


King  Steiihen)  by  Pcnticns  Virunnius  an  Italian;  | 
moft  of  our  country  hiftorians  of  middle  times  j 
and  thii  age,  fpeaking  fo  certainly  of  him,  that 
they  blazon  his  coat  (/)  to  you,  Iwo  lions  combatant, 
and  croTL'ntJ  Or,  in  a  feld  gules  :  others  or  a 
lion  paflant  gules ;  and  laftly  by  Dr.  White  of 
Eafingfloke,  lately  living  at  Doway,  a  Count 
Palatine ;  according  to  the  title  bellowed  b/ 
the  (a)  Imperials  upon  their  profeffors.  Ar- 
guments are  there  alfo  drawn  from  fome  affinity 
of  the  Greek  (.v)  tongue,  and  much  of  Trojan 
and  Greek  names  with  the  Britilh.  Thcfc  things 
are  the  more  enforced  by  the  Cambro-Britons, 
through  that  univerfal  defire,  bewitching  our  Eu- 
rope to  derive  their  blood  from  Trojans,  which 
for  them  might  as  well  be  (v)  by  fuppofition  of 
their  anceftors  marriages  with  the  hither  deduced 
Roman  colonies,  who  by  original  were  certainly 
Trojan,  if  their  antiquities  deceive  not.  You 
may  add  this  weak  conjeifture ;  that  in  thofe  large 
excurfions  of  the  Gauls,  Cimmerians,  and  Celts 
(among  them  I  doubt  not  bufwere  many  Britons, 
having  with  them  community  of  nation,  manners, 
climate,  culloms;  and  Brennus  himfelf  is  affirmed 
a  Briton)  which  under  indiftinift  names  when  this 
weftern  world  was  undifcovered,  overran  Italy, 
Greece,  and  part  of  Afia,  it  is  {z)  reported  that 
they  came  to  Troy  for  fafcguard;  prefuming  per- 
haps upon  like  kindnefs,  as  we  read  of  betwixt  the 
Trojans  and  Romans,  in  their  wars  with  (a)  An- 
tiochus  (which  was  loving  refped  through  con- 
tingence  of  blood)  upon  like  caufe  remembered 
to  them  by  tradition.  Briefly,  feeing  no  rational 
flory,  except  fuch  as  Thucydides,  Xenophon,  Po- 
lybius,  Csfar,  Tacitus,  Procopius,  Cantacuzen, 
the  late  Guicciardin,  Commines,  Macchiavel,  and 
their  like,  which  were  employed  in  the  ftate  of 
their  times,  can  juftify  thcmfelvcs  but  by  tradi- 
tion ;  and  that  many  of  the  fathers  and  ecclefi- 
aftical  («)  hiftorians,  efpecially  the  Jewirti  Rah-  | 
bins  (taking  their  higheft  learning  of  Cabala,  but  I 
from  antique  and  fucccifive  report)  have  inferted  : 
upon  tradition  many  relations  current  enough,  | 
where  holy  writ  crofies  them  not  :  you  (hall  e-  1 
nough  pleafe  Saturn  and  Mercury,  prefidents  of 
antiquity  and  learning,  if  with  the  author  you 
fofter  this  belief.  Where  are  the  authorities  (at 
leaft  of  the  names)  of  Jannes  and  Jambres,  (c) 
f  he  writings  of  Enoch,  and  other  fuch  like,  which 
we  know  by  divine  tradition  were  ?  The  fame 
qneflion  might  be  of  that  infinite  lofs  of  authors, 
whofe  names  are  fo  frequent  in  Stephen,  Athe- 


nsus,  Plutarch,  Clemens,  Polybius,  Livj-,  others. 
And  how  dangerous  it  were  to  examine  antiqui- 
ties by  a  foreign  writer  (efpecially  in  thofe  times) 
you  may  fee  by  the  (lories  of  the  Hebrews,  de- 
livered in  Juftin,  Strabo,  Tacitus,  and  fuch  other 
difcording  and  contrary  (befide  their  infinite  o- 
miffians)  to  Mofcs's  infallible  conte>Lt.  Nay  he 
with  his  fucceffor  Jolhua,  is  copious  in  the  Ifrael- 
ites  entering,  conquering,  and  expelling  the  Ger- 
gefites,  (rf)  Jebufites,  and  the  refl  nut  of  the  holy 
land ;  yet  no  witnefs  have  they  of  their  tranlmi- 
gration  and  peopling  of  Afric,  which  by  tefti- 
mony  of  two  pillars  (.-)  erSfted  and  engraven 
at  Tingis,  hath  been  affirmed.  But  you  blame 
me  thus  expatiating.  Let  me  add  for  the  author, 
that  our  moft  judicious  antiquary  of  the  laft  age, 
John  (/)  Leland,  with  reafon  and  authority  hath 
alfo  for  Brute  argued  ftrongly. 

JV«/  Sylvias  bimfuccecds 

So  goes  the  ordinary  defcent ;  but  fome  make 
Sylvnis  fon  to  .ffineas,  to  whom  the  prophefy 
was  given  : 

{g)  Serum  Lavinia  conjunx, 

Bducet  fyl-vis  regem  regumt^ue  parentem  \ 

as  you  have  it  in  Virgil. 


His  parents  only  death- 


From  thefe  unfortunate  accidents  (i)  one  will 
have  his  name  Brotus,  as  from  the  Greek  fifom, 
i.  e.  mortal ;  but  rather  (if  it  had  pleafed  him) 
from  (ipoTosis,  i.  e,  bloody. 

Hejbculddefiry  tbeifle  of  Albion,  highly  blefl. 

His  requcft  to  Diana  in  an  hexaftich,  and  her 
anfwcr  in  an  ogdoaftich,  hexameters  and  pentame- 
ters, difcovered  to  him  in  a  dream,  with  his  facri- 
fice  and  ritual  ceremonies,  are  in  the  Britilh  flory  : 
the  verfes  are  pure  Latin,  which  clearly  (as  is 
written  of  (i)  Apollo)  was  not  in  thofe  times 
fpoken  by  Diana,  nor  underftood  by  Brute  :  there- 
fore in  charity  believe  it  a  tranflation  ;  by  Gildas 
a  Britifli  poet,  as  Virunnius  tells  you.  The  author 
takes  a  juftifiable  liberty,  making  her  call  it 
Albion,  which  was  tht  old  name  of  this  ifle,  and 
remembered  in  Pliny,  Marcian,  the  book  zrifi 
nio-fig,  falfely  attributed  to  Ariftotle,  Stephen, 
Apuleius,  others.  And  our  monk  of  (X)  Bury 
calls  Henry  the  Fifth, 


(0  Harding.  Nich.  Upton,  de  r 
(u)  C.  tit   de  profelTorib.  1.  unit 
(x)Girald.defcript.c.I5. 
(y)  Camden. 

(s)  Agefianax  apud  Strab.  lib.  , 
(a)  Trog.  Pomp.  lib.  31. 
(i)  Melchior  Canus  libr.  11.  de  : 
his  plurima. 

(t)  Origen.  ad  iS-  Matth. 
(rf)  See  the  fixth  fong. 


(()  Procopius  de  bell  Vandilic.  lib.  4, 

(/)Ad  Cyng.Cant. 

{g)  JEneid.  6.  &  ibid.  Serv.  Honoratus.  After 
thy  death  Lavinia  brings  a  king  born  in  the  woods, 
father  of  kings. 

(A)  Bafmgftoch.  lib.  i. 

(/)  Cicero  de  divinat.  1.  2. 

(i)  J.  Lidgat.  lib.  de  bello  Trojan.  5.  &  alibi 

f:Ep!U5. 
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-FnteHar  of  Brute's  Albion. 


often  ullng  that  name  for  the  ijlant).  From  Al- 
biaa,  daughter  to  Dioclefian  (/)  Kmg  of  Syria, 
lome  fetch  the  name ;  others  fcom  a  lady  of  that 
name,  one  of  the  Danaidi;  affirming  their  (»3)ar- 
ri»al  here,  copulation  with  Ipirits,  and  bringing 
forth  giants,  and  all  this  above  200  years  before 
Brute.  But  neither  was  there  any  fuch  king  in 
Syria,  nor  had  Danaus  (that  can  be  found)  any 
fuch  daughter,  nor  travelled  they  far  adventures, 
but  by  their  father  were  newly  (^n)  married,  after 
ilaughter  of  their  hufbands  :  briefly,  nothing  can 
be  written  more  impudently  fabulous.  Others 
from  King  Albion,  Neptune's  fon;  from  the  Greek 
(o)  0X605  others,  or  from  {I  know  not  what)  Oiibus, 
a  Celtilh  king,  remembered  by  the  falfe  Manethon. 
Follow  them  rather  which  will  it  (/>)  ah  albii  ru- 
friinis,  whereby  it  is  fpecially  confpicuous.  So  was 
an  ifle  in  the  Indian  fea  called  Leuca, /.  f.  white; 
and  (y)  another  ill  Pontus,  fuppofed  ajfo  fortu- 
nate, and  a  receptacle  of  the  fouls  of  thofe  great 
heroes,  Peleus  and  Achilles.  Thus  was  a  place 
by  Tyber  called  (r)  Albiona ;  and  the  very  name 
of  Albion  was  upon  the  Alps,  which  from  like 
caufe  had  their  denomination ;  Alpum  in  the  Sa- 
bin  tongue  (,from  the  Greek  at.(pm)  lignifying 
■:viil€.  Some  much  diflike  this  derivation,  (j)be- 
caufe  it  comes  from  a  tongue  (fuppofe  it  either 
Greek  or  Latin)  not  anciently  communicated  to 
this  ifle.  For  my  part,  1  think  (clearly  againft  the 
common  opinion)  that  the  name  of  Britain  was 
known  to  ftrangers  before  Albion.  I  could  vouch 
the  { .')  finding  of  one  of  the  malU  of  Hero's  (liip, 
(k)  U  to7;  ofwi  Tou  Bfi'lxviit;,  if  judicious  correilion 
admonifhed  me  not  rather  to  read  BfErTntTO,-,  i.  e. 
the  lower  Calabria  in  Italy,  a  place  above  nil 
other,  I  remember,  for  ftore  of  fhip-timber  ;  com- 
mended (.■=)by  Alcibiades  to  the  i^acedemocians. 
B'lt  with  better  furety  can  I  prodacc  the  exprefs 
name  of  (ji)  BfilzniKuv  /r.aui,  out  of  a  writer  that 
(=)  lived  and  travelled  in  warfare  with  Scipio  ; 
before  whofe  time  Scjlax  (making  a  catalogue  of 
twenty  other  iflcs)  and  Herodotus  (to  whom  thefe 
weftcrn  parts  were  by  his  confeflion  unknown)  ne- 
ver fo  much  as  fj)..-ak  of  us  by  any  name.     After- 


ward was  Albion  impoied  upon  tlie  cauic  before 
touched,  expreffing  the  old  Britifli  name  {a)  Inij. 
qu'in  :  which  argument  moves  me  before  all  other, 
for  that  1  fee  it  ufual  in  antiquity  to  have  names 
among  ftrangers,  in  their  tongue  juft  Cgnificant 
with  the  fame  in  the  language  of  the  country  to 
which  they  are  applyed;  as  the  red  fea  is  (in  Stra- 
bo,  Curtius,  Stephen,  others)  named  from  a  king 
of  that  coaft  called  Erythr^u*  (for  to  fpcak  of 
red  fand,  as  fome,  or  red  hills,  as  an  old  (i)  wri- 
ter, were  but  rcfuge.^i  of  fhameful  ignorance) 
which  was  furely  the  fame  with  Efau,  called  in  ho- 
ly writ  JEdom;  (0)  both  fignifying  (the  one  in 
Greek,  the  other  in  Hebrew)  red.  So  the  river 
Nile,  ((/)in  Hebrew  and  .Egyptian  called  "I'ntS'' 
/.  c.  black,  is  obferved  by  that  mighty  prince  of 
learning's  date,  Jofeph  Scaliger,  to  iignify  the 
fame  colour  in  the  word  Alyj^ios^  ufed  for  it  by 
(?)  Homer  ;  which  is  inforced  alfo  by  the  black 
(/)  (latutes  anion;  the  Greeks,  ereded  in  honour 
of  Nile,  named  alio  exprefsly  (g)  Melas  :  fo  in 
proper  names  of  men;  Simon  (i)Zelotesin  Luke, 
is  but  Simon  the  Canaanite,  and  (i)'Taoy!ir>i;  in 
Orpheus  the  fame  with  Mofes,  Janus  with  Oeno- 
trus  :  and  in  our  times  thofe  authors,  Melanch- 
thon,  Magirus,  Theocrenus,  Pelargus,  in  their 
own  language,  but  Swertearth,  Cooke,  Fountain 
de  Dieu,  Storke.  Divers  fuch  other  plain  exam- 
ples might  illuftrate  the  conceit ;  but  thefc  fuffi- 
cient.  Take  largeft  etymological  liberty,  and  you 
may  have  it  from  (/)  EUan-ban,  i.  c.  the  white 
ifle,  in  Scottifn,  as  they  call  their  Albania ;  and 
to  6t  all  together,  the  name  of  Britain  from  Brith- 
iiui,  i.  c.  the  coloured  ifle  in  Welfii ;  betwixt 
which  and  the  Greek  (i)  ifiro>  or  Bpi-rm  (ufed  for 
a  kind  of  drink  nearly  like  our  beer)  I  would  with 
the  French  Forcatulus  think  aSinity  (as  Italy  was 
called  Oenotria,  from  the  name  of  wine)  were  it 
not  for  that  BpVM  may  be  had  from  an  ordinary- 
primitive,  or  elfe  from  Bc'ih,  L  c.  fweet  (as  Solinus 
teaches,  making  Britomart  Iignify  as  much  as 
fweet  virgin)  in  the  Cretic  tongue.  But  this  is  t» 
play  with  fylla'ojes,  and  abufe  precious  time. 

tl:  city  Turon  Built- 


(/)  Chronic.  S.  Albani. 

(w)  Hugo  de  Genef.  apiid  Harding,  c. 

(n"  Paulanias  in  Laconic. 

(.")  Happy. 

(p)  From  v/hite  cliff*. 

(y)  napi  r^.y  Xaxh  axnt  ut!  Euripides 
dromach.  magis  vellem,  ^jiam  ivtxT.  'a  ri 
xiv'^ri  TK  Xjyxa:  TiTvxlai  quod  canit  Uicnyfii 

(r)  Strab.  lib.  5.  &  Sixtus  Pompeius  in 

(»)  H.  Lbuid  in  Brcviar. 

(/)  Moichion  apud  Athen.  dipnofoph.  i 

(*)  In  the  hills  of  Britany. 

(«)  Thucydid.  hifl.  6. 

(ji)  Britiih  iflcs. 

(=)  P»lyb.  hift.  ./.  qui  Jul.  Cxfarcm  d 
ferme  amos  antevertit. 

(.ff)  The  white  iJlc. 


is  Afcr. 
Alpum. 


(i)  Uranius  in  Arabic,  apud  Stepli.  -s-i^i  w«A.  m 

(c)  Gen.  36.  Num.  20. 

{d)  Ifai.  13.  Jerem.  a. 

(t)   OdylT.   i.    A/yu^jMO    uarrtrio;    revr^i/^'o. 

Forte  tamcn  fluvius  .ffigypti,  ut  Heb.  Q'Ti'D 
nni  *^^"-  '-"i-  coni.nat.  17. 

(/•;  Paufan.  .'Vrcadic.  :.. 

(,i-)  Feftus  in  Alccdo. 

(/.)  Nebriffcuf.  in  quinquag.  cop.  40. 

(;')  Camden. 

\k)  Vocabulo  Vfirm  uH  funt  jTfchylus,  Soplio. 
c!e»,  Helbnicus,  Aichilocus,  Hecat.xus  apud  .■^tlu- 
nseum.  dipnofoph.  lo.  a  ri  7S  xfitHn  Siw,  ejulVi  i:'. 
fere  nature  cum  Scytho  &  Curmithe  apud  Di'il- 
coriJcm  lib.  5.  c-.p.  «tJ.  &  iiri.  forti  wKn  t;  ", .    . 


POLY-OI.  BION. 
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Unclerftand  Tours  upon  Loire  in  France,  whofe 
name  and  foundation  the  inhabitants  (/)  refer  to 
Turnus  (of  the  fame  time  witli  ^ueas,  but  whe- 
ther the  fame  which  Virgil  fpeaks  of,  they  know 
not  (his  funeral  monuments  they  yet  flic'B-,  boaft  of, 
and  from  him  idly  derive  the  word  Torneaments. 
The  Britilh  ftory  fays  Brute  built  it  (fo  alfo  Nen- 
nius)  and  from  one  Turon,  Brute's  nephew  there 
buried,  gives  it  the  name.  Homer  is  cited  for 
tellimony  :  in  his  works  extant  it  is  not  fonnd. 
But  becaufe  he  had  divers  otliers  (which  wrong- 
ful time  hath  filcht  from  us)  as  appears  in  Hero- 
dotus and  Suidas ;  you  may  in  favour  think  it  to 
be  in  fome  of  thofe  loft ;  yet  I  cannot  in  confciencc 
offer  to  perfwade  you  that  he  ever  knew  the  con- 
tinent of  Gaul  (now,  in  part,  France)  although  s 
learned  (m)  German  endeavours  by  force  of  wit 
and  etymology,  to  carry  Ulyffes  (which  he  makes 
of  Elizzain  Genefis)  into  Spain,  and  others  before 
(«)  him  (but  falfely)  into  the  northern  part*  of 
Scotland.  But  for  Homer's  knowledge,  fee  the 
kft  note  to  the  fixth  fong. 


"'•gtiy  ■ 


■tbi, 


that  lived  there. 


If  you  trull  our  ftories,  you  mud  believe  the 
land  then  peopled  with  giants,  of  vafl  bodily  coni- 
pofture.  I  have  read  of  the  Nephilim,  the  Re- 
phaiini,  Auakim,  Og,  Goliath,  and  other  in  holy 
writ :  of  Mars,  Tityus,  Antreus,  Tnrnus,  and  the 
Titans  in  Homer,  Virgil,  Ovid ;  and  of  Adam's 
ftature  (according  to  Jewifli  (o)  fifiiion)  equalling 
at  lirft  the  world's  diameter;  yet  feeing  that  na- 
ture (now  as  fertile  as  of  old)  hath  in  her  eifefls 
determinate  limits  of  quantity,  that  in  Ariftotle's 
(/')time  (near  two  thoufand  years  fmce)  their 
beds  were  but  fix  foot  ordinarily  (nor  is  the.  dif- 
ference, betwixt  ours  and  Greeks  dimenCon, 
much)  and  that  near  the  fame  length  was  our 
Saviour's  fepulchre,  as  Adamnaninformed(y)King 
Alfrid;  I  could  think  that  there  now  are  lomeas 
great  llatures,  as  for  the  moft  part  have  been,  and 
that  giants  were  but  of  a  fomcwhat  more  than 
vulgar  (r)  excellence  in  body,  and  martial  perfor- 
mance. If  you  objed;  the  finding  of  great  bones, 
which,  meafured  by  proportion,  largely  exceed  our 
times ;  I  fitft  anfwer,  that  in  fome  Cngulars,  as 
monfters  rather  than  natural,  fuch  proof  hatli 
been  ;  but  withal,  that  both  uow  and  of  ancient 
(j)  time,  the  eye'sjudgment  in  fuch  Hke  hath  been. 


and  is,  fubjed  to  much  impofaire;  miftaking  bonas 
of  huge  beads  for  human,  {t)  Claudius  brought 
over  liis  elephants  hither,  and  perhaps  Julius  Cae- 
far  fome,  (for  I  have  read  («;  that  he  terribly  af- 
frighted the  Britons  with  fight  of  one  at  Coway- 
itakes)  and  fo  may  you  be  deceived.  But  t'nls  is 
no  place  to  examine  it. 


Of  Co, 


I  eairjj  to  bis  wimortal  fah 


So,  if  you  believe  the  tale  of  Corin  and  Gogma- 
gog  :  but  rather  imagine  the  name  of  Cornwal 
from  this  promontory  oi  the  land's  end,  extending 
itfelf  like  a  (x)  hern,  which  in  moft  tongues  it 
Corn,  or  very  near.  Thus  was  a  [y)  promontory 
in  Cyprus  called  Ceraftes,  and  in  tne  now  Candy 
or  Crete,  and  Gazaria  (the  old  Taurica  Cherfone- 
fus)  another  titled  {^~)Vipii  pXruxtti:  and  Erundu- 
Cum  in  Italy  had  name  from  Brendtin  or  (a)  Bren- 
tion,  ('.  e.  a  Hart's  head,  in  the  Meffapian  tongue^ 
foiT^nnilif.ide  of  horns.  But  (i)  Malmefbury 
thus  :  "  They  are  culled  CornwaUhmen,  becaufe 
"  being  feated  in  the  weftern  part  of  Britain,  they 
"  lieoveragainft  ahorn  (a  promontory)  of  Gaul." 
The  whole  name  is  as  if  you  ftiould  fay  Corn- 
wales;  for  hither  in  the  Saxon  conqueft  the  Bri- 
tiih  called  Wellh  (fignifying  tl)e  people  rather 
than  ftrangers,  as  the  vulgar  opinion  wills)  made 
iranfmigration  :  whereof  an  old  (c)  rhimer  : 

The  iieiue  that  iver  of  horn  biU'oed,  as  in  Corntvallc 

and  tVailis, 
Brutans  ner  namore  ydufed,  at  H^'aUys  yzvis. 

Such  was  the  language  of  your  fathers  between 
three  and  four  hundred  years  finee  ;  and  of  it; 
more  hereafter. 

The  delttge  of  the  Dane  ei:aclly  to  bavefon^. 

In  the  fourth  year  of  {d)  Brithric,  King  of  the 

Weft-Saxons,  at  Portland,  and  at  this  place  (which 
makes  the  fi(ftion  proper)  three  Ihips  of  Danifn 
pirates  enter'd  ;  the  King's  Lieutenant  offering 
inquifition  of  their  name,  ftate,  and  caufe  of  ar- 
rival, was  the  firft  Englifliman.in  this  fitft  Danifli 
invafion,  flain  by  their  hand.  Mifcrablc  loffcs 
and  continual  had  the  Englifh,  by  their  frequent 
irruptions,  from  this  time  till  the  Norniau  con- 
quelt ;  twixt  which  intercedes  two  hundred  fe- 


(/)  Andre  au  Chefne  en  les  recherchez  des  viUes 


(m)  Goropius  in  Hifpanio.  4. 
graph,  y.  &  alias  de  OlyCTippone. 


I.  Laftant,  . 


(b)  Solini  polyhift.  cap.  i\. 

(c)r---   • 


Rabbi  Eleazar  apud  Riccium  in  epit.  Tal 
»nud.  cstcrum  in  hac  fe  all  oriam  v.  apud  D.  Cy- 
prian, fcrm.  de  montibus  Sina  &  Sion. 

(/>)  Hfoexx^.  (mx  XI. 

(y)  Bed.  hlft.  Ecclefiaft.  5.  c.  17. 

(r)  EtifiiyUa :  XXI  '»ff!r<s-«f'"<"  mXs/im.  Baruch 
cap.  y    Confule,  C  pi 


.  beccefelan.  2.  Auguft.  Civ.  Dei  15.  c.  ^3.  J       (d)  Anno  787, 


I  Clem.  Rom.  1 

I       (.)  Sueton.  in  Odav.  c.  72. 

(/)  Dlo.  Call',  lib  I 
I       («)  Polyxn.  ftnitagemat.  v.  in  Csfare. 

ix)  Cornugallia  didla  eftH.Huntii.gdonio,  aliis. 
I       iyj  Strabo  lib.  Z-  &  £.  Stephan.  Melana.  Plin. 

Igeogr.  paffim. 
(z)  Ram's  head. 
'  a  I  Scleueus  apud  Stephan.  Bft^Tji^.  &  Suidas  in 
I  Cfs.3. 

I       (i.  De  geft.  rcg   2.  c.  6. 
P.obertus  GloceftrenC 
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venty-nme  years  :  and  that  lefs  account  of  (r) 
two  hundmi  and  thirty,  during  which  fpace  this 
land  endured  their  flaughters,  according  to  fome 
men's  calculation,  begins  at  King  Ethclwulph ; 
to  whofe  time  Henry  of  Huntingdon  and  Roger 
of  Hovedenj  refA  the  beginning  of  the  Danifli 
Kulchic-fs,  continuing  fo  intolerable,  that  under 
King  Ethelred  was  there  begun  a  tribute  infup- 
portable  (yearly  afterward  exacted  from  the  fuh- 
jecls)  to  give  tlieir  King  Swain,  and  lo  prevent 
their  infatiate  rapine.  It  was  between  thirty  and 
forty  thoufand  (/i  pounds  (for  I  find  no  certainty 
of  it,  fo  variable  are  the  reports)  not  inftituted 
for  pay  of  garrifons  employed  in  fervice  againlt 
them  (as  upon  the  niifunderllanding  of  the  Con- 
feflbr's  laws  fonie  ill  affirm)  but  to  fatisfy  the 
wafting  enemy ;  but  fo  that  it  ceafed  not,  although 
their  fpoils  ceafed,  but  was  colkaed  to  the  ufe 
of  the  crown,'.until  King  Stephen  promifed  to  re- 
mit it.  For  indeed  St.  Edward,  upon  imagina- 
tion of  feeing  a  devil  dancing  about  the  whole 
fum  of  it  lying  in  his  treafury,  moved  in  con- 
fcience,  cauied  it  to  be  repayed,  and  releafed  the 
duty,  as  Ingulph  abbot  of  Crowland  tells  you  : 
yet  o'jfcrve  him,  and  read  Florence  of  Worcefter, 
Marian  the  Scot,  Henry  of  Huntingdon,  and 
Roger  Hoveden,  and  you  will  confefs  that  what 
1  report  thus  from  them  is  truth,  and  different 
tnuch  from  what  vulgarly  is  received.  Of  the 
Danilh  race  were  afterward  three  Kings,  Cnut, 
Hardcnut,  and  Harold  the  firft. 

His  offipring  after  long  cxpulfl  the  inntr  land. 


THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 

After  fome  one  thoufand  five  hundred  yearr 


from  the  {g)  fuppofed  arrival  of  the  Ti-oja 
their  pofterity  were  by  encroachment  of  Saxons, 
Jutes,  Angles,  Danes  (for  among  the  Saxons  that 
noble  (A)  Deuz  wills  that  furely  Danes  were) 
Frifians  (r)  and  Franks  driven  into  thofe  weftern 
parti  of  the  now  Wells  and  Cornwalcs.  Our 
llories  have  this  at  large,  and  the  Saxon  heptar- 
chy ;  which  at  laft  by  pubhc  cdidi  of  King  Ecbert 
was  called  EngU-lond.  But  John,  Bilhop  of  (<f) 
Chartres  faith  it  had  that  name  from  the  firft 
coming  of  the  Angles;  others  from  the  name  of 
Hengifl  (/),  (a  matter  probable  enough)  whofe 
name,  wars,  policies,  and  government,  being  6rft 
invefted  by  Vortigern  in  Kent,  are  above  all  the 
other  Germans  nioft  notable  in  the  Britifli  ftorics  : 
and  Harding.  •• 

Hi  called  it  Engejlis  land, 

Ifbicb  aftetivard  "was  Jhortid ,  and  called  England. 


-In)  Engif.  llngu. 


I  infula  Bruti. 


If  I  Ihould  add  the  idle  tonceits  of  Godfrey  of 
Vitcrbo,  drawing  the  name  from  1  know  not 
what  Angri,  the  infertion  of  /  for  r  by  Fope 
Gregory,  or  the  conjedure  of  unlimitable  phan- 
tafie,  I  fhould  unwillingly,  yet  with  them  im- 
pudently, err. 


(i)  Audadler  lege  ducentos  vice  i 
fol.237.  Hovedeni,  cui  prologum  libro  quinto  H.  | 
Huntingdon,  ccmmittas  licet.  Danegelt  llicwcd 
againft  a  common  error  both  in  remillion  &  inlli- 
tution.  j 

(/;  Mariano  Scoto  3600  libra,  &  Florentio 
Wigorn.  I 

(^)  Chronologiam  hiic  fpeflantem  coufulas  in 
liluilrat.  ad  4.  Cant. 


(/j)  Jan.  Douz.  annal.  Holland.  I.  &  6. 

(i)  Vrocopius  in  fragm.  X  lib.  Gothic,  ap,  Cam- 
den. Name  of  England. 

{I:,  Policratic.  hb.6.c.I7. 

(/)  Chronicon  S.  Albani.  Keclor.  Botit.  Scoto- 
runi  liift.  7. 

(m)  J.  Gower  epigram,  in  confcff  amantis. 

(n)  Britain  flogs  in  Hengill's  tongue. 


POL    r-O  L   B  I  O  N. 


THE   SECOND   SONG. 


T^f  Argument. 

The  Mufe  from  Marfliwood  way  command. 
Along  the  fliore  through  CheCl's  fands; 
"Where,  over-toil'd,  her  heat  to  cool, 
She  bathes  her  in  the  pkafant  Pool: 
Thence,  over  land  again  doth  fcow'r, 
To  fetch  in  Froom  and  bring  down  Stour; 
Falls  with  New-Foreft,  as  (lie  Cn^s 
The  wanton  wood-nymphs  revellings. 
Whilft  Itchin  in  her  lofty  lays 
Chaunts  Bevis  of  Southampton's  praife, 
She  Southward  with  her  aflive  flight 
Is  wafted  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight, 
To  fee  the  rout  the  fea-gods  keep, 
There  fwaggering  in  the  Solent  deep. 
Thence  Hanipfhire  ward  her  way  file  bends; 
And  vifiting  her  forcfl;  friends. 
Near  Sals'bury  her  reft  doth  take  : 
Which  (he  her  fecond  paufe  doth  loske. 


March  ftrongly  forth,  my  mufe,  whilft  yet  the 

tcmp'rate  air 
Invites  UB  eas'ly  on  to  haften  our  repair. 
Thou  pow'rful  God  of  flanu's   (in  verfe  divinely 

great)  [h, 


That  nature,  in  my  work  thou  may'ft  thy  pow'r 
avow  :  [allow  ; 

That  as  thou  firft  found'ft  art,  and  didft  her  rules 
So  I,  to  thine  own  felf  that  gladly  near  would  be. 
May  herein  do  the  bed,  in  imitating  thee  ; 


Touch  ray  invention   fo  with  thy  true  genuine  As  thou  haft  here  a  hill,  a  vale  there,  there  s 

That  high  and  noble  things  I  flighlly  may  not  tell,  flood. 

Not  light  and  idle  toys  my  lines  may  vainly  fwell ;  A  mead  here,  there  a  heath,  and  now  and  then  : 

But  as  my  fubjeft  ferves,  fo  high  or  low  to  drain,  wood, 

And  to  the  varyin  j  earth  fo  Jscs  my  varying  veinj ' 
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Thefe  things  fo  in  my  fong  J  naturally  may  Show  ; 
Now,   as  the  mountain   high ;  then  as  the  valley 

Here,  fruitful  as  the  mead ;  there,   as   the  heath 

bebaVe; 
Then,  as  the  gloomy   wood,   I  may  be  rough, 

though  rare. 
Though  the  Dorfetian  fields,   that  lie  in  open 

My  progrefs  I  again  mHft  feriouily  purfue. 
Prom  Marihwood's  fruitful  vale  my  jqfurney  on 

to  make 
(As  Phabuf.  getting  up  out  of  the  eaftern  lake, 
Rcfrefh'd  with  eafe  and  fleep,  is  to   his  labour 

preft; 
Even   fo   the   labouring  mufe,  here  bliited  vjith 

this  reft.) 
Whereas  the  little  Lim  along  doth  eas'ly  creef>, 
And  Car,  that  coniing  down  unto  the  troubled 

deep. 
Brings  on  the  ncighb'ring  bert,  whofc  bat'nlng 

raellow'd  bank. 
From  all  the  Eritiih  foils,  for  hemp  raofl  hugely 

rant 
Doth   bear  away  the  bcft  i  to  Bert-port,  which 

hath  gaiii'd 
That   praife   fron\    every   place,    and   worthily 

obtain'd 
Our  cordage  from  her  ftore  (<i),  and  cables  fliBuld 

be  made. 
Of  any  in  that  kind  raofl  lit  for  marine  trade. 
Not  fever'd   from  the  fhore,  aloft  where  Chelil 

lifts 
Her   ridged    fnakc-like    fanJs,    in   wrecks   and 

fmould'ring  drifts. 
Which  by  the  fouth-wind  rais'd,  ore  hcav"d   on 

little  hills  : 
Whofe    vallies    with  his    flows    when    foaming 

Nepttmc  fills  : 
Upon  a  thoufand  fij  fv/ans  the  naked  fca-nymphs 

Within  the  ouzy  pools,  rrplenifli'd  every  tide  : 
Which  running  on,  the  ifle  of  Portland  pointeth 

Upon  whofe  irtoiftcd  ficiit,  with  fca-wccd  fring"d 

about,  [brack. 

The  baftard  coral  breeds,  that,  drawn  out  of  the 
A  brittle  ftalk  becomes,  fro:n  greeniih  tuin'd  to 

black;  _  [bare 

5  Which  th'  ancient'  for  the  love  that  they  to  Ifis 
(Their  goddefs  moll  ador'd)   hive  facred  for  her 

hair. 
Of  which   the    Naiads   and  the  blue  (c)  Nereids 

make 
Them  (r/)  tawdries  for  their  necks  :  wiien  fport- 

ing  in  the  lake. 
They  to  their  fucret  bow'rs  the  fea-^odscritcrtain, 
Wiiere  Portland  froni  iter    top   ^tlt  over-peer 

the  main  ;  .     " 


(.1)  Bv  fta  of  PaiiUipentiu  i;icitn  nnfun.  Vlir. 
;t).'rhe.lic4uty  nl.  the  mMiJ  fvv»ns  -uiKiii  the  CLcfiii 
;  lOiIlii  iMspd'etieat UcKciicy.       '       '■ 
:0  fM-nymplni. 

i.i)  A  kiaj  ol  nccklsc::.  worn  by  country  K:ii;l.ts. 


Her  rugged  front  empal'd  (on  every  part)  witii 

Though   indigent   of  wood,   yet   fraught   with 

^         woolly  flocks; 
Mofl;  famous  for  her  folk  excelling  with  the  fling' 
Of  any  other  here  this  land  inhabiting; 
That  therewith  they   in    war    offenfively  might 

■wound. 
If  yet  the  ufe  of  (hot  invention  had  not  found . 
Where  from  the  neighb'ring  hills  her  paffage  wey 

doth  path, 
Whofc  haven,  not  our  Icaft  that  watch  the  mid- 
day, hath 
The  glories  that  belong  unto  a  complete  port ; 
Though  wey  the  leall  of  all  the  Naiads  that  refort 
To  the  Dorfetian  fands  from  off  the  higher  fhore. 
Then  From   (a  nobler  flood)   the  mafes    doth 

implore  (bewail. 

Her  mother  Blackaioor's  (bate  they  fadly  would 
Whofe  big  and  lordly  oaks  once  bore  as  brave  a 

fail. 
As  they  thcrafelves  that  thought  the  largeft  fliades 

to  fpread  : 
But  man's  devouring  hand,  with  all  the  earth  not 

fed. 
Hath  hew'd  her  timber  down  :  which  wounded, 

when  it  fell, 
Ey  the  great  noife  it  made,  the  workman  fcem'd 

The  lofs   that   to  the  land  would  fhortly  come 

thereby. 
Where  no  man  ever  plants  to  our  poflerity  : 
That  when   (harp  winter   (hoots  her  fleet  and 


Or  fu'Jdcn  giifts  from  fea  the  harmlefs  deer  alTai!, 
The  thrubs  are  not  of  pow'r  to  fliiel'd  them,  from 

the  wind,  • 

'  Dear  mother,  quoth  theFroom,  too  late  (alas!) 

we  find 

•  The  foftnefs  of  thy  fwcrd,  continued  through 

'  tliy  foil, 
'  To  be  the  only  caufe  of  unrccover'd  Ipoil; 
'  When  fcarce  the  Britifii  ground  a  finer  grafs 

'  rtoth  bear : 

•  And  wifli  I  could,  quoth  flie,   (if  wilhcs  helpful 

'  were) 
'  §  Thou   never   by    that    name   of  white-hart 

'  hadil  been  known. 
'  But  filled  Black-meor   fiiil,  Avhich  rightly  was 

'  thine  own. 
'  For  why  .'  that  charge  fortold  the  win  of  thy 

'   ll;ite: 
'  Lo,  thus  the  world  may  fee  what  'tis  to  inno- 

By  this,  her    own-nam'd  fej  town  the  wan- 

d'ring  Froom  had  pad. 
And  quitting  in  her  courfc  old  Dnrccftcr  at  lad 
Approaching  near  the  Pool,  at  Wareham  on  her 

way, 
As  eas'ly  flic  doth  fall  into  the  peaceful  bay, 
Upon  hernobler  fide,  and  to  the fotilhwarJ 
Fair  I»i>rbcck  ftc  bcl.olds,  which  no  where 

her  peer  ; 

ff;  rr.iiiiptonf 


Sum.  IT. 
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So  pleafantly  in-ifl'd  on  mighty  Neptune's  marge, 
A  foreft-nymph,  and  one  of  challe  Diana's  charge, 
Employ'd  in  woods  and  laws  her  deer  to  feed  and 

kill:         ,       .  [his  will, 

§  On  whom  the  watry  God  would  oft  have  had  ^ 
And  often  her   hath  woo'd,    which  never  would' 

be  won  : . 
But  Purbeck,  as  profeft  a  Huntrefs  and  a  Nun, 
The  wide  and  wealthy  fca,  nor  all  his  power  re- 

fpeas ; 
Her  marble-minded  breaft,  impregnable,  rejcfls 
The  ugly  f/J  orks,  that  for  their  Lord  and  Ocean 

woo. 
Whilft  Froom  was  troubled  thiis,  where  nought 

flie  hath  to  do. 
The  Piddle,  that  this  while  beftirr'd  her  nimble 

feet, 
In  failing  to  the  Pool  her  filler  Froom  to  meet, 
And  having  in  her  train  two  little  flender  rills 
BeCdes  her  proper  fpring,  wherewith  her  banks 

(he  fills. 
To  whom  fmce  firft  the  world  ihii  later  name 

her  lent, 
*Who  anciently  was  known  to  he  inftiled  (g)  Trent, 
Her   fmall   affiftant     brooks   her   fecond   name 

have  gain'd. 
Whilft  Piddle  and  the  Froom  each    other  enter- 

tain'd. 
Oft  praifing  lovely  Pool,  their  beft-beloved  bay. 
Thus  Piddle  her  befpake,  to  pafs  the  time  away  : 
'  When  flij  Pool  (quoth  (he)  was  young,  a  lufty 

fea-born  lafs, 
«  Great  Albioh  to  this  nymph  an  earneft  fuitor 

'  was;  [came, 

'  And    bare  himfelf  fo    well,    and   fo  in  favour 
'  That  he  in  little  time  upon  this  lovely  dame 
'  §  Begot  three  maiden  ifles,  his  darlings  and  de- 

'  light  :  [hight  ; 

•  The  eldeft,  Brunkfey  call'd ;  the  fecond,  Furfey 
«  The  youngeft  and  the  laft,   and  leffer  than  the 

'  other, 
'  Saint  Hellen's  name  doth  bear,  the  dilling  of 

'  her  mother. 
'  And  for  the  goodly  Pool   was  one  of  Thetis' 

'  Who  fcorn'd  a  iiymph  of  hers  her  virgin-band 

(houldftain, 
'  Great  Albion  (that  fore-thought  the  angry  God- 

'  defs  wouU 
'  Both  on  the  dam  and  brats  take  what  revenge 

'  (he  could) 

•  r  th'  bofomof  the  Pool  his  little  children  plac'd; 

•  Firft  Brunkfey,  Furfey  next,  and  little  Hellen 

'  laft  ;  [about, 

•  Then  with  his  mighty  afms  doth  clip  the  Pool 

•  To  keep  the  angry  queen  (fierce  Amphitrite) 

'  out : 
'  Againft  whofe  lordly  might  (he  mufters  up  her 

'  waves  ; 
'  And   ftrongly  thence   repuls'd,   with  madnefs 

'  fcolds  and  raves. 


(/)  Monfters  of  the  Tea,  funpofed  Neptune's  guard. 
,U)Thc  ancient  name  of  Piddle. 
IW  'riie  Uory  of  Pool. 
Vol  hi. 


When  now   from  Pool,   the  mufe  (up   to  her 
pitch  to  get) 

Hetfelf  in  fuch  a  place  from  fight  doth  almoft  fet. 

As  by  the  aftive  power  of  her  commanding  wings, 

She  (falcon-like)  from  far  doth  fetch  thofe  plen- 
teous fprings. 

Where  (i)   Stour  receives  her  (Irength  from  fix  ^ 
clear  fountains  fed ; 

Which  gathering  to  one  ftream  from  every  feveral 
head, 

Her  new-beginning    bank   her  water    fcarcely 
wields : 

And  fairly  ent'reth  firft  on  the  Dorfetian  fields; 

Where  Gillingham  with  gifts  that  for  a  God  were 

(Eriamell'd  paths,  rich  wreaths,  and  every  fov'- 

reign  fwcet 
The  earth  and  air  can  yield,  with  many  apleafure 

Receives  her.     Whilft  there  pafs'd  great  kindnefa 

~-     them  betwixt. 
The  foreft  her  bcfpoke  :  '  How  happy,   floods, 

arc  ye, 
'  From  our  predeftin'd  plagues  that  privileged  be 
'  Which  only  with  the  filh  which  in  your  banks  do 

'  breed, 
'  And   daily   there  increafe,  man's   gormandice 

'  can  feed  ! 
'  But  had  this  wretched  age  fuch  ufes  to  employ 
'  Your  waters,  as  the  woods  we  lately  did  enjoy, 
'  Your  channels  they  would  leave  as  barren  by 

'  their  fpoil, 
'  As  they  of  all  our  trees  have  iafily  left  our  foil. 
'  Infatiable  time  thus  all  things  doth  devour  : 
'  What  ever  faw  the  fun,  that  is  not  in  time'* 
'  power  ?  [day; 

•  Ye  fleeting  ftreams  laft  long,  out-living  many  a 
'  But  on  more  ftedfaft  things  time   makes   the 
ftrongcft  prey. 
§  Now  tow'rds  the  Solent  fea  as  Stour  her  way 
doth  ply, 
On  Shsftfoufy  (by  chance")  (he  cift  her  cryftal  eye, 
From  whofe  foundation  firft  luch  ftrange  reports 

arife, 
5  As  brought  into  her  mind  the  Eagle'sprophecies; 
Oft  that  fo  dreadful  plague,  which  all  great  Britain 

.  fwept. 
From  that  which   higheft  flew,  to   that  which 

loweft  crept. 
Before  the  Saxon  thence  the  Briton  Ihould  expellj 
And  all  that  thereupon  fucceifively  befell. 

How  then  the  bloody  Dane  fubdu'd  the  Saxon 
race  5  [place  : 

And,  next,  the  Norman  toot  poffefiion  of  the 
Thofe  ages  once  cxpir'd.the  fates  to  bring  about, 
The  Britifh  line  reftor  d  ;  the  Norman  lineage  out. 
§.  Then,  thofe  prodigious  figns  to  ponder  (he 
began,  [ran ; 

Which  aficTward  again  the  Britons  wrack  fore- 
How  here  tue  owl  at  noon  in  public  ftreets  was 
fcen,  [been. 

As  Jiough  the  peopled  townV  had  waylefs  deferts 

C)  Stcur  lifeth  from  fix  fcuntalM. 


iS^  THE.WORKSOFDRAYTON. 

And  whilft  the  loathly  toad  out  of  his  hole  doth 


And  makes  his  fulfome  (tool  amid  thePrincc's  hall, 
'J  he  cryftal  fountain  turn'd  into  a  gory  wound. 
And  bloody  iiTues  hrake  (like  ulcers)   from  the 
ground;  [return, 

1  he   fcas,  againft  their  coiirfe,  with  double  tides 
And  oft  were  feen  hy  night  like  boiling  pitch  to 

Thus  thinking,  lively  Stour  beftirsher  tow'rds 
the  main  ; 
Which    I.idden    leadeth   out ;    then  Dulas  bears 

her  train 
From  Elackmore,  that  at  once  their  watry  tribute 
bring :  [toning, 

When,  like  fome  childilh  wench,  fhe  loofly  wan- 
With  tricks  and   giddy  turns  feems  to  iniflc  the 
faore.  [fcow'r 

Betwixt   her  fifhful  banks  then  forward  {he  doth 
Until  (he  laftly  reach  clear  Alen  in  her  race  : 
Which  calmly  cometh  down  from  her  dear  moth- 
er (i)  chafe,  [fee 
Of  C'ianbourn  that  it  call'd ;  who  greatly  joys  to 
A  river  born  of  her,  for  Stour'sfhouldreckon'dbe, 
Of  that  renowned  flood  a  favourite  highly  grac'd. 
Whilfi  Cranbourn,  for  her  child  fo  fortunately 
)ilac'd, 
With  eciioes  every  way  applauds  her  Alen's  ftate, 
A  fudden  noife  from  (/)  Holt  feems  to  congratu- 
late                                                  [ftow'd. 
With  Cranbourn,   for  licr  brook  fo  happily  be- 
Where,   to   her  neighb'ring  chafe  the  courteous 

forcft  (hew'd 
!<ojuft-conctived  joy,  that  from  each  rifing  (ct) 

haft. 
Where  many  a  goodly  oak  had  carefully  been  nurft. 
The  Sylvans  in  their  fougs  their  mirthful  meet- 
ing tell ; 
And  Satyrs,  that  in  flades  and  gloomy  dimbles 
dwell,  [hands. 

Ri.n  wlmoting  to  the  hills  to   clap  their   ruder 
As  H'dt  had  done  before,  fo  Canford's  goodly 
launds  [veins, 

(Wlilch  lean  upon  the  Pool)  enrich'd  with  cop'ras 
Rejoice  to  fee  them  joiu'd.     When  down   from 

Skirum  plains 
Cltar  Avon  coming  in,  lier  filler  Stour  doth  call, 
5  And  at  New-forcfl's  foot  into  the  fca  do  fall, 
\\hich  every   day  bewail    that   deed  fo  full   of 
dread,  [efted : 

Whereby  file  (now  fo  proud)  became  firft  for- 
She  now,  who  for  her  fite  ev'n  boundlefs  feem'd 

to  lie, 
Her  being  that  receiv'd  by  William's  tyranny. 
Providing  laws  to  keep  thofe  beafts  here  planted 
then,  [men; 

Whofe  lawlcfs  will  from  hence  before  had  driven 
That  where  the  hearth  was  warm'd  with  winter's 

feafting  fires. 
The  melancholy  hare  is  form'd   in   brakes  and 
briers  : 


fyt}Cranboura  chace. 

(/I  Holt-forert. 

<m)  A  wood  in  Englidi. 


And  churches  ovcrwhclm'd  with  nettles,  fern  and 

weed,  [trade. 

By  Conq'ring  William  firft  cut  off  from  every 
That  here  the  Norman  ftiU  might  enter  to  invade;. 
That  on  this  vacant  place,  and  unfrequented  Ihore, 
New   forces  Hill  might  land,   to  aid  thofe  here 

before.  [great. 

But  Ihe,  as  hy   a  King  and  Conqueror  made  fo 
By  whom  file  was  allow'd  and  limited  her   feat, 
Into  her  own  felf-praife  moft  infolently  brake. 
And  her  lefs  fellow-nymphs  Ncw-foreft  thus  be- 

fpake  : 
'  Thou  (/.)  Buckholt.  bow  to  me  ;  fo  let  thy 

fitter  («)  Bere  ; 
'  («)  Chute,  kneel  thou  at  my  name  on  this  fide 

'  of  the  (hire: 
'  Where,  for  their  Goddefs,   me  the  (o)  Dryad* 

'  fliall  adore, 
'  With  Waltham  and  the  Bere,  that  on  the  fea- 

'  worn  (hore 
'  See  at  the  fouthern  itles  the  tide  at  tilt  to  run  ; 
'  And  Wolmer,  placed  hence  upon  the  riCng  fun, 
'  With   Afliholt    thine  ally  (mjr    wood-nymphs) 

'  and  with  you, 
'  Proud  Pamber   tow'rds  the  north,  afcribe  me 

'  worlhip  due. 
'  Before  my  Princely  ftase  let  your  poor  great- 

<  ncfsfall; 
'  And  vail  your  tops  to  me,  the  Sovereign  of  yoi» 

•  all.  [fell. 

Amongft  the  River,  fo,  great  difcontent  there 
Th'  efficient  caufe  thereof  (as  loudreportdoth  tell.) 
Was,  that  the  fprightly  Teft  arifing  up  in  Chute, 
To  Itchin,  her  ally,  great  weaknefs  fliould  impute. 
That  Ihe,  to  her  own  wrong,   and  every  other's 

grief, 
Would  needs  be  telling  things  exceeding  all  belief : 
For  ihe  had  giv'n  it  out,   South-hampton  ihould 

not  lofe 
§   Her  famous  Bevis  fo,  were  't  in  her  pow'r  to 

choofe ;  [prefers, 

§  And  for  great  Arthur's  feat,  her  Winchefter 
Whofe  old  Round-table   yet  flie   vaunteth  to  be 

And  fwore,  the  inglorious  time  ihould  not  bereave 

her  right ; 
But  what  it  would  obfcure,  ihe  would  reduce  t« 

light. 
For,  from  that   wondrous  (^)  pond,  whence  ihe 

derives  her  head. 
And  places  by  the  way,  by  which  ihe's  honoured. 
Old  Winchefter,  that  llands  near  in  her  middle 

way, 
(And  Hampton,  at  her  fall  into  the  Solent  fea) 
She  thii.ks  in  all  the  ifte  not  auy  fuch  as  flie. 
And  for  a  Demigod  flie  would  related  be. 

'  Sweet  fifter  mine   (quoth  Teft)    advife   yon 

'  what  you  do  ; 
'  Think  this ;  for  each  of  us,  the  forefts  here  are 


fn)The  forellfi  of  Hampilhrc,  with  their  Qtuatinrs. 
(0)  Nymplis  that  live  jndijic:  ivitli  oaks. 
(/>)  A  pool  near  unto  dltesiord,  yielding  an  unufual 
abunUance  of  water. 


Sorig  II, 

'  Who,  if  you  fpeak  a  thing  whereof  they  hold 

'   can  take, 
'  Be't   little,  or  be't  much,  they  double  will  it 

'  make.  [flood, 

■Whom  Hamble  helpeth  out;  a  handfome  proper 
In  courtefy  well  Ikill'd  and  one  that  knew   her 

'  Confidcr,    quoth    this   nymph,    the   times   be 

'  curious  now, 
'  And  notlii^ig  of  that  kind  will  any  way  allow. 
«  Befide-,,  the  Mufe  had  next  the  Britilh  caufe  in 

'  hand,  [ftand. 

'  About  things  later  done  that  now  ihe  cannot 

The   more  they    her  perfuade,  the  more  Ihe 

doth  pcrfift  ; 
Let  them  fay  what  the»  will,  fhe  will  do  what 

flie  lift. 
She  fliles  herfelf  their  chief,  and  fwears  fhe  will 

command  ; 
And,  wtiatfoc'er  ihe  faith,  for  oracles  muft  ftand. 
Which   when   the    Rivers   heard,   they   farther 

fpecch  forbear. 
And  ftie  (to  pleafc  herfelf  that  only  fecm'd  to  care) 
To  fiiig  th'  achievements  great  Sevis  thus  began: 
•  Redoubted  Knight,    quoth    ihe,  O  moft   re- 

*  nowncQ  man  ! 
'  Who,  when  thou  wert  but  young,  thy  mother 

'  durft  reprove 
'   (Moft  wickedly  fcducedby  th'  unlawful  love 
'  Of  Mordure,  at  that  time  the  Almain  Emper- 
or's fon) 
'  That    (he   thy   fire    to   death  difloyally    had 

Each  circumftance  whereof  Ihe  largely  did  relate  ; 
Then  in   her  fong   purfu'd  his   mother's   deadly 

hate  ; 
And  how  (^by  Saber's  hand)  when  flie  fuppos'd 

him  dead, 
Where  long  upon  the  downs  a  fliepherd's  life  he 

led ;  [know 

Till,  by  the  great  recourfe,  he  came  at  length  to 
The  country  thereabout    could  hardly    hold  the 

fticw  [drew. 

His  mother's  marriage-feaft  to  fair  Southampton 
Being  wedded  to  that  Lord  who  late  her  hufbaod 

Dew  [deep. 

Into  this  noble  breaft  which  pierc'd  fo  wond'rous 
That  (in  the  poor  attire  he  us'd  to  tend  the  ftieep. 
And  in  his  hand  his  hook)  unto  the  town  he  went; 
As  having  in  his  heart  a  refolute  intent 
Or  manfully  to  die,  or  to  revenge  his  wrong  : 
Where  preffing  at  the  gate  the  multitude  among. 
The  porter  to  that  place,  his  entrance  that  forbad, 
(Suppofing  him    fome   fwain,    fome   boift'rous 

country  lad) 
Upon  the  head  he  lent  fo  violent  a  ftroke, 
That  the  poor  tnipty  (kuU  like  fome  thin   pot- 

Oierd  broke. 
The  brains  and  mingled  blood  were  fpirtled  on 

the  wall. 
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Then  haftii 


,he( 


the  upper  hall. 


Where  murd'rous  Mordure  fate  embraced  by  his 

bride  : 
Who  (guilty  in  himfelf)  had  he  not  Bevis  fpy'd, 


His  bones  had  with  a  blow  been  ftiatter'd  ;  but 

by  chance 
He  (biftingfrom  the  place,  whilft  Bevisdid  advance 
His  hand,  with  greater  firength  his  deadly  foe  to 

And  miffing  him,  his  chair  he  all  to  Olivers  fplit; 
Which  ftruck  his  mother's  breaft  with  fttange 

and  fundry  fears. 
That  Bevis  being  then  but  of  fo  tender  years, 
Durft  yet  attempt  a  thing  fo  full  of  death  and 

doubt. 
And,oncebeforedeceiv'd,flienewlyc3ft  about 
To  rid  him  out  of  fight ;  and,  with  a  mighty  wage, 
Won   fuch,  themfelves   by  oath   as  deeply  durft 

engage. 
To  execute  her  will :  who  fliippinghim  away 
(And  making  forth  their  courfe  into  the  midland 

fca) 
As  they  had  got  before,  fo  now  again  for  gold 
To  an  Armenian  there  that  young  Alcides  fold  : 
orSU  his  gotten  prize,  who  (as  the  worthiell: 

thing, 
And  fitteft  wherewithal  to  gratify  his  King) 
Prefented   that    brave   youth ;    the    fplendor   of 

whofe  eye 
A  wond'ruusmixture  (hew'd  of  grace  and  majefty: 
Whofe    more  than  man-like  fliape,  and  matchlefs 

ftature,  took 
The  King ;  that  often  us'd  with  great  delight  to 

look  [bore 

Upon  that  Englilh  Earl.   But  though  the  love  he 
To  fievis  might  be  muchj  his  daughter  ten  times 

more 
Admir'd  the  godlike  man  :  who,  from  the  hour 

that  firft 
His  beauty  flie  beheld,  felt  her  fofc  bofom  pierc'd 
With  Cupid's  deadlieft  fliaft ;   that  Jofian,  to  her 

gueft, 
Already  had  refign'd  pofreffion  of  her  breaft. 
Then  fang  ftie,  in  the  fields  how  as  he  went  to 

And  thofe   damn'd  Panims  heard,   who  in  de- 

fpightful  fort 
Derided  Chrift  the  Lord  :  for  his  Redeemer's  fake 
He  on  thofe  heathen  hounds  did  there  fuch  flaugh- 

tcr  make. 
That  whilft  in  theirblackmouthstheir  bhfphemies 

they  drew 
They  headlong  went  to   hell.     As   alfo  how  he 

flew 
That   cruel  boar,  whofe  tuflcs  torn'd  up  whole 

fields  of  grain 
""And,  rooting,  raifed  hills  upon  th«  level  plain  ; 
Digg'd  caverns  in  the  earth,  fo  dark  and  won- 
d'rous deep. 
As   that,  into  whofe    mouth   the  defperate  (o) 

Roman  leapt) 
And  cutting  off  his  head,  a  trophy  thence  to  bear; 
The  forefters,  that  came  to  intercept  it  there. 
How  he  there  fcalps  and  trunks  in  chips  and  pieces 

cleft,  [lefr. 

And  in  the  fields,  like  beafts,  tlieir  mangled  bodie* 


,..u.u. 


aSo 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


As  to  his  farther  praife,  how  for  that  danger- 
ous fight 
The  great    Armenian   King   made  noble  Bevis 

Knight  : 
And  having  raifed  power,  Damafcus  to  invade. 
The  General  of  his  force  thisEnghfh  hero  made. 
Then  how  fair  Jofian  gave  him  Arundel  his  deed. 
And  Morglay  his  good  fword,  in  many  a  valiant 

deed 
Which  manfully  he  try'd.     Next,  in  a  (»)  bufc- 

in'd  ftiain. 
Sung  how  himfelf  he  bore  upon  Damafcus'  plain, 
That  dreadful  battle  where  with  Brandanlon  he 

fought; 
And  with  his  fword  and  fteed  fuch  earthly  won- 
ders wrought. 
As  even  amongft  his  foes  him  admiration  won  ; 
Incount'ring  in  the  throng  with  mighty  Radifon, 
And  lo:  ping  off  his  arms,  th'  imperial  ftandard 
[fcok 


odigions  fall,  the 


conquei 


'd   foe  for- 


'I'he  field ;    where,  in    one  day   fo  many  Peers 

they  loft. 
So  brave  commanders,  and  fo  abfolute  an  hod. 
As  to  the  humbled  earth  took  proud  Damafcus 

Then  tributary  made  to  the  Armenian  crown. 
And  how  at  his  return  the  King  (for  fervice  done, 
The  honour  to  his  reign,  and  to  Armenia  won) 
In  marrage  to  this  Earl  the  Princefi  Jofian  gave. 
As  into  what  diftref's  him^fortune  after  drave, 
To  great  Damafcus  fent  ambaffador  agai 


Whe 


venge  01 


ftheii 


before  by  Bevis  Da 


(And  now.iat  his  return,  for  that  he  fo  defpis'd 
Tl.ole  idols  unto  whom  they  daily  facrific'd, 
Which  he  to  pieces  hew'd,  and  fcatter'd  in  the 

duft)  [thruft  ? 

They,    rifing,   him  by  ftrength  into  a  dungeon 
In  whofe  Mack  bottom,   two   long  fcrpents  had 

remain'd  [drain  "d) 

(Bred    in    the   common   fewer  that  all  the   city 
Impois'ning  with  their  fmell ;  which  feiz'd  him 

their  prey  : 
With  whom  in  ftniggling  long  (befmcar'd  with 

blood  and  clay) 
He  rent  their  fqualid  chaps,  and  from  the  prifon 

'fcap'd. 
As  how   adult'rous  Jour,  the  King  of  Mam- 

hrant,  rap'd 
Fair  JoPin  his  dear  love,  his  noble   fword  and 

fteed  ; 
Which  afterward  by  craft  he  in  a  palmer's  weed 
Recover'd,  and  with  him  from  Mambrant  bare 

away.  [fray. 

And  with  two   lions  how  he  held  a   defpcrate 

Affayling  him  at  once,  that  fiercely  on  him  flrw  ; 

\V\\ich  firft  he  tam'd  with  wounds,  then  by  the 

neck',  theai  drew. 
And  'gainft  the  harden'd  earth  their  jaws  and 

Ihoulders  burl! ; 
And  that    Golir;h-like';  great  Afcupart  inforc'd 
To  fcrve  him  for  a  (lave,  and  by  his  horfe  to  rnn. 
At  Colein  as  again  the  glory  that  he  won 

(r)  lofty. 


On  that  huge  dragon,  like  the  conntry  to  deftroy; 
Whofe  fting  ftruck   like  a  lance,  whofe  vonom 

did  deftroy 
As  doth  a  general  plague  :   his  fcales  like  fhields 

of  biafs  ; 
His  body,  when  he  fflov'd,  like   fome   unwieldy 

j  Ev'd  bruis'd  the  folid  earth.     Which  boldly  hav- 
ing fong, 
I  With  all  the  fundry  turns  that  might  thereto  bc- 
I  long, 

I  Whilft  yet  Ihe  fhapes  her  courfe  how  he  came 

back  to  fliew. 
What  powers  he  got  abroad,  how  them  he  dii 

beftow  ; 
In  England  here  again,  how  he  by  dint  of  fword 
Unto  his  ancient  lands  and  title's  was  reftor'd, 
New-foreft  cry 'J,  "  Enough  :  and  Waltham  with 

the  Here, 
Both  bade  her  hold  her  peace  ;  for  they  no  more 

would  hear. 
And  for  (he  was  a  flood,  her  fellows  nought  wouU 

fay; 
But  flipping  to  their  banks,  flid  Clently  away. 
When  as  the  pliant  Mufe,  with  fair  and  eve« 

flight,  [Wight ; 

Betwixt  her   Clver  wings  is  wafted   to  the  (j) 
That  ifle,  which  jutting  out  into  the  fea  fo  far, 
Her  offspring  traineth  up  in  excrclfe  of  war  ; 
Thofe  pirates  to  put  back,  that  oft  purloin  her 

trade, 
Or  Spaniards  or  the  French  attempting  to  invade. 
Of  all  the  fouthern  iflesflie  holds  the  higheft  place. 
And  evermore  had  been  the  great'ft  in  Britain's 

grace ; 
Not  one  of  all  her  nymphs   her   Sovereign  fa- 

v'reth  thus, 
Imbraced  in  the  arms  of  old  Oceanus. 
For  none  of  her  account  fo  near  her  bofom  (land, 
Twixt    (f)  Penwith's  farthell  point  and  Good- 
win's queachy  fand. 
Both  for  her  feat  and  foil,  that  far  before  the  other 
Moft  jurtly  my  account   great   Britain   for  her 

mother.  [boaft, 

A  finer  fleece  than    hers  not  Lemfter's  fclf  can 
Nor  Newport,  for  her  mart,  o'et-macht  by  any 

coaft. 
To  thefe   the  gentle  South,  with  kilTes  fmooth 

and  foft. 
Doth  in  her  bofom  breathe,   and  feems  to  court 

her  oft, 
Bcfides,  her  little  rills,  her  inlands  that  do  feed, 
■Which  with  their  lavifti  ftreams  do  furnifli  every 

need;  [ftand 

And  meads,  that  with  their  fine  foft  graffy  towels 
To  wipe  away  the  drops  and  moifture  from  her 

hand  ; 
And  to  the  North,  betwixt  the  fore-land  and  the 

firm. 
She  hath  that  narrow  fea,   which  we  the  Solent 


of  Wlpht. 
ic  ForstoBds 
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Where  thofe  rough  ireful  tides,  as  in  her  ftreights 

With   boift'rous   fhocks   and   roars   each   other 

rudely  greet  : 
Which  fiercely  when  they  cliarge,  and  fadly  make 

retreat,  [beat. 

Upon  the  bulwatkc  forts  of  (u^HurftandCalOieot 
Then   to  South-hampton    run :     which  by   her 

fliores fupply'd, 
(AsPortfmouth  by  her  ftrength)  doth  vilify  their 

pride ; 
Both  roads,  that  with  our  bell  may  Boldly  hold 

their  plea. 
Nor  Plimouth's  felf  hath  born  more  braver  fliips 

than  they. 
That  from  their  anchoring  bays  have  travelled  to 

find 
Large  China's  wealthy  realms,   and  view'd  the 

either  Ind, 
The  pearly  rich  Peru ;  and  with  as  profperous  fate 
Jiave  born  their  fuU-fpread  fads  upon  the  ftreams 

of  Plate  : 
Whofe  pleafant  harbours  oft  the  fea-man's  hope 

renew,  [clue ; 

To  rigg  his  late-craz'd  bark,  to  fpread  a  wanton 
Were  they  with  lufty  fack,  and  mirthful  failors 

fongs,  [wrongs : 

Defy  their  paffed  ftorms,  and  laugh  at  Neptune's 
The  danger  quite  forgot  wherein  theywercof  late. 
Who  half  fo  merry  now  as  Maimer  and  his  Mate  ? 
And  viiStualling  again,  with  brave  and  man-like 

minds  [winds. 

To  feaward  caft  their  eyes,  and  pray  for  happy 
But,  pattly  by  the  floods  lent  thither  from  the 

ftiore. 
And  idands  that  are  fet  the  bord'ring  coaft  before ; 
As  one  among  the  rfft,  a  brave  and  lufty  dame 
Call'd  Portfey,  whence  that  bay  of  Portfmouth 

hath  her  name  ; 
By  her,  two  little  ifles,  her  haiidmaiils  (which 

compar'd 
With  thofe  within  the  Pool,  for  deftnefs  not  out- 

dar'd  [much. 

The  greater  Haling  hight;  and  faireft  though  by 
Yet  Thorney  very  well,  but  fomewhat  rough  in 

touch : 
Whofe  beautits  far  and  near  divulged  by  report, 
And  by  the  (^x)  Tritons  told  in  mighty  Neptune's 

court. 
Old  (y)  Proteus  hath  been  known  to  leave  his 

finny  herd. 
And  in  their  fight  to  fpunge  his  foam-befpawled 

beard.  [keep, 

The  fca-gods,  which  about  the  watry  kingdom 
Have  often  for  their  fakes  abandoned  the  deep; 
'I'hat  Thetis  many  a  time  to  Neptune  hath  com- 

How  for  thole  wanton  Nymphs  her  Ladies  were 

difdain'd  : 
And  thofe  arofe  fuch  rut  th'  unruly  rout  among, 
That  foon  the  noife  thereof  throuxh  ail  thi 

rung. 
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,  .ifeagui,  who  dian£t»"hinifelf  into  any  Ihapc. 


§  When  Portfey,  weighing  well  the  ill  to  her 
might  grow, 
In  that  their  mighty  ftirs  might  be  her  overthrow. 
She  llrongly  flreightneth  in  the  entrance  to  her 

That,   of  their  haunt  debarr'd,  and  Ihut  out  to 

the  fea 
(Each  fniall  conceived  wrong  helps  on   diftemp- 

er'drage) 
No  counfel  could  be  heard  their  cholcr  to  affwage: 
When  eveiy  one  fufpedls  the  next  that  is  in  place 
To  be  the  only  caufc  and  means  of  his  difgrice. 
Some  coming  from  the  eaft,   fome  from  the  fct- 

ting  fun. 
The   liquid  mountains  ftill  together  mainly  run  ; 
Wave  woundeth  wave  again  ;  and  billow,  billow 

gores ; 
And  topfy-turvy  fo  fly  tumbling  to  the  fliores. 
From  hence  the  Solent  fea,  as  fome  men  thought 

might  {land 
Amongfl  thofe  things  which  we  call  wonders  of 
"*■        our  land 
When  towing  up  that  (a)  ftriam,  fo  negligent 

of  fame. 
As  till  thii  very  day  flie  yet  conceals  her  name; 
By  Bert   and  Waltham   both   that's  equally  em- 

,brac'd, 
And  laftly,  at  her  fall,  by  Tichfield  highly  grac'd : 
Whence,    from    old  VV^indfor  hill,  and    from  the 

aged  {!>)  Stone, 
The  mufe  thofe  countries  fees,   which  call  her  to 

be  gone 
The  forcfts  took  their  leave  :   Bere,   Chute,   and 

Buckholt,  bid 
Adieu  :  fo  Wolmer,  and  fo  Alhholt  kindly  did; 
And  Pamber  fliook  her   head,    as  grieved  at  the 

heart ; 
When  far  upon  her  way,  and  ready  to  depart. 
As  now  the  wand'ring  Mufe  fo  fadly  went  almg, 
To  her  lall  farewel,  thus,  the  goody  forclls  fong. 
'  Dear  Mufe,  to  plead  our  right,  whom  tmie  at 

'  lafl;  hath  brought, 
'  Which  elfe  forlorn  had  lain,  andbaniih'd  every 

'  thought, 
'  When  thou  afcend'ft  the  hills,  and  from  their 

rifing  Ihrouds 
'  Our  filler  Dialt  command,  whofe  tops  once  toucht 

'  the  clouds ; 
'  Old  (it)  Arden  when  thou  meet'ft,  or  doft  fair 

(J)  Sherwood  fee, 
'  Till  them,  that   as  they  wafte,   fo  every  day  do 

'  we  :  [heirs  ; 

•  Wilhthera,  weof  our  griefs  may  each  other's 
'  Let  them  lament  our  fall,   and  we  will  mourn 

'   for  theirs. 
The?;    turning  from  the    fouth,  which  lies  in 

public  view. 
The  Mule  an  oblique  courfe  dothferiouDy  purfue; 
And  pointing  to   the  plains,    flie  thither  take  tier 

way;  [ttay. 

lor  which  to  gain  her  breath,  He  makes  a  Utile 

(<7)  Ticliricid  river. 

(d)  ■vnother  littlr  hlll  in  Hartiplliire. 

(r)  AKicataiul  nncient  Inrcll  in  Wirwickfllire 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


The  Mufc,  yet  obferving  her  began  courfe  of 
chiiiographical  longitude,  traces  eaftward  the 
foutheni  fhore  of  the  ifle.  !n  this  fecond  fings 
Dorfet  and  Hamplbire;  fitly  here  joined,  as  they 
join  themfelres,  borh  having  their  fouth  limits 
wafhtby  the  Briuih  ocean. 

Which  th'  am'u'tsjor  the  love  that  Uey  to  Ifis  hare. 

{a)  Julvi  remembers  a  like  coral  by  the  Trog- 
loditique  ifles,  as  is  here  in  this  fea,  and  ftiles  it 
(i)  Ifidhplocjmos.  True  reafoii  of  the  name  is  no 
more  perhaps  to  be  given,  than  why  Adianthum 
U  called  Cai  illus  eneris,  or  Sengreen  Baiba  Jovis. 
Only  thus:  You  have  in  Plutarch  and  Apuleius 
fuch^variety  of  Ifis'  titles,  and,  in  Clemens  of  A- 
lexandria,  fo  large  circuits  of  her  travels,  that  it 
were  no  more  wonder  to  heaf  of  her  name  in  this 
northern  climate  than  in  Eg5'pt;  efpecially  we 
having  three  riv  '.s  of  note  \^c)  fynonymie^  with 
her.  Particularly  to  m.ake  her  a  fea-goddefs 
■which  the  ci.mmon  ftory  of  her  and  Oliris  her 
hufband  (fon  to  Cham,  and  of  whom  Bale  dares 
ofl'er  affirmanec,  that  in  his  travelling  ojer  the 
world  he  firft  taught  the  Britons  to  make  beer 
jnfteadof  wine)  does  not;  {e)  Ifis  Pclagia,  after 
Paufanias's  teftimony,  hath  an  (/)  old  coin 
The  fpecial  notice  which  antiquity  took  of  her 
hair  is  not  only  fhewed  by  her  (^)  attribute  of  i^A) 
>i»ri'xs,K35,  but  alfo  in  that  her  hair  was  kept  as  a 
facred  relic  in  (/)  Memphis,  as  Geryon's  bones  at 
Thebes,  the  boar's  flcin  at  Tegea,  and  fuch  like 
tlfewhcre.  And  after  this,  to  fit  our  coral  juft 
with  her  colour,  {t)  MthhpUi  filihus  Ifu  furva, 
fhe  is  called  by  (/)  Arnobius.  Gentlewomen  of 
black  hair  (no  fault  with  brevity  to  turn  to  them) 
ha-'e  no  fimple  pattern  of  that  part  in  this  greai 
goddefs,  whofe  name  indeed  comprehended  what- 
ibever  in  the  deity  was  ftminine,  and  more  too; 
nor  will  I  fwear,  but  that  Anacrcon  (a  man  very 
judicious  in  the  provoking  motives  of  wanton 
love)  intending  to  beftow  on  his  fweet  uiiftrefs 
that  one  of  th-;  titles  of  womens  fpecial  ornament, 
(m)  well  haired,  thought  of  this,  when  he  gave 
his  painter  diredion  to  make  her  piiSlure  black- 
haired.  But  thus  much  out  of  the  way. 
Tie:,    vtver   by    that    name   cf   li'hite-hart   hadji  been 

Very  likely  from  the  foil  was  the  old  name 
Blackmore.  By  report  of  this  country,  the  change 
was  Irom  a  white  liart,  referved  here  from  chafe 


by  exprefs  will  of  Henry  III.  and  afterwards  tilled 
by  Thomas  de  la  Lynd,  a  gentleman  of  thefe  parts. 
For  the  offence,  a  muld  impofed  on  the  polTcffors 
of  Blackmore  (caUed  (,.)  White -hart  Clver)  is  to 
this  day  paid  into  the  exchequer.  The  deftru(5tion 
of  woods  here  bewailed  by  the  Mufe,  is  (upon 
occafion  too  often  given)  often  feconded  :  but 
while  the  Mufe  bewails  them,  it  is  (o)  Marfyas 
and  his  countrymen  that  moft  want  them. 

On  lohom  the  tvatry  God  ivould  oft  have  had  his  zvill, 
Purbeck  (named,  but  indeed  not,  an  ifle,  being 
joined  to  the  film  land)  ftored  with  game  of  the 
foreft. 

'I'hence  alluding  to  Diana's  devotions  the  au- 
thor well  calls  her  an  huntrefs  and  a  nun.  Nor 
doth  the  embracing  force  of  the  ocean  (whereto 
(he  is  adjacent)  although  very  violent,  prevail  a- 
gainft  her  ftony  cliffs.  To  tbis  purpofe  the  Mufe 
is  here  wanton  with  Neptune's  woomg. 
7bat  in  little  time  upon  tbis  lovely  dame 
Begat  three  maiden  ijleSyhis  darlings  and  delight, 
Albion  (fon  of  Neptune)  from  whom  that  firfl 
name  of  this  Britain  was  fuppofed,  is  well  fitted 
to  the  fruitful  bed  of  this  pool,  thus  perfonated  as 
a  fea-nymph.  The  plain  truth  (as  words  may 
certify  your  eyes,  favingall  impropriec"  of  objc(5l) 
is,  that  in  the  Pool  are  feated  three  (/>)  ifles, 
Brunkfey,  Furfey,  and  St.  Helen's,  in  Ctuation 
and  magnitude  as  I  name  them.  Mor  is  the  fic- 
tion of  begetting  the  ifles  improper ;  feeing  Greek 
{q)  antiquities  tell  us  of  divers  in  the  Mcditcrra- 
nean  and  the  Archipelagus,  as  Rliodes,  Delos, 
Hiera,  the  Echinades,  and  others,  which  have 
been  as  it  were  brought  forth  out  of  the  fait  womb 
of  Amphitrite. 

iut  to-w'rds  the  Solent  fea,  as  Stour  her  ■way  doth  ply. 
On  Sbafljhury,    \^c. 

The  ftreight  betwixt  the  Wight  and  Hampfliire 
is  titled,  in  Bede's  ftory,  (r)  Pelagus  latiludinu; 
trium  miUiumy  quod  vacatur  Solente ;  famous  for  the 
double,  and  thereby  moft  violent  floods  of  the 
ocean  (as  Scylla  and  Charybdis  betwixt  Sicily 
and  Italy  in  Homer)  exprcffed  by  the  author  to- 
words  the  end  of  this  fong,  and  reckoned  among 
our  Britifli  wonders.  Of  it  the  author  tells  you 
more  prefcntly.  Concerning  Shaftcfbury  (which 
beCde  other  names,  from  the    (  j )  corps  of  St 


(a)  Apud  riin.  hift.  natur.  1. 13.  c.  15.  " 

(«)  Ifis'  hair 

(c)  Oufc.  Lcland.  ad  Cygn.  Cant. 

(/)  Ifis  of  the  fea. 

(/)  Goltz.  thef.  antiq. 

(g)  Loofe-hair'd. 

{b)  Philoft.-at.  in  sir.. 

(/}  Lucian.in  i,z. 

(i)  .ffitiiiopian  fun-burnt. 

(0   \dv.  g   -i.i  Black-hair. 

\r,)  KaXXsTXiJ-.K^o;   xaM.ivfvpi,   i.  e.  weU- 


haired  and  pretty-footed;  two  fpecial  commcnda. 
tions,  difperfed  in  Greek  poets,  joined  in  Lucilius. 

(/i)  Camden. 

(0)  Deftraftion  of  woods. 

(/)  Ifles  newly  out  of  the  fea. 

(7)  Lucian.  dialog.  Pindar.  Olymp.  ?.  Strab. 
Paufanias. 

(r)  A  fea  three  miles  over,  called  Solent,  lib.  4. 
hift.  ecclef.  cap.  16. 

(/)  Malmelb.  1.  2.  de  Pon'ific.  S.Edward.  979. 
S 


Sofs  III.  P  0  L  Y  .  f 

EdwarJ,  murdered  in  Corfe-Caftle,  through  pro- 
curement of  the  bloody  hate  of  his  ftep-mother 
^Ifri'.h,  hither  tranflated,  and  fome  three  years 
lying  buried,  was  once  called  St.  Edward's)  you 
Ihall  hear  a  piece  out  ol  Harding  : 

(t)    Calre  Paladmre,  that  now  is  Sbaflejhury 
Where  an  angd fpake  fttt'mg  m  the  -wall 
While  it  -waz  in  werlirg  ever  all. 

Speaking  of  Rhudhudihra5's  fabulous  building  it. 
1  recite  it,  both  to  mend  it,  (a,  reading  aigle  for 
angel,  and  alfo  that  it  might  then,  according  to 
the  Britilh  ftory,  help  me  to  explain  the  author  in 
this, 

^s  brought  into  her  mind  the  eaglets  prophecies. 

This  eagle  (whofe  prophecies  among  the  Bri- 
tons, with  the  later  of  Merlin,  have  been  of  no 
lefs  refped:  than  thofe  of  Bacis  were  to  the 
Greeks,  or  the  Sybillines  to  the  Romans)  fore- 
told of  a  reverting  of  the  crown,  after  the  Brif  ons, 
Saxons,  and  Normans,  to  the  firfl  again,  which 
in  Henry  the  Seventh,  grand-child  to  Owen 
Tyddour,  hath  been  {x)  obferved,  as  fulfilled. 
This  in  particular  is  peremptorily  affirmed  by 
that  Count  Palatine  of  Bafingftoke.  (j)  £t  aferte 
dixity  ttmpus  aliquandofure,  ut  Hritannium  imperium 
denuofit  ad  veteros  Briiannos  pojl  Saxonas  IS*  Norman' 
ms  rediturum,  are  his  words  of  the  eagle.  But 
this  prophefy  in  manufcript  I  have  fcen;  and 
without  the  help  of  Albertus's  fecret,  Canace's 
ri/ig  in  Chaucer,  or  reading  over  Ariftophanes's 
comedy  of  birds,  I  underilood  the  language  ;  nei- 
ther find  I  in  it  any  fuch  matter  exprefsly.  Indeed 
(as  in  Merlin)  you  have  in  him  the  white  dragon, 
the  red  dragon,  the  black  dragon  for  the  Saxons, 
Britons,  Normans;  and  the  fertile  tree,  fuppofed 


for  Brute,  by  one  that  of  later  time  hath 


given 


-obfcurities  (z)  interpretation;  in  which,  not  from 
the  eagle's,  huX  from  an  annelical  voice,  almoft 
feven  hundred  years  after  Chrift,  given  to  Cad- 
■walladcr  (whom  others  call  Cedwalla)  that  refti- 
tution  of  the  crown  to  the  Britons  is  promifed, 
and  grounded  alfo  upon  fome  general  and  ambi- 
guous words  in  the  eagle's  text,  by  the  author 
here  followed ;  which  (provided  your  faith  be 
ftrong)  you  muft  believe  made  more  than  two 
thoufand  five  hundred  years  Cnce.  For  a  corol- 
lary, in  this  not  unfit  place,  1  will  tranfcribe  a 
piece  of  the  glofs  of  an  old  copy,  fpeaking  thus 
upon  a  paffage  in  (he  prophefy  ;  {a)  henricus  W. 
(he  means  Henry  III.  who  by  the  ancient  account 
in  regard  of  Henry,  fon  to  Henry  Fite-lemprefs, 


I,  B  I  O  N:  26.? 

crowned  in  his  father's  life,  is  in  Bra^on  and 
others  called  the  fourth)  conajfl  omne  jus  tf  cUme- 
um,  profe  tS"  hiredibusfuis,  quod  habuit  in  djcata  Kor- 
mannid:  iniperpduiim.  Tunc fraBum  fuit  ejus  figillum 
^  mutalam  ,■  nam  priits  tenebat  in  fceptri/  gladium, 
nunc  tenet  virgam  ;  qui  gladius  fuit  de  conqucjlu  ducis 
Witlielmi  bajiardi ;  tS"  idea  dicit  aquila,  Jeparabilur 
gladius  a  fceptro.  Such  good  fortune  have  thefe 
predidlions,  that  either  by  conceit  (although 
ftrained)  they  are  applied  to  accident,  or  elfe  ever 
religioufly  expeded;  as  (i)  Buchanan  of  Merhn's, 

Then  thofe  prodigious  figns  to  p under  Jbe  began, 

I  would  not  have  you  lay  to  the  author's  charge 
a  juftification  of  thefe  figns  at  thofe  times  :  but  his 
liberty  herein  it  is  not  hard  to  juftify, 

Obfeditque  frequtns  cajirorum  limina  bubo  : 

and  fuch  like  hath  Silius  Italicus  before  the  Roman 
ovTl-throw  at  Canna ;  and  liiftorians  commonly 
affirm  the  like;  therefore  a  poet  may  well  guels 
the  like. 

And  at  Newforrf  foot  into  tie fea  doth  fall. 

The  fall  of  Stour  and  Avon  into  the  ocean  is 
the  limit  pf  the  two  fliires;  and  here  limits  the 
author's  defcription  of  the  firft,  his  Mufe  now  en- 
tering New-foreft  in  Hampfiiire. 

Her  being  that  receivd  by  William* s  tyranny. 

New-foreft  (it  is  thought  the  newefl  in>  Eng- 
land, except  that  of  Hampton-court,  m.ide  by 
Henry  VIII.)  acknowledges  William  her  maker, 
that  is,  the  Norman  Conqueror.  His  love  to  this 
kind  of  pofrefli9n  and  pleafure  was  fuch,  that  he 
conftitutcd  lofs  (.;)  of  eyes  punifhment  for  taking 
his  venery  :  fo  afiirm  exprefsly  Florence  of  Wor- 
ccfl:er,  Henry  of  Huntingdon,  Walter  Mapez,  and 
others,  although  the  author  of  Difiinltin  AquiU, 
with  fome  of  later  time,  falfely  laid  it  to  William 
Rufus's  charge.  To  juftify  my  truth,  and  for  va- 
riety, fee   thefe  rhimcs,  {d)  even  breathing  anti- 


Game  of  houndcs  he  loiicde  inou,  and  of  'jiild  btfi. 
And  (f )  is  forejl   and  is   ivodes,  and  ?iieji  the  ni-wc 

firef. 
Thai  is  in  Southamlejire,for  thulie  he  lovede  inou, 
And  ajlored  ivell  (/)  mid  bejles,  and  {g)  left  mid 

gret  ivou  : 


(0  Camden  takes  this  Cair  for  Bath. 

(u)  Harding  amended. 

(x)  Twin,  in  Albionic.  2.     See  the  fifth  fong. 

(ji)  He  plainly  faid,  that  there  would  be  a  time 
of  this  reverting  of  the  crown. 

(z)  Diftinift.  Aquil.  Sccptonis.  A  prophecy  of 
an  angel  to  Cadwallader. 

(a)  A  fceptre  inftead  of  a  fword  firft  in  Henry 
the  third's  leal.  But  believe  him  not;  the  feals 
of  thofe  times  give  no  warrant  for  it ;  and  even 


in  King  Arthur's,  Leland  fays,  there  was  a  fleury 
fceptre  ;  but  that  perhaps  as  feigned  as  this  falfe. 

(i)  Hift.  Scot.  lib.  5.  in  Congallo. 

(c)  Matth.  puris.  poft.  Henric.  Hunting.  Ani 
under  Will.  II.  it  was  capital  to  fteal  deer. 

(</)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 

(0  His. 

(/)  With. 

is)  Paftuifs.  R  ijij 
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For  le  cajl  out  of  boufc  and  bom   of  mm  a  great 
r  loudtbritti  mile  and  more  there- 


■ON. 


Jnd  (A)  bi. 

And  made  it  all  forejle  and  lefe  tbe  befi  V2r  to 

fede, 
Cfpouer  men  di/erited  be  nom  let  albede  : 
7beruore  tberein  veil  many  mijcbeuing. 
And  iefine  -was  tberein   (;)  i£-ule  William  the  red 

And  (jt)  is  ofone,  that  bet  Richard,  caght  there  ii 

detb  alfo, 
^nd  Richard  (i)  is   o  neveu,  brec  there  bis  neck 

J^s  he  rod  an  bunteth,  and peraantre  his  harfe  fprend, 
Tbe  unrigbt  ido  to  pouer  men  tofucb  mefauntre  trends 

But  to  quit  you  of  this  antique  verfe,  I  return  to 
the  pleafanter  Mufe. 


Herfa, 


sfo 


choofi. 


About  the  Norman  invafion  was  Bevis  famous 
with  title  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton  ;  Duniton 
in  Wiltlhire  known  for  his  refidcncc.  What  cre- 
dit you  are  to  give  to  the  hyperbolies  of  Itchin  in 
her  relation  of  Bevis,  your  own  judgment,  and  the 
author's  cenfure  in  the  admonition  of  the  other  ri- 
vers here  perfonated,  I  prefume,  will  direiil.  And 
it  is  wilhed  that  the  poetical  Monks  in  celebration 


of  him,  Arthur,  and  other  fuch  worthies,  had  con- 
tained themfelves  within  bounds  of  likelihood ;  or 
elfe  that  fome  judges,  proportionate  to  thofe  (/)of 
the  Grecian  games,  (who  always  by  public  autho- 
rity pulled  down  the  ftatutes  erefted,  if  they  ex- 
ceeded the  fymnietry  of  the  vidorsj  had  given 
fuch  exorbitant  fiftions  their  defert.  The  fweet 
grace  of  an  enchauting  poem  (as  unimitable  (ot) 
Pindar  afBrms)  oUeu  compels  belief;  but  fo  far 
have  the  indigcfted  reports  of  barren  and  monkifli 
invention  expatiated  out  of  the  lifts  of  truth,  that 
from  their  intermixed  and  abfurd  falCties  hath 
proceeded  doubt,  and,  in  fome,  even  denial  of 
what  was  truth.  His  fword  is  kept  as  a  relic  in 
Arundel  caftle,  not  equalling  in  length  (as  it  is 
now  worn)  that  of  Edward  III.  at  Wellminfter. 

And  for  great  Arthur  s  feat  her  Winchef.er  prefers, 
Wbofe  old  round  table  yet,  &.C- 

For  him,  his  table,  order,  knights,  and  places 
of  their  celebration,  look  to  the  fourth  fong. 

py/jen  Fortfoyfiveigbingivelllhe  ill  to  her  might  grazv , 

Portfey,  an  ifland  in  a  creek  of  the  Solent,  co- 
ming in  by  Portfmouth,  endures  the  forcible  vio- 
lence of  that  troublefome  fea,  as  the  verfe  teils 
you  in  this  fidion  of  wooing. 


{b)  Took. 

(0  Shot  by  Walter  Tirell, 

(i)  His  owa. 


(/)'  EWat^Uxi.  Lucian.  z>i()  axis. 

{m)  Olyrap.  «.  &  Nem.  J.  wfia  n  Kkt'irla ! 


POL    r-O  L  B  I  O  N, 


THE    THIRD    SONG. 


7he  Argument, 

In  this  third  fong  great  threat'nings  are, 

And  tending  all  to  nymphiih  war. 

Old  Wanfdike  uttereth  words  of  hate, 

Depraving  Stonendge's  eftate. 

Clear  Avon  and  fair  Willy  flrive. 

Each  pleading  her  prerogative. 

The  plain  the  foreQs  doth  difdain  : 

The  forefts  rail  upon  the  plain. 

The  Mufe  then  feeks  the  fliire's  extremes. 

To  find  the  fountain  of  great  Thames ; 

Falls  down  with  Avon,  and  defcries 

Both  Bath's  and  Briaol's  braveries  : 

Then  views  the  Somerfetian  foil ; 

Through  marlhes,  mines,  and  mores  doth  toiij 

To  Avalon  to  Arthur's  grave. 

Sadly  bemoan'd  of  Ochy  cave. 

Then  vfith  delight  (he  bravely  brings 

The  princely  Parret  from  her  fprings ; 

Preparing  for  the  learned  plea 

(The  next  in  fong)  in  the  Severn  fea. 


Up  with  the  jocund  lark  (too  long  we  take  our 
reft) 

Whilft  yet  the  blufliing  dawn  out  of  the  cheer- 
ful Eafl 

Is  ufhering  forth  the  day  to  light  the  Mufe  along ; 

Whofe  moft  delightful  touch,  and  fweetnefs  of 
her  fong, 

Shall  force  the  lufty  fwains  out  of  the  country 
towns, 

To  lead  the  loving  git h  in  dances  to  the  downs. 


The  nymphs,  in  Selwood's  fliades  and  Braden's 

woods  that  be,  [thee. 

Their  oaken  wreaths,  o  Mufe,  fhall  offer  up  ts 
And  when  thou  Ihap'ft  thy  courfe  tow'rds  where 

the  foil  is  rank,  [bank 

The    Somerfetian    maids,    by    fwelling  Sabrin's 
Shall  flrew  the  way  with  flowers  (where  thou 

art  coming  on) 
Brought  from  marfliy  grounds  by  aged  (»)  A- 

valon, 
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From  Sarum  thus  we  fet,  remov'd  from  whence 


By  Avon  to  refide,  her  deareft-loved  flood ; 
Where  her  imperious   (i)  fane  her  former  feat 

difdains, 
And  proudly  over-tops  the  fpacious  neighbour- 
ing plains. 
■jVhat  pleafures  hath  this   ifle,   of  us   efteem'd 

moft  dear, 
In  any  place,  but  poor  unto  the  plenty  here  ? 
The  chalky   (c)  Chiltern   fields,  nor  Kelmarlh 

felf  compares 
With  (</)  Everley,  for  ftore  and  fwifmcfs  of  her 

hares  : 
A  horfe  of  greater  fpeed,nor  yet  a  righter  hound. 
Not  any  where  'twixt  Kent  and  (<■)    Caledoa 

is  found. 
Nor  yet  the  level  South  can  {hew  a  fmoother 

race, 
Whereas  the  (/)  hallow  nag  outftrips  the  winds 

in  chafe ; 
As  famous  in  the  Weft  for  matches  yearly  try'd, 
As  (g)  Garterly,  poffeft  of  all  the  Northern  pride ; 
And  on  his  match  as  much  the   Weftern  horfe- 

man  lays. 
As  the  rank-riding  Scots  upon  their  (i)   Gallo- 
ways. 
And  2s   the  Weftern  foil   as  found  a  horfe 

doth  breed. 
As  doth  the  land  that  lies  betwixt  the  Trent  and 

Tweed  : 
No  hunter,  fo,  but  finds  the  (»)  breeding  of  the 

Weft  [befh ; 

The  only  kind  of  hounds  for  mouth  and  noftril 
That  cold  doth  feldom  fret,  nor  heat  doth  over- 
hail; 
As  (landing  in  the  flight,  as  pleafant  on  the  trail ; 
Free   hunting,  eas'Jy   checkt,  and  loving  every 

chafe  ;  [pace  : 

Strait   running,  hard   and  tough,    of  reafonable 
Not  heavy,  as  that  hound  whi(.h  Lancafliire  doth 

breed; 
Nor  as  the   Northern  kind,  fo  light  and  hot  of 

fpecd. 
Upon  the  clearer  chafe,  or  on  the  foiled  train. 
Doth   make   the   fweeteft   cry,  in   woodland  or 

on  plain. 
Where  flie,  of  all   the  plains  of  Britain,  that 

doth  bear 
The  name  to  be  the  firft  (renowned  every  where) 
Hath   worthily   obtain'd   that    Stonendge   there 

ftiould  ftand  : 
She,  firft  of  plains ;  and  (if)  that,  firft  wonder  of 

the  land. 


(*l  .Salifbury  churcli.     . 

(f)  Two  pUccs  famous  for  hares,  tl'e  ont  ia  Bucklng- 
Iiamlhire.  the  other  iH  Northamptonlhire. 

idt  Evcilcy  warren  of  hares. 

If)  The  farthcft  part  of  Scotland. 

</,  Gant. 

ig)  'Ihc  befl  kind  oj  Scottilh  naps. 
•  ifj)  A  famous  Yorkfhirchorfc-race. 

\h  The  Werlern  hounds  generally  the  bcft* 

ii  Stonendge,  the  greatcll  wonder  ol  England. 


She  Wanfdike   alfo  wins,  by  whom  flie  is  em. 

brac'd,  [waift ; 

That   in   his   aged   arms   doth   gird  her  ampler 
Who  (for  a  mighty  mound  Cth  long   ha  did  re- 
main 
§  Betwixt  the    Mercians   rule,    and  the   W^eft- 

Saxons  reign. 
And  therefore   of   his  place  himfelf  he  proudly 

bare)  [compare ; 

Had   very   oft  been   heard   with   Stonendge   to 
Whom    for    a   paltry    ditch,    when    Stonendge 

pkas'd  t'  upbraid. 
The  eld   man  taking  heart,  thus  to  that  trophy 

faid  : 
'  Dull  heap,  that  thus  thy  head  above  the  reft 

'  doft  rear, 
'  Precifely  yet  not   know'ft  who  firft  did   place 

'  thee  there; 
'  But   traytor  bafely   turn'd,    to   Merlin's   ikill 

'  And  with  his  magicks  doft  thy  maker's   truth 

'  bely: 
*  Confpirator  with  time,  now   grown  fo   mean 


Comparing   thefe   his   fpirits  v 

'  went  before ; 
Yet  rather  art   content  thy  bui 

•  lofe. 


ith  thofe   tha 
dei's  pralfe   t( 


'  Than    pafTed    greatnefs     ftiould    thy    prefent 

'  wants  difclofe. 
'  111  did  thofe   mighty   men  to  truft   thee   with 

•  their  ftory, 
'  That  haft  forgot   their  names,  who  lear'd  thee 

'   for  their  glory  : 
'   For  all  their  wond'rous  coft,  thou  that  has  ferv'd 

'  them  fo, 
'  What  'tis  to  truft  to  tombs,  by  thee  we  eas'ly 

'  know.' 
In    thefc    invedives    thus    whilft    Wanfdike 

doth  complain. 
He  interrupted  is  by  that  imperious  (/)  Plain, 
§  To  hear  two  cryftal  floods  to  court  her,  that 

apply 
Themfelves,  which  fhould  be  feen  moft  gracious 

in  her  eye. 
Firft,  Willy  boafts  herfelf  more  worthy  than 

the  other. 
And  better  far  deriv'd  :  as  having  to  her  mother 
Fair  (ra)  Selwood,  and  to  bring  up  (n)  Diver  in 

her  train  ; 
Which,  when  the  envious   foil  would   from  her 

courfe  reftrain, 
A  mile  creeps  under  earth,  as  flying  all  refort : 
And   how  clear  Nader  waits  attendance  in  her 

court ; 
And  therefore   claims  of  right  the  Plain  fliould 

hold  her  dear. 
Which  gives  that   town   the   name ;  which  like- 
wife  names  the  (o)  ftiire. 


(fi  Salifbvry  Plain.  ,    „. 

(m)  Afiirtft  betwixt  Wiltlhirc  anil  Sommcrfctlhire. 
in)  Of  divine  under  the  earth, 
(0)  Wilti-n  01  Willy,  and  WiltlLire  cfWUtoa. 


POLY-OLBION. 


Sorg  III. 
The   Eaftern   Avon   vaunts,    and   doth   upon 

her  take 
To  be  the  only  child  of  ftiadeful  (^)  Savernake, 
As  Ambray's   ancient   flood ;  herfcif  and  to  en- 

ftile 
The    Stonendge's   beft-lov'd,    firft    vironder    of 

the  ifle  ;  I 

And  what  ^in  her  behoof)  might  any  wrant  fupply,  I 
She  vaunts  the  goodly  feat  of  famous  Sal'fbury  ;  | 
Where   meeting   pretty    Bourne,   vith   many  a 

kind  embrace,  | 

Betwixt  their  cryftal  arms  they  clip  that  loved 

place.  _  I 

Report,  as  lately  rais'd,  unto  thefe  rivers  came, 
J    That   Bath's    clear  Avon   (waxt    imperious 

through  her  fame)  : 

Their  dalliance  fhould  deride ;  and  that  by  her 

difdain,  j 

Some   other  fmaller   brooks,    belonging   to  the 

Plain, 
A  queftion  feem'd  to  make,  whereas  the  fhire 

fent  forth 
Two  Avons,  which  fliould  be  the  flood  of  great- 
eft  worth  ; 
This  ftream,  which  to  the  South  the  (y)  Celtick 

fea  doth  get, 
Or  that  which  from  the  North  faluteth  Someifet. 
This  when  thefe  rivers  heaid,  that  even  but 

lately  ftrove 
Which  beft  did  love  the  Plain,  or  had  the  Plain's 

beft  love, 
They   ftraight  themfelves   combine  :   for  Willy 

wifely  weigh'd, 
That  fliould  her  Avon  lofe  the  day   for  want  of 

aid. 
If  one  fo  great  and  near  were   overprefl  with 

power. 
The   foe   (file  being    lefs)    would   quickly   her 

As  two  cbntentious  kings,  that  on  each  little  jar, 
Defiances  fend  forth,  proclaiming  open  war. 
Unto  fome  other  realm,  that  on  their  frontiers 

lies. 
Be  hazarded  again  by  other  enemies. 
Do  then  betwixt  themfelves  to  compofition  fall. 
To  countercheck  that  fword,  elfe  hke  to  con- 
So  falls  it  with  thefe  floods,  that  deadly  hate  do 

bear. 
And  whilfl:   on   either  part  ftrong  preparations 

Jt  greatly  was  fuppos'd  flrange  ftrife  would  there 

have  been. 
Had  not  the  goodly   Plain   (plac'd   equally  be- 

Fore-warn'd  them  to   defift,  and  of  their  pur- 

pofc  brake ; 
When  in  behalf  of   plains  thus  glorioufly   fhg 

fpake  : 
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(r)  Away  ye  barb'rous  woods ;  how  ever  ye 
be  plac'd 

or  on    dales,    or   happily    be 


'  By  nature  made  to  till,  that  by  the  yearly  birth 
'  The  large-bay'd  barn  doth  fill,  yea  though  the 

'  fruitfuU'ft  ground. 
'  For,  in  refpeft  of  Plains,  what  pleafure  can  be 

'  found 
'  In  dark  and  fleepy  fliades  ?  where  mills  and 

'  rotten  fogs 
'  Hang  in  the  gloomy  thicks,  and  make  unfted- 

'  faft  bogs, 
'  By  dropping  from  the  boughs,  the  o'er-grown 

'  With   caterpillars    kells,  and   duiky    cobwebs 
'  hong. 
'  The   deadly  fcreech-owl  fits,  in  gloomy  co- 

'  Whereas  the  fmooth-brow'd  Plain,  as  liberally 

'  doth  bid  : 
'  The  lark  to  leave  her  bow'r,  and  on  her  trem- 

'  ling  wing 
'  In  climbing  up  tow'rd  heaven,  her  high-pitcht 

'  hymns  to  fing 
'  Unto  the  fpringing  day ;  when  'gainft  the  Sun'j 

'   arife 
'  The  early  dawning  flrews  the  goodly  eaftern  flcies 
'    With  rofes  every  where  :    who   fcarcely  lifts 

'  his  head 
'  To  view  this   upper  world,  but  he  his  beams 

'  doth  fpread 
'  Upon  the  goodly  Plains ;  yet  at  his  noonfted's 

'  height, 
'  Doth  fcarcely  pierce  the  brake  with  his  far- 

*  fliooting  fight. 

'  The  gentle  fliepherds  here  furvey  their  gent- 

'  ler  flieep  : 
'  Amongft   the  bulby  woods  luxuriouus  Satyrs 

'  keep. 
<  To  thefe  brave  fports  of  field,  who  with  deCre 

'  is  won, 
'  To   fee  his  grey-hound   courfe,  his  hoife  (in 

'  diet)  run, 
'  His  deep-niouth'd  hound    to  hunt,  his   long. 

'  wing'd  hawk  to  fly, 
'  To  thefe  moft  noble  fports  his  mind  who  doth 

•  apply,  '  field 
'  Reforts  unto  the  plains.  And  not  a  foughten 
'  Where  kingdoms  rights  have  lain  upon    the 

'  fpear  and  fliield, 
'  But  plains  have  been  the  place ;  and  all  thofe 

'   trophies  high, 
'  That  ancient  times  have  rear'd  to   noble  me- 

'  mory  :  [flain 

'  As,  Stonendge,  that  to  tell  the  Britifli  Princes 
'  By  thofe  falfe  Saxons  fraud,  here  ever  fliall  re- 


(r)  The  Plain  of  Saliftury's  fpecch  in  defence  of  all 
(i)  Boggy  places.    A  word  frequent  in  Lancaihitc. 


268 


THE    WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 


'  It  was  upon  the  Plain  of  Mamre  (to  the  fame 
'  Of  me  and  all  our  kind)  whereas  the  Angels 
'  came 

•  To  Abraham   in  his  tent,  and  there  with  him 

*  did  feed ; 

•  To  Sara  his  dear  wife  then  promifing  the  feed, 
«  By  whom  all  nations  fhould  fohighlyhonour'dbe. 

•  In   which  the    Son  of  God    they   in   the   flelh 

'  fliould  fee. 

•  Sut  Forefts,  to  your  plague   there  fooa   will 

'  come  an  age, 

•  In   which   all   damned    fins  m»ft  vehemently 

'  fliallrage 
'  An  age  !  what  have  I  faid .'  nay  ages  there  flialj 

'  rife, 
'  So  fenfelefs  of  the  good  of  their  pofterities, 

•  That  of  your  greateft  groves  they  fcarce  fliall 

'  leave  a  tree 

•  (By  which  the  harmlefs  deer  may  after  flieltei'd 

•  be) 

•  Their  luxury  and  pride  but  only  to  maintain, 

»  And  for  your  long  excefs  fhall  turn  ye  all  to 

'  pain.' 
Thus  ending;   though  fome   hills   themfelves 

that  do  apply 
To  pleafe  the  goodly  Plain,  ftill  flanding  in  her 

eye, 
Did  much  applaud  hex  fpeech    (as   (<)  Haradon, 

whole  head 
Old  Ambry  flill  doth  awe,  and  Bagden  from  his 

fted. 
Surveying  of  the  flies,  whofe  likings  do  allure 
Both  Ouldbry  and  Saint  Ann ;  and  they  again 

procure 
Mount   Marting-fall :    and   he   thofe   hills   tliat 

lland  aloof, 
Thofe  brothers  Barbury  and    Badbury,    whofe 

proof 
Adds  much  unto  her  praife)   yet   in  moft  high 

difdain 
The  Forefts  take  her  words,  and  fwear  the  prat- 
ing Plr.in 
Grown    old,  began   to  doat :  and  Savernake  fo 

Is  galled  with  her  taunts  (whom  they  fo  nearly 

touch) 
That  Ihe  in  fpiteful  terms  de^es  her  to  her  face  : 
And  Alburn  with  the  reft,  though  being  but  a 

Chafe, 
At  worfe   than  nought  her   fets  :    but  Bradon 

all  afloat 
When  i:  was  told  to  her,  fet  open  fuch  a  throat, 
That  all  the  country  rang.     She  calls  her  barren 

jade, 
Bafe  quean,  and  rivel'd  witch,  and  wilh'd  Ihe 

could  be  made 
But  worthy  of  her  hate  (which  moft  of  all   her 

grieves) 
The  bafeft  begger's  bawd,  a  harbourer  of  thieves. 
Then    Peufliam,   and  with   her   old    Blackniore 

(not  b«hind) 
Do-wlfli  that  from  the  feasfome  fukry  Southern 

wind. 


(//  Divers  hills  near  and  about  Salifbury  Flain, 


The  foul    infe<aious    damps    and  poifon'd    air« 

would  fweep, 
And  pour  them  on  the  Plain,  to  rot  her  and  her 

fhcep. 
But  whilft  the  fportive  Mufe  delights  her  with 

thefe  things, 
She  ftrangely  taken  is  with  thofe  delicious  fpringi 
Of  Kennet  rifing  here,  and  of  the  nobler  ftreani 
Of  Ifis,  fctting  forth  upon  her  way  to  Tame, 
5  By  Grceklade ;  whofe  great  name  yet  vaunts 

that  learned  tongue. 
Where  to  great  Britain  firft  the  facred  Mufej 

fong ; 
Which  firli  were  feated  here,  at  Ifis*  bounteous 

head, 
As  telling  that  her  fame  fhould  through  the  world 

be  fpread; 
And,  tempted   by   this   flood,    to   Oxford   after 

came. 
There  likcwifc  to  delight  her  bridegroom,  lovely 

Tame  : 
Whofe  bciuty   when  they  faw,    fo   much   they 

did  adore. 
That  Greckladc  they  forfook,  and  would  go  back 

no  more. 
Then  Bradon  gently  brings  forth  Avon  from 

her  fource : 
Which   Southward   making    foon   in    her   mod 

quiet  courfe, 
Receives  the  gentle  Calne  :  when  on  her  rifinj 

fide, 
Firft  Blackmoor  crowns  her  bank,  as  Peufliam 

with  her  pride 
Sets  out  her  murmuring  (holes,  till  (turning  to 

the  Weft) 
Her,  Somerfet   receives,   Tyith   all  the   bounties 

■      bleft 
That  nature  can  produce  in  that  Bathonian  fpring, 
Which  from   the  fulph'ry  mines  her  med'cinal 

force  doth  biii:g; 
As  phyfic  hath  found  out  by  colour,  tafte,  and 

fracll,  [well; 

Which  taught  the  world  at  firft  the  virtue  of  that 
What  quicklieft  it  could  cure :  which  men   of 

knowledge  drew 
From  that   firft  mineral  caufe :  but  fome    that 

little  knew 
(Yet  felt  the  great  eflefls  continually  it  wrought) 
I  Afcrib'd  it  to  that  Ikill,  which  Bladud  luther 

brought. 
As  by  that  learned  king  the  Baths  ftiould  be  be- 
gun; .        [Sun 
'  Not  from  the  quick'ned  mine  by  the  begetting 
Giving  that  natural  pow'r,  which  by  the  vig'ious 

fweat. 
Doth  lend  the  lively  fprings  their  perdurabje  heat 
In  palling  through  the  veins,  where  matter  doth 

not  need  ; 
Which  in  that  minerous  earth  infep'rably  doth 

So  nature  hath  purvey'd.that  during  all  her  reign 
The  Baths  their  native  power  for  ever  ftiall  retain  : 
Where  time  that  city  built,  which  to  her  greater 

fame, 
PrcferviBg  of  that  fpring;,  participates  her  name ; 
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The  tutelage  whereof  (as  thofe  paft  worlds  did 
pleafe) 

Some  to  (u)  Minerva  gave,  and  feme  to  Hercules : 

Proud   PhcEbus'  loved  I'pring,  in  whofe  diurnal 
courfe, 

J  When   on   this   point   of  earth  he  bends  his 
greateft  force, 

By  his  fo  ftrong  approach,  provokes  her  to  defire,. 

Stung  vfith  the  kindly  rage  of  love's  impatient 
fire  :  [birth) 

Which  boiling  in  her  womb,  projefts  (as  to  a 

Such  matter  as  flie  takes  from  the  grofs  humour- 
ous earth ; 

Till  purg'd  of  dregs  and  8ime,  and  her  com- 
plexion clear. 

She  fmileth  on  the  light,  and  looks  with  mirth- 
ful cheer. 
Then  came  the  lufty  Froom,  the  firft  of  floods 
that  met 

Jair  Avon  ent'ring  into  fruitful  Somerfet, 

With  her  attending  brooks;   and  her   to  Bath 
doth  bring, 

Much  honour'd  by  that  place,  Minerva's  facred 
fpring. 

To   noble    Avon,   next,  clear   Chute  as   kindly 

To  (x)  Briftol  her  to  bear,  the  faireft  feat  of  fame  : 
To  entertain  this  flood,  as  great  a  mind  that  hath. 
And  driving  in  that  kind  far  to  excel  the  Bath. 
As  when  fome  wealthy  Lord  prepares  to  entertain 
A  man  of  high  account,  and  feaft  his  gallant  train  ; 
Of  him  that  did  the  like,  doth  ferioufly  inquire 
His  diet,  his  device,  his  fervice,  his  attire  ; 
That  varying  every  thing  (cxampleil  by  his  ftore) 
He  every  way  may  pafs  what  th'  other  did  be- 
Even  fo  this  city  doth ;  the  profpeft   of  which 

place 
To  her  fair  building  adds  an  admirable  grace ; 
WeU  fafliion'd  as  the  beft,  and   with  a  double 

wall, 
Jls  brave  as  any  town ;  but  yet  excelling  all 
For  eafement,  that   to   health   is   requifite  and 

meet; 
Her  piled  Ihotes,  to  keep  her  delicate  and  fweet  : 
Hereto,  flie  hath  her  tides ;   that  when  flie  is 

oppreft 
With  heat  or  drought,  ftill  pour  their  floods  upon 

h«r  breaft. 
To  Mendip  then  the  Mufe   upon   the  South 

inclines. 
Which  is  the  only  ftore  and"  coffer  of  her  mines ; 
Elfewhere  the   fields   and   meads    their    fundry 

trafficks  fuit ; 
The  forefts  yield  her  wood,  the  orchards  give 

her  fruit. 
As  in  fome  rich  man's  houfe  his  feveral  charges 

There   ftands  his  wardrobe,   here   renwins   hi» 
trcafury ; 


Ju(^  Minerva  and  Herculei,  the  proteftortof  tUefe  foun- 
(»■)  The  (IcSicaciM  of  Briftol, 
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His  large  provifion   theJ'c,  of  fifll,  of  fowl,  and 

His  cellars  for  his  wines,  his  larders  for  his  meat; 
There  banquet-houfes,  walks  for  pleafure  ;  here 

again 
Cribs,    grainers,    ftables,   barns,    the    other    to 

maintain : 
So  this  rich  country  hath  itfelf  what  may  fuflice. 
Or  that  which  through  exchange  a  fmaller  want 

fupplies. 
Yet  Ochy's  dreadful  (7)  hole  ftill  held  herfelf 

difgrac'd, 
§  With  th"  wonders  of  this  ifle  that  Ihe  ihould 

not  be  plac'd; 
But  that  which  vext  her  moft,  was,  that  the  (s) 

Peakifti  cave 
Before  her   darkfome   felf  fuch   dignity   ftiould 

And  (a)  th*  Wyches  for  their  falts  fuch  ftate  on 

them  ftiould  take ; 
Or  thelhire   Ihould    prefer   her  fad  (i)  death- 

boding-lake ; 
And  Stonendge  in   the  world  ftiould  get  fuch 

high  rcfpeift. 
Which  imitating  art  but  idly  did  ercdl  : 
And  that   among  the   reft,  the  vain   inconftant 

(0  Dee, 
By    changing    of    his    fords,    for    one    ftiould 

reckon'd  be  ; 
As  of  another  fort,  wood  turn'd  to   (d)   ftone ; 

among 
Th'   anatomized  (;)   fifh,  and   fowls  from    (/) 

planchcrs  fprung  : 
And  on   the  Cambrian   fide   thofe   flrange  and 

wond'rons  (g)  fprings 
Our   (i)   beafts   that  feldom  drink ;  a  thoufand 

other  things 
Which  Ochy  inly  vext,  that  they  to  fame  fhould 

And  greatly  griev'd  her  friends  for  her  fo  fmall 

account ;  [meer. 

That  there  was  fcarcely  rock  or  river,  marfli  or 
That    held   not   Ochy's   wrongs-  (for    all   held 

Ochy  dear) 
}  In  great  and  high   difdain  ;    and  Froom  for 

her  difgrace 
Since  fcarcely  ever  wafli'd  the  coalileck  from  her 

face; 
But  (melancholy  grown)  to  Avon  gets  a  path; 
Through  ficknefs  forc'd  to   feek  for  cure   unto 

the  Bath  : 
§  And  Chedder,  for  mere  grief  his  teen  he  could 

rot  wreak, 
Gu'fli'd   forth  fo  forceful  ftreams,   that  he  was 

like  to  break 


I  A  catalocueoftlie  many  wonders  of  this  land,; 

)  The  Devil'j  arfc. 

I  The  fait  welU  in  Chclhire. 

I  Bruerton'B  pond. 

A  rive-  bv  Weftcl.efter. 
'  Byf   ndry  ioih  of  Bnl.iin. 

Our  F'lictb  ript  andfow'd  up,  live. 
J  Rarnacks,  a  bird  brce.lir.f;  upon  Old  fljip*i 

Wundrous  fpniros  ill  Wales* 
I  Sheep. 
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The  greater  banks  of  Ax,  as  from  his  mother's 
cave, 

He  wander'd  towards  the  fea  ;  for  madnefs  who 
doth  rave 

At  his  dread  mother's  wrong ;  but  who  fo  woe 
begun 

For  Ochy,  as  the  ifle  of  antient  Avalon  ? 

Who  having  in  herfelf  as  inward  caufe  of  grief, 

Negledeth  yet  her  own,  to  give  her  friend  re- 
lief; 

The  other  fo  again  for  her  doth  forrow  make, 

And  in  the  ifle's  behalf  the  dreadful  cavern  fpake  : 
'  O  three  times  famous  ifle,  where  is  that 
'  place  that  might 

'  Be  with  thyfelf  compar'd  for  glory  and  delight, 

■  Whilft    Glaftenbury    flood?    eSalted    to    that 

'  pride, 

•  Whofe  monallery  fcem'd  all  other  to  deride  : 

«  O  who  thy  ruin  fees,  whom  wonder  doth  not 
'  fill 
With  our  great   fathers  pomp,  devotion   and 

•  their  ikiU  ? 

'  Thou  more  than  mortal  power  (this  judgment 
'  rightly  weigh'd) 

•  Then    prefent    to    alTift,    at    that   foundation 

'  lay'd; 

•  On  whom  for  this  fad  wade,  (hould  juilice  lay 

'  the  crime  ? 

•  Is  there  a  power  in  fate,  or  doth  it  yield  to 

'  time  ? 

•  Or   was  their  error   fuch,  that   thou   could'ft 

'  not  proted 
«  Thofe  buildings  which  thy  hand  did  with  their 
'  zeal  erea  ? 

■  To  whom  didfl;  thou  commit  that  monument 

'  to  keep, 
'  That  fuffereth  with  the  dead  their  memory  to 

'  fleep? 
'  5  When    not   great  Arthur's  tomb,  nor  holy 

'   (;■)  Jofeph's  grave, 
'  From  facrilege  had  power  their  facred  bones 

'  to  fave ; 
'  He  who   that  God   in    man  to  his   fepulchre 

'  brought, 

•  Or    he   which   for    the    faiih    twelve   famous 

'  battles  fought. 
'  What !  did  fo  many  kings  do  honour  to  that 
'  place, 

•  For  avarice  at  laft  fo  vilely  to  deface  ? 

'  for  reverence,  to  that  feat  which  had  afcribed 

•  been, 

'  (i)  Trees  yet  in  winter  bloom,  and  bear  their 

'  fummer's  green." 
This  fald,    fhe    many   a   Cgh   from    her   full 

ftomach  cad. 
Which   iffuej    through    her  bread    in   many   a 

boid'rous  blaft  j 
And  with  fuch  floods  of  tears  her  forrows  doth 

condole, 
As  into  rivers  turn  within  that  darkfomc  hole. 
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l,ike  forrow   for  herfelf,  this   goodly  ifle   doth 

tn-; 

§  Embrac'd   by   Selwood's    fon,   her   flood   the 

lovely  Bry, 
On  whom  the  fates  beflow'd  (when  he  conceiv- 

ed  was) 
He  fliould  be   much   helov'd  of  many  a  dainty 

iafs ; 
Who  gives  all  leave  to  like,  yet  of  them  Hketh 


But  his  affcdion  fets  on  beauteous  Avalon; 
Chough  many  a  plump-thigh'd  moor,  and  full- 

flank'd  marfh  do  prove 
To  force  his  chade  defires,  fo  dainty  of  his  love. 
Firft  (/)  Sedgmore  fhews  this  flood,  her  bofom 

all  unbrac'd. 
And  cads  her  wanton   arms  about  his   flender 

waid  : 
Her  lover  to  obtain,  fo  amorous  Audry  feeks : 
And  Gedney  foftly   deals   fweet  kiflTes  from  his 

cheeks. 
One  takes  him  by  the  hand,  intreating  him  to 

day;  [away  : 

Another  plucks  him  back,  when  he  would  fainv 
But,  having  caught  at  length,  whom   long  he 

did  purfue. 
Is   fo  intranc'd   with  love,  her  goodly  parts  to 

That  alt'ring  quite  his  fliape,    to  her   he  doth 

appear, 
And  cads  his  crydal  felf  into  an  ample  meer ; 
But  for  his  greater  growth  when  needs  he  muft 

depart. 
And  forc'd  to  leave   his   love   (though  with   a 

heavy  heart) 
As  he  his  back  doth  turn,  and  is  departing  out, 
The  batt'ning  niarfhy  Brent  environs  him  about ; 
But  loathing  her  embrace,  away  in  hale  he  flings, 
And  in  the   Severn  fea   furrounds  his  plenteous 

fprings. 
But,  dallying   in  this  place  fo  long,  why  doll 

thou  dweU, 
So  many  fundry  things  here  having  yet  to  tell  ? 
Occafion  calls  the  iVIufe  her  pinions  to  prepare. 
Which    (driking  with   the  wind   the   vaft  and 

open  air) 
Now  in  the  fenny  heaths,  then  in  the  champains 

roves, 
Now  meafures  out  this  plain,  and  then  furveys 

thofe  groves; 
The  hatful  paftures  fenc'd,  and  mod  with  quicfc- 

fet  mound, 
The  fundry  forts  of  foil,  divetCty  of  ground; 
Where  plow-men  cleanfe  the  earth  of  rubbifti, 

weed  and  filth. 
And  give  the  fallow  lands  their  feafous  and  their 

tihh; 
V^here  bed  for  breeding  horfe,  where  cattle  fit'ft 

Which  good  for  bearing  corn,  which  paduring 
for  (beep  : 


upon  tl;c  banks  of  Ihe  Bry. 


Song  111. 

The  lean  and  hungry  earth,  the  fat  and  marly 

mould. 
Where  fands  be  always  hot,  and  where  the  clays 

be  cold ; 
Where  plenty  where  they  wafte,  fome  others 

toucht  with  want; 
Here  fet,  and  there  they  few;  here  prune  and 

there  they  plant. 
As  Wiltlhire  is  a  place  bed  pleas'd  with  that 

Which  fpend  away  the  time  continually  in  fport; 
So  Somerfet  herfclf  to  profit  doth  apply, 
As  given  all  to  gain,  and  thriving  houfewifery. 
For,  whereas  in  a  land  one  doth  coufume  and 

wafte, 
'Tis  fit  another  be  to  gather  in  ai  faft  : 
This  liketh  moory  plots,  delights  in  fedgy  bow- 
ers, [flowers 
The  graffy  garlands  loves,  and  oft  attir'd  with 
Of  rank  and  mellow  glebe ;  a  fwerd  as  foft  as 

wool,  [full. 

With  her  complexion  ftrong,  her  belly  plump  and 

Thus  whilft  the   aftive  Mufe  ftrains  out  thefe 

various  things, 
Clear   Parret    makes  approach,  with   all  thofe 

plenteous  fpring? 
Her  fruitful  banks  that  blefs  j  by  whofe  monarch- 
She  fortifies  her  felf  againfl;  that  mighty  day. 
Wherein  her  utmoft  pewer  fhe  Ihould  be  forc'd 

to  try: 
For,  from  the  Druids  time  there  was  a  prophefy. 
That  there  (hould  come  a  day   (which  now  was 

near  at  hand 
By  all  fore-running  Cgns)  that  on  the   Eaftern 

ftrand. 
If  (m)  Parret  ftood  not  faft  upon  the  Englilh  fide. 
They  all  ftiould  be  fupprcft  :   and  by  the   Britilh 

pride 
In  cunning  over-come ;  for  why,  impartial  Fate 
(Yet    conftanf    always   to   the    Britons  crazed 

ftate) 
Forbad  they  yet  Ihould  fall ;  by  whom  (he  meant 

to  fhew 
How    much    the    prefent  age,  and   after-times 

fhould  owe 
Unto  the  line  of  Brute.     Clear  Parret  therefore 

preft 
Her  tributary  ftreams,  and  wholly  her  addreft 
Againft  the  anticnt  foe ;  firft,  calling  to  her  aid 
Two  riversof  one  (;i)  name,  wliich  feem  as  though 

they  ftay'd 
Their  emprefs  as  file  went,  her  either  hand  that 

take: 
The   firft  upon  the  right,  as  from  her  fource, 

doth  make 
Large  Muchelney  an  ifle,  and  unto  Ivel  lends 
Her  bardly-rendted  name  :  That  on  her  left  de- 

Iccnds 
From  Neroch's  neighbouring  woods;  which  of 

that  foreft  born. 
Her  rival's   profet'd    grace   opprobrioufly  doth 

fcorn. 
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She  by  her  wand'aing  courfe  doth  Athelney  in- 
iflc. 


And  fort 


:  great 


er  ftate,  herfelf  file  doth  inftil 


§    'I'he   neareft   neighbouring  flood    to  Arthur's 

ancient  feat. 
Which  made  the  Britons  name  through  all  the 

world  fo  great. 
Like  Camelot,  what  place  was  ever  yet  renown'd? 
Where,   as  at  Caerleon  oft,  he  kept  the  table 

round, 
Moft  famous  for  the  fports  at  Pentecoft  fo  long, 
From  whence  all  knightly  deeds,  and  brave  at- 

chievments  fprong. 
As   fome  loft- Aiding   rill,  which   from   a  lefler 

head 
(Yet  in  his  going  forth,  by  many  a  fountain  fed) 
Extends  itfelf  at  length  unto  a  goodly  ftream  : 
So,  almoft  through  the  world  his  fame  flew  from 

this  realm; 
That  juftly  I  may  charge  thofe  ancient  Bards  of 

""    wrong. 
So  idly  to  ncglefl  his  glory  in  their  fong  : 
For  fome  abundant  brain,  oh  there  had  been  a 


Beyond  the  (o)  blind-mMi's  might  to  have  in- 

hanc'd  our  glory. 
Tow'rds  the  Sabrinian  fea  then  Parrat  fetting 

on,  [Tone, 

To  her  attendance  next  comes  in  the  beauteous 
Crown'd  withembroider'd  banks,  and  gorgeoufly 

array'd,  [mead : 

With  all  the  enamell'd  flowers  of  many  a  goodly 
In  orchards   richly  clad,   whofe  proud   afpiring 

boughs 
Even  of  the  talleft  woods  do  fcorn  a  jot  to  lofe. 
Though  Selwood's  mighty  felf  and  Neroch  ftand- 

ing  by; 
The  fweetncfs  of  her  foil  through  every  coaft 

doth  fly. 
What  ear  fo  empty  is,  that  hath  not  heard  the 

found 
Of  Taunton's  fruitful  (/>)  Dean  ?  not  match'd  by 

any  ground  : 
By  (q)  Athelney  ador'd,  a  neighbourer  to  her 

land: 
Whereas  thofe  higher  hills  to  view  fair  Tone 

thac  ftand. 
Her  coadjuting  fprings  with  much  content  be- 
hold. 
Where  fcaward  Quantock  ftands,  as  Neptune  he 

con'rol'd,  [mound,^ 

And  black  down  inland  born,  a  mountain  and  » 
As  though  he  ftood  to  look  about  the  country 

round  : 
But  Parret  as  a  prince,  attended  here  the  while, 
Inrich'd  with  every  moor,  and  every  inland  ifle. 
Upon  her  takcth  ftate,  well  forward  tow'rds  her 

fall: 
Whom  laftly  yet  to  grace,  and  not  the  leaft  of  all. 
Comes  in  the  lively  Carr,  a  nymph  moft  lovely 

clear,  [fliire : 

From  Somerton  fent  down,  the  fovereign  of  the 


iq)  Inicrpretcil  the  i 
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Which  makes  onr  Parret  proud.    And  wallowing  I  The  breathlefs  Mufe  a  while  her  wearied  wingf 

in  excefs,  ihall  eafe, 

Whilft  like  a  Prince  file  vaunts  amid  the  watry  |  To  get  her  ftrength  to  ftem  the  rough  Sabriniai 

prefs,  I  leas. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


BucoVTiNciHG  her  firft  courfe,  the  Mufe  re- 
turns  to  Somerfet  and  Wiltfliire,  which  lie  be- 
twixt the  Severn  and  HantJhire ;  as  the  fong  here 
joins  them  : 


Jrom  Sarum  thus  ; 
fmd. 


r/rf. 


'odfr'^m  'whnte  it 


Old  Salilbury  featcd  North-eaft  from  the  now 
femous  Salilbury  feme  miles  diftant,  about 
Richard  Ceur  de  Lion's  time  had  her  name  and 
inhabitants  hither  tranflated,  upon  tbe  meeting 
•f  Avon  and  Aderborn;  where  not  long  after  fiie 
enjoy'd,  among  others  that  glorious  title  of  ad- 
miration for  her  fumptuous  church-buildings.  Of 
that,  one  of  my  authors  thus : 

' ^ f  In  tbe  year  ef  grace 

t-w<lf  hundred  and  to  and  t'j.enti,  in  the  -valre  flace 
Of  the  noble  munftre  of  Salrfiuri  hi  Uide  tbe  beijie 

■^'"""' 
that  me  net  in  Chr:Jiindem  "vairore  ivork  non, 
Ther  -was  Pandul/the  Legat,  and  ai  beyt  of  echon. 
He  leiJe  vive  the  verfefonei  :  as  iior  tbe  Fofe  fut 


(a)  yonge  klngf  the  thridde 


&he   other    ■ 

me/eye 
JBar  the  g,de  Erie  of  Salijiuri,  WUliam  (<)   the 

Longffei, 
The  -ucrth  bvr  the  ConiTJfe,  the  mfte  he  leiie  tht 
£ar  tbe  (c)  Bifhop  of  SaUJhuri,  end  be  ne  Uidt  na 

This  work  then  began,  was  by  Robert  of  Bing- 
liam,  nent  fucceeding  bifhop  to  that  excellency, 
profccuted. 

Hath  -worthHy  obtain  d  that  Jlonehenge  there  JhoM 
Jland. 


Upon  Salifbury  plain,  flones  of  huge  weight 
and  greatnefs,  fome  in  the  earth  pitcht,  and  in 
form  ereSed,  as  it  were  circular;  others  lying 
crofs  over  them,  as  if  their  own  poife  did  no  lefs 
than  their  fupporters  give  them  that  proper  placej 
have  this  name  of  Stone-henge ; 

But  fa  eonfus'd,  that  neither  any  eye 

Can  count  them  jujt,  nor  reafon  reafon  try. 

What  force  brought  them  to  Jo  unlikely  grouni. 

As  the  noble  (i)  Sidney  of  them. 

No  man  knows,  faith  {e)  Huntingdon  (making 
them  the  firft  wonder  of  this  land,  as  the  author 
doth)  how,  or  why  they  came  here.  The  caufe 
thus  take  from  the  Britiih  ftory  :  Hengift  under 
colour  of  a  friendly  treaty  vrith  Vortigern  at 
Ameibury,  his  falfehood's  watchword  to  his 
Saxons  (provided  there  privily  with  long  knives) 
''^'"g  (/)  Nime-w  your  fexei,  there  traiteroufly 
flew  CD.  IX.  noble  Britons  and  kept  the  king 
prifoner.  Some  thirty  years  after  K.  Arabrofe 
(to  honour  with  one  monument  the  name  of  fo 
many  murder'd  worthies)  by  help  of  Uterpen.» 
dragon's  forces  and  Merlin's  magick,  got  them 
tranfported  from  off  a  plain  (others  fay  a  hill) 
near  {g)  Naas  in  Kildare  in  Ireland,  hither,  to 
remain  as  a  trophy,  not  of  vidlory,  but  of  wronged 
innocency.  This  Merlin  perfuaded  the  King 
that  they  were  medicinal,  and  firft  brought  out 
ef  the  utmoft  parts  of  Afriqne  by  giants,  which 
thence  came  to  inhabit  Ireland.  (A)  Non  ejl  Hi 
lapit  qui  medicamento  carets  as  in  Merlin's  perfoa 
Gefirey  of  Monmouth  fpeaks;  whofe  authority 
in  this  treachcp^us  flaughter  of  the  Britons,  f 
refpcift  not  fo  much  as  Ncnnius,  Malmefbury, 
Sigebert,  Matthew  of  Weftminfter,  and  others, 
who   report    it  as    I  deliver.     Whether  they  be 


•}•  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 

(a)  Hen.  III. 

(b)  WiUielm  de  Longa  fpatha. 
(0  Richard  Poor. 

id)  In  his  Sonnets. 
^f  j  Hiilor.  lib.  I. 


(/)  i.  e.  Take  your  fwords. 

(£)  Girald.  Combrenfis  Topograph.  Hib.  diA, 
%.  cap.  1 8    Chorea  ^igantum. 

(/j)  Not  one  of  the  ftones  but  is  good  for  fome- 
what  in  phyfic. 


SsM  TIT. 
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naturally  folld,  or  with  cement  artificially  com- 
pos'd,  1  will  not  difpute.  Although  the  laft  be 
of  eafier  credit ;  yet  I  would,  with  our  late  hifto- 
rian  White,  believe  the  firft  fooner,  than  that 
Ulyffes's  fhip  was  by  Neptune  turn'c  into  one 
ftone,  as  it  is  in  the  OdyiTey,  and  that  the 
Egyptian  King  AmaCs  had  a  houfe  cut  out  in 
one  marble  (which,  by  Herodotus's  defcription, 
could  not  after  the  workmanlhip  have  lefs  con. 
tent  than  ci3.  cio.  ccc.  xciv.  folid  cubits,  if  my 
geometry  fail  me  not)  or  that  which  the  Jews 
(/■)  are   not  afliamed  to   affirm  of  a  ftone,  \vith 


which  King  Og 


throw  from  his  head 


pofed  to  have  crufhed  all  the  Ifraelites,  had  not  a 
lapwing  ftrangely  peckt  fuch  a  hole  through  it, 
that  it  fell  on  his  ihouldcrs,  and  by  miracle  his 
upper  teeth  fuddenly  extended,  kept  it  there  fad: 
from  motion.  It  is  pofiible  they  may  be  of  fome 
fuch  earthly  duft  as  that  of  Puzzolo,  and  by  ^tna, 
which  call  into  the  water  turns  ftony,  as  Pliny 
after  Strabo  of  them  and  other  like  remembers. 
And  for  certain  I  find  it  reported,  {i)  that  in 
Caernarvon  upon  Snowdon  hills  is  a  ftone  (which 
miraculoufly,  fomewhat  more  than  fixty  years 
fince,  raifed  itfelf  out  of  a  lake  at  the  hill's  foot) 
equalling  a  large  houfe  in  grcatnefs,  and  fup- 
pofcd  not  moveable  by  a  thoufand  yoke  of  oien. 


For  the   form   <jf  brii 


ging 


take  freedom.  That  great  one  which  Her- 
cules (/)  is  wondered  at  for  the  carriage  was  but 
(m)  a  cartload,  which  he  left  for  a  monument  in 
Otranto  of  Italy  :  and  except  Geffrey  of  Mon- 
mouth, with  fome  which  follow  him,  fcarce  any 
affirm  or  fpeak  of  it,  nor  Ntniiius,  nor  Malmcfbu- 
ry ;  the  firft  living  fomewhat  near  the  fuppofed 


Betwixt  the  Mercian  rule  and  the  Wcfl'Saxoni  rei^n. 

So  thinks  our  antiquary  and  light  of  this  king- 
dom;  that,  to  be  a  limit  of  thofe  two  ancient 
ftates,  fometime  divided  by  Avon,  which  falls 
into  Severn,  Wanfdike  croffing  the  ftiire  weft- 
ward  over  the  plain  was  firft  caft  up.  Wodens- 
dike,  the  old  name,  is  fuppofed  from  Woden  ;  of 
no  lefs  (if  not  greater)  efteem  to  the  Saxons,  than 
Arfaces,  Pelops,  Cadmus,  and  other  fuch  to  their 
pofterity ;  but  fo,  that,  I  guefs,  it  went  but  for 
their  greateft  God  Mercury  (he  is  called  rather 
Wondcn  from  Win,  that  is,  gain,  by  («)  Lipfius) 
as  the  German  and  Englifti  antiquities  difcover. 
And  very  likely,  when  this  limit  was  made,  that 
in  honour  of  him,  being  by  name  prefident  of 
ways,  and  by  his  office  of  heraldftiip  Pacifex,  i.  a. 
Peacemaker,  as  an  old  ftamp  titles  him,  they  cal- 
Jed  it  Wodenfdike ;  as  not  only  the  Greeks  (o) 


had  their  Ef^«r«v»S;«  rClpxyXuxMns^RMnes  ere<5l. 
ed)  for  hmits  and  diredion  of  ways,  and  the  La- 
tins their  Terminus,  but  the  ancient  Jews  alfo, 
as  upon  interpretation  of  HDJ  "IDD  ff/'"  'he 
Proverbs,  i.  e.  into  an  heap  of  Mercury  (in  the 
vulgar)  for  a  heap  of  ftones  in  that  fenfe,  Goropiu» 
in  his  hieroglyphics  affirms,  fomewhat  boldly  de- 
riving Mercury  from  M.erc,  which,  fignifies  a  li- 
mit in  his  and  our  tongue,  and  fo  fits  this  place  in 
name  and  nature.  Stonhenge  and  it  not  impro. 
perly  contend,  being  feveral  works  of  two  fevera 
nations  anciently  hateful  to  each  other  j  Britons 
and  Saxons.  ' 

To  hear  tivo  cryflal  jloQaU  to  court  her,  'which  apply, 

WiUiborne  (by  the  old  name  the  author  calls 
her  Willy)  derived  from  near  Selwood  by  War- 
mifter,  with  her  creeky  pafl^ige  croffing  to  Wil- 
ton, naming  both  that  town  and  the  (hire,  and 
on  tlj£  other  lide  Avon  taking  her  courfe  out  of 
Savernak  by  Marlborough  through  the  ffiire 
fouthward,  waftiing  Ambrefbury  and  the  Salilbu- 
ries  (new  Salifbury  being  her  epifcopal  city)  both 
watering  the  plain,  and  furniflied  with  thefe  rea- 
fons,  are  fitly  thus  perfonated,  driving  to  endear 
themfelves  in  her  love  :  and  profecuting  thjs  fic- 
tion, the  Mule  thus  adds  : 

How  that  Bath^i  Avon  'wax^^imperiout  through  her 

Divers  rivers  of  that  name  have  we ;  but  two 
of  eminent  note  in  Wiltfliire  :  one  is  next  before 
fhewed  you,  which  falls  through  Dorfet  into  the 
ocean;  the  other  here  mentioned  hath  her  head 
in  the  edge  of  Glocefter  :  and  with  her  fnaky 
courfe  vifiting  Malmelbury,  Chippenham,  Brad- 
ford, and  divers  towns  of  flight  note,  turns  into 
Somerfet,  paffes  Bath,  and  cafts  herfelf  into  the 
Severn  at  Briftol.  This  compendious  contention 
(whofe  proportionate  example  is  a  fpecial  ele- 
gancy for  the  expreffing  of  diverCty,  as  in  the 
paftorals  of  Theocritus  and  Virgil)  is  aptly  con- 
cluded with  that  point  of  ancient  politic  (§)  ob- 
fervation,  that  "  Outward  common  fear  is  the' 
"  fureft  band  of  friendfliip." 

7q    Grecklade,  ivhofe  great  name  yet  vaunts  that 
learned  tongue* 

The  hiftory  of  Oxford  in  the  proftors  book, 
and  certain  old  verfes,  (y)  kept  fomewhere  in  tiiis 
traft,  affirm,  that  with  Brute  came  hither  certain 
Greek  philofophers,  from  whofe  name  and  pro- 
feffion  here  it  was  thus  called,  and  as  an  univer- 


(/)  Apud  Munfter.  ad  Deutcr.  3 
them  there  be  a  whetftone,  let  the  Jew  have  it. 
(i)  Powel  ad  lib.  2.  cap.  9.  Girald,  itinerarij 
(/)  Ariftot.  'PTifii  (uufA.  ajiifffi, 
(.,)  "A^^W^s. 

(s)  Ad  Germ.  Tacit.  Woden  or  Wonden, 
Vol..  IIJ, 


If  among  I  (0)  Irmunfull.  Sax.  Mercury.  Adnm  Bremcnf. 
cap.  5.  And  hence  Irmingftreate.  Paufan.  faspius, 
&  Theocrit.  .3.  «s-. 


(/.)  Proverb.  26.  v.g. 
(§)  In  Thucydid  &  Li' 
(j)  Leland.  ad  cyg.  can 
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fity  afterward  tranflated  to  Oxford  (upon  like 
jiotatioH  a  company  retiring  to  (r)  Lechlade  in 
this  fhirc,  gave  tliat  its  title,  as  J.  Rous  adds  in 
■his  ftory  to  HeBry  VII.)  But  Godwin  and  a  very 
old  Anonymus  cited  by  Br.  Twine,  refer  it  to 
Theodore  of  Tarfus  in  Cilicia  (made  archbifhop 
of  Canterbury  by  Cope  Vitalian  under  Egbert 
king  of  Kent)  very  ikilful  in  both  tongues,  and 
an  extraordinary  reftorer  of  learning  to  the  Eng- 
lifli  Saxons.  That  he  had  (among  other)  Greek 
fchools,  is  certain  by  Bede's  affirmation,  that 
fome  of  his  fcholars  underftood  both  Greek  and 
JLatin  as  their  mother  language.  Richard  of  the 
Vies  (  s  )  will  that  Penda.^ing  of  Mercland, 
iirft  deduced  a  colony  of  Cambridge  men  hither, 
and  calls  it  Crefcelade,  as  other  Kirklade  with 
variety  of  names  :  but  I  fufpcfl  all ;  as  well  for 
omiffion  of  it  in  the  beft  authorities,  as  alfo  that 
the  name  is  fo  different  in  itfelf.  Orecolade  was 
never  honoured  with  Greek  fchools,  as  the  igno- 
lart  multitude  think,  faith  (n  Leland,  affirming 
it  Ihould  be  rather  Creclade,  Lechelade,  or  Lath- 
lade  >or  methinks  (of  all)  (lands  it  with  the 
Britifh  ftor)',  making  the  tongue  then  a  kind  ef 
Greek  (a  matter,  that  way  reafonable  enough, 
feeing  it  is  queflionlefs  that  colonies  anciently  de- 
rived out  of  the  weftern  AGa,  Peloponnefus,  Hel- 
Jas,  and  thofe  continents  into  the  coaft  whence 
Snite  came,  tranfported  the  Greek  with  them) 
that  profeiTion  of  Grecians  fliould  make  this  ib 
particular  a  name. 

AJiriVd  to  ihxt  blgb  Jkill  -which   leaned  Bladud 
brought. 

You  are  now  in  Somcrfetfhire.  I  doubt  not 
but  the  true  caufe  is  that,  which  is  ordinary  of 
other  hot  fprings;  not  the  fun's  heat  (faving  the 
author's  opinion,  which  hath  warrant  enough  in 
others)  or  agitation  of  wind  as  fome  will ;  but 
either  paffage  through  metallic,  bituminous,  and 
fuiphuroui  veins,  or  rather  a  real  fubterranean 
fire,  as  (u)  Empedocles  firft  thought,  and  with 
nioft  witty  arguments  (according  to  the  poetical 
conceit  of  Typhon  (x),  buried  in  Prochyta ; 
whereto  Strabo  refers  the  beft  baths  in  Italy  (my 
learned  and  kind  friend  Mr.  Lydiat,  that  accu- 
rate chronologer,  in  his  ingeni/ius  philofophy, 
hath  lately  difputed.  But,  as  the  author  tells  you, 
ibme  Britilh  vr.nity  imputes  it  to  Bladud's  art, 
which  in  a  very  ancient  fragment  of  rhimes  {y) 
I  found  cxpreft  :  and  if  you  can  endure  the  lan- 
puagc  and  fidioa,  you  may  read  it,  and  then 
laugh  at  it. 
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Tivo  tunne  there  lethofhras. 

And  other  tTVt  imahed  of  glas. 

Se've feats  there  buthhme. 

And  other  thing  imaked  •with  ginne  ? 

^ick  br)mfion  in  tbem  alfo, 

Whh  iv'ild  her  maked  iherdo  ; 

Sal  g'emmx,  andizX  petrcE, 

Sal  armonack  there  is  eie, 

Sal  albrod  and  lal  alkine, 

Sal  gemma:  h  mhged  ivith  him, 

Sal  comin  and  fal  almetre  hr-ght^ 

That  borneth  both  day  and  night, 

Jill  this  is  in  the  tonne  ido, 

Andother  things  many  f»Oy 

And  borneth  bath  night  and  day^ 

^hat  never  quench  it  ne  may. 

{\)Jn  our  %velfpriugs  the  tonnes  Hggeth^ 

As  the  philofophers  usftggeth, 

The^bete  -within,  the  luater  •without^ 

Maketh  it  hot  al  about. 

the  tiuo  "zvelfprings  earneth  mert, 

yfnd  the  other  tivo  beth  inner  elere, 

There  is  maked  full  izvis 

that  kings  hath  iclupid  is. 

the  rich  Xing  Bladud 

the  king's/on  Lud, 

And  ivhen  he  maked  that  bath  hoi. 

And  if  him  failed  ought. 

Of  that  thatjhould  thereto^ 

Derkeneth  'what  he  'would  doy 

From  Bath  to  London  he  'would fee  ^ 

And  thulke  day  felfe  againt  bee. 

And  fetch  that  thereto  bfuel. 

tie  ivas  qnieke  andfivith  fell 

tho  the  mafier  'was  ded 

And  isfoule  mind  to  the  dued. 

For  God  ne  ivas  not  yut  yhore. 

For  deth  furred  him  bivore, 

I  will  as  foon  believe  all  this,  as  that  St.  (z) 
Devi  or  Julius  {a)  Csefar  (who  never  came  near 
it)  was  author  of  it,  or  that  he  made  Knights  of," 
the  Bath.  They  are  not  wanting  which  have 
durft  fay  fo. 

When  on  this  point  of  earth  he  bends  his  greatefi force. 

From  eight  in  the  morning  till  thrse  (within 
which  time  the  fun  beams  make  their  (trongefl 
angles  of  incidence)  it  purges  itfelf  (as  boiling) 
of  unclean  excrements,  nor  then  do  any  enter  it  ; 
which  the  Mufe  here  exprelTes  in  a  fervent  f)'m- 
pathy  of  love  betwixt  the  water  and  the  fun,  and 
the  more  properly,  becaufe  it  had  the  nan;e  of 
{i)  Aquce  Solis. 


(r)  /.  e.  The  PhyCcians  lake. 

(j)  Apud  Cai  de  antiq.  Cantabrig.  lib.  j.  & 
Cod.  Nig.  Cantabr.  apud  aut.  a*Tert.  a^itiq.  Oxon. 

(0  Ad  Cyg.  Caut.  m  Iftdc  &  ICd.  vad.  Cur- 
\u«.  Grascds  fcrmo  Britinnicus.  Galfrcd.  Monu- 
Rieth.  lib.  I. 

(b)  Scncc.  Natural,  quxft.  Jib.  3.  cap.  J4. 


(.t)  Pyndar.  Pyth.  a. 

(y)  Ex  antiq.  febed. 

(})  See  the  author's  eighth  fong. 

(2:)  Bal.  cert.  i. 

(a)  Malmefbury,  lib.  a.  Pontificj 

(*)  Antoninus  is  jtmerario. 


I 


Smj-  nr.  p  o  L  Y  -  ( 

With  ih'  ■woiidiri  of  tit  Jp  that  fie  Jhould  imt  U 
flac'd. 

(t)  Wockey-hole  (fo  called  in  my  conceit,  from 
phoczd^  which  is  the  fame  with  pic,  fignifyiiig  a 
hollow  or  creeky  paffage)  in  Mendip  hills  by 
Wells,  for  her  fpacious  vaults,  ftony  walls,  creep- 
ing labyrinths,  unimaginable  caiife  of  pofture  in 
the  earth,  and  her  neighbours  report  (all  which 
almoft  equal  her  to  thatGrotta  de  la  (e-)  Sibylla  in 
"the  Apennine  of  Marca  Anconitana,  and  the 
Dutch  fong  of  little  Daniel)  might  well  wonder 
flie  had  not  place  among  her  country  wonders. 
One  that  feems  to  increafe  Samuel  Beaulan  upon 
Nennius,  reckons  thirteen  by  that  name,  but 
with  vain  and  falfe  reports  (as  that  of  the  Bath  to 
■be  both  hot  and  cold,  according  to  the  defire  of 
him  that  walhes)  and  in  fome  the  author  of  Po- 
lychronicon  follows  him ;  neither  fpeaking  of 
this.  But  the  laft,  and  Henry  of  Huntingdon, 
reckon  only  four  remarkable  ;  the  Peake,  Ston- 
hcnge,  Chedder-hole,  and  a  hill  out  of  which  it 
rains.  That  wonder  of  human  excellence.  Sir  Phi- 
lip Sidney,  to  fit  his  fonnet,  makes  fix;  and  to  fit 
that  number,  conceitedly  adds  a  froward,  but 
■chalte  lady,  for  the  feventh.  And  the  author  here 
tells  you  the  chiefeft. 


-that  F,c^m,fir  hir  Jifgrace, 

■  ivafi'd  the  coalJUck  from  lerfac 


Since  fcarcely  i 


Out  of  Mendip  hills  Froom  fpringeth,  and 
through  the  coal  pits  after  a  fliort  courfe  eaft- 
ward  turns  upward  to  Bath's  Avon.  The  fiftion 
of  her  bcfmear'd  face  happens  the  better,  in  that 
Froom,  after  our  old  mother  language,  fignifies 
fair,  as  that  paradoxal  Becanus  (/),  in  expofition 
of  the  Egyptian  Pyromis  in  Herodotus,  (^)  would 
ty  notation  teach  us. 

jlnd  Chidder,  for  mere  grief  his  teen  be  could  not 


Near  Axbridge,  Chedder-cliffs,  rockyand  vault- 
ed, by  continual  diftiiling,  is  the  fountain  of  a 
forcible  ftream  (driving  twelve  mills  within  a 
mile's  quarter  of  its  head)  which  rans  into  Ax  de- 
rived out  of  Wockey. 

When  not  great  Arthur  s  tomb,  nor  holy  Jofejrh's  gram. 

Henry  the  fecond  in  his  expedition  towards 
Ireland  entertained  by  the  way  in  Wales  with 
Bardifli  fongs,  wherein  he  heard  it  affirmed  that 
in  Glaflenbury  (made  almofb  an  ifle  by  the  river's 
embracements)  Arthur  was  buried  betwixt  two 
piUars^^  gave  commandment  to  Henry  of  Blois 
then  abbot,  to  make  fcarch  for  the  corps :  which 
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was  found  in  a  wooden  coffin  (Girald  faith  oaken, 
Leland  thinks  alder)  fome  fixteen  foot  deep  ;  but 
after  they  had  digged  nine  foot,  they  (A)  found  a 
Hone  on  whofe  1  r.ver  fide  was  fixt  a  leaden  crofs 
(croffcs  fist  upon  the  tombs  of  old  chriltians  were 
in  all  places  ordinary)  with  his  name  infcrlbed, 
and  the  letter  fide  of  it  turned  to  the  ftone.  He 
v^as  then  honoured  with  a  fumptuous  monument,' 
and  afterward  the  fcuUs  of  him  and  his  wife  Gui- 
never  were  taken  out  (to  remain  as  fcparate  re- 
lics and  fpecSacles)  by  Edward  Longdianks  and 
Eleanor.  Of  this,  Girald,  Leland,  Prife^  divers 
others  (although  Polydore  make  flight  of  it)  have 
more  copious  teftimony.  The  Sards  fongs  fup- 
pofe,  that  after  the  battle  of  Camlan  in  Cornwal, 
where  traiterous  JN-Iordred  was  flain,  and  Arthur 
wounded,  Morgan  le  Fay,  a  great  Elfin  lady 
(fuppoftd  his  near  kinfwoman)  conveyed  the  body  ' 
hither  to  cure  it;  which  done,  Arthur  is  to  return 
(yet  expeftcd)  to  the  rule  of  his  country.  Read 
thefe  attributed  to  the  belt  (0  of  die  Bards,  csr 
prefling  as  much  : 

.: Morgainfifcepit  honore, 

Jnquefuii  thalamis  fafuit  fuper  aurea  regem 
Fulcra,  manuijueftbi  detexit  vuhius  homjli 
Jnfpexitque  diu  :  tandemque  redire  filutem 
Poffcfiii  dixit, ft  fecum  tempore  longo 
Effct,  15^  ipftus  vtllet  medicamine  funge. 

Engliflied  in  metre  for  me  thus  by  the  au- 


-Morgain  with  honour  took, 


And  in  a  chair  of  (late  doth  caufe  him  to  re- 

pofe; 
Then  with  a  modeft  hand  his  wounds  fhe  doth 

unclofe  : 
And  having  fearch'd  tliem  well,  fhe  bade  him 

not  to  doubt, 
He  (hould  in  time  be  cur'd,  if  he  would  flay 

it  out, 
And  would  the  mcd'cine  take  that  flie  to  hiiH 

would  give. 

The  fame  alfo  in  efTecft,  an  excellent  (/■)  poet  of 
his  time  thus  finging  it  i 

lie  is  a  iing  crouned  in  Fairic, 
J-fith  fcepter'andfivord  and  loith  lis  regally 
Shall  refort  as  lord  and fcveraigte 
But  of  ?a.irie,  and  reigne  in  Eritaine  : 
And  repairc  again  (/)  the  Round  Table. 
My  frophefy  Merlin /rf  the  date. 
Among  princes  Ling  incomparable. 
His  feat  againe  to  Carolin  to  tranflate. 
The  Va.'.c'a&ifnfrenfponnefo  his  fate. 


{c)  Or,  Ochy. 

\d)  Beat.  Rhenan.  lib.  i.  rer.  G 

(s)  Orteliustheat.  mundi. 

(/)Hermathen.lib.5. 

{l)  Euterpe. 


(A)  Chronicon.  Glafconienf. 
(i)  Talieflin.  ap   Prif.  dclcnf.  hid.  Brit. 
{i)  Dan  Lidgat.  lib.  8.  vcrf.  Boccat.  cap.  24. 
(/)  Nffinias  ad  has  refert  Alanus  de  Inlulis  iUu4 
Merlini  vaticinium.    Exitus  ejus  dubius  crit, 
S  ij 


pis  («)  tfiUph  ruerdeti  /»  ftrtainc 

Hire  iietb  K.  Arthur  tbatjhall  raigne  againe. 

Worthily  famous  was  the  Abbey  alfo  from  Jo- 
feph  of  Arimathea  (that  (n)  ^v^x,'"!^''  /58>-i"i?, 
as  S.  Mark  calls  him)  here  buried,  which  gives 
proof  of  Chriftiauity  in  the  ifle  before  our  Lucius. 
pence  in  a  charter  of  liberties  by  Hen.  II.  to  the 
A!ibey  (made  in  prefcnce  of  Heradius  Patriarch 
of  Jeruialeni,  and  others)  I  read,  (o^  Olim  a  ^ui- 
bufJcm  mala-  fanaorum  diBs  ejl,  alih  turn  Ms  fanilo- 
rum,  quam  ab  ipfii'difcifut'u  Damir.i  edificalam,  iSf  ab 
ipfo  Dvmino  dedicjtam prmofuijfcy  venerabilis  babct  an'- 
iiqucTum  authoritas.  U  goes  for  current  truth  that 
a  hawthorn  thereby  on  Chriftnias-day  alway5 
tloffometh:  which  the  author  tells  you  in  that, 
Tnisyit  in  -ziintrr,  &c.  You  may  call  this  into  the 
account  of  your  greateft  wonders. 

Umbrae    by  Seltvaoct i  fon^  her  Jlood  the  lo-vely  Sry. 

Sclwood  fends  forth  Bry,  which  after  a  winding 
fpurfe  ffom  Bruton,   (fo   called    of    the   river) 
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through  part  of  Sedgern 
to  Glaftenbury.  and  a 
Gedney-moor,  and  oui 


e,  and  Andjcmore,  comes 

loft  iniiles  it;  thence  ts 
of  Breut-marlh  into  Se- 


Tbe  nearejl  neighbouring  jioQds  to  Arthur's  ancient 
feat. 

By  South-cadbury  is  that  C^itielot;  a  hill  of  a 
mile  compafs  at  the  top,  four  trenches  circling  it, 
and  betwixt  every  of  them  an  earthen  wall;  the 
content  of  it,  within,  about  twenty  acres,  full  of 
ruins  and  rcliques  of  old  buildings.  Among  Ro- 
man coins  there  found,  ind  other  works  of  anti- 
quity. Stow  fpcakb  of  a  filver  horfe-Dioe  there  dig- 
ged up  in  the  memory  of  our  fathers  ;  (^)  Dii  bo^ 
ni  (faith  Leland)  quot bic profundijjimarurs  fbjfarum  ? 
quot  bi'.  egejla  terrif  '■jalla  ?  qut£  dtmiim  prtet-ipitia  ? 
atque  ut  paucis  jiniamy  iiidetur  mihi  quidem  effe  ^  Ar~ 
lis  is'  Natura  miracutum.  An'ique  report  makes 
this  one  of  Arthur's  places  of  his  Round  Table,  as 
the  Mufe  here  Cngs.  But  of  this  more  in  the  ceit 
canto. 


(ffi')  Hii;  jacet  Arthurus  rex  quondam  P.exque 
futurus. 
(«)  Noble  Counfellor. 
(«)  U  wa§  called  themotherand  tombof  the  faints. 


(/>)  The  workmanftiip  of  the  ditches,  walls,  and 

ftrange  fteepnefs  of  them,  icakes  it  feem  a  wonds? 
of  ar;  and  nature,     ,    -  ' 
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THE  FOURTH  SONG, 


7^f  Arguments 

fengland  and  Wales  drive,  in  thisfong, 

To  whether  Lundy  doth  belong  : 

When  cither's  nymphs,  to  clear  the  doubtj 

By  mufic  mean  to  try  it  out. 

Of  mighty  Neptune  leave  they  alk  : 

Each  one  betakes  her  to  her  taflc. 

The  Britons,  with  the  harp  and  crowd  i 

The  Engli{h,both  with  ftil!  and  loud. 

The  Britons  chaunt  king  Arthur's  glory! 

The  i  nglifh  fing  their  Saxons  ftory. 

The  hills  of  Wales  their  weapons  take, 

And  are  an  uproar  like  to  make, 

To  keep  the  Englilh  part  in  awe. 

There's  heave  and  fhove,  and  hold  and  draw  J 

That  Severn  can  them  fcarce  divide, 

"Till  judgment  may  the  caufe  decide. 


This  while   in    Sabrin's  court   ftrong  faiilions 

ftrangely  grew, 
Since  Cornwal  for  her  own,  and  as  her  proper  due, 
Claim'd  Lundy,   which  was  faid  to  Cambria  to 

belong. 
Who  oft  had  fought  redrefs  for  that  her  ancient 

wrong : 
But  her  inveterate   foe,  born-out  by  Ertgland's 

might, 
O'erfways  her   weaker  pow'rj     that   (now  in 

eithw's  right) 


As  Severn  finds  no  flood  fo  great,  nor   poorl^ 

But  that  the  natural  fpring  (her  force  which  doth 
(a)   from  this  or  that  flie  takes;   ft)    from  this 

fa<ftion  free 
(Begun  about  this  ifle)  not  one  was  like  to  be. 
This  Lundy  is  a  nymph  to  idle  toys  incl'h'd ; 
And,  all  on  pleafiirc  fct,  doth  wholly  givt  hef 


(a)  From  Englancl  or  V/alei. 
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To  fee  upon  her  fliores  her  fowl  and  conies  fed, 
$  And  wantonly  to  hatdi  the  birds  of  Ganymede . 
Of  traffic  or  return  Ihe  never  takcth  care  ; 
Kot  provident  of  pelf,  as  many  iilands  are  : 
A  lutly  black-brovv'd  girl,   with  forehead  broad 

and  high. 
That  often  had  bewitchtthe  fea-gods  with  her  eye. 
Of  all  the  inland  illcs  her  fovereign  Severn  keeps, 
That    bathe    their  amorous   breafts    within    her 

fecret  deeps 
(To  love  (i)  her  Barij  much  and  Scilly  though 

jhe  feem, 
The  Flat-holm  and  the   Steep  as  likewlfe  to  ef- 

teem) 
This  nobl-.-ft   Britifc   («■)  nymph  yet   likes   her 

Lundy  bed,  [reft. 

Ard  to  great  Neptune's  grace  prefers  before  the 

Thus,   (</)   Cambria  to  her  right  that  would 

herfelf  reftore. 
And   rather  than   to  lofe  (f)  Locgria,  looks  for 

more. 
The  nymphs  of  either  part,   whom  paliion  doth 

invade, 
To  trial  ftraight  wiU  go,  though  Neptune  Ihonld 

di-Tuade : 
Xut  of  the  weaker  fex,  the  moft  part  full  of  fpleen. 
And  only  wanting  ftrength  to  wreck  their  angry 

teen, 
Tor  fkill   their  challenge  make  which  every  one 

profeft, 
And  in  the  learned  arts  (of  knowledges  the  beft. 
And  to  th'  heroic  fpirit  moll  pleafing  under  Iky) 
Sweet   Mufic,    rightly    matcht   with    heavenly 

Poefy, 
In  which  they  all  exceed  :  and  in  tlus  kind  alone 
They  conquerors  vov.-to  be,  or  laftly  overthrown. 
Whicli  when  fair  Sabrin   faw   (as  (be  is  won- 

d'rous  wife) 
And  that  it  were  in  vain  them  better  to  advife, 
Sith  this  contention  fprang  from   countries  like 

ally'd  lide. 

That  fhe  would  not  be   found  t'lncllne  to  either 
To  mighty   Neptune  fues   to  have  his  free  con- 

fent 
Due  tri»l  they  might  make ;  when  he  incontinent 
His  Tritons  fendeth  out  the   challenge  to  pro- 
claim. 
No   fooner   that  divulg'd  in  his    fo  dreadful 

name, 
Eut   filch    a  fliout  was  fent  from  every  ncigh- 

b'ring  fpring, 
That  the  report  was  heard  through  all  his  court 

to  ring: 
And   from   the   largeft    ftreani   unto   the   lelTer 

Them  to  this  wond'rous  talk  they  ferioufly  betook. 
They  curl  their  ivory  fronts;  and  not  the  fmal- 

left  beck 
But  with  white  pebbles  makes  her  tawdries  for 

licr  neck  j 


I  Certain  Mttie  iflcj  lying  nitlun  Scvjra, 

a     Wales.' 


Lay  forth  their  amorous  breafts  unto  the  public 
view,  [blue ; 

Enameling  the  white  with  veins  that  were  as 

Each  moor,  each  marfli,  each  mead,  preparing 
rich  array 

To  fet  their  rivers  forth  agaicft  this  general  day. 

'Mongft  forefts,  hills,  and  floods,  was  ne'er  fuch 
heave  and  fhove 

Since  (/)  Albion  wielded  arms  againfl;  the  fon 
of  Jove. 
When   as  the  Englifh  part,   their  courage  to 
declare. 

Them  to  th'  appointed  placo  immediately  pre- 
pare. 

A  troop  of  (lately  nymphs  proud  Avon  with  her 

(As  (he  that  hath  the  charge  of  wife  (_g)  Miner- 
va's fprings) 

From  Mendip  tripping  down,  about  the  tinny 
mine. 

And"!  Ax,  no  lefs  employ'd  about  this  great  de- 
sign? 

Leads  forth  a  lufty  rout;  when  f  Bry,  with  all 
her  throng  [^ong) 

(With  very  maduefs  fwoln,  that  (he  had  (laid   fo 

Comes  from  the  boggy  meats  and  queachy  fens 
below  : 

That  t  Parret  (highly  pleaf'd  to  fee  the  gallant 
(how) 

Set  out  with  fnch  a  train  as  bore  fo  great  a  fway. 

The  foil  but  Icarcely  fervcs  to  give  her  hugeoef* 


dcckt  with  peatl,  [girl 

Unto  the  ronfliift   comes :  with  her  that  gallanr 
j  Clear    Towridge,   whom    they  fcat'd    would 

have  ellrang'd  her  fall  :  [all 

Whofe  coming,  laftly,  bred  fuch  courage  in  them 
As  drew  down  many  a  n)Tnph  fr&ni  the  Cornu- 

bian  fhore. 
That  paints  their  goodly  breafts  with  fundry  forti 

The  Britiih,  that  this  while  had  flood  a  view 

to  take 
What  to  her  utmoft  pow'r  the  public  f6e  could 

make, 
But  (lightly  weigh  their  ftrength ;  for,   by  her 

natural  kind. 
As  ftill  the  Briton  bears  a  brave  and  noble  mind; 
So,  trufting  to  their  (kill,   and  goodnefs  of  their 

caufe, 
For  fpeedy  trial  call,  and  for  indllTercnt  laws. 
At  length,   by  both   allow'd,   it  to  this  ilTue 

grew ; 
To  make   a  liksly  choice  of  fome  moft  expert 

Whofe   number    coming  near   unto  the  other's 

dow'r. 
The  Englilh  Should  not  urge  they  were  o'erbora 

by  pow'r. 


/  Albion,  Neptune's  fon,  warred  with  Htrculei. 

I   The  b«lic.. 

t  All  tbeic  rivers  you  may  fee  in  the  Jd  fong. 
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§  Yet  hardly  upon  Powfe  thiy  dare  their  hopes 

to  lay. 
For  that  flie  hath  commerce  with  England  every 

day  : 
§  Nor  Rofs;  for  that  too  much  flie  aliens  doth 

refpe<ft  : 
And  following  them,  foregoes  her  ancient  dialeft. 
The  (/j)  Venedotian  floods,   that  ancient  Britons 

The  mountains  kept  them  back,   and  fliut  them 

in  the  rear  : 
But   Brecknock,  long  time  known  a  country  of 

much  worth, 
Unto  this  conflia   brings  her  goodly  fountains 

forth  : 
For  almofl:  not  a   brook  of  (i)   Morgany,   nor 

G^vent, 
But  from  her  fruitful  womb  doth  fetch  their  high 

defcent, 
For   Brecan,   was  a  prince   once  fortunate  and 

great 
(Who   dying,   lent  his   name  to  that  his  nobler 

feat) 
With  (it)  twice  twelve  daughters  bleft,  by  one 

and  only  wife  : 
Who  for  their  beauties  rare,  and  faniSlity  of  life. 
To   rivers  were    transform'd ;    whofe   purenefs 

doth  declare 
How  excellent  they  were,  by  being   what   they 

Who  dying  virgins  all,  and  rivers  now  by  fate, 
To  tell  their  former  love  to  the  unmarried  ftate. 
To  Severn  (hape   their  courfe,  which  now  their 

form  doth  bear  ; 
E'er  flie  was  made  a  flood,  a  virgin  as  they  were. 
And  i'rom  the  feaswith  fear  they  dill  do  fly  : 
So  much  they  yet  delight  in  maiden  company. 
Then  moft  renowned  Wales,  thou  famous  an- 

Which  ftill  haft  been  the  nurfe  of  all  the  Britilb 

race. 
Since   nature  thee   denies   that    purple-clufter'd 

vine, 
Which  others  temples  chafes  with  fragrant  fpark- 

ling  wine  ; 
And  being  now  in  hand  to  write  thy  glorious 

praifc,  [raife  : 

Fill  me  a  bowl  of  Meath,  my  working  fpirit  to 
And  e'er  feven  books  have  end,  I'll  ftrike  fo  high 

a  firing, 
Thy   Bards   fliall    fland    amaz'd  with    wonder, 

whilft  I  fmg ; 
^  That  TaliefTen,  once   which  made  the  rivers 

dance. 
And  in  his  rapture   rais'd   the   mountains  from 

their  trance, 
Shall  tremble  at  my  verfe,  rebounding  from  the 

ikies  ; 
Which  like  an  earthquake  iliakesthe  tomb  where- 
in he  lies. 


lb)  Floods  of  North  Wales. 

(j)  Glamorgan  and  Monmonthftiires. 

(i)  &  I'urpuCeiJ  metioiuiplioni  of  Qracao't  iiVihwi, 


Fiffl  our  triumphing  Mufe   of  fprightly  Uflt 
(hall  tell. 
And  what  to  every  nymph  attending  her,  befell : 
Which  Cray  and  Camlas  firft  for  pages  doth  re- 

With  whom  the  next  in  place  comes  ill  the  trip- 
ping Brean, 
With  Iflcer ;  and  with  her  comes  Hodny  fine  and 

clear,  [(hire  : 

Of  Brecknock  beft  belov'd,  the  foverelgn   of  the  ' 
And  Grony,   at  an    inch,   waits  on  her  miftrefs' 

heels. 
But  entring  (at  the  laft)  the  Monumethian  fields, 
Small  Fidan,  with  Cledaugh,   increafc  her  goodly 

Menie,  [g^ny. 

Short  Kebby,  and  the  brook  that  chriftneth  Aber- 

With  all  her  watry  train,  when  now  at  laft  Ihe 

came  [name, 

■^nto  that  happy  town  which  bears  her  (/)  only 
Bright  Birthin,  with  her  friend  f.\ir  Olwy,  kindly 

meet  her; 
Which  for  her  prefent  haftc,  have  fcarcely  tima 

to  greet  her  ;  [gone: 

But   earneft   on   her   way,   flie  needlly  will   be 
So  much  {he  longs  to  fee  the  ancient  Caerlon. 
When   Avon   cometh  in,   than  which  amonglk 

them  all 
A  finer  is  not  found  betwixt  her  head  and  fall. 
7"hen  Ebwith,  and  with  her  Aides  Srowy  ;  which 

forelay  [fca. 

Her  progrefs,  and  for  Ulk  keep  entrance  to  the 

When  Munno,  all  this  while,  that  (for  her  own 

behoof)  [aloof, 

Fi-om  this  their  great  recourfe  had  ftrangely  ftooj 
Made  proud   by    JVIonmouth's  name   appointed 

her  by  fate, 
Of  all  the  reft  herein  obferved  fpecial  ftate. 
For  once  the  tards  foretold  Ihe  fhould  produc» 

a  («)  king 
Which  everlafting    praife    to   her  I  great   name 

ftiould  bring,  ' 

Who  by  his  conquering  fword  fiiould  all  the  land 

furprife. 
Which   'twixt   the   («)   Penmenmaur    and    the 

(o)  Pyrcni  lies 
She  therefore  is  allow'd  her  leifure  ;  and  by  her 
They  win  the  goodly  Wye,  whom  ftrongly  (he 

doth  ftir  [deny'd. 

Her  powerful  help  to   lend,  which    elfe  file  had 
Becaufc  herfelf  fo  oft  to  England  (he  ally'd 
But  b'ing  by  Munno  made  for  Wales,  away  (he 

goes.  [throws 

Which  when  as  Throggy  fees,  herfelf  (he  headlong 
Into  the  watry  throng,  with  many  another  rill. 
Repairing  to  the  Welch,  their  number  up  to  fill. 
That  Rcmny,  when  fhe  faw  thefe  gallant  nymplM 

of  Owent, 
On  this  appointed  match  were  all  fo  hotly  bent. 
Where  (he  of  ancient  time  had  parted,  as  a  mound. 
The    Monumethian    fields    and    Glain^rganian 

ground, 
(I)  Monn>outh. 
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Imreats  the  Taff  along,  as  gray  as  any  glafs ; 
With  whom  clear  Cunno  comes,  fc  lufty  Cam- 

brian  lafs : 
Then  Elvvy.and  with  her  Ewenny  holds  her  way, 
And  Oirmore,  that  would  yet  be  there  as  foon  as 

they. 
By  Avon  called  in  ;  when  nimbler  Neath  anon 
(To  all  the  neighbouring  nymphs  fur  her  rare 

beauties  known  ;  [hath 

BeCdes  her  double  head,  to  help  her  ftream  that 
Her  handmaids,  Melta  fweet,  clear  Hepfey,  and 

Tragath) 
From  Brecknock  forth  doth  break ;  then  Dulas 

and  Cledaugh, 
By  (/)  Morgany  do  drive  her  through  her  watry 

(j)  faugh ; 
With    Tawy,   taking  part  t'aGill  the   Cambrian 

§  Then  Lhu  and   Logor,  given    to   ftrengthen 

them  by  Gower. 
'Moiigfl  whom,  fome  bards  there  were,  that  in 

theii  facred  rage 
Recorded  the  defcents,  and  acfts  of  every  age. 
Some  with  their   nimbler  joints  that  ftruck  the 

warbling  ftring; 
In  fingering  fome  unfkill'd,  but  only  us'd  to  Cng 
Unto  "the  others  harp;  of  which  you  both  might 

find 
Great  plenty,  and  of  both  excelling  in  their  kind, 
{  That  at   the    Stethva    oft   obtain'd  a  vigor's 

praife. 
Had  won  the  filver  harp,  and  worn  Apollo's  bays; 
Whofe  vcrfes  they  deduc'd  from  thofe  firft  golden 

times, 
Of  fundry  forts  of  feet,  and  fundry  fuits  of  rhimes. 
Ik  (r)   Englius   Come  there  were,  that    on  their 

fufejed  ftrain ; 
Some  makers  that  again  afFeft  the  loftier  vein, 
Rehcarfe  their  high  conceits  in   Covriths  ;  other* 

fome 
In  OwdelU  theiri  exprefs,  as  mattcrshapsto  come; 
So  varying  ftill  their  moods,  obfcrving  yet  in  all 
Their  quantities,   their  refts,  their  ceafures  me- 
trical ; 
For  to  that  facred  (kill  they  moft  themfelves  apply ; 
Addicted  from  their  bi-rhs  fo  mucli  to  pccfy. 
That  in  th«  mountains  thole  who  fcarce  have  feen 

a  book, 
Moft  flcilfuUy  will  (i)  make,  as  though  from  art 

they  took. 
And  as  Loegria  fpares  not  any  thing  of  worth. 
That  any  way  might  fet  her  goodly  rivers  forth  ; 
As   ftonss   by    nature   cut   from    tlie    Cornubian 

ftrond : 
Her  Dertmore  fends  tliem  pearl ;  Rock-vjncent, 

diamond  : 
So  Cambria,  of  her  nymphs  efpccial  care  will  have; 
tor    Cpnway   fends  them   peail  to    make    tkera 

wond'rous  brave  ; 


O)  Glamorgan. 
(  a)  A  kind  of  tr?ncfi. 

(r)  F.nilins,  Fuilbs.  and  la'Wj.Britirti  forms  or  vcrfes- 
Sec  the  (llullraticins. 
(r>  A  v.oi*0,  ufcd  by  the  atc;ent=,  fign.iy::  £to  »erli  y. 
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The  facred  (<)  Virgin's  well,  her  moft  moft 
fweet  and  rare, 

Againft  iufeflious  damps  for  pomander  to  wear  : 

And  (a)  Goldcliff  of  his  ore  in  plenteous  fort  al- 
lows, [brows. 

To  fpangle  their  attires,  and  deck  their  amorous 
And  laftly,  holy  Dee,  (whofe  pray'rs  were  high- 
ly priz'd. 

As  one  in  heavenly  things  devoutly  exercis'd; 

Who,  (i>)  changing  of  his  fords,  by  divinatioH 
had 

Fore-told  the  neighbouring  folk  of  fortune  good 
or  bad)  [ceedi 

In  their  intended  courfe  Cth  needs  they  will  pro- 

His  benediction  fends  in  way  of  happy  fpeed. 

And  thCf^gh  there  were  fuch  hafte  unto  this  long- 
look'd  hour. 

Yet  let  they  not  to  call  upon  th"  eternal  pow'r. 

For,  who  will  have  his  work  his  wilhed  end  t» 
win. 

Let  him  with  hearty  pray'r  religioufly  begin. 

Wherefore  the  Engliih  part,  with  full  devout  in- 
tent. 

In  meet  and  godly  fort  to  Glaftenbury  fent, 

Befeeching  of  the  faints  in  Avalon  that  were. 

There   off'ring  at   their  tombs  for  every  one  a 

§  And  humbly  to  St.  George  their  country's  pa- 
tron pray. 
To  profper  their  defign  now  in  this  mighty  day. 
The  Britons,  like  devout,  their  raelTengers  direith 
To  David,    that  he   would   their  ancient   right 

protca. 
'Mongft  Hatterill's  lofty  hills,  that  with  the  clouds 

are  crown'd. 
The  valley  (?</)  Ewias  lies,  immur'd  fo  deep  and 

round. 
As  they  below  that  fee  the  mountains  rife  fo  higfi, 
Migiic  think  the  ftraggling  herds  were  grazing' 

in  the  fey  : 
Which  in  it  fuch  a  {hape  of  folitude  doth  bear. 
As  nature  at  the  firU  appointed  it  for  pray'r  ; 
Wherein  an  aged  cell,  with  mofs  and  ivy  grown, 
In  which  not  to  this  dav  the  fun  hath  ever  fliono, 
That  reverend  Britifh  faint  in  zealous  ages  paft. 
To  contemplation  liv'd  ;  and  didfo  truly  fait. 
As  he  did  only  drink  wliat  cryftal  Hodney  yields. 
And  fed  upon  the  kths  he  gathered  in  the  fields. 
In  memory  of  whom,  ia  the  revolving  year 
The  Wclchman  on   his  day  that  facred  herb  do 

Where,  of  that  holy  mar.  as  humbly  they  do  crave. 
That  in  their  juft   defence  they  might  his  furth'- 
rance  have. 
Thus  either,   well  prepar'd  the  other's  power 
before. 
Conveniently  b'ing  plac'd  upon  their  equal  (horc  ; 
The  Britons,  to  whofe  lot  the  onfet  doth  belong. 
Give  fignal  to  the  foe  for  lilence  to  tlicir  fong. 


,  Mounuutlilhice. 
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To  tell  each  various  flrain  and  turning  of  their 

rhimes, 
How  this  in   compafs  falls,   or  that  in  fharpnefs 

climbs 
(As  where  they  reft  and  rife,  how  take  it  one 

from  one, 
As  every  feveral  chord  hath  a  peculiar  tone) 
Even  memory   herfelf,   though   ftriving,   would 

come  ihort : 
But  the  material  things,  Mufe,  help  me  to  report. 
As  firft,  t'affront   the  foe,  in   th*  ancient  Britons 

right,  [Knight; 

With  Arthur  they  begin,  their  mofl  renowned 
The    richnefs   of    the    arms     their    well-made 

(>:)  worthy  wore, 
The  temper  of  his  fword  (the  try'd  Efcalabcjr) 
The  bignefs  and  the  length   of  Rone,   his  noble 

fpear  : 
With   Pridwin  his   great   (hield,    and  what  the 

proof  could  bear  ; 
His  Baudrick  how  adorn'd  with   ftones  of   won- 

.  I  Thelacred  virgin's  (hape  he  bore  for  his  device  ; 
Thefe  monuments  of  worth,  the  ancient  Britons 

fong. 
Now,  dnubting  left    thefe   things  might   hold 

them  but  too  long. 
His  wars  they  took  to  taik ;  the  land  then  over- 
laid 
With  thofe  proud  German  pow'rs ;  when,  calling 

to  his  aid  [lefs, 

His  kinfman  Howel,  brought  from  Britany  the 
Their  armies  they  unite,  both  fwearing  to   fup- 

prcfs 
The  Saxon,  here  that  fought  through  conqueft  all 

to  gain, 
On  whom  he  chanc'd  to  light  at  Lincoln ;  where 

the  plain 
Each-where  from  fide  to   fide  lay  fcattcr'd  with 

the  dead. 
And  when  the  eonquer'd  foe,   that  from  the  con- 

fiia  fled,  [there 

Betook  them  to  the  woods,  he  never  left  them 
Until  the  Britifh  earth  he  forc'd  them  to  forfwear. 
Aed  as   his  aiirions  rofe,   fo  raife   they  ftill  their 

vein 
In  words,   whofe  weight  beft  fuit   a   fublimated 

ftrain. 
§  They  fung  how  he,  hin^elf  at  Badon  bore 

that  day, 
IVhen  at  the  glorious  gole  his  Britifli  fceptre  lay  : 
Two  days  toge;her  how  the  battle  ftrongly  ftood; 
.  (j)  Pendragon's  worthy  fon,  who  waded  therein 

blooa. 
Three  hundred  Saxon's  flew  with  his  own  valiant 

hand. 
And  (after  cali'd,  the  Pia  and  Irifli  to  withftand) 
How  he,  by  force  of  aims  Albania  over-ran, 
Purfuiug  of  the  Pift  beyond  mount  Calcdon  ; 
There  ftrongly   ftut  them   up   whom  ftoutly  he 

fuhdu'd. 
How  Caiamore  again  to  Ireland  he  purfu'd. 
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So  oft  as  he  prefum'd  the  envious  Vi&  to  aid  : 
And  having  {lain  the  king,  the  country  wafte  he 

laid.  [forth 

To  Goth-land  how  again  this  conqu'ror  maketh 

With  his  fo  profp'rous  pow'rs  into  the  fartheft 

north  :  [got. 

Where,  Ifcland   firft  he  wen,   and    Orkney  after 

To  Norway  failing  next  with  his  dear  nephew 

.Lot, 
By  deadly  dint  of  fword  did  RicoU  there  defeat  ; 
And  having   plac'd  the  prince  on   that  Norwe» 

gian  feat. 
How  this   courageous  king    did  Denmark  then 

controul ; 
That   fcarccly  there   was  found  a  country  to  the 

That  dreaded  not   his  deeds,  too  long  that  were 

to  tell.  [befell 

And  after  thefe,   in  France  th'  adventures  hini 

At  Paris,  in  the  lifts  where  he  with  Hollio  fought; 

The  Emperor  Leon's  pow'r  to  raife  his  fiege  that 

brought. 
Then  bravely  fet  they  forth,  in  combat  hovT 

thcle  kniphts 
On  horfdback  and  on  foot  perform'd  their  feveral 

^   fights: 
As  with  wnat  marv'lous  force  each  other  thef 

aff-aii'd. 
How  mighty  Flollio  firft,  how  Arthur  then   preJ 

vaii'd  J  [grounds, 

Fi.r   beft    advantage    how    they    traverfed    their 
The  horrid  blows  they  lent,   the  world-amazing 

wounds. 
Until   the   tribune,   tir'd,   fank   under  Arthur'* 

fword.  [board; 

Then  fing  they  how  he  firft  ordain'd  the  circled 

The  knights  whofe  mariial  deeds  far  fam'd  that 

table-round ; 
Which,   trueft   in   their   loves;  which,  moft   is 

arms  renown'd  : 
The  laws,  which  long   up-held  that  Order^  they 

§  The  Pentecofts  prepar'd  at  Carleon  in  his  court, 
That  table's  ancient   feat ;  her  temples   and   her 

groves. 
Her  palaces,  her  walks,  baths,  theatres,  and  flovci! 
Her  academy,  then,  as  likewife  they  prefer  : 
Of  Camilot  they  fing,  and  then  of  Winchefter. 
The  feafts  that  under-ground  the   Faeiydidhim 

make. 
And  there  how  he  enjoy'd  the  lady  of  the  lake. 
Then  told  they,  how  bimfelf  great  Arthar   did 

advance, 
To  meet  (with  his  allies)    that  puifTant   force  in 

France,  [eru 

By  Lucius  thither  led  ;  thofe  armies  that  while- 
Affrighted  all  the  world,  by  him  ftruck  dead  with 

fear  : 
Th'  report  of  his  great  aiSls  that  over  Europe  ran, 
In  that  moft  famous  field  he   with  the  emperor 

wan  : 
As  how  great  Rython's  felf  he  flew  in  his  repair, 
Who  ravifti'd  HowsU's  niece,  young  HcUena.  the 

&ir : 
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And  for  a  tropliy  brouglit  the  giant's  coat  away, 
Made   of  the   beards   of  kings.     Then    bravely 

chaunted  they 
The  feveral  twelve  pitch'd  fields  he  with  the  Sax- 
ons fought : 
The  certain  day  and  place  to  memory  they  brought. 
Then  by  falfe  Mordred's  hand  howlaft  he  chanc'd 

to  fall. 
The  hour  of  his  deceafe,  his  place  of  burial. 
-When  out  the  Englilh  cry'd,  to  interrupt  their 

fong: 
But  they,   which  knew  to  this  more  matter  mull 

belong, 
Not  out  at  all  for  that,  nor  any  whit  difmay'd. 
But  to  their  well-tun'd  harps  their  fingers  clofely 

laid  : 
'Twixt   every   one   of  which  they  plac'd   their 

country's  croud, 
And   with   courageous   fpirits   thus  boldly  fang 

aloud; 
How  Merlin  by  his  feill,  and  magic's  wondrous 

might. 
From  Ireland  hither  brought  the  Stonendge  m  a 

night; 
§  And  for  Carniarden's  fake,  would  fain  have 

brought  to  pafs, 
About  it  to  have  built  a  wall  of  folid  brafs  ; 
And   fet  his  friends  to  work  upon   the  mighty 

frame  ; 
Some  to  the  anvil :  fomc,  that  ftlll   inforc'd  the 

flame  ; 
But  whilll  it  was  in  hand,  by  loving  of  an  elf 
(For    all   his   wond'rous   Ikill)   was  cozen'd   by 

himfelf. 
yor,  walking  with  his  Fay,  her  to  the  rock  he 

brought, 
Tn  which  he  oft  before  his  nicromancies  wrought ; 
And  going  in  thereat  his  magics  to  have  Ihown, 
£Iie  ftopt  the  cavern's  mouth  with  an  enchanted 

ftone: 
Whofe  cunning  ftrongly  crofs'd,  amaz'd  wliilft  he 

did  Hand, 
She  captive  him  convey'd  unto  the  Fairy  land. 
Then,  how  the  lab'ring  fpirits,  to  rocks  by  fet- 
ters hound, 
With   bellows   rumbling   groans,    and  hammers 

thund'ring  found, 
A  fearful  horrid  din  ftill  in  the  earth  do  keep, 
•  Their  mafter  to  awake,  fuppos'dby  them  afleep; 
As  at  their  work  how  ftill  the  grieved  fpirits  re- 
pine. 
Tormented  in  the  fire,  and  tired  at  the  mine. 
When   now    the    Britifli    fide   fcatxe    finiflied 

their  fong. 
But  th'  Englifli  that  repin'd  to  be  delay'd  fo  long, 
AH  quickly  at  the  hint,  as  with  one  free  confcnt, 
■  Struck  up  at  once,  and  fung  each  to  the  inftrument ; 
(Of  fundry  forts  that  were,  as  the  mufician  likes) 
On  which  the  pradlis'd  hand  with  perfeft'fl  fin- 

g'ring  ftrikes. 
Whereby    their    height    of   ikill    might  livelieft 

be  expreft. 
The  trembling  lute  fome  touch,  fome  ftrain  the 
viol  bcft. 


In  fets  which  there  were  feen,  the  mufie   won- 
d'rous choice :  [voice, 
Some  likewife  there  afFeft  the  gamba  with  the 
To  (liew  that  England  could  variety  afford. 
Some  that  delight  to  touch  the  fterner  wierychord, 
The  (=)  cythron,  the   pandore,   and   the  theor- 
bo ftrike  : 
The  gittern  and  the  kit  the  wand'ring  fidlers  like. 
So  were  there  fome  again,  in  this   their   learn- 
ed ftrife, 
Loud    inftruments   that    lov'd  ;    the  comet  anj 

the  fife, 
Thehoboy,fagbut  deep,  recorder,  and  the  flute  : 
Even  from  the  (hriUeft  (hauni  unto  the  cornaniute. 
Some  blow  the  bagpipe  up,  that  plays  thecoun» 

try  round  : 
The  taber  and  the  pipe,  fome  take  delight  to  found. 
Of  Germany  they  fung  the  long  and  ancient  fame. 
From  whence  their  noble  fires  the  valiant  Sax- 
ons came. 
Who  fought  by  fea  and  land  adventures  far  and 
And  feizing  at  the  laft  upon  the  Britons  here,  [near; 
Surpriz'd  the  fpacious  ifle,  which  ftill  for  thtirt 

they  hold  : 

As  in  that  country's  praife  how  in  thofe  times 

of  old,  [brought 

J  Tuifco,  Corner's  fon,  from    (a)  unbuilt  Babel 

His  people  to  that  place,  with  moft  high  know- 

Icrdge  fraught. 
And  under  wholeiome  laws eftablifli'd  their  abode; 
Whom  his  Tudeiki  fince  have  honour'd  as  a  God : 
Whofe  clear  creation  made  them  abfolute  in  all. 
Retaining  till  this  time  their  pure  original. 
And  as   they   boaft   themfelves  the  nation  moft 

Their  hngu.'.ge  as  at  firft,  their  ancient  cuiloms  f.xt. 
The  people  of  the  world  moft   hardy,  wife  and 

ftrong; 
So  glorioufly  they  (how,  that  all  the  reft  among 
The  Saxons,  of  her  forts  the  very  nobfeft  were  : 
And    of    thofe   crooked  ikains  they  us'd  in  war 

to  bear. 
Which  in  their  thund'ring  tongue,  the  Germanj 

handfeax  name, 
J  They  Saxons  firft  were  called  :  whofe  far-ex- 
tended fame 
For  hardlnefs  in  war,  whom  danger  never  fray'd, 
AUur'd  the  Britons  here  to  call  them  to  their  aid  : 
From  whom  they  after  reft  Loegria  as  their  own, 
Brute's  offspring  then  too  weak  to  keep   it  be- 
ing grown. 
This  told  :  the  nymphs  again,  in  nimbler  ftraint 
of  wit, 
Next  neatly  come  about,  the  Englifiimen  to  quit 
Of  that  inglorious  blot  by  Baftard  William  brought 
Upon  this  conquer'd  ifle  :  tJian  which  fate  never 

wrought 
A  fitter  mean  (fay  they)  great  Germany  to  grace; 
To  graft  again  in  one,  two  remnants  of  her  race : 
Upon  their  feveral  ways,  two  feveral  times  that 
went  '[(he  fent 

To  forage  for  themfelves.    The  firft  of  whiefc 

(;)  Tlie  fundrymunck  of  En£l»nd4 


S>^g  If. 

^  To  get  their  feat  in  Gaul:    which   on  Nuef- 

tria  light, 
And  (in  a  famouswar  the  Frenchmen  put  to  flight) 
Poffeft  that  fruitful  place,  where  only  from  their 

}  Call'd  (i)  North-men  (from  the  North  of  Ger- 
many that  came, 
■Who  thence  expell'd  the  Gauls,  and  did  their 

rooiis  fupply) 
This,  firft  Neuftria  nam'd,  was  then  call'd  (t)  Nor- 
mandy. 
That  by  this  means,  the  lefs  (in  conquenng  of 

the  great) 
Being  drawn  from  their  late  home  unto  this  am- 
pler feat, 
r efiding  here,  refign'd  what  they  before  had  won : 
That  as  the  conquerors  blood  did  to  the  con- 
quer'd  run ; 
So  kindly  being  mixt,  and  up  together  grown. 
As  fevered,  they  were  hers ;  united,  ftill  her  own. 
'  But  thefemjfterious  things  defifting  now  to  Ihow 
(The  fecret  works  of  heaven)   to  long  defcents 

they  go  ? 
How  Egelred  (the  fire  of  Edward  the  laft  king 
^fth'  Englilh-Saxon  line)  by  nobly  marrying 
With  liarjy  Richard's  heir,  the  Norman  Emma, 
bred  [one  head 

Alliance  in  their  bloods.    Lite  brocks  that  from 
Bear  feveral  ways(as  though  to  fundryfeas  to  hade) 
But  by  the  varying  foil,  int'  one  again  are  call : 
So  chanced  it  in^this  the  nearnefs  of  their  blood, 
for  when  as  England's  right  in  queftion  after  ftood, 
Proud   Harold,  Goodwin's  heir,  the  fccpter  ha- 
ving won 
From  Edgar  Etheling  young,  the  outlaw'd  Ed- 

The  valiant  Ballard  this  his  only  colour  made, 
With  his  brave  Norman  powers  this  kingdom  to 

invade. 
Which  leaving,  they  proceed  to  pe.dlgrees  again. 
Their  after-kings   to  fetch  from  that  old  Saxon 

ftrain  ; 
From  Margarit  that  was  made  the  Scottilh  Mal- 
colm's bride. 
Who  to  her  granjlire  had  courageous  Ironfide  : 
I   Which  outlaw'd  Edward  left ;  whofe  wife  t»  him 

I  did  bring 

This  Margarit  queen  of  Scots,  and  Edgar  Etheling : 
I  That  Margarit  brought  forth  Maud;  which  gra- 
I  cious  Malcohn  gave  [have) 

To  Henry  Beauclerk'a  bed  (fo  fate  it  pleas'd  to 
^  Who  him  a  daughter  brought ;  which  heaven 

did  ftrangely  fpare  : 
And  for  the  fpecial  love  he  to  the  mother  bare. 
Her  Maud  again  he  nam'd,  to  th'  Almain  Em- 
peror wed  :  [Cxfar  dead) 
Whofe   dowager   whilft  fhe  liv'd    (her  puiffant 
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She  th"  Earl  of  Anjou  ne*t  to  hufband  doth  prefer. 
The  fecond  Henry  then  by  him  begot  of  her. 
Into  the  Saxon  line  the  fcepter  thus  doth  bring. 

Then  prefently  again  prepare  therafelves  to  fing 
Thefundiyforeign  fields  theEnglifnmenhadfought, 
Which  when  the  mountains  faw  (and  not  in  vain  j 

•     they  thought 
That  if  they  ftill  went  on  as  thus  thev  had  begon. 
Then  from  the  Cambrian  nymphs  (fute)  Lundy 

would  be  won. 
And  therefore  from  their  firil   they  challeng'd 

them  to  fly  ; 
And  (idly  running  on  with  vain  prolixity) 
A  larger  fubjed:  took  than  it  was  fit  they  fliould. 
But,  whilft  thofe  would  proceed,  thcfe  threat- 

ning  them  to  hold, 
(rf)  Black-mountain  for  the  love  he  to  his  coub- 

try  bare. 
As  to  the  beauteous  Ulke,  his  joy  and  only  care 
(In  whofe  defence  t^  appear  more  ftern  and  full 

^of  dread) 
Put  on  a  hehn  of  clouds  upon  his  rugged  head. 
Mounchdeny  doth  the  like  for  his  beloved  Tawe  : 
Which  quickly  all  the  reft  by  the*!r  example  draw. 
As  Hattercl  in  the  right  of  ancient  Wales  will 

ftand. 
To  thefe   tliree  mountains,  Gift  of  the  Brekin- 

nian  band. 
The  Monumethian  hills,  like  infolent  and  ftput. 
On  lofty  tip-toes  then  began  to  look  about ; 
That  Skeridvaur  at  laft  (a  mountain  much  in  might. 
In  hunting  that  had  fet  his  abfolute  delight) 
Caught  up  his  (r)  country  hook;  nor  cares  for 

future  harms. 
But  irefully  enrag'd  would  needs  to  open  arms : 
Which  quickly  put  (/)  Penvayl  in  fuch  outrage^ 

ous  heat, 
That  whilft  for  vei7  teen  his  hairlefs  fcalp  doth 

The  Blorench  looketh  big  upon  his  bared  crown  : 
And  tall  Tomberlow  feenis  fo  terribly  to  frown. 
That  where  it  was  fuppos'd  with  fniall  ado  or  none 
Th'  event  of  this  debate  would  eas'ly  have  beea 

known, 
Such  ftrange  tumultuous  ftirs  upon  thi j  ftrife  enfue. 
As  where  all  griefs  Ihould  end,  old  forrows  ftiil 

renew  : 
That  Severn  thus  forewarn'd  to  look  into  the  worft 
(4nd  finds  the  latter  ill  more  dang'rous    than 

the  firft) 
The  doom  (lie  fhtfuld  pronounce,  yet  for  a  while 

delay'd. 
Till  thefe  rebellious  routs  byjufticemightbeftay'dj 
A  period  that  doth  put  to  my  difcourle  fo  long. 
To  finifli  this  debate  the  next  enfuing  fong. 


nd  Monmouth, 
(/;  So  named  oL  hi»  bald  head. 


oft    famous  iiills 


iU 
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Over  Severn  (hut  vifiting  Lundy,  a  little  ifle  be- 
twixt Hartbnd  and  Gouen  point)  you  are  tranf- 
{jorted  into  Wales.  Your  travels  with  the  Mufe 
are  moft  of  all  in  Monmouth,  Glamorgan,  and  the 
fouth  maritime  IHires. 


jind  tvantonly  to  batch  the  birds  of  Ganymede. 

Walter  Baker,  a  canon  of  Ofney  (interpreter  of 
Thomas  de  la  Moor's  life  of  Edward  the  Second) 
affirms,  that  it  cgmmonly  breeds  conies,  pigeons, 
l!f  Jiruconasj  quo:  iiocat  Alexa'ider  Nechamus  (fo  you 
biuft  read,  (a)  not  Nechrtf.um,  as  the  Francfort 
print  fenfclefsly  miftook  with  Condaj  for  Lundcy) 
Catiymcdis  avis.  What  he  means  by  his  birds  of 
Ganymede,  out  of  the  name,  unlefs  eagles  or  of- 
triches  (as  the  common  fitSion  of  the  Catamites 
ravifhment,  and  this  French-Latin  word  of  the 
tranflator  would)  I  coUeift  not.  But  rather  read 
alfo  Palamtdi:  avei,  i.  e.  cranes,  of  which  (i)  Ne- 
cham  indeed  hath  a  whole  chapter  :  what  the 
other  Ihould  be,  or  whence  reafon  of  the  name 
comes,  I  confefs  1  am,  ignorant. 

Clear  To'wridge  zuhom  they  fear  d  ivoutd  have  ejirangd 
her  fall. 

For  flie  rifing  near  Hartland,  wantonly  runs  to 
Hatherlay  in  Devon,  as  if  (he  would  to  the  Sou- 
thern Ocean ;  but  returning,  there  at  laft  is  dif- 
charged  into  the  Severn  fea. 

Yet  hardily  upon  Po'wfe  they  dare  their  hopes  to  lay, 

Wales  had  {c)  her  three  parts,  North- Waks, 
South- Walci,  and  Powis.  The  lad,  as  the  middle 
betwixt  the  other,  extended  from  Cardigan  to 
Shropfliire;  and  on  the  Englilh  fide  from  Chcfler 
to  Hereford  (being  the  portion  of  Anarawd,  fun 
to  the  great  Roderique)  bears  this  acculation,  be- 
caufe  it  comprehends,  for  the  moft  part,  both  na- 
tions and  both  tongues.  But  fee  for  this  divifion 
to  the  feventh  fong. 


JVor  Rofs,  for  that  too  t. 


aliens  doth  rejpe^tr' 


Under  Henry  the  firft,  a  colony  of  Flemiagt 
driven  out  of  their  country  by  inundation,  ancf 
kindly  received  here  in  refpeS  of  that  allianctf 
which  the  king  had  with  their  earl  (for  his  mo* 
ther  Maud,  wife  to  the  Conqueror,  was  daughter, 
to  Baldwin  earl  of  Flanders)  afterward  upon 
difference  betwixt  the  king  and  earl  Robert 
were  out  of  divers  parts,  but  efpecially  Northum- 
berland, where  they  moft  of  all  (as  it  fcems  by 
Hoveden)  had  refidence,  conftrained  into  Rofi 
(</)  in  Penbroke,  which  retains  yet  in  name  and 
tongue  exprefs  notes  of  being  aliens  to  the  Cam- 
bro-Britons.     See  the  author  in  his  next  fong. 

nat  Tallejcn,  once  icbicb  made  the  rivers  dancer,   , 

Talieffin  (not  Telefia,  as  Bale  calls  him)  s 
learned  Bard,  ftiled  {:)  Ben  Beirdh.  i.  e.  the  chief-' 
eft  of  the  Bards,  mafler  to  Merlin  Sylvefter  lived 
about  Arthur's  reign,  whofe  ads  his  Mufe  hatb 

celebrated. 

H^ith  Lhu  and  Lhogor  given,  to  Jlrengthen  them  hy 

Betwixt  Neth  and  Lhogor  in  Glamorgan  is  this 
Gower,  a  little  province,  extended  into  the  fea  as 
a  cherfonefe;  out  of  it  on  the  weft,  rife  thefe  tw* 
rivers  meant  by  the  author. 

That  at  the  Stelhva  oft  obtain  i  a  viBor  s  praife. 

Underftand  this  Stethva  to  be  the  meeting  o£ 
the  Britilh  Poets  and  Minftrels,  for  trial  (/)  ol 
their  poems  and  mufic  fufficiencies,  where  the  beft 
had  iiis  reward,  a  filver  harp.  Some  example  is 
of  it  under  Rees  ap.  Griffith,  prince  of  South 
Wales,  in  the  year  en.  c.  Lxx.  vi.  A  cuftom  fo 
good,  that,  had  it  been  judicioufly  obferved,  truth 
of  ftory  had  not  been  fo  uncertain  :  for  there  wa^ 
by  fuppofe,  a  correffion  of  what  Was   faulty  ill 


(a)  Tho.  de  la  Moor  emendatus. 

(i)  De  rerum  natur.  lib.  i. 

(c)  Girald  defcript.cap.z.&  Powelad  Caradoc. 
Lancharvan, 

{d)  So  called perhapsbecaufe  it  isalmoft  in-i(led 
within  the  fea  and  Lhogor,  as  Rofay  in  Scotland, 


expreDJng  almoft  an  ifle.  Buchanan,  hift.  $.  in  Ea-' 
genio  4. 

(0  Prif.  in  defcript.  Wallis. 

(/■)  Antiquis  hujuf  nodi  certamina  fuiffe  doce- 
mur  a  fcholiaft.  Ariiloph.  &  D.  Cypriano  ferm.  de 
Aleator. 


form  or  matter,  or  at  leaft  a  tenfare  of  the  hearers 
I    -upon  what  was  recited.     As  (according   to   the 
I    Jlomanufe.it  is  {g)  floted,  that  Girald  of  Cam- 
fciia,    when   he  had  written    his  topography  of 
(    Ireland,  made  at  three  fevera)  days  feveral  reci- 
I    tab  of  his  three  diftin(9i<>ris  in  Oxford  ;  of  which 
I    courfe  fome  have  wifhed  a  recontinuance,  that  ei- 
ther amendment  of  opinion  or  change  of  purpofe 
I    in   publiftiing,  might    prevent    blazoned   errors. 
I    The  forts  of  thefe  Poets  and  Minftrels  out  of 
Do<5tor  Powel's  inferted  annotations  upon  Cara- 
doc   Lhancaryon,    J   note  to  you  ;  firlt   Beirdhs, 
otherwife  Prydvids  (called  in   Athen.-sus,  Lucan 
and  others.  Bards)  who,  fomewhat  like  the  'Pa- 
•^vdo't  among  the  Greeks,  <Ji )  fort'ta  vhoruni  ilUJlri' 
vm  faBu  herokis   cotnpoftta  vrfibus  cum  dulcihtis  tyrte 
ncdalU    (/)  canutarmt,    which    was    the    c-hiefeft 
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of  the  ancient^ft  mufic  ; 


the  Gentiles, 


charge 
ve  pe- 
t  from 


as  {k)  Zarlino  hath  fully  collecfted.  Thei 
alfo  as  heralds,  was  to  defcribe  and  prefi 
digrees,  yvherein  their  line  afcendent  we 
the  Petruccius  to  B.  M.  thence  to  Sylvius  and 
jAfcar-ius,  from  them  to  Adam.  Thus  Girald  re- 
porting, hath  his  B.  M.  in  feme  copies  by  (/) 
tranfcription  of  ignorant  Monks  (forgetting  their 
tenant  of  perpetual  virginity,  and  (w)  that  rela- 
tion of  Theodofius)  turned  into  (n)  i^catam  Ma- 
tiam,  whereas  it  Hands  for  Bciutum  Magnum  (that 
was  Heli.  in  their  writers,  father  to  Lud  and  Ca- 
Cbelin)  to  whotn  their  genealogies  had  always  re- 
ference. The  fecond  are,  which  play  on  the  \ 
liarp  and  Croud ;  their  mufic  for  the  moft  part 
came  out  of  Ireland  with  Gruffith  ap  Conan 
fripcc  of  North  Wales,  about  King  Stephen's 
time.  This  Gruffith  reformed  the  abufes  of  thofe 
minflrels  by  a  particular  ftatute,  extant  to  this 
clay.  The  third  are  called  Atcaneaid  ;  they  fing 
to  inftruments  played  on  by  others.  For  the 
Snglym,  Cycudhs.  and  AmidU  ;  tha  firft  are  couplets 
interchanged  of  fixteen  and  fourteen  feet  and  call- 
ed faladmcs,  Peiifth,  the  fecond  of  equal  tetrame- 
ters, the  third  of  variety  in  both  rhime  and  quan- 
tity. SubdiviCon  of  them,  and  better  information 
may  be  had  in  the  elaborate  in(litutions  of  the 
Cumreg  language  by  David  ap  Rees.  Of  their 
luuCc  anciently,  out  of  an  old  writer  read  this  : 
f^on  uniformittr,  ut  alibi,  fed  muHifliciter  multifque 
VKfii^  ^  Tfiadulif  ca/jtitenaj  ewiiivni,  »dsQ  ut,  turba  ea- 
ncntium,  quot  -vidcas  capita,  tot  audias  catmina,  difcri- 
minaque  liocum  -varit,  in  imam  deniquc,  fub  B.  mollis 
dulccdini  bland',  cmjonantiam  fS"  o'ganicam  convmien- 
tia  melodiam.  A  good  mufician  will  better  undcr- 
(landit,  than  \  (hnt  tranfcribe  it.     But  by  it  you 


ally  affecSed  the  mind  compofing 


fee  they  efpe 

Doric  (which  is  (hewed  in  that  of  an  old  (o)  ; 
thor,  affirming  that  {f)  ^ ii.iiuiiiiiei  X'^P")  the  weft- 
em  people  of  the  world  conftituted  ufe  of  mufic 
in  their  aflemblies,  though  the  (y)  Irifli  (from 
whence  they  learned)  were  wholly  for  the  fpright- 
ful  Phrygian.     See  the  next  canto. 

^nd  humbly  to  5^  George  their  country^  s  patron  pray. 

Our  author  (a  judgment  day  thus  appointed 
betwixt  the  Water-nymphs)  feems  to  allude  to 
the  courfe  ufed  of  old  with  us,  that  thofe  whicli 
were  to  end  their  caufe  by  combat,  were  fent  to 
feveral  faints  for  invocation,  as  in  our  (r)  law 
annals  appears.  For  (j)  St.  George,  that  he  ii 
patron  to  the  Englifli,  as  St.  Dennis,  St.  James, 
St.  Patrick,  St.  Andrew,  St.  Anthony,  St.  Mark, 
to  the  French,  SpaniHi,  Iridi  Scoitilh,  Italian,  Ve- 
netian,  fcarce  any  is  that  knows  not.  Who  he  was, 
and  when  the  Englifli  took  him,  is  not  fo  manifeft. 
The  old  martyrologies  give,  with  us,  to  the  ho- 
nour, of  his  birth  the  twenty-third  of  April.  Hit 
paffioTf  is  fuppofed  in  Diocletian's  perfecution ; 
his  country  Cappadoce.  His  aifts  are  divers  and 
ftrange,  reported  by  his  fervant  PaCcrates,  Sime- 
on Metaphrafte?,  and  lately  colleflcd  by  Surius. 
As  for  his  knightly  form,  and  the  dragon  under 
him,  ar,  he  is  piiftured  in  Bcryth  a  city  of  Cyprus, 
with  a  young  maid  kneeling  to  him,  an  unwar- 
rantable report  goes,  tliat  it  was  for  his  martial 
delivery  of  the  king's  daughter  from  the  dragon, 
as  HeCone  and  Andromeda  were  from  the  whale* 
by  Hercules  and  Perfeus.  Your  more  neat  judg- 
ments, finding  no  fuch  matter  in  true  antiquity, 
rather  make  it  fymbolical  than  truly  proper.  So 
that  fome  account  him  an  allegory  of  our  Saviour 
Chrlft  ;  and  our  admired  (/)  Spenfer  hath  made 
him  an  emblem  of  religion.  So  Chaucer  to  thp 
knights  of  that  order  : 

But  for  God's  pleafanci 

And  his  mother,  and  in  Jignijiance 
That  ye  ben  of  St.  George's  tiller y, 
Doeth  him  ftr'vice  and  Inightly  abcifance  ; 
For  ChriJI's  caufe  it  his,  -well  im-wen  yel. 

Others  interpret  that  piflure  of  him  as  fome  coun. 
try  or  city  (fignified  by  the  virgin)  imploring  hi» 
aid  againft  the  devil,  charaflered  in  the  dragon. 
Of  him  you  may  particularly  fee,  efpecially  in 
Ufuard's  martyrology,  and  Baronius  his  anneta-. 
tipns  upon   the  Roman  calendar,  with    Erha^d 


(j)  Cambd.  in  Epift.  FulconiGreyil,  ad  edit.  An- 
glic. Norm.  &c. 

(i)'Did  Cng  the  valiant  deed?  of  famous  ^nen 
to  the  fweet  melody  of  the  harp. 
.  (;;  Ahimian.  Mercelin.  hid.  15. 

(it)  Parte  feconda  cap  4.  &  5. 

(/)  Dav.  Povuel.  ad  Girald.  defcript.  cap.  5. 

(vO  Suid.  in  I,.. 


(.'.■)  St.  Mary.    For  the  ^  harp  and  other  muflc     quid 


inftruments,  their  form  gnd  antiquity,  fee  to  tbe 

fixth  fong. 

(0)  Marcian.  Heracleot.  in  zfsfnyliru, 
(;S)  To  make  chcrii  gentle  natured. 
(y)  Girald.  iopog.  diil.  3.  cap.  ii. 
(,rj  30  Ed   3.  fol.  20. 

(j)  Tropclophorus  diflus  in  menolngio  Grae» 
I  apud  Bar ohium,  forte 'PoKa-i4fo^a;  ^\e  Tfcjaaiaififot. 


optJopho 
ty.Q^lib.l. 
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■HE    WORKS   OF   DXArrON. 


Celly  his  defcription  of  Frederick  Duke  of  Wit- 
temberg's  inflallation  in  the  garter,  by  favour  of 
our  prefent  fovereign.  But  what  is  delivered  of 
him  in  the  legjend,  even  the  church  of  Rome  (k) 
hath  difallowed  in  thefe  words ;  That  not  fi  much 
tZ!  any  fcandal  may  rife  in  the  holy  Raman  Church,  the 
fajjiom  of  Si.  George,  and  ftich  lite,  fuppofed  to  teivrit- 
ten  iy  heretici,  are  not  read  in  it.  But  you  may  bet- 
ter believe  the  legend,  than  that  he  was  a  Co- 
ventry man  born,  with  his  Caleb  lady  of  the 
•woods,  or  that  he  defcended  from  the  Saxon  race, 
and  fuch  lik*  ;  which  fome  Englifh  fiftions  deli- 
ver. His  name  (as  generally  (x)  alfo  St.  Maurice 
and  St.  Sebaftian)  was  anciently  called  on  by 
Chriflians  as  an  advocate  of  vidlory  (when  in  the 
church  that  kind  of  dodrine  was)  fo  that  our  par- 
ticular right  to  him  (although  they  fay  (^)  king 
Arthur  bare  him  in  one  of  his  banners)  appears 
not  until  Edward  the  third  confccrated  to  St. 
George  the  knightly  order  of  the  Garter,  (z)  foon 
after  the  vicftory  at  Calais  againft  the  French,  in 
■which  his  invocation  was  To  St.  Ed-a-ard,  To  St. 
George.  Some  authority  (a)  refers  this  to  Richard 
Cxur  de  Lion,  who  fuppofed  himfelf  comforted  by 
St.  George  in  his  wars  againft  the  Turks  and 
Hagarens.  Bat  howfoever,  fince  that  he  hath 
teen  a  patron  among  others,  as  in  that  of  Frede- 
rick the  third's  inftitution  (i)  of  the  quadripartit 
fociety  of  St.  George's  fhield,  and  more  of  that 
nature,  you  find.  And  under  Henry  the  eighth, 
it  was  enafled,  (c)  that  the  Irifh  fhould  leave 
their  Cramjibou  and  Suterrabou,  words  of  unlawful 
patronage,  and  name  themfeives  as  under  St. 
George,  and  the  king  of  England.  More  proper 
is  St.  Dewy  (we  caU  him  St.  David)  to  the  Welfli. 
Reports  of  him  affirm  that  he  was  of  that  country, 
tincle  to  king  Arthur  (Bale  and  others  fay,  gotten 
iipon  Melaria  a  nun,  by  Xantus  prince  of  Cardi- 
gan) and  fuccefibr  to  Dubricearchbifliop  of  Caer- 
leon  upon  Ufk  (whereto  {d)  a  long  time  the  Bri- 
tifh  biihoprics,  as  to  their  metropolitic  fee  were 
f-.bjed)  and  thence  tranflated  with  his  nephew's 
confent  the  primacy  to  Menevia,  which  is  now 
St.  David's  in  Pembroke.  He  was  a  ftrong  op- 
pogner  of  the  Pelagian  hercfy.  To  him  our 
country  calendars  give  the  firft  of  March,  but  in 
the  oldmartyrologies  I  find  him  not  remembered: 
yet  I  read  that  {e)  Calixtus  the  fecond,  firft  ca- 
nonized him.     Sec  him  in  the  next  canto. 


Thefaertd  Virgin  ! Jhafe  he  lailfor  hli  deiice: 

Arthur's  (/)  fhield  Pridwen  (or  his  banner) 
had  in  it  the  piSnre  of  our  lady,  and  his  helm  aa 
engraven  dragon.  From  the  fike  form  was  his 
father  Uter-pen-dragon.  To  have  terrible  crefti: 
or  engraven  beafts  of  rapine  (Kerodotus  and  Stra-' 
bo  fetch  the  beginning  of  them,  and  the  bearing 
of  arms  from  the  Carians)  hath  been  from  inmoft 
antiquity  continued  ;  as  appears  in  that  epithet  of 
ToiryiiXifijc;,  proper  to  Minerva,  but  applied  to 
others  in  Ariftophanes,  and  alfo  (g)  in  the  Theban 
war.  Either  hence  may  you  derive  the  ErgliQi 
dragon  now  as  a  fupporter,  and  ufually  pitcht  in 
fields  by  the  Saxon,  EngUlh,  and  Norman  kings 
for  their  ftandard  (which  is  frequent  in  Hoveden,^ 
Matthew  Paris,  and  Florilegus)  or  from  the  Ro- 
mans, who  after  the  Minotaur,  Horfe,  Eagle,  and 
other  their  antique  enfigns,  took  this  beaft  ;  or 
elfe  imagine  that  our  kings  joined  in  that  general 
confent,  whereby  fo  many  nations  bear  it.  For  by 
plain  and  good  authority,  coUeftcd  by  a  great  cri-- 
tic,  you  may  find  it  affirmed  of  the  Affyrians,  In-- 
dians,  Scythians,  Perfians,  Daciaas,  Romans;  and 
of  the  Greeks  too  for  their  ihields,  and  otherwife  : 
wherein  (i)  Lipfius  unjuftly  finds  fault  with  10- 
dore,  but  forgets  that  in  a  number  of  Greek  (/) 
authors  is  copious  witnefs  of  as  "much. 

Theyfing  htm  himfelf  he  at  Badon  hare  the  day. 

That  is  Baunfedown  in  Somerfet  (not  Black- 
more  in  Yorkfliirc,  as  Polydore  miftakes)  as  i* 
exprcfly  proved  out  of  a  manufcript  Gildas  (i),- 
different  from  that  publifhed  by  Joffelin.  ■ 

Thatfcarcily  there  laas  fund  a  eonntry  to  the  pole. 

Some,  too  hyperbolic,  ftories  make  him  a  larg*' 
conqueror  on  every  adjacent  country,  as  the  Mufe 
recites  :  and  his  feal,  which  I.eland  fays  he  faw 
in  Weft minlfer-Abbey,  of  red  wax  pictured  with 
a  mound,  bearing  a  crofs  in  his  left  hagd  (which 
was  firft  (/)  Juftinian's  device;  and  furely,  in 
later  time,  with  the  feal  counterfeited  and  api'lied 
to  Arthur  :  no  king  of  this  land,  except  the  Con- 
feffor,  before  the  conqueft  {m)  ever  ufing  in  their 
charters  more  than  fubfcription  of  name  and  ciof* 


(«■)  C.  Sandla  Rom.  ecclef.  3.  dilL  15.  GelaC- 
usPP. 

()c)  Ord.  Rom.  dc  divin.  officiis  apud  Baronium 
in  martyroiog. 

iy)  Harding  cap.  72. 

(2)  Th.  de  Walfmg.   A.  M.  cccl.  &  24.  Edw. 
3.  Fabian  puts  it  before  this  year,  but  erroneoufly. 

(a)  Ex  antiq  M.  S.  ap  Camd.  in  Berkfeir. 
r(i)  CIC.  CD.  XXCVIII.      Die  geftelcb  aft.    S.    Geor- 
gen  fchilts,     Martin.  Crof.  annal.   Suevic  part.  3. 
lib.  9. 

(t)  10  Hen.  8.  in  ftatutis  Hibernici*. 


{/)  Polychronic.  lib.  I.  cap.  51. 

(0  Bal.  cent.  I. 

(/)  Nennius  hiftor.  Galfred.  lib.  6.  cap.  a.  & 
lib.  7.  cap.  2. 

(g)  jEfchyl.  io-l.  iar!  h%.  Euripid  in  PhcnilT. 

\h)  Lipf.  com.  ad  Polyb.  4.  diifert  5.  : 

(i)  Pindar,  Pythionic,  eS'  n  Homer.  Iliad,  i,.. 
Suid.  Epaminon.  Hefiod.  'Ara-.  'WuckK,  Platar(*» 
I.yfand.  Euripid.  in  lj;y.  ii  U  'KxiiSo. 

(i)  Camden. 

(/)  Suid.  in  Juftinian. 
,     {m)  Ingulphus. 


Song  IV. 


POLY-OLBION. 
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fes)  and  a  fceptrefleury  in  his  right,  calls  him  C«) 
Britannia^  Gallia^  Get  minis,  DaciiE  Imperator.  The 
Bards  fongs  have,  with  this  kind  of  unlimited  at- 
tribute fo  loadcn  him,  that  you  can  hardly  gucfs 
what  is  true  of  him.  Such  indulgence  tofalfe  report 
hath  wrongedmany  worthies,  and  among  them  even 
that  great  Alexander  in  prodigious  fuppofitions 
I  (like  Stichus  (o)  his  geography,  (laying  Pontus  in 
'  Arabia)  as  Strabo  often  complains;  and  feme  idle 
Monk  of  middle  time  is  fo  impudent  to  affirm,  that 
at  Babylon  he  ercdted  a  column,  infcribed  with 
Latin  and  Greek  verfes,  as  notes  of  his  viftory  ;  of 
them  you  fhail  tafie  in  thefe  two  : 

AngUcus  tJ*  Scofus  Britonum  fuperque  caierva 
Ii-landuSy  Flander^  Corniuallhy  £ff  quoque  Norguej* 

Only  but  that  Alexander  and  his  followers  were 
no  good  Latinifts  (wherein,  when  you  have  done 
laughing,  you  may  wonder  at  the  decorum)  I 
Ihould  cenfure  my  lubberly  verfifier  to  no  lefs  pu- 
nifhment  than  Marfyas  his  excoriation.  But  for 
Arthur,  you  (hall  heft  know  him  in  this  eulogy. 
'  This  is  that  Arthur  of  whom  the  Britons  even 
'  on  this  day  fpeak  fo  idly ;  a  man  right  worthy 

•  to  have  been  celebrated  by  true  ftory,  not  falfe 

•  tales,  feeing  it  was  he  that  long  time  upheld 
'  his  declining  country,  and  even  infpired  martial 
'  cour.ige  into  his  countrymen;'  as  the  Monk  of 
Malmtlbury  of  him  : 

lbs  Pmtecoflfrefar'J  at  Caer-lean  in  Ijis  court. 

At  Caer-leon  in  Monmouth,  after  his  viftories, 
a  pompous  celebration  was  at  Whitfontide,  whi- 
ther were  invited  divers  kings  and  princes  of  the 
neighbouring  coafts ;  he,  with  them,  and  his 
queen  Guinever,  with  the  ladies  keeping  thofe 
folemnitics  in  their  feveral  conclaves  (ij).  For  fo 
the  Britilh  ftory  makes  it  according  to  the  Tro- 
jan cuftom,  that  in  feftival  folemnities.both  fexes 
Ihould  not  fit  together.  Of  the  Trojans  I  remem- 
ber no  warrant  for  it :  but  amnng  tlie  Greeks  one 
Sphyromachus  (/.)  firft  inftituted  it.  Tourna- 
ments and  jufts  were  their  exercifes,  nor  vouch- 
fafcd  any  lady  to  beftow  her  favour  on  him,  which 
had  not  been  thrice  crowned  with  fame  of  mar- 
tial performance.  For  this  order  (which  herein 
is  dehneated)  know,  that  the  old  Gauls  (vi^hofe 
cuftoms  and  the  Britilli  were  near  the  fame)  had 
their  orbicular  tables  to  avoid  controverfy  of  pre- 


cedency (a  form  much  commended  hy  a  late  (y) 
writer  for  the  like  diftance  of  all  from  the  fait, 
being  centre,  firft,  and  laft  of  the  furniture)  and 
at  them  every  knight  attended  by  his  efquirc 
lyo-^kaiptpmri;  AthenEUs  (r)  calls  them)  holding 
his  fhield.  Of  the  like  in  Henry  III.  Matthevj- 
Paris,  of  Mortimer's  at  Kelingworth,  under  Ed- 
ward I.  and  that  of  Windfor,  celebrated  by  Ed- 
ward III.  Walfmgham  fpeaks.  Of  the  Arthurian 
our  hiflories  have  fcarce  mention.  But  Havil- 
lan's  Architrenius,  Robert  of  Glocefter,  John 
Jiidgat  Monk  of  Bury,  and  Englifh  rhimes  in  di- 
vers hands,  fing  it.  It  is  remembered  by  Leland, 
Camden,  Volateran,  Philip  of  Bergomo,  Lily, 
Aubert  Miree,  others,  but  very  diverfely.  White 
of  Bafingftoke  defends  it,  and  imagines  the  ori- 
ginal from  an  election  by  Arthur  and  Howel 
kings  of  Armoric  Britain,  of  fix  of  each  of  their 
worthieft  Peers  to  be  always  alTiftant  in  counfel. 
The  antiquity  of  the  earldom  of  (j)  Mansfield  in 
old  Saxony  is  hence  affirmed,  becaufe  Heger  earl 
thereof  was  honoured  in  Arthur's  court  with  this 
order  ;  places  of  name  for  reliJence  of  him  and 
his  finightswere  this  Caer-leon, Winchefter  (where 
his  table  is  yet  fuppofed  to  be,  but  that  feems  of 
later  date)  and  Camelot  in  Somerfetfliirc.  Some 
put  his  number  XII.  I  have  foen  them  anciently 
plAured  XXIV,  in  a  poetical  ftory  of  him;  and. 
in  Denbighfhire,  Stow  tells  us,  in  the  parifh  of 
Lanfannan,  on  the  fide  of  a  ftonyhill  is  a  circular 
plain,  cut  out  of  a  main  rock,  with  fome  XXIV 
feats  unequal,  which  they  call  Arthur's  Round 
Table.  Some  catalogues  of  arms  have  the  coats 
of  the  knights,  blazoned ;  but  I  think  with  as 
good  warrant  as  {/)  Rablais  can  juftify,  that  Sir 
Lancelot  du  Lac  flays  horfes  in  hell,  and  that  («) 
Tous  tes  chevaliers  de  la  table  rmde  ejloieiit  faimrec 
galgiie  denier  J,  tirans  la  rume  pur  pajfer  les  ri'vieres  de 
Ctjccyte,  Fhlegcton,  Styx,  Acheron,  tfJ*  Lethe,  quand 
mejfieurs  les  diables  fe  ■veulent  ejhatre  fur  I'eiu,  commc 
font  les  bafleliers  de  Lyon  et gondoliers  de  Venfc.  Mair 
pour  chacune-pjffade  ils  nont  quun  nazarde,  ij' fur  le 
foir  quelque  morceau  de  pain  chaumeny.  Of  them, 
their  number,  exploits,  and  prodigious  perform- 
ances, you  may  read  Caxton's  publilhed  volume, 
digefted  by  him  into  twenty-one  books,  out  of 
divers  French  and  Ita'ian  fables.  From  fuch  I 
abftain,  as  I  may. 

And  for  Caerrnardhln  s  fah 


(n)  Emperor  of  Britain,  Gaul,  Germany,  and 
Denmark ;  for  fo  they  falfely  turned  Dacia. 

(0)  Plaut.  in  Sticho. 

(§)  Knights  and  ladies  fat  in  feveral  rooms. 
(p)  Scholjaft.  ad.  Ariftophan.   \x.KXmmZ,i!ir.  & 
Suidas. 

(y)  Gembf.  halograph.  lib.  3.  cap.  9. 

(1)  Armigeri,  which  is  expreft  in  the  word 
Scbilpors  in  Paul  Warnfred.  lib.  J.degcft.  Longo- 
bardc.aS.  '=  ^ 

(0  Dipnofopli.  lib.  X 


{s)  Hoppcnrod.  &  fpangberh.  apud  Ortelium  in 
Mansfield.  Many  places  in  Wales  in  hills  and 
rocks,  honoured  with  Arthur's  name.  Prif.  de- 
fenf.  hift.  Brit.  &  Cadair  Arthur,  i.  e.  Arthur's, 
Chair  in  Bracknock.  Girald.  Itin.  Camb.  c.  3.  &," 
Arthur's  O'jen  in  Stirling  of  Scotland. 

(0  Livre  i.  cap.  30. 

(i;)  The  knights  of  the  Round  Table  ufe  to  fer- 
ry fpirits  over  Styx,  Acheron,  and  other  rivers,, 
and  for  their  fare  have  a  Clllp  on  the  nofe  and  a 
f  iecc  of  mould}'  bread,. 
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THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


Twe  (tu)  Merlins  have  our  ftories  :  One  of 
Scotland,  commonly  titled  Sylveftcr,  or  Caledo- 
rius,  living  under  Arthur ;  the  other  Ambrofius 
(of  whom  before)  born  of  a  nun  (daughter  to  the 
king  of  South  Wales)  in  Caermardhin,  not  naming 
the  place  (for  names  in  Britifli  his  name  is  Merd- 
Jlem)  but  the  place  (which  in  Ptolemy  is  Marido- 
num)  narring  him  s  begotten,  as  the  vulgar,  by  an 
Incubus.  For  his  burial  (in  fuppofition  aauncertain 
Bs  his  birth,  anions,  and  all  of  thofe  too  fabuloufly 
mixt  ftories)  and  his  Lady  of  the  Lake,  it  is  by 
liberty  of  profeflTion  laid  in  France  by  tliat  Italian 
(«)  Ariofto  :  which  perhaps  is  as  credible  as  fome 
njDffi  of  his  attributes,  feeing  no  petfuading-  au- 
thority, in  any  of  them,  reftifies  the  uncertainty. 
But  for  his  birth  are  the  next  fong,  and,  to  it, 
«ore. 

Tt^l^ct,  Gamer's /on /ram  unhuilt  Sabel  IrmgM. 

According  to  the  (y)  text,  the  Jews  affirm  that 
«11  the  fons  of  Noah  were  difperfed  through  the 
earth,  and  every  one's  name  left  to  the  land  he 
poffcfTed.  Upon  this  tradition, and  falfe  Berofus's 
teftimony,  it  is  afSrmed  that  Tuifco  (fon  of  Noah 
gotten  with  otheis  after  the  (s)  flood  upon  his 
tirife  Arezia)  took  to  his  part  the  coafl  about 
Rhine,  and  that  thence  came  the  name  of  Teutfch- 
Imd  and  Teutfch,  which  we  call  Dutch,  through 
Germany,  (a)  Some  make  him  the  fame  with 
Oomer,  eldefl;  fon  to  Japhet  (by  whom  thefe 
parts  of  Europe  were  peopled)  out  of  notation  of 
his  flame,  deriving  Tuifcon  or  Tuition  (for  fo 
Tacitus  calls  him)  from  tU  hoodt-fin,  i.  e.  the  tldij! 
/on.  Others  (as  the  author  here)  fuppofe  him  fon 
to  Corner,  and  take  (i)  him  for  Afchenaz  (re- 
Jilembered  by  Mofes  as  firft  fon  to  Gomer,  and 
from  whom  the  Hebrews  call  the  Germans  (c) 
Afchenazim)  whofe  relics  probably  indeed  feem 
to  be  in  Tuifco,  which  hath  been  made  of  Afchen 
either  by  the  Dutch  prepofitive  article  tie  or  lU,  as 
cut  the  (according  to  Derceto  for  (d)  Atergatis, 
V'hich  mould  be  Adardafa  in  Ctefias;  and  Danubius 
for  Adubenus  in  Feftus,  perhaps  therein  corrupted, 
as  Jofcph  Scaligcr  obferves ;  aj  Theudibald  for 
llriibald  in  Prncopius,  and  Dicencus  for  Ccneus 
Bmong  the  Getes)  or  through  miftakln^  of  JiJ  or 
P  or  f^  in  the  Hebrew,  as  in  Rhodanim  ^  for 
tc)  "1  being  Dodanim,  and  in  Chalibes  and  Alybes 
;or  Thalybas,  from  Tubal,  by  taking  H  ""^  K  ^°'' 


f);  for  in  ruder  manufcripts  by  an  ImperfeA 
reader,  the  firft  miftakiug  might  be  as  foon  as  the 
reft.  I  conjeflure  it  the  rather,  for  that  in  moft 
hiftories  diverCty  with  affinity  betwixt  the  fame- 
meant  proper  names  (efpecially  eitern  as  this 
was)  is  ordinary,  as  Megabyzus  in  Ctefias  isBa- 
cabafus  in  Juftin,  who  calls  Aaron  Aruas,  and 
Herodotus  his  Smerdis,  Mergidis ;  Afarhadon, 
Coras  and  Efthet  in  the  fcriptures  are  thus,  Sar- 
danapalus,  Cyrus,  and  Ameftris  in  the  Greek 
ftories;  Eporcdorii,  Ambiorix,  Ariminius,  in 
Cafar  and  Sueton,  fuppofed  to  have  been  Frede- 
rick, Henry,  Herman  :  divers  like  examples  oc. 
cur  ;  and  in  comparifon  of  Arrion  with  Q_Cur- 
tius  very  many ;  like  as  alfo  in  the  life  of  St.  John 
the  evangehft,  anciently  (/)  written  in  Arabic, 
you  have  Afubafianuufu,  Thithinife,  Damthia- 
nuufu,  for  Vefpafian,  Titus,  Domitian  ;  and  in 
our  ftories  Androgeus  for  Caefar's  Mandubratius. 
From  Tuifco  is  our  name  of  Tucfday ;  and  in  that 
too,  taking  the  place  of  Mars  (the  moft  fiery  ftar, 
and  obferve  withal  that  againft  the  vulgar  opinion 
the  planetary  account  of  days  is  very  (g)  ancient) 
difcovers  affinity  with  Afchenas,  in  whofe  nota- 
tion (as  fome  (b)  body  obferves)  WO  Cgnifies  fire. 

Tiey  Suxans/tr/l  -were  call'd  — 

So  a  Latin  rhyme  in  (;)  Engelhufe  alfoj 


^ippc  hrevis  gtadiui 
Undcftbi  Saxo  mmtm 


apjid  illos  Sa 
raxijcfutau 


Although  from  the  Sacans,  or  Sagans,  a  populous 
nation  in  Afia  (which  were  alfo  Scythians,  and  of 
whom  an  old  (i)  poet,  as  moft  others  in  their 
epithets  and  paffages  of  the  Scythians, 

J  To|a  Stexui  fa^iovTS!  ^ /zmini  a'AXo;  ii-iyx" 

A  faculty  for  which  the  Englifti  have  had  no 
fmall  honour  in  their  later  wars  with  the  French) 
both  Goropius  with  long  argument  in  his  Beccc- 
felana,  our  judicious  Camden,  and  others,  will 
have  them,  as  it  were,  Sacai's  fons.  According 
hereto  is  that  name  of  (/)  Sacafcna,  which  a  colo. 
ny  of  them,  gave  to  part  of  Armenia  and  the  (k) 
Safones  in  Scythia  on  this  fide  of  Imaus.  How- 
foever,  the  author's  conceit  thus  chofen  is  very 
apt,  nor  difagreeing  to  this  other,  in  that  fonip 


(tti)  Gkral,  Itlner.  Camt.  4.  cap.  8. 

(»)   Orland.    Pariof.    cant.     3.     See  Spsnfer*! 
fafry  Q_lib.  3.  cant.  3. 
'W  Gen.  10. 

i-z)  Munfter.  Cofm.  1.  3.  _ 

(a)  Goropius  in  Ind  fcythlc. 

(i)  Jodoc.  Willich.   comm.  ad  Tacit.  Geima- 
*iam.  &  Pantaleon.  lib.  1.  profopogr. 
'  (j)  Elias  Levit.  in  Thifti  Arias  Mont,  in  Pelcg. 

\d)  Strab.  lib,  J.  /C-  &  <r.  de  alias-qua:  hie.  con- 


(f)  Broughton  in  concent  prxf. 

(/ )  Pet.  Kirftenius  Grammatica  Arabic:^  fub.« 
junxit. 

(0^)  Std'ig.  in  prclegom.  ad  emendat.  temp. 

(1)  Meliinahon  ap.  fiecap.  in  Indofcyth. 

(<■)  Ap  Camdenum. 

(i)  Dionyf.  Afer.  in  »•,>!])/. 

\  The  fliooting  Sa.-x  none  can  teach  them  art. 
For  what  they  loofcd  at,  never  fcapet'  their  d.iit. 

(/)Strabol.;a. 

(ot)  Ptolem.  eeograph.  lib.  r  cap.  <3i 
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community  was  betwixt  the  name  of  Sacae  or 
Sags,  and  a  certain  iharp  weapon  called  Sagaris, 
ufcd  by  the  Amazons,  Sacans,  and  Perfians,  as  the 
Greek  (n)  ftories  informs  us. 

The  Britons  ben  allu/d  to  call  them  to  tbiir  aid. 

Mod  fuppofe  them  fent  to  by  the  Britons, 
much  fubjcift  to  the  irruptions  of  Pifts  and  Scots, 
and  fo  invited  hither  for  aid  :  but  the  ftories  of 
Gildas  and  Nenius  have  no  fuch  thing,  but  only 

that  there  landed  of  them  (^as  banilhed  their  coun-  j  in  the  (/) 'twelfth  year  after  his  birth  (a  lapfe  by 
try,  which  Geffrey  of  Monmouth  exprefles  alfo)  j  himfeU  much  repented)  and  then  fuppofmg  Canll: 
three  long  boats  in  Kent  with  Horfa  and  Hcngift,  lived  thirty-four  years,  twenty-two  niuft  nueds  be 
captains.  They  afterward  were  moft  willingly  I  omitted ;  a  coUedion  diredly  againd  his  niean- 
requefted  to  multiply  their  number  by  fending  |ing;  having  only  forgotten  to  fit  thofe  concur- 
for  more  of  their  countrymen  to  help  King  Vor-  rents.  This  account  {in  itfelf,  and  by  the  abbot's 
tigern  ;  and  under  that  colour,  aud  by  Ronix  I  purpofe,  as  our  vulgar  is  now,  but  with  fome  Uttlc 
(daughter  to   Hengift,  and  wife    to   Vortigem )  I  differencejerroneouilyfollowed,lconje<5lure,made 


he  lays  it  alfo,  according  to  the  Roman  abbor 
Dionyfius,  in  the  twent- -third  year  following, 
which  was  rather  by  taking  advantage  of  D.ony- 
Cus's  error,  than  following  his  opinion,  .or  when 
he  'about  Juftinian's  time)  made  his  period  of 
D  XXXII  years  of  the  golden  number  and  cycle 
of  the  fun  multiplied,  it  fell  out  I'o  in  his  compu- 
tation, that  the  fifteenth  moon  following  tlic 
Jews  paffover,  the  dominical  letter,  Friday,  and 
other  concurrents  according  to  eccleCaftical  tra- 
dition fuppofed  for  the  paOion.    could  not  be    tv..t 


her  womanilh  fubtilty,  in  greater  number  were  .  them,  which  too  much  defired  correSion,  add 
here  planted.  Of  this,  more  large  in  every  com-  i  the  fuppi'fed  evangelical  XXII.  years  to  fuch  times 
mon  ftory.  But  to  bcUeve  their  firft  arrival  ra-  I  as  were  before  true;  and  lo  caine  CCCC  XXVUl. 
ther  for  new  place  of  habitation,  than  upon  em-  i  to  be  CCCC.XL  IX.  andCCCC.l..  which  White 
baffage  of  the  Britons,  \  am  perfuaded  by  this,  I  of^afiiigftoke  (although  aiming  to  be  accurate) 
that  (» )  among  the  Camkrians,  Gauls,  Goths,  \  unjuftly  follows.  3ubtradion  of  this  number, 
Dacians,  Scythian^,  and  cfpecially  the  Sacans  \ii  '  and,  in  fome,  addition  (^of  addition  you  fhall 
Strabo  deceive  not,  from  whom  our  Saxons)  with  ,  have    perhaps    example    in    amendment    of    the 


other  northern  people,  it  was  a  cuftom  upon  nu- 
merous abundance  to  tranfplant  colonies :  from 
■which  ufe  the  Parthians  fent  out  of  Scythii,  as 
the  Romans  did  their  (f)  ysr  Sacrum)  retain  that 
name,  fignifying  banilhed  (fays  Trogus;)  not 
unlikely,  from  the  Hebrew  Paratz  'y;,  which  is 
to/cfaratc,  and  alio  to  multiply  in  this  kind  of  pro- 
pagation, as  it  is  uied  in  the  promife  to  Abraham, 
and  in  Ifaiah's  confolation  to  the  church.  Here 
tcing  the  main  change  of  the  Britilh  name  and 
ftate,  a  woid  or  two  of  the  time  and  year  is  not 
untimely.  Mod  put  it  under  CD.XL.IX.  (ac- 
cording to  Bede's  copies  and  their  followers)  or 
CD.L.  of  Chrifl;  whereas  indeed  by  apparent 
proof  it  was  in  Cp.XXVIII.  and  the  fourth  of 
Valentinian  the  Emperor.  So  Prife  and  Camden 
(out  of  an  old  fragment  annexed  to  Nennius )  and, 
before  them,  the  author  of  F.ijcicalus  Trmponim 
have  placed  it.  The  error  I  imagine  to  be  from 
reftoring  of  worn-out  times  in  Bcde  and  others, 
by  thofe  which  fell  into  the  fame  error  with  Flo- 
rence of  WiTcefterand  Marian  the  Scot,  who  be- 
gin the  received  Chriftian  account  but  twelve 
years  before  the  paflion,  thereby  omitting  twenty- 
two.  For  although  Marian's  publilhed  chronicle 
(which  is  but  (r)  a  deflnration  by  Robert  of  Lor- 
rain,  bilhop  of  Hereford  under  Henry  the  firft, 
and  an  epitome  of  A'l.irian)  goes  near  from  the 
ordinary  time  of  incarnation  under  Auguftus.yet 


C.L.Vl.  year  for  king  Lucius's  letters  to  Pope 
Eleutheriuj)  will  rciftify  many  grofs  abfurdities 
in  our  chronologies,  which  are  by  tranfcribiiig, 
interpolation,  milprintirg,  and  creeping  in  of  an- 
tichroiiifms  now  and  then,  ftrangcly  difordered. 


To  get  their  feat 

And 
CalCd  Northern,  f, 


Caul,  ivbich  on  l^iuejlria  light. 
little  after, 
n  the  north  of  Germany  fha\ 


What  is  now  Nermandy  is,  in  fome,  ftiled 
Neuftria  and  Nueftria  corruptly,  as  mofb  think, 
for  Weftria,  that  is  IVefl-rich,  i.  e.  the  Weft  king- 
dom (confined  anciently  betwixt  the  Meufe  and 
Loire)  in  refped  of  AuJIrich  or  Dijirich,  i.  e  the 
Eaft  Kingdom,  now  i.orrain,  upon  fuch  reafou 
as  the  archdukedom  hath  his  name  at  ijiis  day. 
(*)  Rcllo  fon  of  a  Danifh  potentate,  accompanied 
with  divers  Danes,  Norwegians,  Scythians,  Goths, 
and  a  fuppleraent  of  Euglilh,  which  he  had  of 
king  Athelftan,  about  the  year  D.CC'C.  made 
tranfmigration  into  France,  and  there,  after  fome 
martial  difcords,  honoured  in  holy  tin(3:ure  of 
Chriftianity  with  the  name  of  Kobert,  received 
(k)  of  Charles  the  Simple  with  his  daughter  (or 
Cfter)  Gilla  this  tra(5l  as  her  dower,  containing 


(b)  Herodot.  Polyhmn.  Xenoph.  asaiiir.  I 
b»  lib.  .0.     See  the  VllI  Song. 

(o)  Juftin  lib  24.  &  41.  Herodot.  Cli( 
fingh.  Hypodig.  Neuil.  Gemetifcenf  lib.  I. 
Kabinis  &  Grscis  morem  hunc  fuiffe  nemin 
(e  me  apud  Varroncin  &  Coiumellam. 

Vol.  in. 


(Ji)  Feftus  in  end.  &  Mamcrtinis. 

(?)  T\B  Gen.  28.  14-  Ifai   54   3- 

(/)  Machcfh.  lib.  4.  de  Pontificib. 

(j)  Paul,  de  Midleburgo  part.  a.  hb.  J. 

(O  See  Song  XIII. 

C")  Paul.  Mm.h'A.  Franc.  3. 
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(as  before)  more  than  Normandy.  It  is  (■»)  re- 
ported, that  when  the  bifliops  at  this  donation 
required  him  to  kifs  the  king's  foot  for  homage, 
after  fcornful  refufal,  he  commanded  one  of  his 
knights  to  do  it ;  the  knight  took  up  the  king's 
le",  and  in  ftraining  it  to  his  mouth,  overturned 
him;  yet  nothing  but  honouiable refpedt  followed 
on  either  part. 

IJTiai  as  the  conquerors  hloud did  tt  ibe  conquer  d run. 


Our  author  makes  the  Norniin  invflfion  a 
reuniting  of  feveral  kindred,  rather  than  a  con- 
queft  by  a  mere  ftranger,  taking  argun^cnt  as  well 
from  identity  of  countryfhip  (being  all  Germans 
by  original,  and  the  people  of  {tv)  the  Cimbrica 
Cherfonefut,  now  Denmark,  anciently  called  Sas- 
ons)  as  from  contingency  of  blood  betwixt  the 
Anglo-Saxon  kings,  and  the  Norman  dukes,  thus, 
eipreffed : 


RoUo,  (»)  chriilened  Robert, 


-Gunnor,  a  Danifh  lady. 


Ethelred  king 
of  England  - 


Edward  the  Confeflbr. 


Richard  II. 
I  I 

Richard  III.      Robert  I. 

William  the  Conqueror. 


ObjeiStnot  that  Duke  Robert  got  the  Conquer- 
or upon  Arietta  (from  whom  perhaps  came  our 
name  of  harlot"  his  concubine,  nor  that  {y)  Con- 
fanguinitatis  l^  agnfitionis  jura  a  patre  fantum  ^  legi- 
iimis  nuptiii  criunlur,  as  the  civil  law,  and  upon 
the  matter  the  EngliOi  alfo  defines ;  but  rather 
jJlow  it  by  law  of  nature  and  nobility,  which  ju- 
ftifies  the  baftard's  bearing  of  his  father's  coat, 
diftinguifned  with  a  bend  finifler,  Nicohs  Upton 
calls  it  (z)  Fijfura,  ei  juoJJnditur  a  f  atria  bsrcdi- 
iate\  which  is  but  his  conceit :  and  read  Heuter's 
tradl  de  libera  homir.ii  /:ati'vitate,  -where  you  fhall 
find  akind  of  legitimation  of  that  now  difgraceful 
name  Bai^ard  ;  which  in  more  antique  times  was, 
as  a  proud  title,  inferted  in  the  ftyle  of  great  aijd 
moll  honourable  princes.  Pretending  this  con- 
fanguinlty,  St.  Edward's  adoption,  and  King  Ha- 
iol.''s  oath,  added  by  fuccefsful  arms,  the  Nor- 
man acquired  the  Englifli  crown ;  although  Wil- 


liam of  {a)  PoiiSers  affirms,  that  on  his  death- 
bed he  made  proteftations,  that  his  right  was  not 
hereditary,  but  by  effuCon  of  blood,  and  lofs  of 
many  lives. 

fVbo  bim  a  daugbter  brougbt,  ivbicb  beaven    did 
Jltangelyffar,. 

After  compofition  of  French  troubles,  Henry 
the  firft  returning  into  Ecjland,  the  ihip  where- 
in his  fons  William  and  Richard  were,  betwixt 
Barbefleu  and  Southampton  was  caft  away,  fo 
tliat  heaven  only  fparcd  him  this  ilTue  Maud  the 
Emprefs,  married,  at  laft,  to  Geffrey  Plantagenet 
Earl  of  Anjou,  from  wliom  in  a  continued  race 
through  Henry  the  fecond  (fon  to  this  Maud) 
until  Richard  the  tliird,  that  moft  noble  furnamc 
poffeifed  the  royal  throne  of  England. 


blood   and  kindred  comes  only  by  lawful 


(-j)  Guil.  Gemitlcenf.  lib.  i.  cap.  17. 

(■n>)  Marcian.  Heracleot.  -aipi^X.  i.  (  riage. 

(x)  fcemiticenf.hb.  7.cap.  36.  &  lib.  3.  cap.  18.  j       (a)  A  divifion,  becaufe  he  is  fcparated  form  hiv 

(^)  fT.  Undecognati  1.  4.fpurius.  &tit.  degrad.  '  '■-■i-— '- :-i-— : — 

£Bn.  lib,  4.  non  fac  ' 


facile.  §  8.  Sciendum.    Right  of 


father's  inherii 

(a)  Hift9r.  Cadomenf. 
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THE    FIFTH    SONG. 


The  Argument, 

In  this  fong,  Severn  gives  the  doom 
What  of  her  Lundy  fliould  become. 
And  whilft  the  nimble  Cambrian  rills 
Dance  hy-day-gies  amongft  the  hills. 
The  mufe  them  to  Camarden  brings  ; 
Where  Merlin's  wond'rous  birth  (he  Cngs. 
From  thence  to  Penbrook  flie  doth  make, 
To  fee  how  Milford  ftate  doth  take  : 
The  fcattered  iflands  there  doth  tell : 
And,  vifiting  Saint  David's  cell, 
Doth  fport  her  all  the  ihores  along, 
Preparing  the  cnfuing  fong. 


New  Sabrine,  as  a  queen,  mlraculoufly  fair 

Is  abfolutely  plac'd  in  her  imperial  chair 

Of  cryftal  richly  wrought,  that  glorioufly  did 

fhine, 
'"Her  grace  becoming  well,  a  creature  fo  divine  : 
And   as  her   godlike   felf,  fo   glorious  was  her 

throne,  [known ; 

In  which  himfelf  to  fit  great  Neptune  had  been 
Whereon  there  were  ingrav'd  thofe  nymphs  the 

god  had  woo'd. 
And  every  feveral  (hape  wherein  for  love  he  fu'd; 
Each  daughter,  her  eftate  and  beauty,  every  fon  ; 
What  nations  he  had  rul'd,  what  countries  he  had 


No  filh  in  this  wide  wafte,  but  with  exceeding  coft 
Was  there  in  antique  work  moil  cut ioufly  imboft. 


She,  in  a  watchet  weed,  with  many  a  curious 

wave. 
Which  as  a  princely  gift  great  Amphitrite  gave ; 
Whofe  Ikirts  were  to  the  knee,  with  coral  fring'd 

below, 
To   grace  her   goodly    fteps.     And    where   flie 

meant  to  go. 
The  path  was  ftrewed  with  pearl ;  which  though 

they  orient  were. 
Yet  fcarce  known   from  her   feet,   they  were  fo 

wondrous  clear  ;  [may  fee 

To  whom  the  mermaids  hold  her  glafs,  that  flie 
Before  all  other  floods  how  far  her  beauties  be  ; 
Who  was  by  Nereus  taught,  the  mofl  profoundly 

wife. 
That  learned  her  the  IkiU  of  hidden  prophecies. 

Tij 
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B7  Thetis'   fpecial  care ;  as  (a)  Chiron  erft  had 

done 
To  that  proud  bane  of  Troy,  her  god-refembling 

fon. 
For  her  wife  cenfure  now,  whilft  every  lift'ning 

flood 
(When  Reafon   fomewhat   cooVd  their    late  di- 

ftemper'd  mood) 
loclofed  Severn  in  ;  before  this  mighty  rout. 
She  fitting  well  prepar'd,  with  countenance  grave 

and  ftout,  [caufe, 

Like  iome  great  learned  judge,  to  end  a  weighty 
Well   furnifli't  with  the  force  of  argument  and 

laws. 
And    every   fpecial  proof    that  juftly    may  be 

brought ; 
Now  with  a  conftant  brow,   a  firm  and  fettled 

'thought, 
And  at  the  point  to  give  the  laft  and  final  doom  : 
The  people  crowding  near  within  the  pefter'd 

room, 
A   flow,    foft   murmuring   moves  amongll   the 

vrondring  throng. 
At  though  with  open  ears  they  would  devour  his 

tongue  ; 
So  Severn  bare  herfelf,  and  Clence  fo  Ihe  wan 
W^en  to  th'  affembly  thus  flie  ferioufly  began  : 
'  My  near  and   loved  nymphs,   good  hap  ye 

'  both  betide ; 
f  Well  Britons  haveyefung;  you  Englilh,  well 

'  reply'd ; 
'  Which  to  fucceeding  times  fliall  memorife  your 

'  ftories 
'  To  either  country's  praife,  as  both  your  endlefs 

'  glories. 
'  And  from  your  liftning  ear^  Cth  vain  it  were  to 

'hold 
'  What  all-appointing  heaven  will  plainly  fhall  be 

'  told,  ' 

•  Both  gladly  be  you  pleas'd ;  for  thus  the  powers 

'  reveal, 
'  That  when  the   Norman  line  in  ftrength  fliall 

Maftlyfail 
'  (Fate  limiting  the  time)  th'  ancient  Briton  race 
'  Shall  come  again  to  fit  upon  the  fovereign  place. 
'  A  branch  fprung  out  of  Brute,  tli'  imperial  top 

'  fliall  get, 
\  Which  grafted  in  the  flock  of  great  Plantagenet, 
'.  "The   ftcm  fhall  ftrongly  wax,  as  ftill  the  trunk 

'  doth  wither  ; 
'  That  power  which  bare  it  thence,  'again  fliall 

'  bring  it  thither 
'  By  Tudor,  with  fair  winds  from  Little  Britain 

'  driven, 
'  5  To  whom  the  goodly  bay  of  Milford  fliall  be 

'  given  ; 
'  As  thy  wife  prophets,  Wales,  fore-told  hit  wifii't 

'  arrive, 
5  §  And  how  Lewellin's  line  in  him  fliould  doubly 

'  thrive. 
'  For  from  his  iffue  fent  to  Albany  before, 
'  Where  his  negleSed  blood,  his  virtue  did  re- 

'ftore, 

<aj  Chi        brought  up  AcIiJIes,  fon  to  The^. 
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'  He  firft  unto  himfelf  in  fair  fuCceflion  galn'd 
'  The  bteward's  nobler  name  ;  and  afterwards  at- 

•  tain'd 

'  The  royal  Scottifli  wreath,  upholding  it  in  ftate. 
'  This  ftem,  to  (i)  Tudor's  join'd  (which  thing 

'  all-powerful  Fate 
'  So  happily  produc'd  out  of  that  profperous  bed. 
'  Whole  marriages  conjoin'd  the  white-rofe  and 

'  the  red) 
'  Suppreffing  every  plant,   fliall  fpread  itfelf  f* 

'  wide, 
'  As  in  his  arms  fliall  clip  the  IDe  on  every  fide. 
'  By  whom  three  fever'd  realms  in  one  fliall  firm- 

'  ly  Hand, 
'  As  Britain-fuunding  Brute  firft  monarchiz'd  the 

'  land  : 
'  And  Cornwal,  for  that  thou  no  longer  flialt  con« 

'  tend, 
'  But   to  old   Cambria  cleave,  as  to  thy  ancient 

'  friend, 
'  Acknowledge  thou   thy  brood  of  Brute's  high 

•  blood  to  be  ; 

'  And  what   hath  hapt  to  her,  the  like  t'l  .ive 

'  chanc'd  to  thee  -, 
'  The  Britons  to  receive,  when  heaven  on  them 

did  lowre, 
'  Loegria  forc'd  to  leave  ;  who  from  the  Saxons 

'  Thtmfelves  in  deferts,   creeks,  and  mount'nou* 

'  waftes  beftow'd, 
'  Or  where  the  fruitlefs  rocks  could  promife  them   \ 

'  abode  :  [  '  flla^ 

'  Why  ftrive  ye  then  for  that,  in  little  time  that 
'  (As  yoo  are  all  made  one)  be  one  unto  you  all  f 
'  Then   take  my  final  doom  pronounced  laflly, 

'  this  •, 
'  That  Lundy  like  ally'd  to  Wales  and  England  is. 
Each  part  moil  highly  pleas'd,  tl>en  up  the  fcf- 

Con  brake; 
When  to  the  learned  maids  again  invention  fpakc; 

*  O  yc  Pegailan  nymphs,  that  hating  viler  things, 

*  Delight  in  lofty  hills,  and  in  delicious  fprings, 
'  That  on  Pierus  born,  and  named  of  the  place, 

'  The  Thracian  Pimpla   love,  and  Pindus  often 

'  grace  ; 
'  In  Aganippa's  fount,  and  in  Caflalia's  brims, 
'  'I'hat   often   have  been  known  to   bathe   your 

'  cryftal  Hmbe, 
'  Condu(ft   nie  through  thefe  brooks,  and  with  a 

■' faften'dclue. 
'  DirciSl  me  in  my  courfe,  to  take  a  perfedl  view 
'  Of  all  the  wandring  Itreams,  in  whofc  entrancipg 

«  gyres, 
'  Wife  nature   oft  herfelf  her  workmanfliip  ad- 

'  (So  manifold  they   are,    with    fuch   meanders 

'  wound, 
'  As  may  with  wonder  feem  invention  to  con- 

•  found) 

'  That  to  thofe  Britifli  names,  untaught  the  ear  te 
'  pleafe, 

*  Such  reiifli  I  may  give  in  my  delicious  lays, 
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'  That  all  the  armsd  orks  of  Neptune's grifly  band, 

•  With  mufic  •£  my  vcrfe,   amaz'd  may  lillning 

'  ftand ;  [call, 

•  As  when  his  Tritons  trumps  do  them  to  battle 

•  Within  his  furging   lifts   to   combat   with   the 

•whale., 
Thus  have    we    overgone   the  Glamorganian 

Gowr, 
■Whofe   promontory  (plac'd  to  check  the   ocean's 

pow'r)  , 

Kept  Severn  yet   herfelf,  till  being  grown   too 

great,  [feat; 

She  with  extended  arms   unbounds  her   ancient 
And  turning  laftly  fea,  religns  unto  the  main 
What  fovereignty  herfelf  but  lately  did  retain. 
Next,   Loghsr  leads  the  way,   who  with  a   lufty 

(Her   wild  and  wand'ring  fteps    that   ceafclefly 

purfue) 
Still  forward  is  inforc'd  ;  as  Amond  thrufts  her  on. 
And  Morlas  (as  a  maid  Ihe  much  relies  upon) 
Intreats  her  prefent  fpecd  ;  alfuring  her  withall. 
Her  beft-beloved  ifle,  Bachannis,  for  her  fall 
Stands  fpecially  prepar'd,  of  every  thing  fupply'd. 
When   Guendi-a  with  fuch   grace  deliberately 

doth  glide, 
As  Tovy  doth  entice  ;  Who  fetteth  out  prepar'd 
At   all   points   like   a   prince,  attended   with   a 

guard ;  [km 

6f  which,  as  by  her  name,  the  Hear'ft  to  her  of 
Is  Toothy,  tripping  down  from   Verwin's  rulhy 

(0  lin,  [meet 

Through  Refcob  running  out,  with   Pefcover  to 
Thofe  rills  that  foreft  loves;  and  doth  fo  kindly 

greet. 
As  to  intreat  their  (lay  {he  gladly  would  prevail. 
Then  Tranant  nicely  treads  upon  the  watrj'  trail ; 
The  lively  ikipping  Brane,  along  with  Gwethrick 

goes, 
In  Tovy 's  wandring  banks  themfelves  that  fcarcely 

lofe, 
But  Mudny,  with  Cledaugh,  and  Sawthy,  foon 

refort, 
Which   at    Langaddoc    grace    their   fovereign's 

watry  court.  [efpies. 

As  when  the  fervile  world  fome  gathering  rnan 

Whofe  thriving  fortune  fliows  he  to  much  wealth 

may  rife. 
And  through  his  prince's  grace  hit  followers  inay 

prefer, 
Or  by  revenue  left  by  fome  dead  ancefter  ; 
All  lowting  low   to  him,  him  humbly  they  ob- 

ferve. 
And  Jiappy  is  that  man  his  nod  that  may  deferve  ; 
To  Tovy  fo  they  ftbop,  to  therti  upon  the  way 
Which  thus  difplaysthe  fpriug  within  their  view' 

that  lay. 
Near  Denevoir,  the   feat  of  the   (rf)  Demetian 

kipg 
'  Whilft   Cambria  was  herfelf,   full,   flrong,  and 

'  flourilhing, 

(c)  A  pool  or  watry  mooTj 
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'  There  is  s  pleafant  fpring,  (t)  that  conftant  doth 

'  abide 
'  Hard  by  thefe  winding  Ihores  wherein  we  nim- 

'  bly  Aide ; 
'  Long   of  the  ocean   lov'd,  Cnce   his  viiftorioua 

'  hand 
'  Firft  proudly  did  infult  upon  the  conquer'd  landj 
'  And  though  a  hundred  nymphs  in  fair  Cemetia 

'  be, 
'  Whofe  features  might  allure  the  fea-gods  more 

'  than  (he, 
'  His  fancy  takes  her  form,  and  her  he  only  likes  3 
'  (VVhoe'er  knew  half  the  ihafts  wherewith  blind 

Cupid  ftrikes  ?) 
'  Which  great  and  conftant   faith,  Ihew'd  by  the 

'  god  of  fea,  .  [pay 

'  This  clear  and  lovely  nymph  fo  kindly  doth  re- 
'  As  fufT'ring  for  his  fake  what  love  to  lover  owesj 
•  With  him  (he  ladly  ebbs,  with  hini  ihe  proudlw 

'Hows; 
'  To  him  her  fecret  vows  perpetually  doth  keep, 
'  Obferving  every  law  and  cuftom  of  the  deep. 
NSw  Tovy  tow'rd  her  fall  (Langaddoc  over« 

gone) 
Her  Dulas  forward  drives ;  and  Cothy  coming  oij 
The  train  to  over-take,  the  neareft  way  doth  caft 
Ere  ihe  Cacrmarden  get ;  where  Gwilly,   making 

hafte, 
Bright  Tovy  entertains  at  that  mod  famous  town 
Which  her  great  prophet  (/)  bf  ed,who  Wales  doth 

fo  renown ; 
And   taking  her   a  harp,  and  tuning  well   the 

ftrings. 
To  princely  Tovy  thus  ihe  of  the  prophet  lings  r 
'  Of  Merlin  and  his  flcill  what  region  doth  not 

'  hear .' 
'  The  world  fhall  ftill  be  full  of  Merlin  every 

'  where.  [runj 

'  A  thoufand  lingering  years  his  prophecies  have 
'  And  fcarcely  ffiall  have  end  till  time  itfelf  be 

'  Who  of  a  Biitilh  hyniph  was  gotten,  whilfl  fhe 

'Play'd   .  [maid; 

'  With  a  feducing  fpirit,  which  Won  the  godly 
'  (As  all  Demetia  through,  there  was  not  found 

'  her  peer)  ' 

'  Who  be'ing  fo  much  renown'd  for  beauty  far 

'  and  near, 
'  Great  lords  her  liking  foiight,  but  ftill  iri  vaiii 

'  they  prov'd ;        ,  [lov'd ; 

'  §  That  fpirit  (to  her  unknown)  this  virgin  only 
'  Which  taking  hurban  Ihape,  of  fuch  perf^iJlioB 

'  As  (all  her  fuitersfcorn'd)  fhe  only  hiih  efteem'd, 
'  Who,  feigning  for  her  fake  that  he  was  coni* 

'from  far, 
•  And  richly  could  endow  (a  lufty  batchelor) 
'  On  her  that   prophet  got,  which  from  his  mo~ 

tliei's  "^oml) 
'  Of  things  to   come  foretold  until  the  general 
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But,  of  his  feigned  birth  in  fporting  idly  thus, 
Sufpeil  me  not,  that  I  this  dreamed  Incubos 
By  ftrange  opinions  Ihould  licentioufly  fubfift  ; 
Or,  felf-conceited,  play  the  humorous  Platonift, 
Which  boldly  dares  affirm,  that  fpirits  themfelves 

fupply 
With  bodies,  to  commix  with  frail  mortality. 
And  here  allow  them  place,  beneath  this  lower 

fphere 
Of  the  unconftant  moon  ;  to  tempt  us  daily  here. 
Some,  earthly  mixture   take ;   as  others,  which 

afpire,  [fire, 

Them  fubt'ler  fiiapes  refume,  of  water,  air,  and 
Being  thole  immortak  long  before  the  heaven, 

that  fell, 
Whofe  deprivation  thence,  determined  their  hell : 
And  loCng  through  their  pride  that  place  to  them 

affign-d, 
Predefiined  that  was  to  man's  regenerate  kind, 
They,  forth'  inveterate  hate  to  his  eletftion,  ftill 
Defift  not  him  to  tempt  to  every  damned  ill  : 
And  to  feduce  the  fpirit,  oft  prompt   the  frailer 

blood. 
Inveigling  it  with  taftes  of  counterfeited  good. 
And  teach  it  all  the  flights  the  foul  that  may  ex- 

To  yield  tjp  all  power  unto  the  appetite. 

And  to  thofe  curious  wits  if  we  ourfelves  apply. 

Which  fearch  the  gloomy  fhades  of  deep  philofo- 

phy. 

They  reafon  fo  will  cloithe,  as  well  the  mind  can 

fhow. 
That  contrary  effetSs,  from  contraries  may  grow ; 
And  that  the  foul  a  Ihape  fo  ftrongly  may  con- 
As  to  herfelf  the- while  may  feem  it  to  create  ; 
By  which  th"  abnfed  fenfe  more  eafily  oft  is  led 
To  think  that  it  enjoys  the  thing  imagined. 

But,  toil'd  in  thefe   dark  traiSls  with  fundry 

doubts  repleat, 
Cain  fliades,  and  cooler  flreams  muft  quenth  this 

furious  heat ; 
Which  feeking,  foon  we  find,  where  Cowen  in 

her  coorfe 
Tow'rds  the  Sabrinian  ftlorcs,  as  fwecping  from 

her  fource, 
Takes'Towa,  calling  then  Carkenny  by  the  way, 
Her  through  the  waylefa  woods  of  Cardiff  to 

convey; 
A  forefl,  with  her  floods  environ'd  fo  about 
That  hardly  flie  reftrains  th'  unruly  watry  rout, 
When  fwelling,  they  wouM  feem  her  empire  to 

invade  : 
And  oft   the  luftful  fawns  and  fatyrs  from  her 

fhade 
Were  by  the  flreams  entie'd'  abode  with  them  to 

make. 
Then  Morlas  meeting  Taw,  her  kindly  in  doth 

take  : 
Cair  coming   with  the   reft,  their  watry  trafts 

tread, 
Ihcreafe  tlie  Cowen  all;  that  as  their  general  head 
Their  largefs  doth  receive.to  bear  out  his  expence; 
yfho  <o  vaft  Neptune  lea^s  this  courtly  confluentc. 


To  the  Pembrokian  parts  the  mufe  her  ftill 

doth  keep, 
Upon  that  utmofl  point  to  the  Iberian  deep. 
By  Cowdra  coming  in ;  where  clear  delightful 

air,  [pair; 

(That  forefls  moft  affea)  doth  welcome  her  re- 
The  Hehconian  maids  in  pleafure  groves  delight; 
(Floods  cannot  ftill  content  their  wanton  appe-. 

And  wand'ring  in   the  woods,  the  neighbouring 

hills  below. 
With  wife  Apollo  meet  (who  with  his  ivory  bow 
Once  in  the  paler  fhades  the  ferpent  Python  flew) 
And   hunting  oft  with  him,   tlie  heartlefs  deer 

purfiie ; 
Thofe   beams  then  laid  afide  he  us'd  in  heaven 

Another  foreft-nymph  is  Narber,  flanding  near. 
That  with  her  curled  top  her  neighbour  would 

aftound, 
Whofe  groves  once  bravely  grac'd  the  fair  Pen- 

brokian  ground. 
When  Albion  here  beheld  on  this  extended  land, 
Amongfl  his  well-grown  woods,  the  fhag-hair'd 

fatyrs  fland 
(The  Sylvans  chief  rcfort)  the  feores  then  fitting 

high. 
Which  under  water  now  fo  many  fathoms  lie  J 
And  wallowing  porpice  fport  and  lord  it  in  the 

flood. 
Where  once  the  portlike  oak,  and  large-Iimb'd 

poplar  flood  : 
Of  all  the  forefli's  kind  thefe  two  now  only  left. 
But  time,  as  guilty  fince  to  man's  infatiate  theft, 
Transfer'd  the  Englifii  names  of  towns  and  houf- 

holds  hither,  [gether. 

With  the  induftrious  Dutch  fince  fojourning  to- 

When  wrathful  heaven  the  clouds  fo  lib'ral- 

ly  beftow'd. 
The   fcas  (then   wanting   roomth  to   lay   their 

boift'rous  load) 
Upon   the   Belgian    marih   their    pamper'd   fto- 

machs  caft. 
That  peopled  cities  fank  into  the  mighty  wade. 
The    Flemings   were    inforc'd   to  take  them  to 

their  oars. 
To  try  the  fetting  main  to  find  out  firmer  fliores ; 
When  as  thisfpacious  ifle  them  entrance  did  allow. 
To  plant  the   Belgian   flock  upon  this   goodly 

brow  :  [ly  affeiSk, 

Thefe  {g)  nations,  that  their  tongues  did  natural-* 
Both  generally  forfook  the  Britifli  dialecjt: : 
As  when  it  was  decreed  by  all-fore-dooming  fate, 
That  ancient  Rome  fiiould  ftoop  from  her  impe- 
rious ftate, 
With   nations  from  the  north  then    altogether 

fraught, 
Which  to  her  civil  bounds  their  barbarous  cuf- 

toms  brought,       "■ 
Of  all  her  ancient  fpoils  and  laftly  be  forlorn. 
From  Tyber's  hallowed  banks  to  old  (i)  Bizan- 

(t)  The  colony  of  Flemings  here  planted.    See  to  the 
fourth  (ODK. 

01  Now  Csnftantinople. 
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Th'  abundant  Latines  tlieh  old  Latmm  laftly  left, 
Both  of  her  proper  form  and  elegancy  reft ; 
Before  her  fiSootheft  tongue,  their  fpeech  that 

did  prefer, 
And  in  her  tables  fixt  their  i!I-fliap'd  charaaer. 
A  diTination  ftrange  the  Dutch-made  Englifc 

have,  [it  gave) 

Appropriate  to  that  place  (as  tbough  fome  power 
9  By  th'  (houlder  of  a  ram  from  off  the  right 

fide  par'd,  [bar'd  : 

Which  ufually  they  boil,  the  fpade-bone  being 
Which  then  the  wizard  takes, andgazing  thereupon. 
Things  long  to  come  fore-lhows,  as  things  done 

long  agone ; 
'Scapes  fecretly  at  home,  as  thofe  abroad,  and  far; 
Murthers,  adulterous  ftealths,  as  the  events  of  war. 
The  reigns  and  death  of  kings  they  take  on  them 

to  know  : 
Wiiich    only    to   their   Ikill    the   (houlder-blade 

doth  (how. 
You  goodly  filler  floods,  how  happy  is  your  ftate ! 
Or  Ihould  I  more    commend   your   features,   or 

your  fate, 
That  Milford,  which  this  ifle  her  greateft  port 

dotli  call 
Before  your  equal  floods  is  lotted  to  your  fall  ? 
Where  was  fail  ever  feen,  or  wind  hath  ever  blown. 
Whence  Penbrook  yet  hath  heard   of  haven  like 

her  own  ? 
She  bids  Dungleddy  dare  (i)  Iberia's  proudcft  road,' 
And  chargeth  her  to  fend  her  challenges  abroad 
Along  the  coaft  of  France,  to  prove  if  any  be 
Her  Milford  that  dare  match :  fo  abfolute  is  (be. 
And  Clethy  coming  down  from  Wrenyvaur  her 

fire 
(A  hill  that  thiufis  his  head  into  th"  etherial  fire) 
Her  filler's  part  doth  take,  and  dare  avouch  as 

much :  [touch, 

And  Percily  the  proud,  whom  nearly  it  doth 
Said  he  would  bear  her  out ;  and  that  they  all 

ihould  know.  [to  fliow 

And  therewithal  he  ftruts,  as  though  he  fcorn'd 
His  head  below  the  heaven,  when  he  of  Milford 

fpake: 
But  there  was  not  a  port  the  prize  durll  undertake. 
So  highly  Milford  is  in  every  mouth  renown'd. 
No  haven  hath  ought  good,in  her  that  is  not  found : 
Whereas  the  fwelling  furge,  that  with  his  loamy 

head 
The  gentler-looking  land  with  fury  menaced, 
With    his    cncountring   wave    no  longer    there 

contends  ; 
But  fitting  mildly  down  like  perfeiSl  ancient  friendj, 
Unmov'd  of  any  wind  which  way  fo  e'er  it  blow, 
And  rather   feem  to  fmile,  than  knit  an  angry 

brow. 
The  Ihips  with  fliatter'd  ribs  fcarce  creeping  from 

the  feas, 
On  her  fleet  bofom  ride  with  fuch  deliberate  eafc. 
As  all  her  paffed  ftorms  fhe  holds  but  mean  and 

bafe,  [place. 

So  file  may  reach  at  length  this  mofl  delightful 

l/lSpiia. 


By  nature  with  proud  clifls  intifoned  alioUt, 

J  To  crown  the   godly  road  :  where  builds  the 

falcon  ftout. 
Which  we  the  gentil  call ;  whofe  fleet  and  aflive 

wings,  [»nking»: 

Itfeems  that  nature  made  when  moft  (he  thoujjht 
Which  manag'd  to  the  lure,  her  high  and  gallant 

flight, 
The  vacant  fportfu!  man  fo  greatly  doth  delight, 
That  with  her  nimble  quills  hk  foul  doth  feem 

to  hover. 
And  ly  the  very  pitch  that  lully  bird  doth  cover ; 
That  thofe  proud  eyries,  bred  whereas  the  fcorch* 

ing  fey 
Doth  finge  the  fandy  wllds  of  fpiceful  Barbary ; 
Or  underneath  our  pole,  where  Norway's  (i)  fo- 

refts  wide  _,  [do  hide. 

Their  high  cloud-touching  lieads  in  winter  fnows 
Out-brave  not  this  our  kind  in  niettal,  nor  exceed 
The  falcon  which  fometimes  the  Britilh  cliffs  do 

breed  : 
Which  prey  upon  the  ifles  in  the  Vergivian  wafl;e, 
Tliat    from    the    Britifli  fhores  by  Neptune  are 

enibrac'd ; 
Which  fl:em  his  furious  tides  when  wildlieft  they 

do  rave,  [t'rous  wave  : 

And  break  the  big-fwoln  bulk  of  many  a  boif- 
As,  calm  when   he   becotaes,   then   likewife   in 

their  glory 
Do  call  their  amorous  eyes  at  many  a  promontory 
That  thrufl  their  foreheads  forth  into  the  fmiling 

fouth;  [mouth. 

As  Rat  and  Sheepy,  fet  to  keep  calm  Milford's 
Expos'd  to  Nepiune's  power.     So   (/)  Grelholm 

far  doth  ftand  : 
Scalm,  Stockholm,  with  Saint  Bride,  and  Gatholm, 

nearer  land 
(Which  with  their  yeiny  breads  intice  the  gods 

of  fea. 
That  with  the  lufly  ifles  do  revel  every  day^ 
As  crefcent-hke  the  land  her  breadth  here  inward 

bends,  [fends; 

From  Milford,  which  Ibe  forth  to  old  Menevia 
Since,  holy  David'»  feat ;  which  of  efpcclal  grace 
Doth  lend  that  nobler  name,  to  this  unnobler  place. 
Of  all  the  holy  men  whofe  fame  fo  frefti  remains. 
To  whom  the  Britons  built  fo  many  fumptuous 

fanes,  [hold. 

This  faint  before  the  refi;  their  patron  ftill  they 
§  Whofe  birth   their   ancient  bards  to   Cambria 

long  foretold. 
And  feated  here  a  fee,  his  bifliopric  of  yore, 
Upon  the  farthefl  point  of  this  unfruitful  CioreJ 
Seleded  by  himfclf,  that  far  from  all  refort 
With  contemplation  feem'd  mofl;  fitly  to  comport; 
That,  void  of  all  delight,  cold,  barren,  bleak,  and 

dry,  [eye  : 

No  pleafure  might  allure,  nor  fieal  the  wand'ring 
Where  Ramfey  with   thofe    rocks,  in  rank  that 

order 'd  ftand 
Upon  the  fartheft  point  of  David's  ancient  land, 

(il  The  places  from  whence  the  higheft  aying  hawks  are 
('}  Jfiaods  upon  the  point  ofPembrookfliiie. 
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Do  raife  their  rugged  heads  (the  lea-man's  noted  I  V  et  Gwin  and  Nevern  near,  two  fine  and  fifliful 
marks^  |  brooks,  [looks ; 

Call'd,  of  their  mitred  tops,  the  bifliop  and  his  i  Do  never  ftay  their  courfe,  how  {ttrn  fo  e'er  he 
clerks ;  .  I  Which  with  his  fliipping  once  fhould  feem  to  have 

Into  that  channel  caft,  whole  raging  current  roars  |  commerft,  [firft. 

Betwixt  the  Britifhfands  and  the  hiberniaii  ihores:  1  Where  Fifcard  as  her  floods  doth  only  grace  the 

Whole  Trim  and  horrid  lace  doth  pleafed  heaven  |  To  Newport  falls  the  next :  there  we  a  while  will 
negia,  reft;  [dreft. 

And  bears  bleak  winter  ilill  in  his  more  fad  afpeift:  |  Our  next  enfuing  fong  to  wond'rous  things  ad- 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Ir  you  ever  rjad  of,  or  vulgarly  underftand,  the 
form  of  the  ocean,  and  affinity  betwixt  it  and  ri- 
vers, you  cannot  but  conceive  this  poetical  de- 
fcription  of  Severn ;  wherein  Amphitrite  is  fup- 
pofed  to  have  given  her  a  precious  robe  :  very 
proper  in  the  matter's  fclf,  and  imitating  that 
(a  father  of  the  mufes  who  derives  Agamem- 
non's fceptrc  to  liim  by  defcent  joined  with  gift 
from  Jupiter;  AchiUcs's,  armour  from  Vulcan's 
bounty,  Helen's  Nepenthe  from  tlie  Egyptian 
Pulydamma,  and  fuch  like,  honouring  the  pof- 
fellnrs  with  the  giver's  judgment,  as  much  as 
with  the  gift  pofleit. 

To  ivbom  the  goodly  bay  uf  MHfordJhouU  ho  given. 

At  Milford  haven  arrived  Henry  Earl  of  Rich- 
mont,  aided  with  fome  forces  and  funis  of  money 
by  the  French  Charles  VUI  hut  fo  entertained 
and  ftrengthened  by  divers  of  his  friends,  groan- 
ing under  the  tyrannical  yoke  of  Richard  III.  that, 
beyond  expetT.ation.at  Eofworth  in  Leiceltcr,  the 
day  and  crown  was  foon  his.  Every  chronicle 
telli  you  more  Urgely. 

And  torn  Lbnveliits  line  in  himjloald  doubly  thrive. 

Turn  to  the  Eagle's  prophecies  in  the  fecond  fong, 
where  the  firft  part  of  this  relation  is  more  nia- 
nilefted.  For  the  reft,  thus:  about  our  confcf- 
for's  time,  ft'.acbrth  ^b)  king  of  Scotland  (moved 
by  ptedicSions,  affirn:ing  that,  his  line  extinCl, 
the  polierity  of  Banquo  a  noble  thane  of  L.otjua- 
fcry  (l;ould  attain  and  conuntie  the  Scottifli  reign) 
and  jealous  of  others  hoped-for  greatnefs,  mur- 
derrd  Banquo,  but  miflcd  his  ueCgn ;  for.  one  of 
the  fame  pofterity,  Fleaiice  Ion  to  Banquo,  pri- 


vily fled  to  Griffith  ay  Lhewelin  then  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  was  there  kindly  received.  To  t  im 
aud  Ncfta  the  prince's  daughter  was  iffue  one 
Walter.  He  (after\vard  for  his  worth  favourably 
accepted,  and  through  ftout  performance  honour- 
ably requited  by  Malcolm  111.)  was  made  lord 
high  flcward  of  Scotland ;  out  of  whofe  loins  Ro- 
bert II.  was  derived  :  fince  whom  the  royal  name 
hath  long  continued,  defcending  to  our  mighty 
fovereigii,  and  in  him  is  joined  with  the  ccmmixt 
kingly  blood  of  Tyddour  and  Plantagenct.  Thefe 
twii  were  united,  with  the  (<:)  white  and  red 
rofes,  in  thofe  aufpicious  nuptials  of  Henry  VII, 
and  Elizabeth  daughter  to  Edward  IV.  and  from 
them,  through  the  lady  Maigaret  their  eldefl; 
daughter,  married  tc  James  the  IV.  his  Majefty's 
defcent  and  fpacious  empire  obferved,  eaCly  fliews 
you  what  the  mufe  here  plays  withal.  The  reft 
alludes  to  that;  '  Cambriu Jlall  be  glad,  Cornivat 
'  Jbjllfourijb,  and  the  ijle  Jhiill  he  filled -wilh  Bruiet 
*  twme,  and  the  name  tffirangers  Jball  ferljb  :'  as  it 
is  in  MerUn's  prophecies. 

That  Spirit  to  her  unho-wn  thii  Virgin  only  lov'i. 

So  is  the  vulgar  tradition  of  Merlin's  concep- 
tion. Untimely  it  were,  if  1  Ihould  flip  into  dif- 
courfe  of  fpirits  faculties  in  this  kind.  For  my 
own  part,"  unlefs  there  be  fome  creatures  of  fuch 
middle  nature,  as  the  Rabinnic  yd)  conceit  upon 
the  creation  fuppofcs;  and  the  fame  with  Hefiod's 
nymphs,  or  Paracelfus  bis  Non-adams  I  fhall  not 
believe  that  other  than  true  bodies  on  bodies  can 
generate,  except  by  Iwiftnels  of  motion  in  con- 
veying of  flclen  feed  fome  unclean  fpirlt  might 
arrogate  the  improper  name  of  generation.    Thofe 


(a)  Iliad  ^.  &  a  Odyfl"  S.  I  lus,Aluredus  de  Sanflo  Martino  Senefchallus.  Gil- 

(i)  H'.ftf  r  Boct.  lib.  I  i.  &  Buchanan,  in  reg.  |  bertusMalet  Scncfchallus;  unde  honorarium  iuifie 

!j.  &?6.   lb.  7.  qui  cifdem  avo  citcriori  Stuanos  '  hoc  uomeii  parct.  Horum  bini  defunt  apua  Hove- 

ait  diilos,  quos  olim  Tlianos  nuucupabant.    Tha-     denum;  veruni  ex  vetulliff.  anonymo  M.  S.  ex- 

ni  ver.d'quitllores  erant  icgij  per  interpretatiiinem,  |  ccrpC. 

uti  Boctius.    Certi^  in  chiirta  ilia  qua  jure  clici.tc-  j       (<:  i  York  and  Lancafter. 

lari  le  Henrico  il.  obllrinxit  Willielnius  Scotoruni  |       J)  Rabbi   Abraham   in   Zeiror  Hammer  ap 

Rex,  icKuntur  ii.trr  tefle^    \\  illiehi.us  de   Curcy  j  Munft.  ad.  3.  GcDcf. 

Senefchallos,  Willielnius  filius  Aidclmi  Scncfciial-  I 


POLY-OLBION; 


m 


•which  St.Auguftine  (0  calls  (/)  Dufii.in  Gaul,  i  prediaion  that  his  wJfe  had  played  faHe  with  hira, 

altogether  addieled  to  fuch  filthinefs,  Fauns,  Sa  '  and  conceived  by  his  own  nephew,  formally  dref- 
tyrs  and  bylvans,  have  had  as  much  attributed  to  j  fes  the  Ihoulder-bonc  of  one  of  his  own  rams;  and 
them.  But  learn  of  this,  from  divines  upon  the  j  fitting  at  dinner  (pretending  it  to  be  taken  out 
Beni-haclohim  Kg)  in  holy  writ,  palfages  of  the  j  of  his  neighbour's  flock)  requefts  his  wife  (equal 


fathers  upon  this  point,  and  the  later  authors  of 
difquificions  in  magic  and  forcery,  as  Bodin,  Wier, 
Martin  del  Rio,  others.  For  this  Merlin  (rather 
Merdhin,  as  you  fee  to  the  fourth  fong,  his  true 
name  being  Ambrofe)  his  own  anfwcr  to  Vorti- 
gen  was,  that  his  father  was  a  Roman  {b)  Conl'ul 
(fo  Nennius  informs  me)  as  perhaps  it  might  be, 
and  the  fad  palliated  under  name  of  a  fpirit ;  as 
in  that  of  Ilia  fuppofing,  to  fave  her  credit,  the 
liame  of  Mars  for  Romulus  his  father.  But  to-  in- 
terlace the  polite  mule  with  what  is  more  harfh, 
yet  even  therein  perhaps  not  difplealing,  1  offer 
jou  this  antique  pafTage  of  him. 


n.ff.g. 


to  Kermerdin  c 


And  you  children  hivore  the  yats  pleyde  hit  toka  gome, 
Tho  fsde  on  to  another.  Merlin  ivat  is  the, 
Ihoufad^tUfi  (J)Pe-we,my  mifiojiou  me, 
for  itham  of  kingei  icomCj  and  thou  nart  nought  ivorth 

For  tbou  naddeji  nevere  nanne  fader,  tlerevare  hold  the 

pile. 
Tio  tie  mejagers  hurde  tils  bii  afunte  there. 
And  ejle  at  men  abmte  ivat  the  child  -uiere. 
Xdefede  thai  he  ne  had  ntter  fader  that  me  might  un- 

derflond. 
And  is  moder  au  kings  daughter  ivas  of  tlmlke  lond. 
And  ivoned  at  St,  Fetres  in  a  nonnerie  there. 

His  mother,  (a  nun,  daughter  to  Pubidius  king 
of  Mathraval,  and  called  Matilda,  as  by  (,t)  poe- 
tical authority  I  find  juftifiable)  and  he  being 
lirought  to  the  king,  Ihe  colours  it  in  thefe  words : 


■  tubanneicb  ofte  ivas, 
in  chamhre  mid  minefellaives,  there  came  to  me  hi  cas, 
Afttitb  vair  man  mid  alle,  and  hi  cluft  me  ivellfofte, 
Andfemblance  made  niaireyneu,  and  cujl  me  well  ofte. 


ling  him  in  thefe  divinations)  to  give  her  judg- 
;  Ihe  curioufly  obferves,  and  at  laft  with 
great  laughter  calls  it  from  her.  The  gentleman, 
importuning  her  rcafon  of  fo  vehement  an  aiFec- 
tion,  receives  anfwer  of  her,  that,  his  wife,  out  of 
whofe  flock  the  ram  was  taken,  had  by  inceftuous 
copulation  with  her  hufband's  nephew  fraughted 
herfclf  with  a  young  one.  Lay  all  together, 
and  judge,  gentlewomen,  the  fequel  of  this  crofs 
accident.  But  why  Ihe  could  not  as  well  divine 
of  whofe  flock  it  was,  as  the  other  fecret,  where 
I  have  more  ikill  in  Oftcomanty,  1  will  tell  it  you. 
Nor  was  their  report  lefs  in  knowing  things  tc» 
come,  than  paft  ;  fo  that  jealous  Panurge,  in  his 
doubt  (m')  d:  la  Coquage,  might  have  had  other 
manner  of  refolution  than  Rundibilis,  Hippothade, 
Bridoye,  Troviliogan,  or  the  oracle  itfelf,  were 
able  to  give  him.  Blame  me  not,  in  that,  to  ex* 
plain  my  author,  I  infert  this  example. 


And  tells  on  the  (lory  which  fhould  follow  fo  kind 
a  preface.     But  enough  of  this. 

By  tb'fhoulder  of  a  Ram  from  off  the  right  fide  far'd. 

Take  this  as  a  tafte  of  their  art  in  old  til 
Under  Henry  II.  one  William  Mengunel,  {I) 


To  croivn  the  goodly  road,  ivhere  built  that  falcon 
ftout. 

In  the  rocks  of  th/s  maritime  coaft  of  Pembroke 
are  syries  of  excellent  falcons.  Henry  II.  kere 
palling  into  Ireland,  call  off  a  Norway  gofs-hawfc 
at  one  of  thefe  :  but  the  gofs-hawk  taken  at  ths 
fource  by  the  falcon,  foon  fell  down  at  the  king's 
foot,  which  pciformance  in  this  ramraage,  made 
him  yearly  afterward  fend  hither  for  eyefles,  as 
Girald  is  author.  Whether  thefe  here  are  the 
Haggarts  (which  they  call  Peregrins)  or  Falcon- 
gentles,  I  am  no  fuch  falconer  to  argue ;  but  thus 
I  know,  that  the  reafon  of  the  name  of  Peregrins 
is  given,  for  that  they  came  from  remote  (n)  and 
unknown  places,  and  therefore  hardly  fits  thefe  : 
but  alfo  I  read  in  no  lefs  than  imperial  (o)  autho- 
rity, that  Peregrins  never  bred  in  lefs  latitude 
than  bey»nd  the  feventh  climate,  Dia  Rifhaos, 
which  permits  them  this  place;  and  that,  of  true 
I  falcons-gentle  an  eyry  is  never  found  but  in  a  more 
fouthtrn  and  hotter  parallel :  which  (if  it  be  true) 

'.  j  excludes  the  name  of  gentle  from  ours,  breeding 
!  near  the  ninth  Per  Rrjiocbium.     And  the  fame  au- 

.     thority   makes  them    (againft  common  opinion) 

a     both  of  one  kind. 


gentleman  of  thofe  parts,  finding  by  his  ikill  of ,  outward  accidents,  than  in  felf-nature 


g  rather  in  local  an<| 


(»)  Lib.  15.  de  Civ.  Dei  cap  13. 

(/)  Forte  Drufij  (quod  vult  Bodinuslib.  2. cap. 
7.  diemonoman.)  quafi  Sylvani,  aut  Dryades. 

{g)  Gen.  6.  2. 

(A)  lUuftres  fspiiis  viros  indigetant  hiflorici 
nollri  Confules,  unde  &  .ffi;tium  &  in  repuadloqu- 
untur  Saxones  Cos,  quern  tametfi  Confulem  fuifle 
haut  aflcrent  Falli,  iUullrifl".  tn.  blica  nobliflimum 
Procopij  aliorumque  hilloriae  Gothica;  produnt. 

(i;  ahrew,  now  a  word  applyed  to  the  Ihrewilh 


fex ;  but  in  Chaucer,  Lidgate,  and  Gov/er,  to  the 
quieter  alfo. 

(*)  SpenferH  Faery  Q^lib.  3.  cant.  3,. 

(/)  Girald.  Itin.  I.  cap  IX. Quae.tc  demen- 

tia  ctpit,  Querere  follicite  quod  reperlre  times  } 
Th.  Mor.  Epig. 

(ra;  Of  Cuckoldry.  Rablais. 

(»)  Albert  de  Animal.  23.  cap.  8. 

lo)  Fredexic.  II.  lib.  »•  de  arte  Vcnand.  cap.  4. 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


Whoft  hUih  the  ancient  Bards  to  Cambrea  Ungforc^ 
told. 

Of  St.  Dewy  and  his  bifliopric  you  have  more 
to  the  fourth  fong.  He  was  prognofticated  (f) 
above  thirty  years  before  his  birth  ;  which  with 
other  attributed  miracles  (after  the  fa(hion  of 
of  that  credulous  age)  cauled  him  be  alinofl:  pa- 
ralleled in  monkifh  zeal  with  that  -holy  John, 
which,  unborn,  fprang  at  prefence  of  the  incar- 
nate author  of  our  redemption.     The  tranCation 


of  the  archbiftioprie  was  alfo  (7)  foretold  in  tluit , 
of  Merlin  :  Mene-D\a  Jhall  put  on  the  fall  of  Catr- 
Imn  ;  and  tic  frtacber  of  Ireland  fhall  -.tax  J-jma  by 
an  infant grotuing  in  the  ivomb.  That  was  perform- 
ed when  St.  Patrick,  at  prefence  of  Melaria  then, 
with  child,  fuddenly  loft  ufe  of  his  fpeech ;  but 
recovering  it  after  fome  time,  made  predicflion  of 
Dewy's  holinefs,  joined  with  greatnefs,  which  is 
fo  celebrated.  Upon  my  author's  credit  only  be- 
lieve rae. 


(ji)  Monumeth.  lib.  8.  cap.  8.  Girald.  Nin.  j. 
cap.  I.  BakoDt.  I.  Vita  S.  Dewy. 


{{)  Alan,  de  inful.  i.  ad  Propheti  Merlini. 


P  O  L   r-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    SIXTH    SONG* 


"the  Argument. 

With  Cardigan  the  Mufe  proceeds, 
And  tells  what  rare  things  Tivy  breeds ; 
Next,  proud  Plynillimon  (he  plys; 
Where  Severn,  Wy  and  RydoU  rife, 
With  Severn  fhe  along  doth  go. 
Her  metamorpholis  to  ihow ; 
And  makes  the  wandVing  Wy  declaim 
In  honour  of  the  EritiQi  name  : 
Then  mufters  all  the  watry  train 
That  thofe  vno  Rivers  entertain  : 
And  viewing  how  thofe  Rillets  creep 
From  fhore  to  the  Vergivian  deep, 
By  Radnor  and  Mountgomery,  then 
To  Severn  turns  her  courfe  agen  : 
And  bringing  all  their  Riverets  in. 
There  ends;  a  new  Song  to  begins 


SlTH  I  muft  £lem  tliyflream,  clear  Tivy," yet  be- 
fore [fhore, 
The    mule  vouchfafe  to  feize   the    Cardignnian 
She  of  thy  fourcewillfingin  all  the  Cambrian  coaft  ; 
Which  of  thy  caftors  once, but  nowcanft  onlyboaft 
The  falmons,  of  all  floods  moft  plentiful  in  thee. 
Dear  brook,  within  thy  banks  if  any  powers  there 
l>e;  [kind 
Then  Naiads,  or  ye  nymphs  of  their  like  watry 
(Unto  whofe  only  care  great  Neptune  hath  allign'd 
The  guidance  of  thofe  brooks  wherein  he  takes 
delight)  [cite, 
Aflift  her  ;  and  whilft  flic  your  dwemnglha;!  re- 


Be  prefent  in  her  work:  let  her  5'our  graces  view, 

Thattofucceeding  times  themllvely  (he  mayfliew; 

As  when  great  Albion's  fons,  which  him  a  fea- 
nymph  brought 

Amongtl  the  grifly  rocks,  where  with  your  beau- 
tics  caught 

(Whofe  only  love  furpris'd  thofe  of  the  (<r)  Phle- 
griin  fize,  [rife) 

TheTitanois,  that  once  againft  high  heaven  durfl: 

When  as  the  hoary  woods,  the  climbing  hills  did 
hide,         .  [glide ; 

And  cover'd  every  vale  through  whitb  you  gendy 
lo'  GJinu, 
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Even  for  thofe  inly  heats  which  through  your 

loves  they  felt, 

That  oft  in  kindly  tears  did  in  your  bofoms  melt, 

To  view  your  fecret  bowers,  fuch  favour  let  her 

win.  [lin. 

Then  Tivy  cometh  down  from  her  capacious 

'Twixt  Mirk  and  Brenny  led,  two  handmaids,  that 

doftay 

Their  miilrefs,  as  in  ftate  {he  goes  upon  her  way. 

Which  when  Lanbeder  fees,  her  wondroufly  flie 

likes:  ,  [flrikes, 

Whofe  untam'd  bofom  fo   the   beauteous  Tivy 

As  that  the  foreft  fain  would  have  her  there  abide. 

Sot  (he  (fo  pure  a  ftream)  tranfpurted  with  her 

pride,  [(hade 

The  offer  idly  fcorns;  though  with  her  flattering 

The  Sylvan  her  entice  with  all  that  may  perfuade 

A  water-nymph;  yea,  though  great  Thetis  felf  fhe 

were.  .  ,         [there. 

jut  nothing  might  prevail,  nor  all  the  pleafures 

Her  mind  could  ever  move  one  minute's  ftay  to 

make.  [take  : 

Mild  Mathern  then,  the  next,  doth  Tivy  over- 

Which  inftantly  again  by  Dittor  is  fupply'd. 

Then,  Keach  and  Kerry  help  :  'twixt  which  on 

either  fide,  [Ihire. 

To  Cardigan  fhe   comes,  the  fovereign   of  the 

>low,  Tivy,  let  us  tell  thy  fundry  glories  here. 

When  as  the  fahnon  feeks  a  frciher  Bream  to 

find  [tind, 

(Which  hither  from  the  fea  comes  yearly  by  his 

Am  he  in  feafon  grows)  and  ftems  the  watry  trad:. 

Where  TivyfaUingdown  doth  make  a  (i)catarad, 

Forc'd  by  the  riling  rocks  that  their  her   courfe 

oppofe. 
As  though  within  their  bounds  they  meant  her 

to  inclofe  ; 
Mere,  when  the  labouring  fi(h  d»th  at  the  foot 
arrive,  [ftrive. 

And  finds  that  by  this  flrength  but  vainly  he  doth 
His  tail  takes  in  his  teeth;  and  bending  like  a  bow. 
That's  to  the  conipafs  drawn,  aloft  himfelf  doth 
throw:  [wand. 

Then   fpringing  at  his  height,  as  doth   a    little 
That  bended  end  to  end,  and  flirted  from  the  hand, 
Far  off  itfelf  doth  caft;  fo  doth  the  I'ahnon  vaut. 
And  if  at  firft  he  fail,  his  fecond  (t)  fummerfaut 
He  inftantly  effays ;  and  from  his  nimble  ring. 
Still  yerking,  never  leaves,  until  himfelf  he  fling 
Above  the  flreamful  top  of  the  furrounded  heap 
More  famous  long  agone,  than  for  the  falmou's 
leap, 
For  be  vers  Tivy  was,  in  her  ftrong  banks  thai 

bred. 
Which  elle  no  other  brook  of  Britain  nouriflied  : 
Where  nature,  in  the  fliape  of  this  now-periflit 
beaft  [preft; 

His  property  did  feem  t'  have  wondroufly  ex- 
Being  body'd  like  a  boat,  with  fuch  a  mighty  tail 
As  ferv'd  him  for  a  bridge,  a  helm,  or  for  a  fail. 
When  kind  did  him  command  the  architeift  to 
play,  [clay: 

That  his  ftrong  callle  built  of  branched  twigs  and 
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Which,  fet  upon  the  deep,  but  yet  not  fixed  there, 
He  eafily  could  remove  as  it  he  pleas'd  to  fteer 
To  this  fide  or  to  that;  the  workmanlhip  fo  rare. 
His  fluff  wherewith  to  build,  firilbeing  to  prepare, 
A  foraging  he  goes,  to  groves  or  bufhes  nigh. 
And  with  his  teeth  cuts  down  his  timber  :  which 

laid  by, 
He  turns  him  on  his  back,  his  belly  laid  abroad. 
When  with  what  he  hath  got,  the  other  do  him 

load. 
Till  laftly  by  the  weight,  his  burden  he  hath  found. 
Then,  with  his  mighty  tail  his  carriage  having 
bound  [grip'"! 

As  carters  do  with  ropes,  in  his  (harp  teeth  he 
Some  ftroiiger   flick  :    from   which    the    leffer 

branches  ftript. 
He  takes  it  in  the  midft;  at  both  the  ends,the  reft 
Hard  holding  with  their  fangs,  unto  the  labour 

preft,       . 
Going  backward,  tow'rds  home  their  loaded  car- 
riage led. 
From  whom,  thofe  firft  here  born,  were  taught 
the  ufeful  fled.  [fights  ; 

Then  builded  he  his  fort  for  flrong  and  feveral 
His  paflages  contrived  with  fuch  unufual  fleights, 
That  from  the  hunter  oft  he  iffu'd  undifcern'd. 
As  if  men  from  this  beaft  to  fortify  had  learn'd ; 
§  Whofe  kind,  in  her  decay'd,  is  to  this  ifle  un- 
known. 
Thus  Tivy  boafts  this  beaft  pecuharly  her  ovra. 

But  here  why  fpend  I  time  thefe  trifles  to  areed  ? 
Now,  with  thy  former  talk,  my  raufe,  again  pro- 
ceed, [Ihore 
To  fliew  the  other  floods  from  the  (J)  Ceretic 
To  the  Vergivian  fea  contributing  their  ftore  : 
With  Bidder  firft  begin,  that  bendeth  all  her  force 
The  Arron  to  affift,  Arth  holding  on  her  courfe 
The  way  the  other  went,  with  Werry  which  doth 

Fair  Iftwid  to  her  aid;  who  kindly  coming  in. 
Meets  Rydoll  at  her  mouth,  that  fair  and  prince- 
ly maid, 
Plynillimon's  dear  child,  delicionfly  array'd. 
As  fits  a  nymph  fo  near  to  Severn  and  her  queen. 
Then  come  the  After  Salks,  as  they  before  hadfee« 
Thofe  deUcater  dames  fo  trippingly  to  tread  : 
Then   Kerry;   Cietur  next,  and  Kinver  making 
head  [by  her. 

With  Enion,  that  her  like  clear  Levant  bring* 
Plynillimon's  high  praife  no  longer, msfe, defer; 
What  once  the  Druids  told,  how  great  thofe  floods 

Ihuuld  be. 
That  here  (moft  mighty  hill)  derive  themfclves 

from  thee. 
Thebardswith  fuiyrapt,the  Britifli  youth  among; 
5  Unto  the  charming  harp  thy  future  honour  fung 
In  brave  and  lofty  ftrains;  that  in  exccfs  of  joy, 
Thebeld.im  and  the  girl,  the  grandfire  and  the  boy. 
With  fhouts  and  yearning  cries,  the  troubled  air 
did  load  [god 

(As  when  with  crown'd  cups  unto  the  («)  Eliari- 
Thofe  pritfts  high  orgies  held ;  or  when  the  old 

world  faw 
Full  Phcebc'sfaceeclips'djandthinkinghertodaw, 
Ul)  of  CirdifM,  (e)  Baectiu*. 
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"Whom  they  fuppofed  fall'n  in  fome  enchanted 
fwound,  [found 

Of  beaten  tinkling  brafs  ftill  ply'd  her  with  the 
That  all  the  Cambrian  hills,  which  high'ft  their 

heads  do  bear 
With  moft  obfequious  (hews  of  low  fubjecSled  fear. 
Should  to  thy  greatnefs  ftoop  :  and  all  the  brooks 

that  be 
Do  homage  to  thofe  floods  that  iffued  out  of  thee  : 
To  princely  Severn  firft  ;  next  to  her  fifter  Wye, 
Which  tohcrelderscourther  courfedoth ftill  apply. 
But  Rydoll,  young'ft,  and  leaft,  and  for  the  others 

pride 
Not  finding  fitting  roomth  upon  the  rifing  fide, 
Alone  unto  the  weft  direftly  takes  her  way. 
So  all  the  neighbouring  hills  PlyiiilUmon  obey. 
For,  though  Moylvadian  bear  his  craggy  top  fo 

high, 
As  fcorning  all  that  come  in  compafs  of  his  eye. 
Yet  greatly  is  he  pleas'd  Plynillimon  will  grace 
Him  with  a  cheerful  look :  and,  fawning  m  his 
face,  [were 

His  love  to  Severn  fhews  as  though  his  own  (he 
Thus  comforting  the  flood;  (/)  "  O  ever-during 

heir 
Of  Sabrine,  Locrine's  child  (who  of  her  life  bereft. 
Her  ever-living  name  to  thee,  fair  river,  left) 
Brute's  firft-bcgotten  fon,  whigh  Gwendolin  did 

wed; 
But  foon  th'  inconftant  lord  abandoned  her  bed 
(Through  his  unchafte  deCre)  for  beauteous  El- 

ftred's  love. 
Now,  that  wjiich  moft  of  all  her  mighty  heart 

did  move. 
Her  father,  Cornwal's  duke,  great  Corineus  dead. 
Was  by  the  luftful  king  unjuftly  banifhed. 
When  ftie,  who  to  that  time  ftill  with  a  fmoothed 
brow  [vow. 

Had  feem'd  to  bear  the  breach  of  Locrine's  former 
Perceiving  ftill  her  wrongs  iiifufferable  were ; 
Grown  big  with   the  revenge   which   her   full 

breaft  did  bear. 
And  aided  to  the  birth  with  every  little  breath 
(Alone  flie  being  left  the  fpoil  of  love  and  death. 
In  labour  of  her  grief  outrageoufly  diftradl. 
The  utmoft  of  her  fpleen  on  her  falfc  lord  to  ad) 
She  firft  implores  their  aid  to  hate  him  whom  (he 
found ;  [found. 

Whofe  hearts  unto  the  depth  ftie  had  not  left  to 
To  Cornwal  then  ftie  fends  (her  country)  for 

fupplies : 
Which  all  at  once  in  arms  with  Gwendolin  arife. 
Then  with  her  warlike  power  her  hufband  fhe 

purfu'd. 
Whom  his  unlawful  love  too  vainly  did  delude. 
The  fierce  and  jealous  queen,  then  void  of  all 
remorfe.  [force. 

A«  great  in  power  as  fpirit.whilft  he  ncglciSsher 
Him  fuddenly  furpriz'd,  and  from  her  ireful  heart 
All  pity  clean  exird(whom  nothing  could  convert) 
The  fon  of  mighty  Brute  bereaved  of  his  life  ; 
^mongft  the  Britons  here  the  firft  inteftine  ftrife, 

(/)  The  ttory  of  Severn, 
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Since  they  were  put  a-land  upon  this  promis'd 

fliore. 
Then  crowning  Madan    Ing,  whom  flie  to  Loc- 

rine  bore,  [brought ; 

And  thofe  which  ferv'd  his  fire  to  his  obedience 
Not  fo  with  blood  fuffic'd,  immediately  ftie  fought 
The  mother  and  the  child  :  whofc  beauty  whea 

flie  faw, 
Had  not  her  heart  been  flint,  had  had  the  power 

to  draw  [pearl, 

A  fpring  of  pitying  tears ;  when,  dropping  liquid 
Before  the  cruel  queen,  the  lady  and  the  girl 
Upon  their  tender  knees  begg'd  mercy.    Woe  for 

thee  [fee. 

Fair  Elftred,  that  thou  fliould'ft  thy  fairer  Sabrine 
As  ihe  ftiould  thee  behold  the  prey  to  her  ftern 

rage  [afluage : 

Whom   kingly  Locrine's   death   fuffic'd   not  te 
Who  from  the  bord'ring  clifls  thee  with  thy  mo- 
ther caft 
Into  thy  chriften'd  flood,  the  whilft  the  rocks  a- 

ghaft  [dream 

Refounded  with  your  fljrieks;  till  in  a  deadly 
■J^ur  courfes were  diffolv'd  into  that  cryftalftream. 
Your  curls  to  curl'd  waves,  which  plainly  ftill 

appear  [were ; 

The  fame  in  water  now,  that  once  in  locks  they 
And,  as  you  wont  to  clip  each  others  necks  before. 
Ye  now  with  liquid  arms  embrace  the  wand'ring 

ftiore." 

But  leave  we  Severn  here,  a  little  to  purfue 

The  often-wand'ring  Wye  (her  paflages  to  view). 

As  wantonly  Ihe  ftrains  in  her  lafcivious  courfe 

And  mufter  every  flood  that  from  her  bounteous 

fource  [bound 

Attends  upon  her  ftream,  whilft  (as  the  famous 
'Twixt  the  Brecknokian  earth,  and  the  Radnorian 

ground 
She  every  book  receives.  Firft,  Clarwen  comethin. 
With  Clarwy  :  which  to  them  their  confortEland 

To  aid  thcit  goodly  Wye,  which  Ithon  gets  again  : 
She  Dulas  draws  along  :  and  in  her  watry  train 
Clowedock  hath  recourfe,  and  Comran;   whick 

ftie  brings 
Unto  the  wand'ring  flood,  from  the  Radnoriaa 

fprings : 
As  Edwy  her  attends,  and  Matchway  forward 

heaves  [perceive* 

Her  miftrefs.  When,  at  laft  the  goodly  Wye 
She  now  was  in  that  part  of  Wales,  of  all  the  reft; 
Which  (as  her  very  wafte)  in  breadth  from  eaft: 

to  weft,  [way. 

In  length  from  north  to  fouth,  her  midft  is  every 
From  Severn's  bord'ring  banks  unto  the  either  fea. 
Which  flie  might  term  the  heart.     The  ancient 

Britons  here  [were 

The  river  calls  to  mind,  and  what  thofe  Britifll 
Whilft  Britain  was  herfclf,  the  queen  ef  aU  the 

weft.  [addreft. 

To  whofe  old  nation's  praife  whilft  fiie  herfelf 

From  the  Brecknodian  bound  when  Irvon  com- 


ng  in, 


doth 


Her  Dulas,  widi  Commarch,  and  Wevery  that 


Ferfirading  her  for  them  good  matter  to  provide. 
The  wood-nymphs  fo  again,  from  the  Radnorian 
fide,  [call 

As  Radnor,  with  Blethaugh,  and  Knncklesforefts, 
To  Wye,  and  bade  her  now  beftir  them  for  them 

all: 
For,  if  fhe  ftuck  not  clofe  in  their  diftreffed  cafe, 
The  Britons  were  in  doubt  to  undergo  difgrace. 
That  ftrongly  thus  provok'd,  fhe  for  the  Britons 

fays ; 
f '  What  fpirit  can  hft  you  up,  to  that  immortal 

praife 
§  You   worthily  deferve  ?    by  whom  firft  Gaul 

was  taught 
Her  knowledge  :    and  for  her,  what  nation  ever 

wrought 
The  cocqueft  you  achiev'd  ?  And,  as  you  were 

moft  dread, 
So  ye  (before  the  reft)  in  fo  great  reverence  had 
Your  bards  which  fung  your  deeds,   that  when 

flern  hofts  have  ftood 
With   lifted   hands  to  ftrike  (in   their  inflamed 

blood) 
§  One  bard  but  coming  in,  their  murd'rous  fwerds 

hath  ftaid ; 
In  her  moft  dreadful  voice  as  thundring  heaven 

hadfaid, 
Stay,  Britons ;    when   he   fpake,   his   words   fo 

pow'rful  were.  [here. 

So  to  her  native  prieft*,  the  dreadlefs  Druids 

The   neareft    neighbouring  '  Gaul,     that   wifely 

could  difcern 
Th'  efFecJl  their  doflrine  wrought,  it   for  their 

good  to  learn, 
Her  apt  and  pregnant  youtji  fent  hither  year  by 

year, 
Inflmdbed  in  ocr  rites  with  moft  religious  fear. 
And  afterward  again,  when  as  our  ancient  feat 
Her  furcrcafe  eould  not  keep,  grown  for  her  foil 

(But  like  to  cafting  bees,  fo  rifmg  up  in  fwarms) 
I  Our   Cymbry  with  the  Gauls,  that  their  com- 
mixed arms 
Join'd  with  the   German  powers  (thofe  nations 

of  the  north 
Whichoverfpread  theworld)  together  iffued  forth : 
§  Where,  with  uur  brazen  fwords,  we   ftoutly 

fought,  and  long ; 
And  after  conqueftsgot,  reliding  them  among, 
Firfl  planted  in  thofe  parts  our  brave  courageous 

brood :  [blood, 

Whofe  natures   fo   adher'd    nnto   their   ancient 
As  from  them  fprang  thofe  priefts,   whofe  praife 

fo  far  did  found, 
Through  whom  that  fpacious  Gaul  was  after  fo 

renown'd, 
Nor  could  the  Saxons   fwords   (which  many  a 

ling'ring  year 
Them  fadly  did  a{Hi<5t,  and  fhot  us  Britons  here 
'Twiit   Severn  and  this   fea)  our  mighty  minds 

dejefl  ; 
But  that   even   they  which  fain'ft  our  wcaknefs 

would  deteft, 

^  Wye's  fptech  in  behalf  of  the  Biitani, 


THa    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 

Were  forced  to  confefs,  our  wildeft  beads  that 
[feed. 


breed 
Upon  our   mighty  waftes,   or  on  our  mountains 
Were  far   more  fooner   tam'd,    than   here   our 

Welchmen  were  : 
ReCdes,  in  all  the  world  no  nation  is  fo  dear 
As  they  unto  their  own  ;  that  here  within  this 

ifle, 
Or  elfe  in  foreign  parts,  yea  forced  to  exile, 
The  noble  Briton  ftill  his  countryman  relieves ; 
A  patriot,   and   fo  true,   that   it  to   death   him 

grieves 
To  hear  his  Wales  difgrac'd ;  and  on  the  Saxons 

fwords 
Oft  hazardeth  his  life,  ere  with  reproachful  words 
His  language  or  his   leek  he'll   ftand  to  hear  a. 

bus'd. 
Befides,  the  Briton  is  fo  naturally  infus'd 
With  true  poetic  rage,  that  in  their  (|-)  meafures, 

art  [part 

Doth  rather  feem  precife,   than  comely ;  in  each 
Their  metre  moft   exaiS,  in  verfe  of   th'  hardeft 

kind. 
And  fome  to  rhiming  be  fo  wondroufly  inclin'd, 
Thofe  numbers  they  will  hit,  out  of  their  genuine 

Which  many  wife  and  leam'd  can  hardly  e'er  at« 

O  memorable  bards,  of  unmixt  blood,  which  ftill 
Pofterity  Ihall  praife  for  your  fo  wondrous  flcill. 
That  in  your  noble  fongs,  the  long  defcents  have 

kept 
Of  ynur  great  heroes,  elfe  in  Lethe  that  had  flept. 
With  theirs  whofe  ignorant   pride  your  labours 

have  difdain'd ; 
How  much  from  time,   and  them,   how  bravely 

have  you  gain'd  ! 
MuCcian,  herald,  bard,  thrice  may'ft  thou  be  re- 
nown'd, [crown'd ; 
And  with  three  feveral  wreaths  immortally  be 
Who,  when  to  Pembroke  call'd  before  the  En- 
glifh  king,  Cmg. 
And  to  thy  powerful  harp  commanded  there  to 
Of  famous  Arthur  told'ft,  and  where  he  was  in- 

In  which,   thofe   retchlefs   times  had   long    and 
blindly  err'd, 

And  ignorance  had  brought  the  world  to  fuch  a 
pafs  [was. 

As  now,  which  fcarce  believes  that  Arthur  ever 

But   when  King  (i)  fent   th"   reported  place  to 
view. 

He  found  that  man  of  men  :  and  what  thou  faid'fl 
was  true. 
Here  then  I  cannot  choofe  but  bitterly  exclaim 

Againft  thofe  fools  that  all  antiquity  defame, 

Becaufe   they   have   found   out,  fome  credulous 
ages  laid 

Slight  fiaions  with  the  truth,  whilft  truth  on  ru- 
mour ftaid ;  [gle<ft 

And  that  one  forward  time   (perceiving  the  nc, 

A  former  of  her  had)  fo  pnrcbafe  her  rcfpeia. 
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With  toys  then  trim' d  her  up,  the  drowfy  world 

t'allure,  [cure 

And  lent  her  what  it  thought  might  appetite  pro- 
To  man,  whofe  mind  doth  ftill  variety  purfue  ; 
And  therefore  to  thofc  things  whofe  grounds  were 

very  true,  [tent 

Though  nalced  yet  and  bare  (nor  having  to  con- 
The  wayward  curious  ear)  gave  fiftive  ornament; 
And   fitter   thought,  the   truth   they  fliould  in 

queflion  all,  [all. 

Than  coldly  fparing  that,  the  truth  (hould  go  and 
And  furcly  1  fuppofe,   that  which  this  froward 

time 
Doth  fcandalife  her  with  to  be  her  heinous  crime. 
That  her  moft  preferv'd ;  for  ftill  where  wit  hath 

found  [ground, 

A  thing  moft  clearly  true,  it  made  that,  fidion's 
Which  ftie   fuppos'd  might  give  fure   colour  to 

them  both : 
From  which,  as  from  a  root,  this  wond'red  error 

grow'tli. 
At  which  our  critics  gird,  whofe  judgments  are 

fo  ftria. 
And  he  the  braveft  man  who  moft  can  contradi<5l 
That  which  decrepit  age  (which  forced  is  to  lean 
Upon  tradition)  tells;  efteeming  it  fo  mean. 
As  they  it  quite  reje6l,  and  for  fome  trifling  thing 
(Which  time  hath  pinu'd  to  truth)  they  all  away 


will  fli 


ng 


[be, 


Tkefe  men  (for  all  the  world)   like  our  precifian 
Who  for  forae  crofs  or  faint  they  in  the  window 

fee 
Will  pluck  down  all   the  church  :  foul-blinded 

fots  that  creep 
■In  dirt,  and  never  favf  the  wonders  of  the  deep. 
Therefore  (in  my  conceit)  moft  rightly  ferv'd  are 
they  [ftay) 

5  That  to  the  Roman  truft   (on  his  report  that 
Our  truth  for  him  to  learn,  as  ignorant  of  ours 
As  we   were  then  of  his ;  except  t'were  of  his 

powers : 
Who  our  wife  Druids  here  unmercifully  flew ; 
J^ike  whom,  great  nature's  depths  no  men  yet 

ever  knew. 
Nor  with  fuch  dauntlefs  fpirits  ivere  ever  yet  in- 
fpir'd ;  [fir'd. 

Who  at  their  proud  arrive  th'ambitious  Romans 
When  firft  they  heard  them  preach  the  foul's  im- 
mortal ftate  :  [fate. 
And  even  in  Rome's  defpight,  and  in  contempt  of 
Grafpt  hands  with  horrid  death  :  which  out   of 

hate  and  pride 
They  flew,   who  through  the  world  were  reve- 
renced befide. 
To   underftand   our   ftate,    no  marvail   then 
though  we 
Should  fo  to  Cffifar  feek,  in  his  reports  to  fee 
What  anciently  we  were;  when  in  our  infant 

war, 
Unikilful  of  our  tongue  but  by  interpreter. 
He  nothing  had  of  ours  which  our  great  bards  did 
_  fing.  [bring 

Except  fome  few  poor  words;  and  thofe  again  to 
Unto  the  Latin  founds,  and  eaCnefs  they  us'd, 
Sy  their  moft  filed  fpeecb,  our  B;itilh  Bidll  abus'd. 


But  of  our  former  ftate,  beginning,  our  defcent. 
The  wars  we  had  at  home,  the  conquefts  where 

He  never  underftood.    And  though  the  Romans 

here 
So  noble  trophies  left,  as  very  worthy  were 
A  people  great  as  they,  yet  did  they  ours  negleiS, 
Long  rear'd  ere  they  arriv'd.     And  where  they 

do  obje(fl:, 
The  ruins  and  records  we  fliow,  be  very  fmall 
To  prove  ourfelves  fo  great ;  even   this  the  moft 

of  all 
("Gainft  their  objedion)  feems miraculous  to  me. 
That  yet  thofe  fliould  be  found  fo  general  as  they 

be :  [Dane, 

The  Roman,   next  the  Piift,  the  Saxon,  then  the 
All  landing  in  the  ifle,each  like  a  horrid  rain 
Deforming  her  ;  befides  the  facrilegious  wrack 
Of  many  a  noble  book,  as  impious  hands  fliould 

fact 
The  centre,  to  extirp  all  knowledge,  and  exile 
All  brave  and  ancient  things,  for  ever  from  this 

ifle." 
Expsefling  wondrous  grief,  thus  wandring  Wye 

did  Cng. 
But   back,   induftrlous    mufej    obfeqioufly  to 

bring 
Clear  Severn  from  her  fource,   and  tell  how  Ihe 

doth  ftrain 
Down  her  delicious  dales ;  with   all  the   goodly 

train,  '  [to  make 

Brought  forth  the  firft  of  all  by  Brugan ;  which 
Her  party  worthy  note,  next,  Dulas  in  doth  take, 
Moylvadian  his  much  love  to  Severn  then  to  fliow. 
Upon  his  fouthern  fide  fends  likewife  (in  a  row) 
Bright  Biga,  that  brings  on  her  friend  and  fellow 

flood; 
Next,  Dungum ;  Bacho  then  is  bufily  employ'd, 
Tarranon,  Carno,  Hawes,   with  Becan,  and  the 

Rue,  [due. 

In  Severn's  fovereign  banks,  that  give  attendance 

Thus  as  flie  fweeps  along,  with  all  that  goodly 

train. 
Upon  her  other  bank  by  Newto.wn  ;  fo  again 
§  Cojiies  Dulas  of  v/hofe  name  fo  many  bevers  be. 
As  of  none  others  is)  with  Mule,prepar'd  to  fee 


The  conll 


to  their 


her  courfe 


ftie  makes  :  [takes  ; 

Then  at  Montgomery  next  clear  Kennet  in  fbe 
Where  little  Fledding  falls  into  her  broader  bank; 
Forkt    Vurnway,    bringing    Tur    and   Tanot; 

growing  rank, 
She  plies  her  towards  the  Pool,  from  the   Gome- 

rjan  fields ;  [yields 

Than  which  in  all  our  Wales,  there  is  no  country 
An  excellenter  horfe,  fo  full  of  natural' fire, 
As  one  of  Phoebus'  fteeds  had  been  that  ftallion's 

fife  [kind. 

Which  firft  their  race  begun ;  or  of  th'  Aufturian 
5  Which  fome  have  held  to  be  begotten   by  the 

wind,  [ceivcs. 

Upon  the  mountain  mare ;  which  ftrongly  it  re- 
And  in  a  little  time  her  pregnant  part  upheaves. 
But,  leave  we  this  to  fuch  as  after  wonders  long  ; 
The  Mufe  prepares  hcrfclf  unto  another  fong. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


j^TER  Penbroke  in  the  former  fong,  fucceeds 
here  Cardigan ;  both  wafhed  by  the  Irilh  feas. 
But,  for  intermixture  of  rivers,  and  contiguity  of 
fituation,  the  inlands  of  Montgomery,  Radnor, 
and  Brecknock  are  partly  infolded. 

JVbofe  iindy  in  her  decayed,  is  to  this  ijls  urjnowft. 

That  thefe  rivers  were  in  Tivy  frequent,  an- 
ciently isteftified  by  Sylvefter  Girald  {a)  defcri- 
bing  the  particulars,  which  the  author  tells  you, 
toth  of  this,  and  the  Salmons;  but  that  here  are 
no  Bevers  now,  as  good  authority  of  the  prefent 
(i)  time  informs  you. 

Unto  the  charming  harp  thy  future  honour  Jitig. 

Of  the  Bards,  their  Cnging,  heraldfhip,  and 
more  of  that  nature,  fee  the  fourth  fong.  (r)  Ire- 
land (faith  one)  ufes  the  harp  and  pipe,  whiciihe 
calls  Tympanum  :  Scotland  the  Harp,  Tympan, 
and  Chorus  ;  Wales  the  Harp,  Pipe,  and  Chorus. 
Although  Tympanum  and  Chorus  have  other  fig- 
nifications,  yet,  this  Girald  (from  whom  1  vouch 
it)  uCng  thefe  words  as  received,  I  imagine,  of 
St.  Hierome's  epiftle  to  Dardanus,  according  to 
whom,  for  explanation,  findmg  them  piftured  in 
Ottomar  Lufcinius  his  Mufurgy,  as  feveral  kind* 
of  pipes,  the  firft  dividing  itfelf  into  two  at  the 
the  end,  the  other  fpread  in  the  middle,  as  two  feg- 
nients  of  a  circle,  but  one  at  both  ends,  I  guefs 
them  intended  near  the  fame.  But  I  refer  myfelf 
to  thofe  that  are  more  acquainted  with  thefe  kind 
of  Britith  fafliions.  For  the  harp  his  word  is  Ci- 
thara,  which  (if  it  be  the  fame  with  Lyra,  as 
fome  think,  although  urging  reafon  and  authority 
are  to  the  contrary)  makes  the  Bards  mulic,  like 
that  expreft  in  the  {/)  lyric  : 


biham 

Sonante  mijium  tibiji  carmen  lyra, 
Hac  Dorium^  iUis  Barbarum, 

Apply  it  to  the  former  notes,  and  obferve  with 
them,  tliat  ' e')  the  Pythagoreans  ufed,  with  mu- 
fic  of  the  harp  (which  in  thofe  times,  if  it  werp 
Apollo's,  was  certainly  but  of  (/)  feven  firings) 
when  they  went  to  fleep,  to  charm  (as  the  old 
Scots  were  wont  to  do,  and  do  yet  in  their  ifles, 
as  Buchanan  { g)  affirms';  and  compofe  their  trou- 
bled affedions  Which  I  cite  to  this  purpofe, 
that  in  comparing  it  with  the  Britifli  raufic,  and 
the  attributes  thereof  before  remembered  out  of 
Heracleotes  and  Girald, you  may  fee  conveniency 
of  ufe  in  both,  and  worth  of  antiquity  in  ours ; 
and  as  well  in  Pipes  as  Karp  ;  if  you  remember 
the  poetic  (lory  of  Marfyas.  And  withal  forget 
not  that  in  one  of  the  oldeft  coins  that  have  been, 
made  in  this  kingdom,  the  pidure  of  the  reverfe, 
IS  Apollo  having  his  harp  encircled  with  Cuno- 
belin's  name,  then  chief  ting  of  the  Britons ;  an4 
for  Eelin  and  Apollo,  fee  tlie  eighth  fong. 

By  iMihomfirfi  Gaul  ■was  taught  her  hunvledge. 

Underftand  the  knowledge  of  thofe  great  phi- 
lofophers,  priefts,  and  lawyers  called  Druids  ^oif 
whom  to  the  tenth  fong  largely).  Their  difci- 
pline  was  fir:l  found  out  in  this  ifle,  and  afttr- 
wards  transferred  into  Gaul ;  whence  their  youtlj 
were  fent  hither  a«  to  an  univerfity  for  inftruc- 
tion  in  their  learned  profeffions  :  (i;  Csefar  him. 
felf  is  author  of  as  much.  Although,  in  particu- 
lar law  learning,  it  might  fecm  that  Bntaiu  w  as 
requited,  if  the  fatyrifl  (i)  deceive  not  in  that; 

(i)  Gallia  caufidlcos  docuit  facunda  Britanma, 


{a)  Topograph.  Hib.  dift.  I.  cap.  zi.  Itin.  cap. 
3.  Cam.  2. 

(A)  Powel  &  Camden. 

(it)  Girald.  Topograph.  3.  dift.  cap.  11. 

{d)  Herat.  Epod.  ix. 

{e)  Piutarch.  de  Ifid.  &  Ofiride. 

(/■)  Horat.  Carm.  3.  od.  II.  Homer  in  Hymn, 
ad  Z'fii.  Serv.  Honorat  ad  4.  .Sneid.  (ubi  teftudi- 
nem  primo  trium  Chordarum,  quam  a  Mcicurio 
A 


Caduceiprecio  emifie  ApoUinem  feptemque  difcri- 
niina  vocum  addidilfe  legimus,  &  videndus  Diodor. 
Sicul.  lib.  <t.)  unde  'R-'luyKuircK,  'Etriiffoyyss,  &c. 
dicitur  Graacis. 

(g)  Hid.  Scot.  4.  in  Fethelmacho. 

(A)  Comment.  6. 

(/)  Juvenal.  Satyr.  15. 

(i)  Eloquent  Gaul  taught  the  Britifli  Lawyer*, 


licng 


Vi, 


POLY-OLBION, 


Which,  with  excelleht  I.ipfms  (/),.!  rather  apply 
to  the  dlfBeriion  of  the  Latin  tongue  through 
Gaul  into  this  province,  than  to  any  other  lan- 
guage or  matter.  For  alfo  in  Agi'icola's  time 
fomewhat  before,  it 'appears  that  matter  of  good 
literature  was  here  in  a  far  Jiigher  degree  than 
there,  as  Tacitus  in  his  life  hath  recorded.  Thus 
hath  our  ifle  been  as  miftrefs  to  Gaul  twice.  Fril 
ill  the  inftitutwn  of  their  now  famous  univerflty 
of  Paris ;  which  was  done  by  Charlemain,  through 
the  aid  and  induilry  of  our  learned  Alcuin  (he  is  call- 
ed alfo  Aibin,  and  was  fent  amhaffador  to  the  Em- 
peror by  Offa  Uing  of  IVIerclandj  feconded  by  the 
Scots,  (m)  John  Mailro<i,  Claudius  Clement,  and 
Raban  Maurus.  But  I  know  the  great  men  per- 
mit it  not ;  nor  can  I  fee  any  very  ancient  autho- 
rity for  it,  but  infinite  of  later  times,  fo  that  it 
goes  as  a  received  opinion;  therefore  without 
more  examination  in   this  no  more  fit  paffage,  I 


:  Bard  but  i 
jia\d. 


sfwordf  bath 


Such  ftrange  affertion  find  I  in  (lory  of  thefe 
Bards  powerful  enchantments,  that  with  the  ama- 
zing fweetsefs  of  their  delicious  (n)  harmonies, 
not  their  own  only,  but  withal  their  enemies  ar- 
mies have  fuddcnly  dcfifted  from  fierce  encoun- 
ters;  fa,  as  my  author  fays,  did  Mars  reverence  the 
Mafes.  This  exactly  continues  all  fitnefs  with 
what  is  before  afifirmed  of  that  kind  of  mufic; 
betwixt  which  (and  all  other  by  authentic  affir- 
mance) and  the  mind's  aflfeaions  there  are  ctr- 
Min  (o)f  M/^nV^lit,  as  in  this  particular  example 
is  apparent.  But  how  agreeth  this  with  that  in 
Tacitus  which  calls  a  muGcal  incentive  to  war  a- 
mong  the  Germans,  Barditus?  Great  critics  would 
there  {p)  read  Barrhltus,  which  in  Vegetius  and 
Ammian  efpecially,  is  a  peculiar  name  for  thofe 
Hirring  up  alarms  before  the  battle  ufed  in  Roman 
aifaults  (equal  in  proportion  to  the  Greeks  j\x- 
Xuyfitu,  the  Irilh  Kerns  Fiarmh,  and  that  Roland's 
fong  of  the  Normans,  which  hath  had  his  like 
alfo,  in  moft  nations).  But,  feeing  Barrhitus  (in 
this  fenfe)  is  a  word  of  later  time,  and  fcarce  yet, 
without  remembrance  of  his  naturalization,  allow- 
ed in  the  Latm;  and,  (q)  thatthisufe  wasnotablein 
thofe  Northerns  and  Gauls,  until  wars  with  whom, 
it  feems  Rome  had  not  a  proper  word  for  it 
(which  appears  by  Feftus  Pompeius,  affirming  that 
the  cry  of  the  army  was  called  Barbaricum)  I 
fcould  think  fomewhat  confidently,  that  Barrhitus 


(as  the  common  copies  are)  is  the  ti-ueft  §  read- 
ing  ;  yet  fo,  that  Barditus  formed  by  ar  unknow- 
ing pi'onunciation  is,  and,  by  origmai,  was  the 
feif  fame.  For,  that  Lipfius  mending  the  place, 
will  have  it  from  Baren  in  Dutch,  which  fign:  it  s, 
to  cry  out,  or  from  Har  Har  (which  is  as  Hjmtl 
in  the  Norman  cuftoms  and  elfewhere)  or  from 
Che  word  Bean,  for  imitation  of  the  heart's  cry,  I 
much  wonder,  feeing  Tacitus  makes  esprefs  men- 
tion of  verfes  harmonically  celebrating  valiant 
performers,  the  recital  whereof  hath  that  name 
Barditus,  which  to  interpret  we  might  well  call 
finging.  But  to  enjoin  this  Gary  oflice  with  that 
quenching  power,  of  the  Bards,  fpoken  of  by  the 
author,  I  imagine  that  they  had  alfo  for  this  mar-i 
tial  purpofe  ikiil  in  that  kind  of  mufic,  which 
they  call  Phrygian,  being  (as  Ariftotle  fays)  Of- 
yia^irj,  u.xSvn>ih  xa.)'ZiiMi(t?ixii  as  it  Were,  madding 
the  mind  with  fprightful  motion.  For  fo  we  fee 
that  thofe  which  fing  the  tempering  and  mollify- 
ing (r)  Foeaus  to  Apollo,  the  T'r.viWa.  &  KtuXXi- 
tixi;  after  viiftory,  did  among  the  Greeks  in  ano- 
ther-jlrain  move  with  their  Psans  to  Mars,  their 
'OfSiti,  and  provoking  charms  before  the  encoun- 
ter ;  and  fo  nieetS  this  in  our  Bards,  difperfeil 
doubtlefs  (as  the  Druids)  through  Britain,  Gaul, 
and  part  of  Germany,  which  three  had  elpecially 
in  warfare  much  community. 


Our  Cimhr 


ntli  the  Gauls - 


National  tranfmigrations  touched  to  the  fourth 
fong  give  light  hither.  The  naiiie  of  Cimbri 
(which  moft  of  the  learned  in  this  later  time  have 
made  the  fame  with  Cimmerians,  Cumerian3, 
Cumbrians,  all  coming  front  Gomer  (j)  Jajihet's 
fon,  to  whom  witk  his  pofterity  was  this  north- 
weftern  part  of  the  world  divided)  exjSrelling  the 
Welfli,  calling  themfelves  alfo  Kumry.  The  au- 
thor alludes  here  to  that  Britilh  army,  w'hich  in 
our  flory  is  condiufted  under  Brennus  and  Belinu3 
(fons  to  Molmutius)  through  Gaul,  and  thence 
profecuted,  what  in  the  eighth' fong  and  my  uocai 
there  more  plainly. 

Where,  ivith  our  brazen  /words 

The  author  thus  teaches  you  to  know;  tliat,  a- 
mong  the  ancients,  brafs,  not  iron,  was  the  ;netal 
of  moft  ufe.  In  their  little  fcithes,  whercw:th 
they  (?)  cut  their  herbs  for  enchantments,  th^-ir 
priefts  rafours,  plow-lhares  for  deicnbing  tlie 
content  of  plotted  cities,  their  muDc  inllruments, 


(/)  De  pronuntiat.recS.  Lat.  ling.  cap.  3.  v.  Vii 
gilium  ad  Juftin  tit.  Inftit.  quid  non  eft  permif 
fac.  teft.  Circa  DCC.  XC.  Univerflty  of  Paris  ir. 
ftituted. 

(«)  Balsrus  cent.  I. 

(»)  Dindot.  Sicul,  de  ged.  fabulof.  antiq.  lib.  6, 

(0)  Arillot.  Polit.  „.  cap. ,-. 

f  Imitations. 

(J>)  Lipf  ad  Polyh,  4.  Dialog.  II. 

(y)  Locus  Taciti  in  de  morib.  Germ. 

VUL.III, 


§  Locus  Gallice  &  Britannice  Cantor.  Fell.  & 
vide  Bodin.  meth.  hill,  cap  9.  qui  Robartum  De- 
gobartum  &  Cmilia  vocabula  hinc  (male  vero) 
deducit. 

(r)  Suid.  in  TluMl. 

(0  Genef.  i. 

(/)  Sophocles,  Carminius,  Virgil,  ap.  Macrohi- 
um  Saturnal.  lib.  j.  cap.  19.  Paufan.  in  Laconic.  5-. 


;  .^.rc?.d 


.cap. 
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aod  fuch  like,  how  fpecial  this  metal  was,  it  is 
with  good  warrant  delivered;  nor  with  lefs,  how 
frequent  ia  the  making  of  fwords,  fpears,  antl  ar- 
mour in  the  heroic  times,  as  among  other  autho- 
rities that  in  the  encounter  oi'  Diomedes  and  Hec- 
tor («)  manilcfltth  : 


vXiyx^x  5'  a.m  ^aXu'sfi  x<'>->^!' 


Which  feems  in  them  to  have  proceeded  from  a 
willirgnefs  of  avoiding  inftrumcnts  too  deadly  in 
■wornding;  far  from  a  ftyplic  faculty  in  this, 
mere  than  in-  iron,  the  cure  of  what  it  hurts 
is  afHrmed  more  eafy,  and  the  metal  j-felf, 
(»r)  fzpftax-^r,;,  as  (y)  Ariftotle  esprcfles  it.    But 

eld  monuments  by  our  moll  (r)  learned  antiquu- 
17  obicrved.  . 

liat  to  tie  Roman  irufi  fen  bis  report  ihatf.ay) 

For  indeed  many  are,  which  the  author  here 
impugns,  that  dare  believe  nothing  of  our  ilory 


iquiucs 


of  more  ; 


>;  but  onlyju 


lius  Cffifar,  and  others  about  or  Cnce  him.  And 
lurcly  his  ignorance  of  this  ifle  was  great,  time 
lorbidding  him  language  or  converfation  with 
the  Eritifli,  Nor  was  any  before  him  of  his  coun- 
try, that  knew  or  meddled  in  relation  of  us.  The 
iirii  of  them  that  once  to  letters  committed  any 
word  deduced  from  Britain's  name  was  a  philofo- 
j)!<ical  (ff)  poet  (flourilhing  fome  fifty  years  be- 
fore Csefar;  in  thefe  verfcs  : 

Kf^m  qn:d  Brit  annum  calumd'^erre  ^utamiis, 
£t  quOii  in  /Egypis  ejt,  qua  mundi  claudii;at  axis  ? 

In  the  fomewhat  later  poets  that  lived  about  Au- 
jjuftu*,  as  CatuUtis,  Virgil,  and  Horace,  fome 
palTages  of  the  name  fiave  you,  hut  nothing  that 
difcovers  any  monument  of  this  ifland  proper  to 
Jt.fr  inhabitants.  I  would  net  reckon  (c)  Corre- 
)!us  Nepos  amoiig  them,  to  whofe  name  is  attri- 
buted, in  frint,  that  polite  poem  (in  whofc  com- 
pofuion  Apollo  fecms  to  have  given  perfonalaid) 
i)f  the  Trojan  war,  according  to  Dares  the  Phry- 
gian's flory;  where,  by  poetical  liberty  the  Bri- 
tpns  are  Aippofed  to  have  been  with  Hercules  at 
the  rape  of  HcCone  :  I  fliould  fo,  befides  error, 
wiong  my  countjy,  to  whcfe  glory  the  true  au- 
thor's !)::mc  of  (h.it  boi.k  will  among  the  worthies 
r.i  the  muics  ever  live.  Re^sd  hiit  thele  of  his 
VLil'cs,  ind  then  ivdge  if  he  were  a  Rc.,".iun. 


Non  nojct 
Non   Scyl 


Sine  remigis  t/fu 

leaf  his  Roma'm,  nm  Indus  Hiherugi, 
Cecrofidem,    non    Noftra    Britannia 


And  in  the  fame  book  to  Baldwin  archbilbop  of 
Canterbury  : 

At  tu  dyfimuhs  longe  cui  f rente ferena 
Sanguinis  egregij  lucrum^  pacemque  litata 
£mpiam  ani?na  Pater  ille  pius,fummumque  cacumen 
In  curam  vsnijfe  ve/if,  cui  cederet  itfe 
FrorfuSf  vel  proprias  iatat  fcciaret  hahenas. 

Of  him  a  little  before  : 


-que  prafJefoi 


{d)  Caiilia,  Is'  inprifcai  refpirat  libera  leges. 

BrieSy  thus :  the  author  was  Jofeph  of  Excefter 
(afterwards  archbilhop  of  Bourdeaux)  famous  in 
this  and  other  kinds  of  good  learning,  under  Hen- 
ry II.  and  Richard  I.  fpeaking  among  thop:  verfes 
in  this  form  : 

Tefacre  ajfument  acres  divinaque  hella, 
^unc  dignum  majors  tuba,  tunc  peBore  teta 
Nilar,  Is'  immenfum  mecum  Jpargerc  per  orhem. 

^Vhich  mnft  (as  I  think)  be  intended  of  Baldwin, 
whofe  undertaking  of  the  crofs  and  voyage  witk 
Coeur  de  Lien  into  the  holy  land,  and  death  there, 
is  in  our  {/)  ftories ;  out  of  which  you  may  have 
large  declaration  of  this  holy  father  (fo  he  calls 
Thomas  Becket)  that  bought  peace  with  price  of 
his  life  ;  being  murdered  in  his  houfe  of  Canter- 
bury, through  the  urging  grievances  intolerable 
to  the  king  and  laiety,  his  diminution  of  common 
law  liberties,  and  endeavoured  derogation,  for 
maintenance  of  Romifli  ufurped  fupremacy.  For 
thefe  liberties,  fee  Matthew  Paris  before  all  other, 
and  the  epiftles  of  (/)  John  of  Salifoury,  but 
lately  pnbliihed  ;  and,  if  you  pleafe,  my  Janus 
Aiiglorum,  where  they  are  reftored  from  fenfe- 
Icfs  corruption,  and  are  indeed  more  themfelves 
than  in  any  other  whatfoever  in  print.  But  thus 
too  much  of  this  falfe  Cornelius.  Compare  with 
thefe  notes  what  is  to  the  firft  fong  of  Britsin  and 
Albion ;  and  you  fhall  fee  that  in  Greek  writers 
mention  of  our  land  is  long  before  any  in  the 
Latin  :  for  Polybius,  that  is  the  firft  which  men- 
tions it,  was  more  than  a  hundred  years  before 
Lucretius.     Ti.e  author's  piainneis  in  the  reft  of 


,  (b)  Hiad.  >.. 

'  \  Brafs  rebound  from  brafs. 

(x)  Of  remedial  power. 

I  •!•)  ProbUm  .<.  .ve1.  Af. 
.  (z)  Canid.  in  Corri;b.     See  for  this  more  in  t 
tenth  fo.ng. 

l^a)  Lucrcf.  de  Rer  Nat.  6. 


I       (<:■;  CorneliEsNcpos  challenged  to  an  Englilh  wi 
I       (i)  Ita  n.  legendum,  non  Tantia  aut  Pontia,  ui 

intptiunt  qui  Jofepho  noiiro  merenti  fuam  inv; 

derunt  coronam  in  Codicc  Typis  excuA. 
i       (s)  piirouicis  adde   &  Giiald.   Itin.   Camb.  i 

cap.  14. 

(/)  Sarifturlcnf.  Epift.  159.  sic.  no.  &  268. 


Sung  VT. 


t  O  L  Y- 


"Wye's  fong  to  this  purpofe  difcharges  my  further 
labour. 


Comes  Hulas,  of  inbcfe  namsfo  many  riveh  bs. 

As  in  England  thenamesof  Avon,  Oufe.Stoure, 
and  fome  other  ;  fo  in  Wales,  before  all,  is  Dubs, 
a  name  very  often  of  rivers  in  Radnor,  Ereckuock, 
Caermardhin,  and  elfewhere. 

IVbichfome  have  held  to  ^  begottm  of  the  -wind. 

In  thofe  weftern  parts  of  Spain,  Gallicia,  Por- 
tugal, and  Auitria,  many  clalfic  teftimonies.hoth 
poets,  as  Virgil,  Silius  Italicus,  naturalifts,  lilllo- 
rians  and  genponics,  as  Varro,  Caluniel,  Pliny, 
Trogus  and  Solinus  have  remembered  thefc  marcs, 
which  conceive  through  fervent  lult  of  nature,  by 
the  weft  wind,  without  copulation  with  the  male 
(in  fuch-  fort  as  the  Ova  fuh'ottitanea  {£)  are  bred 
in  hens)  but  fo  that  the  foals  live  rot  over  fome 
three  years.     I  refer  it  as  an  allegory  (i)  to  the 
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exprelTing  only  of  their  feriile  'jrecd  and  fvvift- 
iicfs  in  courfc ;  wliich  i^  elegantly  to  this  pur- 
pofe, framed  by  him  ihat  was  liic  father  (i)  of  this 
conceit  to  his  aJmiriiig  pailcrity,  in  thcfe  line^ 
fpeaking  of  Xanthus  and  Balius,  two  of  Achil- 
Jcs's  horfes  : 


Whence  withal  you  may  note,  that  Homer  had  at 
kaft  heard  of  thcfe  coaiU  of  Spain,  according  as 
upon  t)ie  canjeflures  on  the  name  of  Lifbon, 
the  Elyfians,  and  other  fuch  you  have  in  (/)  Stra- 
bo.  But  for  Lifbon,  which  many  will  have  from 
Ulyffcs,  and  call  it  Ulixbon,  being  commonly 
written  Otefippo  or  Uliffippo  in  the  ancients,  you 
Ihail  have  better  etymology,  if  you  hence  derive 
and  make  it  '0X0;  'zar^mv,  as  it  were,  that  the 
whole  tracSl  is  a  r.minaiy  of  horfes,  as  a  mod 
learned  man  hath  Uelivered. 


(£■)  •■amifi.ut:,  windy  eggs,  bred  without  a  cock.   I 
(i)  Juftin.  hifl.lib.44. 
(<)  Iliad,  w. 

\k)  Thefe  did  fly  like  the  wind,  which  fwift  Po-  | 
darga  foaled  to  their  fire  Zcphyrus,  feeding  in  a  j 


meadow  by  the  ocean. 

(/}  Geograph.  tt..  0Xi«  'I»tr»t  Ptolciheo.  Iota  fu- 
blato  vera  relb.t  ledio  Paull.  Merul.  coiinog.  part. 
z  lib.  2.  cap.  16. 
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POL   TO  L  B  I  O  N, 


THE   SEVENTH   SONG. 


'^je  Argument. 


The  Mnfe  from  Cambria  comes  again'. 
To  view  the  forefl  of  fair  Dean  ; 
Sees  Severn  ;  when  the  Higre  takes  her. 
How  fever-like  the  ficknefs  fhakes  her  ; 
Makes  mighty  Malvern  fpeak  his  mind 
In  honour  of  the  mountain  kind ; 
Thence  wafted  with  a  merry  gale. 
Sees  Lemfler,  and  the  Golden  Vale  ; 
Sports  with  the  nymphs,  themfelves  that  ply 
At  th"  wedding  of  the  Lug  and  Wy ; 
Viewing  the  Hctefordian  pride 
Along  on  Severn's  fetting  fide, 
That  fraall  Wigornian  part  furveys  : 
■^Vhere  fur  a  wliile  herfelf  file  ftays. 


High  matters  call  our  mufe,  inviting  her  to  fee 
As  well  the  lower  lands,  as  tliofc  where  lately  flie 
The   Cambrian  mountains  clomb,  and  (looking 

from  aloft) 
Survey'd  coy  Severn's  courfc  :  but  now  to  ftiores 
more  foft  [fong 

She  fliapes  her  profperous  fail ;  and  in  this  lofty 
TIic  Hcrefordian  floods  invites  with  her  along, 
J  That  fraught  from  plenteous  Powfe,  with  their 

fuperfluous  wallc. 
Manure  the  batful  March,  until  they  be  embrat'.' 
In  Sabrin's  foveraign  anps  :  with  whofe  tumul- 
tuous waves  [ly  raves; 
(  Shut  lip  in  narrower  bounds/  the  Higie  wild- 


And  frights  the  ftraggling'  flocks,  the  netghbour* 

ing  fhores  to  fly,  (a) 
Afar  as  from  the  main  it  comes  with  hideous  cry, 
And  on   the  angry  front  the  curled  foam  doth 

bring,  [doth  fling; 

The   billows  'gainll  the  banks  when  fiercely  it 
Hurls  up  the  flimy  ooze,  and  makes  the  fcaly 

brood  [flood; 

Leap  madding  to   the  land  affrighted  from  thft 
O'erturns    the    toiling    barge,    whofe    fteerfman 

doth  not  lanch,  panch  ? 

And  thrufts  the  furrowing  beak  into  her  ireful- 

la)  A  fimile  exprclSng  the  boar  oi  htgtt. 


S./.^  VII.  POLY. 

As  when  we  haply  fee  a  Cckly  woman  fall 
Into  a  fit  of  that  wiiich  we  the  mother  call, 
When  from  the  grieved  womb  flie  feels  the  pain 

arife, 
Breaks  into  grievous  fighs,  with  intermixed  crys, 
Bereaved  of  her  fenfe  ;  and   ftruggling  ftill  with 
thofe  [oppofe, 

That  'gainft  her  rifing  pain  their  utmoft  llrength 
Starts,  toffes,  tumbles,  llrikes,  turns,  toufes,  fpurns, 

and  fprai>ls. 
Calling  with  furious  limbs  her  holders  to  the  walls; 
But  that  the  horrid  pangs  torment  the  grievsd  fo, 
One  well  might  miife  from    whence  this  fudden 
ftrength  Ihould  grow. 
Here  (queen   of  forefts  all,  that  weft  of  Se- 
vern ly)  [high. 
Her  broad  and  bulhy  top   Dean  holdeth  up  io 
The  lefier  arc  not  feen,  flic  is  fo  tall  and  large. 
And   ftanding  in   fuch   ftate  upon  the  winding 

marge, 
§  Within  her  hollow  woods  the  Satyrs  that  did 

wonne 
In  gloomy  fecret  ftiades,  not  pierc'd  with  fum- 

mers  fun, 
Under  a  falfe  pretence  the  nymphs  to  entertain, 
Oft  ravifhed  the  choice  of  Sabrin's  watry  train  ; 
And  from  their  miftrefs  banks  them  taking  as  a 

prey, 
Unto  their  woody  caves  have  carried  them  away: 
Then  from  har  inner  groves  for  fuccour  when 

they  cry'd. 
She  retchlefs  of  their  wrongs  (her  fatyrs  'fcapes 

to  hide) 
Untotheii  juftcomplaint  not  once  her  ear  inclines: 
So  fruitful  in  her  woods,  and  wealthy  in  her  mines, 
That  Lcden  which  her  way  doth  through  the  de- 

fert  make,  [fake 

Though  near  to  Dean  ally'd,  determln'd  to  for- 
Her  courfe,  and  her  clear  limbs  amongft  the  bulh- 

es  hide. 
Left  bythe  Sylvans((hould  (he  chance  to  be  efpy'd) 
Bhe  might  unmaiden'd  go  unto  her  fovereign  flood  . 
So  many  were  the  rapes  done  on  the  watry  brood, 
That  Sabrine  to  her  fire  (great  Neptune)  forc'd 

to  fue, 
The  riots  to  reprefs  of  this  outrageous  crue, 
Kis  armed  Orks  he  fent  her  milder  ftreani  to  keep. 
To  drive   them  back  to  Dean  that  troubled  all 

the  deep. 
§  Whilft  Malvern  (king  of  hills)  fair  Se^^ern 

overlooks 
(Attended  on  in  ftate  with  tributary  brooks) 
And  how  the  fertil  fields  of  Hereford  do  ly. 
And  from  his  many  heads,  with  many  an  amo- 
rous eye. 
Beholds  his  goodly  file,  how  towards  the  plea- 

fant  rife. 
Abounding  in  excefs,  the  Vale  of  Eulliam  lies, 
The  mountains  every  way  about  him  that  di.ftand, 
Of  whom  he's  dailj   fecn,  and  feeing  doth  com- 

O-i  tiptoes  fet  aloft,  this  proudly  uttereth  he  : 
'  Olympus,  fair'fl  of  hills,  that  heaven  art  faid 
'  to  bcj 
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'  I  envy  not  thy  ftate,  nor  lefs  myfelf  do  make  ; 
'  Nor  to  poflefs  thy  name,  mine  own  would  I  for- 

'  fake  : 
'  Nor  would  I,  as  thou  do'ft,  ambitioully  afpire 
'  To  thruft  my  forked  top  into  th'  etherial  fire. 
'  For,  didft  thou  take  the  fweets  that  on  my  face 

'  do  breath,  [neath  : 

'  Above  thou  wouldft  not  feek  what   I  enjoy  be- 
'  Befides,  the  fundry  foils  I  every  way  furvey, 
'  Make  me,  if  better  not,  thy  equal  every  way. 
'  And  more,  in  our  defence,  to  anfwer  thofe,  with 

'  fpight  [light  ; 

'  Tliat  terms  us  barren,  rude,  and  void  of  all  de- 
'  We  mountains,  to  the  land,  like  wars  or  wens  to 

'be,  [fee; 

'  By  which,  fair'ft  living  things  disfigur'd  oft  they 
'  This  ftrongly  to  perform,  a   wcll-ftuft    braiu 

'  would  need. 
'  »nd  many  hills   there   be,   if  they  this  caufe 

*  would  heed, 

'  Having  their  rifing  tops  familiar  with  the  Iky 
'  (From  whence  all  wit  proceeds)  that  fitter  wera 

' than  I 
'  The  talk  to  undertake.    As  not  a  man  that  fees 
'  Mounchdenny,  Blorench  hill,  with  Breedon,and 

'  the  Clees,  [they, 

'  And  many  more  as  great,  and  nearer  me  than 
'  But  thinks,  in  our  defence  they  far  much  more 

*  could  fay, 

'  Yet,  falling  to  my  lot,  this  ftouMy  I  maintain 
'  'Gainft  forefts,  vallies,  fields,  gloves,  rivers,  pa- 

'  fture,  plain, 
'  And  all  their  flatter  kind  (fo  much  that  do  rely 
'  Upon  their  feedings,  flocks,  and  their  fertility) 
'  The  mountain  is  the  king  :  and  he  it  is  alone 
'  Above  the  other  foils  that  nature  doth  enthrone. 
'  For  mountains  be  like  men  of  brave  heroicniind, 
'  With  eyes  ered  to  heaven,  of  whence  thenifelves 

'  they  find, 
'  Whereas  the  lowly  v.ale,  as  earthly,  like  itfelf, 
'  Dothnever  further  look  than  howtopurchafepelf. 
'  And  of  their  hatful  fites,the  vales  that  boaftthen* 

*  thus,  [us : 
'  Ne'er  had  been  what  they  are,  had  it  not  been  for 
'  For,  from  the  rifing  banks  that  ftrongly  mound 

'  them  in, 
'  The  valley  (as  betwixt)  her  name  did  firft  begin : 
'  And  alnioft  not  a  brook,  if  flie  her  banks  do  fill, 
'  But  hath  her  plenteous  fpring  from  mountain  Or 

'  from  hill,  [take, 

'  If  mead,  or  lower  fliade,  grieve  at  the  room  we 
'  Know  that  the  fnow  or  rain,  defcending  oft,  doth 

make  [glide, 

'  The  fruitful  valley  fat,  with  what  from  us  doth 
'  Who  with  our  winter's  waftc  maintain  their 

'  fummer's  pride  : 
'  And  to  you  lower  lands,  if  terrible  wefeem, 
'  And  cover'd  oft  with  clouds  j  it  is  your  foggy 

'  'fteam 
'  The  powerful  fun  exhales,  that  in  the  cooler  day 
'  Unto  this  region  come,  about  our  tops  doth  ftay- 
'  And,  what's  the  grove,  fo  much  that  tliinks  her 

'  to  be  grac-d, 
«  If  not  above  the  reft  upon  the  mountain  plac'd, 
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'  Where  (he  her  curled  head 
'fhew? 

*  For  in  the  cafy  vale  if  flie  fet  below, 

'  What  is  (lie  but  obfcure  ?  and  her  more  dampy 

'  fliade 
'  And  covert,  but  a  den  for  beads  of  raven  made  ? 

*  BeCdes,  we  are  the  marks,  which  looking  from 

'on  high, 
'  The  traveller  beholds  ;  and  with  a  cheerful  eye 
'  Coth  thereby  fhape  his  courfe,  and  frefhly  doth 

'  putfue  [view. 

'  The  way,  which  long  before  lay  tedious  in  his 

'  What  forert,  flood,  or  field,  that  ftandeth  not 


•  Of  Sina,  or  fliall  fee  the  fight  that  mountain  faw  ? 
'  To  none  but  to  a  hill  fuch  grace  was  ever  given  : 
'^As  on  his  back,  'us  laid,  great  Atlas  bears  up 

'  heaven.  [nown'd ; 

'  So  Latmus  by  his  wife   (t)  Endyraion  is  re- 

'  That  hill,  on  whofe  high  top  he  was  the  firft 

'  that  found  [fpljere, 

'  Pale  Phccbe's  wand'ring  courfe;  fo  ikilfuliu  her 

'  Asfomefkicknot  to  fay  that  he  enjoy 'd  her  there. 

'  And  thofe  chafte  maids,  begot  on  memory  by 

Jove, 
'  Not  Tempe  only  loVe  delighting  in  their  grove  ; 
'  Nor  Hehcon  their  brook,   in  whofi;  delicious 

'  brims, 
'  They  oft  are  us'd  to  bathe  their  dear  and  cryftal 

•limbs; 
'  But  high  Parnaffus  have,  their  mountain,  where- 

'  on  they 
'  Upon  their  golden  lutes  continually  do  play. 
'  Of  thefe   1  more  couid  tell,  to  prove  the  plice 

'  our  own,  [{hewn.' 

'  Than   by  his   fpacious   maps  are  by  Ortc'.ius 

For  mountains  this  fuflice.   Which  fcarccly  had 

'he  told;  [held 

Along  the  fertile  fields,  when  Malvern  might  be- 

The  Herefordian  floods.f.ir  diftant  though  theybe: 

For  great  men,  as  we  find,  a  great  way  off  can  lee. 

Firft,  Frome  with  forehead  clear,  by  Bromyard 

that  doth  glide  ;  [guide. 

And  taking  Loden  in,  their  mixed  ftreams  do 
To  meet  their  fovereign  Lug,  from  the  Radnorian 

plain 
At  Preftain  coming  in  ;  where  he  doth  entertain 
The  Wadcl,  n-.  alop^r  he  under  Derfold  goes  : 
Her  full  and  lufty  fide  to  whom  the  forcft  (hews, 
As  to  allure  fair  Lug,  abode  with  her  to  make. 
Lug  little  Oney  firft,  then  Arro  in  doth  take, 
At  Lemfler,  for  her  wool  whofe  ftaple  doth  excel. 
And  feems  to  over-match  the  golden  Phrygian  fell. 
Had  this  our  Colchos  been    unto   the  ancients 

known. 
When  honour  was  herfeif,  and  in  her  glory  (liewn, 
He  then  that  did  command  the  infantry  of  Greece, 
Had  only  to  our  ifle  adventur'd  for  this  fleece. 
VVhcre  lives  the  man  fo  dull,  on  Biitaiu's  I'ar- 

theft  fr.ore. 
To  whom  did  never  fogad  the  name  of  (t)  Lem- 
fler ore .' 


;  the  courfe  of 'he  mcon. 
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the  eye  may 


That  with  the Ok-worms  web  for  fmallnefsdoth 

compare  : 
Wherein,  the  winder  fhews  hisworkmanfhip  fo  rare 
As  doth  the  fleece  excel,  and  mocks   her  loofer 

As  neatly  boitom'd  up  as  nature  forth  it  drew ; 
Of  each  in  high  account,  and  reckoned  here  as 
fine,  [tine. 

5  As  there  th'  Apulian  fleece,  or  dainty  Taren- 
From  thence  his  lovely  felf  for  Wye  he  doth  dif- 
pofe,  [goes ; 

To  view  the  goodly  flocks  on  each  hand  as  he 
And  makes  his  journey  ftiort,  with  ftrange  and 

fundry  tales 
Of  all  their  wond'rous  things ;  and,  not  the  leaft, 
of  Wales;  [paft) 

Of  that  prodigious  fpring  (him  neighbouring  as  he 
That  httle  filhes  bones  continually  doth  caft. 
Whofe  reafon  whilft  he  fceks  induftrioufly   to 
know,  [(hew 

A  great  way  he  hath  gone,  and  Hereford  doth 
Her  riling  fpircs  aloft;  when  as  the  princely  Wye, 
Him  from  his  mufe  to  wake,  arrefts  him  by  and  by. 
Whofe  meeting  to  behold,  with  how  well-order'd 

grace 
Each  other  entertains,  how  kindly  they  embrace; 
For  joy,  fo  great  a  (hout  the  bordering  city  fent. 
That   with    the    found  thereof,  which  thorough 
Haywood  went,  [won  ; 

The  wood-nymp!is  did  awake  that  in  the  foreft 
To  know  the  fudden  caule,  and  prefently  they 
run  ,  [to  fee 

With  locks  uncomb'd,  for  halte  the  lovely  Wye 
(The  flood  that  grac'd  her  moft)  this  day  (hould 

married  be 
To  that  more  lovely  Lug;  a  river  of  much  fame. 
That  in  her  wandering  banks  (hould  lofe  his  glo- 
rious name. 
For  Hereford,a!though  her  Wye  (he  hold  fo  dear. 
Yet  Lug  (whife   longer  couri'e  doth  grace  the 
goodly  (hire,  [doth  bring) 

And  with  his  plenteous  ftream  fo  many  brooks 
Of  all  hers  that  be  north  is  abfolutely  king. 
But  Marcely,  griev'd  that  he  (the  neareft  of 
the  red,  [gueft 

And  of  the  mountain  kind)  not  hidden  was  a 
Unto  this  nuptial  feaft,  fo  hardly  it  deth  take. 
As  (meaning  for  the  fame  his  ftation  to  fbrfake) 
§  Enrag'd  and  mad  with  grief,  himfelf  in  two  did 
rive;  [drive. 

The  trees  and  hedges  near,  befi.re  him  up  doth 
And  dropping  headlong  down,  three  days  toge- 
ther fall :  [appal. 
Which,  bellowing  as  he  went,  the  rocks  did  fo 
That  they  him  paffage  made,  who  coats  and  chap- 
pels  crull) : 
So  violently  he  into  his  valley  rufli. 
But  Wye   (from  her   dear  Lug  whom  nothing 

can  reflrain, 
In  manv  a  pleafant  (hade,  her  joy  to  entertain) 
To  Roi's  her  courfe  direds ;  and  right  her  {J) 

name  to  Ciew, 
Oft  windeth  in  her  way,  as  back  flie  meant  to  go. 
(<l)  Wye  or  G  .vy,  tj  called  (id  tlic  BfitiftO  of  her  fmce-v 
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Meander,  who  is  faid  fo  intricate  to  be,  [(he. 

Hath  not  fo  many  turns,  nor  crankling  nooks  as 

The  Herefordian  fields  when  well  near  having 

paft, 
As  flie  is  going  forth,  two  filler  brooks  at  lad 
That  foil  her  kindly  fends,  to  guide  her  on  her 

way ;  [lay 

Neat  Gamar,  that  gets  in  fwift  Garran  :  which  do 
Their  waters  in  one  bank,  augmenting  of  her 

train,  [Dean. 

To  grace  the  goodly  Wye,  as  fhe  doth  pafs  by 

Beyond  whofe  equal  fpring  unto  the  weft  doth 

ly  [do  fly 

The  goodly  Golden  Vale,  whofe  lufcious  fcents 
More  free  than  Hybla's  fweets ;  and  'twixt  her 

bord'ring  hills. 
The  air  with  fuch  delights  and  delicacy  fills. 
As  makes  it  loth  to  ftir,  or  thence  thofe  fniells  to 

bear.  '  [there : 

Th'  Hefpcrides  fcarce  had  fuch  pleafures  as  be 
Which  fometime  to  attain,  that  mighty  fon   of 

Jove  [ftrove, 

One  of  his  labours  made,  and  with  the  dragon 
That  never  clos'd  his   eyes,  the   golden  fruit  to 

guard ;  [fpar'd : 

As  if  t'  enrich  this  place,  from  others,    nature 
Banks  crown'd  with  curled  groves,  from  cold  to 

keep  the  plain,  [maintain  ; 

Fields  hatful,    flow'ry  meads,  in  ftate   them  to 
floods,  to  make   fat  thofe  meads,  from   marble 

veins  that  fpout,  [without. 

To   fliew,  the  wealth   within  doth  anfwet   that 
So  brave  a  nymph  flie  is,  in  every  thing  fo  rare. 
As  to  fit  down  by  her,  {he  thinks  there's  none 

fiiould  dare. 
And  forth  (he  fends  the  Doirc,  upon  the  Wye 

to  wait,  [treat 

Whom  Munno  by  the  way  more  kindly  doth  in- 
(For  Efele,  her  moft  lov'd,  and  Olcon's  only  fake) 
With  her  to  go  along,  till  Wye  fhe  overtake. 
To  whom  Ihe   conddcends,  from  danger  her  to 

Ihield  [fordian  field. 

That   th'    Monumethian  parts  from    th'    Here- 

Which  manly  Malvern  fees  from  furtheft  of 

the  Ihirc, 
On  tye  Wigornian  wafte  when  northward  look- 


ins  eye,  and  on  his  (<■)  home- 


On  Corfwood 
born  c' 

Then  conftantlv  beholds,  with  an  unufual  pace. 
Team  witli  her  tribute  come  unto  the  (/)  Cam- 
brian queen,  [feen. 
Near  whom  in  all  this  place  a  river's  fcarcely 
That  dare  avouch  her  nanie ;  Team  fcorniug  any 
fpringi  [bring. 
But  Vfhat  with  her  along  from  Shroplhire  file  doth 
Except  one  namelcfs  fiream  that  Malvern  fends 

her  in, 

And  Laughern  though  but  fniall :  when  they  fuch 

■     grace  that  win,  [bank. 

There  thruft  in  with  the  brooks  inclofcd  in  her 

Team  laflly  thither  com'u  with  watei  isfo  rank, 


(•)  Malvern  diace. 


(/■;  Severn 


L  B  I  O  N.  sir 

As  though  fhe  would  contend  with  Sabrine,  and 

Of  place  (by  her  Jefert)  precedency  to  have  : 
Till  chancing  to  behold  the  other's  godlike  grace. 
So  ftrongly  is  furpris'd  with  beauties  in  her  face 
By  no  means  Ihe  could  hold,  but  needfly  (he  mull 

fliew 
Her  liking;  aud  herfelf  doth  into  Sabrine  throw. 
Not  far  from   him  again  when  Malvern   doth 

perceive 
Two  hills,  which  though  their  heads  fo  high  they 

do  not  heave. 
Yet  duly  to  obferve  great  Malvern,  and  afford 
Him  reverence:  who  again,  as  fits  a  gracious  lord. 
Upon  his  fubjefts  looks,  and  equal  praife  doth  give 
That  Woodberryfo  nigh  and  neighbourly  doth  live 
With  Abberley  his  friend,  deferving  well  fuch  fame 
That  Saxton  in  his  maps  forgot  them  not  f o  name : 
\^"feich,  though  in  their  mean  types  fmall  matter 

doth  appear. 
Yet  both  of  good  accountwerareckonedinthefhire. 
And  highly  grac'd  of  Team  in  his  proudpafiing  by. 
When  foon  the  goodly  Wyre,  that  wonted  was 

fo  high 
Her  flately  top  to  rear,  afhamed  to  behold 
Her  ftraight  and  goodly  woods  unto  the  furnace 

fold 
(And  looking  on  herfelf,  by  her  decay  doth  fee 
The  mifery  wherein  her  filter  foiafts  be) 
Of  Erififlhon's  (g)  end  begins  her  to  bethink, 
And  of  his  cruel  plagues  doth  wifh  they  all  might 

drink  [defpight ; 

That  thus  have  them  difpoii'd  :  then  of  her  own 
That  file,  in  whom  her  town,  fair  Beudly  took 

delight. 
And  from  her  goodly  feat  conceiv'd  fo  great  a  pride. 
In  Severn  on  her  eaft,  Wyre  on  the  letting  fide, 
So  naked  left  of  woods,  of  pleafure,  and  forlorn. 
As  fhe  that  lov'd  her  moft,  her  now  the  moft 

doth  fcorn  ; 
With  endlefs  grief  perplcxt,  her  ftubbom  breaft 

file  ftrake. 
And  to  the  dtafen'd  air  thus  palBonately  fpakc ; 
'  You  Dryads,  that  are  faid  with  oaks  to  live 

'  and  die,  [fly  : 

'  Wherefore  in  our  dillrefs  do  you  our  dwellings 
'  Upon  this  monilrous  age  and  not  revenge  our 

'  For  cutting  down  an  oak  that  juftly  did  belong 
'  To  one  of  Ceres'  nymphs,  in  Thell'aly  that  grew 
'  In  the  Dorionian  grove  (O  nymphs  1)  you  could 

'  purfue 
'  The  fon  of  Perops  then,  and  did  the  goddefs  ftir 
'  That  villainy  to  wreak  the  tnant  did  to  her  : 
'  Who,  with  a  dreadful  frown  did  blaft  the  grow- 

'  ing  grain  :  [maintain, 

'  And  having  from  him  reft  what  fhould  his  life 


She  unto  Scythia  fent,  for  hi 


nger 


'  g""^ 


And  thruft  her  down  his  throat,  into  his  ftanch- 

'  Icfs  maw  ; 
Who,  when  nor  fea  nor  land  for  him  fufficient 

'  were,  [tear. 

With  his  devouring  teeth  his  wretdicd  flcJlj  d>4 


tt). 


iible  ;n  Ovid's 
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'  This  di(5  you  for  one  tree  :  but  of  whole  forcfts 

'  they  [decay 

■  That  in  thefe  impious  times  have  been  the  viie 

(Whom  I  may  juftly  call  their  country's  deadly 

'  foes) 

'Gainft  them  you  move  no  power,  their  fpoil 

'  unpunifht  goes,  [ftarve. 

How  many  grieved  fouls  in   future  time  Ihall 

for  that  which  they  have  rapt  their  beaftly  lull 

■toferve,  [were, 

'  We,  fometime  that  the  ftate  of  famous  Britain 

'  For  whom  fhe  was  renowuM  in  kingdoms  tar 

'  tnd  near,  [ground, 

'  Are  ranfackt  ;  and  our  trees  fo  hacltt  about  the 

'  'J'hat  where  their  lofty  tops  their  neighbouring 

'  countries  crown' J,  ■       • 


'  Their  trunlts  (like  aged  folks)  now  bare  ar  i 

•  naked  ftand,  [han'i 

'  As  for  revenge  to  heav'n  each  held  a  withtrM 
'  And  where  the   goodly  hprds  of   high-plmj 
'  hearts  did  gaze  [grarc 

'  Upon  the   pafl'cr  by,   thereby  now    doth    only 
'  'Jhe  gall'd-back  carion  jade,  and  hurtful  fwine 

'  Once  to  the  fylvan  powers  our  confecrated  foil." 
This  uttered   fhe   with    grief:   and   more  fj^ie 

'  would  have  fnokc,  [broke. 

When   the  Salopian    floods    her  of   her  purpofe 
And  filence  did  enjoin  ;  a  lift'mng  ear  to  lend 
To  Severn,  which  (was  thought)    did    mighty 

things  intend. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


The  mufe  yet  hovers  over  Wales,  and  here  fmgs 
the  inner  te rriiorics,  with  part  of  the  Severn  ftory, 
tnd  her  Enghfii  neighbours.         ■ 


^bat  fraught  from  plenteous 

jluous  'zvajle 
Manure  tbc  hatful  Marcb- 


Po'wfe  ii'itb  tbcirfufti 


Wales  (as  is  before  touched)  is  divided  into 
three  parts,  North  Wales,  South  Wales,  and 
Powifc  ;  thislaft  is  here  m^ant,  compriling  part 
t)f  Brecknock,  Radnor  and  Montgomery.  The 
diviljon  hath  its  beginning  attributed  to  the  three 
Ions  of  (a)  Roderick  the  Great,  Mervin,  Cadelh, 
and  Anarawt,who  pofieft  them  for  their  portions 
hereditary,  as  they  are  named.  But  out  of  an 
..Id  book  of  Weim  laws,  David  Powcl  affirms 
thofc  tripartite  titles  more  ancient.  1  know  that 
the  divifion  and  gift  is  diiftrent  in  Caradoc  LaU. 
charvan  from  that  of  Girald ;  but  no  great  con- 
fcqucncc  of  admitting  either  here  thofe  three 
Vrincc:-  were  called  in  Britifh  (i)  Sin'.-uy/hr  Ta- 
hrihlar,  becaufe  (^)  every  one  of  theraAvoreupbn 
his  bonnet  or  hilmet,  a  coronet  of  gold,  being  a 
broad  lace  or  headband,  indented  upwards,  let 


and  wrought  with  precious  flones,  which  in  Br/« 
tifh  or  Welfh  is  called  {■!)  Talaeih,  which  name 
nurfes  give  to  the  upper  band  on  a  child's  head. 
Of  this  form  (I  mean  of  a  band  or  wreath)  were 
the  ancienteft  of  crowns,  as  appears  in  the  de- 
fcription  of  the  Cidaris,  and  Tiara  of  the  FerDa'ns 
in  Ctefias,  Q^Curtius,  and  Xenophon.the  crowns 
of  Oak,  Grals,  Parfiy,  Olives,  Myrtle,  and  fuch 
among  the  Greeks  and  Romans,  and  in  that  ex- 
prefs  name  of  Diadema,  Cgnifying  a  Band,  of 
Vvhich,  whether  it  have  in  cur  tongue  community 
with  that  Bands,  derived  of  the  {t)  Carian  into 
Italian,  exprcUing  vidory,  and  fo,  lor  ominous 
good  works,  istranflated  to  enfigns  and  flandards 
(as  in  oriental  ftorics  the  words  BavJa  and  B«iJ»- 
^'ep»f  often  (hew)  I  muft  not  here  inquire.  Mol- 
mutius  (/)  firfl  ufcd  a  golden  crown  among  the 
Britifh,  and  as  it  feenis  by  the  fame  authorit)', 
Athellian  among  the  Saxon.  But  I  cMgrcfs.  By 
the  March  underftand  thoie  limits  betwtin  Eng- 
land and  Wales;  which  continuii  g  from  north t» 
fouth,  join  the  Welfli  (hires  to  Hereford,  Shrop- 
(hire  and  the  Eflglifh  part,  and  were  divers  ba- 
ronies, divided  from  any  (hire  until  {g)  Henry 
VIll.  by  aift  of  parliament  annexed  fonie  to  Wales, 


(a)   Girald.  Camb.  defcript.  cap.    ».   DCCC.  |  eefelan.  2.  &   Pet.  Pithael  adverfar.  2.  c.  20.  ie 
|.,XX,  VI.  I  BancJ,  cui  &  Andatem  apud  Dionera  conferas,  & 


(b)  The  three  crowned  Princes, 

(c)  D.  Powe).  ad  Caradoc.  Lharcarvan. 

(d)  Crowns,  Diadems,  Band. 

(<)  Stephsn.  9(^iar<X.  'huiaiit.  v,  Gorap.  Bee 


videlis  in  altero  alterius  reliqu^e. 

(/)  Galfrtd.  Monumeth.  lib.  r.  &  9. 

(^)  27  Hen.  8.  cap.  26.  v.  28.  lid.  3.  cap.  ;, 


others  to  England,  The  barons  that  lived  in 
ihcm  were  called  Lord  Marchers,  and  by  the 
name  of  (i)  Marchiones,  i.  e.  MarquelTes.  For 
lo  Roger  of  (/)  Mortimer,  James  of  Audeiep, 
Roger  of  ClifTord,  Roger  of  l.eiburn,  Haimo 
l.'cftrange,  Hugh  of  Turbervil,  which  by  fword 
adventured  the  ranfom  of  Henry  111.  out  of  bimon 
of  MoDtfort  his  ucatherous  imprilonment,'  after 
the  battle  of  Lewes)  are  called  (/■)  Marchiones 
WalliK;  and  Edward  11!.  created  Roger  of  Mor- 
timer Earl  of  M.'.rch,  as  if  you  (liould  lay,  of  the 
Limits  (/)  betwixt  Wales  and  England,  Marc,  or 
Merc,  lignifying  a  bound  or  limit ;  as  to  the  111. 
long  more  largely.  And  hence  is  fuppofed  the 
original  of  that  honorary  title  of  Marijucfs,  which 
is  as  much  as  a  lord  of  the  frontie.-s,  or  fuch  like; 
although  1  know  divers  others  are  derivations 
'which  the  {in')  Feudifts  have  imagined.  Thcfe 
Marchers  had  their  laws  in  their  Baronies,  and 
for  matter  of  fuit,  if  it  had  been  betwixt  tenants 
holding  of  them,  then  was  it  commenced  in  their 
own  courts  and  determined ;  if  for  the  barony  it- 
Iclf,  then  in  the  king's  courts  at  Weftminller,  by 
writ,  direaed  to  the  Iheriff  of  the  next  Knglifli 
fiiirc  adjoining,  as  Glocefter,  Hereford,  and  fome 
other^.  For  the  king's  («)  writ  did  not  run  in 
Wales  as  in  England;  until  by  (latute  the  princi- 
pality was  incorporated  with  the  crown  ;  as  ap- 
pears in  an  old  {a)  report  where  one  was  com- 
iiiitted  for  efloigning  a  ward  into  Wales,  extra  po' 
UjiaUm  RegU  under  Henry  III.  Afterward  (/  ) 
Edward  I.  iliade  fome  (hires  in  it,  and  altered  the 
cuftoms,  conforming  them  in  fone  fort  to  the 
Enghfh,  as  in  the  ftatute  of  Ruthland  you  have  it 
largely;  and  under  Edward  II.  to  a  (y)  Parlia- 
at   York  were  fummoned  twenty-four 


POLV-OLBION: 


of  North  Wales, 


;  of  South  Wales. 


But  notwitliftanding  all  [this,  the  Marches  conti. 
i.ued  asdilfiniil ;  and  in  them  were,  for  the  moll 
part,  thofe  controverted  titles,  which  in  our  law- 
annals  are  referred  to  Wales.  For  the  divided 
(hires  were,  as  it  feems,  or  fhould  have  been  fub- 
jecft  to  the  Engli.Ti  form;  but  the  particulars  here- 
of are  unfit  for  this  room  :  if  you  are  at  all  con. 
verfant  in  our  law,  I  fend  you  to  my  (r)  matgin  ; 
jf  not,  it  fcarce  copce:ns  you. 


ihc  Hi'^reiL-HJ/j!  ravtA' 

This  violence,  of  the  water's  madnefs,  declared 
by  the  author,  is  fo  expreft  in  an  old  (j)  ntonfe, 
which  about  four  hur-dred  years  finco,  fays  it  was 
called  the  Higre  in  Engliih.  •  To  mate  more  der 
fcription  of  it,  were  but  to  jrcfolve  the  author's 
poem. 


Within  her  ho: 


usoJi  ihc  Satyrs  that  did  z 


By  the  .Satyrs  ravilhing  the  fca-nymphs  intp 
this  maratime  foreft  of  Dean  (lying'  bttween 
'Wye  and  Severn  in  Glocefter)  with  Severn's  fuit 
to  Neptune,  and  his  provifion  of  remedy,  you 
have,  poetically  defcribed  the  rapines  which 
were  committed  along  that  fliore,  by  fuch  a» 
lujted  in  thefe  Ihady  receptacles,  which  he  pro- 
perly titles  Satyrs;  that  name  coming  from  aij 
Eallern  (/)  root,  fignifying  to  hide,  or  lie  hid,  a« 
that  (k)  all  knowing  Ifaac  Cafaubon  hath  at  large 
(among  other  his  unmeafurable  benefits  to  tUc 
ftaie  of  learning)  taught  us.  The  Englifh  were 
al'fo  ill  treated  by  tlie  Welfh  in  their  paffages 
here,  until  by  ail  of  parliament  remedy  was 
given;  as  you  may  fee  in  the  (x)  ftatute's  pic- 
^rable,  wluch  fatisfies  the  aiftion. 


Hereford  and  Worceftcr  are  by  thefe  hills  feven 
miles  in  length  confined ;  and  rather,  in  refpeA 
of  the  adjacent  vales,  than  the  hills  felf  under- 
Hand  the  attribute  of  excellency.  Upon  thefe  is 
the  fuppofed  vifion  of  Piers  Plowman,  done,  as  it 
thought,  by  Robert  {y)  Langland,  a  Shroplhire 
man,  in  a  kind  of  Engliih  metre  :  which  for  dif- 
ccvery  of  the  infe<5ling  corruptions  of  thofe  times, 
I  prefer  before  many  more  fcemingly  ferious  inv 
veflives,  as  well  for  invention  as  judgment.  But 
I  have  read  that  the  author's  name  was  John  Mal» 
verne,  a  fellow  of  Oriel  college  ia  Oxford,  who 
finilhcd  it  i6  Edward  111. 


(4)  Lib.  Rub.  Scaccar. 
(,')  Matth.  Weftmonaft.  lib.  s. 
(i)  Marquefs  or  lord  Marcher  of  Wales. 
)l)  For  the  limits  fee  to  the  next  fong. 
(m)  Ad  Conft.  feud.  z.  tit.  quis  dicatur  Dux, 
&  Jurifconfulti  fspiiis. 

(n)  But  fee  to  the  ninth  fong  more  particularly. 
(o)  13  Hen.  3.  tit.  Guard.  147. 
(/.)  Stat.  Ruthland.  12.  Ed.  i. 
^y)  14  Ed.  i  dors,  clauf.  mem.  IJ. 


(,)  V.  18.  Ed.  1.  tit.  Aflifc  38j.  13.  Ed.  3.JU- 
rifdia.  23-  6-  Hen.  5.  ib.  34.  i.  Ed.  3.  f.  14.  & 
fa;pius  in  annahbus  Jura  nollri. 

i^s)  Guil.  Malmefbur.  Ub.  4.  digeft.  Pontificum. 

(0  nno- 

(u)  Uiju-anrrrifcm.  lib.  de  Satyra.  Merito  indige- 
tatur  hoc  Epitheto  longe  diiliffimus  a  dodHflimo 
Dan.  HeinCo  in  annot.  ad  Horatium. 

(x)  Stat.  9.  Hen.  6.  cap  5. 

(j)  About  the  time  of  Edward  TU. 
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At  there  th'  AfulloH  feeie,  nr  dainty  Tarentini.         1  kind  of  pains  about  it,  that  it  fcarci  requitel 
I  cod. 

In  Apuglia  and  the  upper  Calabria  of  Italy,  the  ) 

wool  hath  been  ever  famous  for  (z)  fined  excel-  |       b'mfclfin  two  did  rive. 

lence  :  in  fo  much  that  for  preferving  it  from  the 

injury  of  earth,  bulhcs,  and  weather,  the  fhcp-  |  Alluding  to  a  prodigious  divifion  of  Marcly 
herds  ufed  to  cloath  their  flieep  with  flcins,  and  I  hill,  in  an  earthquake  of  late  (a)  time  ;  which 
indeed  it  was  fo  chargeable  in  thefe  and  other  |  moil  of  all  was  in  thefe  parts  of  the  illaod. 


(i)  Vair.  de  re  luftic.  a.  cap.  j.  Columell.  lib.  I      (a)  1575. 
J.  cap.  4.  I 


P   0  L    r-O  L   B  I  O  N: 


THE    EIGHTH    SONG. 


'The  Argument. 

The  goodly  Severn  bravely  fings 
The  noblcft  of  her  Britilh  kings ; 
At  C.-efar's  landing  what  we  were. 
And  of  the  Roman  conquefl:  here  : 
Then  fhews,  to  her  dear  Britain's  fame. 
How  quickly  chriften'd  they  became. 
And  of  their  conftancy  doth  boaft. 
In  fundry  fortunes  ftrangely  toft : 
Then  doth  the  Saxons  landing  tell. 
And  how  by  them  the  Britons  fell ; 
Cheers  the  Salopian  mountains  high. 
That  on  the  weft  of  Severn  lie ; 
Calls  down  each  riveret  from  her  fpring, 
Their  queen  upon  her  way  to  bring ; 
Whom  down  to  Brug  the  mufe  attends : 
Where,  leaving  her,  this  fong  Jhe  ends. 


To  Salop  when  herfcif  clear  Sabrine  comes  to 

fliew 
And  wifely  her  bethinks  the  way  fte  had  to  go, 
South-weftward  caft  her  courfc;    and  with  an 

amorous  eye 
Thofe  countries  whence  flie  came  furveyeth  (paf- 

fmg  by) 
Thofe  lands  in  ancient  times  old  Cambria  claim'd 

her  due. 
For  refuge  when  to  her  th'  oppreffed  Britons  !lew ; 
By  England  now  ufurp'd,  who  (paft  the  wonted 

meers,  [(hires. 

Her  fore  and  fovcrcign  backs)  had  takeo  Iwidry 


Which  fhe  her  marches  made :  whereby  thofe 
hills  of  fame  [fiiame. 

And  rivers  ftood   difgrac'd ;  accounting  it  their 

\  That  all  without  that  mound  which  Mercian 
Offa  caft 

To  run  from  nortfi  to  fouth,  athwart  the  Cam- 
brian wafte, 

Could  England  not  fuffice,  but  that  the  ftruggling 
Wye,  [lye. 

Which  in  the  heart  of  Wales  wasfometime  faid  tc» 

Now  only  for  her  bound  proud  England  did  pre- 
fer, [fer'd  her, 

Tlwt  Severn,  when  ihe  fees  the  wrong  thus  Qir 
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Though  by  injurious  time  deprived  of  that  place 
Which  anciently  flie  held  ;  yet  loth  that  her  dif- 

grace  [near 

Should  on  the  Britons  light,  the  hills  and  rivers 
Aufterely  to  her  calls,  commanding  them  to  hear 
In  her  dear  childrens  right  (their  anceftors  of  yore. 
Now  thrult  betwist  herfelf,  and  the  Vcrgivian 

fhore, 
§  WTio  drave  the  giants  hence  that  of  the  earth 

were  bred. 
And  of  tlie  fpaclous  ifle  became  the  fovereign  head) 
What  from  authentic  books  flie  liberally  could  fay. 
Of  which  whilfl  fhe  bethought  her;   wcftward 

every  way. 
The  mountains,  floods,  and  mcers,  to  filence  them 

betake  :  ffpakc ; 

WTien  Severn  lowting  low,  thus  gravely  them  be- 

'  Haw  mighty  was  that  man,  and  honoured 

•  itill  to  be, 

'  That  gave  this  ifle  his  name,  and  to  his  chil- 

'  dren  three, 
'  Three  kingdoms  in  the  fame?  which,  time  doth 

'  now  deny, 
'  With  his  arrival  here,  and  primer  monarchy. 
'   (a)  Loegria,  though  thou  canft  thy  Locrine 

'  eafely  lofe, 
'  Yet  (i)  Cambria,  him,  whom  fate  her  ancient 

*  founder  chofe, 

'  In  no  wife  will  forego;  cay,  fhould  (c)  Albania 

'  (  Her  Albanad  for  aid,  and  to  the  Scythian 
'  And  though  remorfelefs  P.ome,  which  firll  did 

'  us  enthral,  [call; 

'  As  barbarous  but  efteem'd,  and  flickt  not  fo  to 
*  The  ancient  Critons  ytt  a  fceptred  king  obeyM 
'  §  Three    hundred    years   before    Rome's  great 

'  foundation  laid ; 
<  .■\nd  bad  a  ihoufand  years  an  empire  ftrongly 

'  ftood,  [flood, 

'  E'er  Cffifar  to  her  (bores  here  ftem'd  the  circling 
'  j  And  long  before,  borne  arms  a^ainfl;  the  bar- 

'  batons  Hun, 
'  Here  landing  with  intent  tli£  ifle  to  over-run  : 
'   .\nd  f-^Uowing  them    in    flight,   their    general 

•  Humberd  drown'd 

'  In  that  great  arm  of  fua,  by  his  great  name  re- 

'  And  her  great  builders  had,  her  cities  who  did 
'  rear  [where. 

'  With  fanes  unto  her  gods,  and  (</)  flamins  every 
'  Nor  Troynovant  alone  a  city  long  did  ftand ; 
;■  But  after,  foon  again  by  Ebrank's  powerful  hapd 
'  York  lifts  her  towers  aloft :  which  fcarcely  £- 

*  niflit  was, 

'  But  as  tacy,  by  thnfe  kings,  fo  by  Rudhudibras, 

'  Kent's  firtl  and  famous "(«)  town,  wjth  Win- 

'  chefler,  arofe  : 

And  others,  others  built,  as  they  fit  places  rhofe. 

'  So   Britain  to  her  praife,    of   all   conditions 

'  trings;  [kings, 

'  The  warhkc,  as  the  wife.     Of  her  courageous 

,■■  C4''-nE»jn(l.  (*)WaIcj.  M  Scotland, 

-iif  i^'''.'''^»»*?.''S.''»ol..;Toui.Centaes.     («,  Caatcibury. 


'  Brute  Greenftiield  :  to  whofe  name  we  provi- 

'  dence  impute,  [Brute. 

'  Divinely  to  revive   the   land's  firft  conqueror, 

'  So  had  fhe  thofe  were  learn'd,  eadu'd  with 

'  nobler  parts  : 
'  As,  he  from  learned  Greece,  that  (by  the  libe- 

'  ral  arts) 
'  §  To  Stamford,  in  this  ifle,  feem'd  Athens  to 

'  tran.fer; 
'  V/ifeBladud,  of  her  kings  that  great  philofopher; 
'  Who  found  our  boiling  baths ;  and  his  know- 

'  ledge  high, 
'  Difdaining  human  paths,  here  pratSifcd  to  fly. 
'  Of  juftly  vexed  Leirc,  and  thofe  who  iaft  did 

'  tug 
'  In  worfe  than  civil  war,  the  (/)fonsof  Gorbodug 
'  (By  whofe  unnatural  ftrife  the  ^nd  fo  long  was 

'   toft) 
'  I  cannot  flay  to  tell,  nor  fliall  my  Britain  boaft  ; 
■  But,  of  tfiat  man  which  did  her  monarchy  re- 

'  ftore,  [wore, 

'  Her    firft    imperial   crown   of   gold  that  ever 
'  And  that  moft  glorious  type  of  fovereignty  re» 

'  gain'd,  [tain'd 

'  Mulmutius :  who  this  land  in  fuch  eftate  main. 
'  As  his  great  belfire  Brute  from  Albion's  heirs  it 

'  won. 
•  §  This  grand-child,  great  as  he,  thofe  four 

'  proud  ftreets  begun 
'  That  each  way  crofs  this  ifle,  and  bounds  did 

•  them  allow. 

'  Like  privilege  he  lent  the  temple  and  the  plow : 
'  So  fludious  was  this  prince  in  his  moft  forward 

'  zeal 
'  To  the  celeftial  power,  and  to  the  public  weal. 
'  (»)  Bellinus  he  begot,  who  Dacii  proud  fub^i 

'  du'd;  [fu'd, 

'  And  Brennus,  who  abroad  a  worthier  war  pur- 
'  Afliam'd  of  civil  ftrife ;  at  home  here  leaving 

'  all:  [Gaul 

'  And  with  fuch  goodly  youth,  in  Germany  and 
'  As  he  bad  gatiier'd  up,  the  Alpin  mountains 

'  And  bravely  on  the  banks  of  fatal  Allia  chas'd 
'  The  Romans  (that  her  ftream  diftained  with 

'  their  gore) 
'  And  through  proud  Rome,  difplay'd  his  Britifh 

'  enf][;n  bore  ; 
'  j  There,  balancing  his  fword  againfl  her  bafer 

'  gold, 
'  The  fenators  for  flaves  he  in  her  forum  fold. 
'  At  laft,  by  power  e](peU*d,  yet  f>roud  of  Ute 

'  fuccefy, 
'  His  forces  then  for  Greece  did  inftantly  addrefs ; 
'  And  marching  with  his  men  upon  her  fruitfnl 

•  face,  [Thrace^; 
'  Made  Macedon  firft  ftoop  ;  then  Theffaly,  and 
'  His  foldiers  there  enricht  with  all  Peonia's  fpoil ; 
'  And  where  to   Greece    he   gave    tlic    laft  and 

'  deadlieft  foil, 
'  In  that  moft  dreadful  fight,  on  that  more  dif- 

'   mal  day,  [pylso; 

'  O'erthrew  their  utmoft  prowefs  at  fad  Therrai*. 

(/)  F.tr«»  and  Porrt x,  (()  Bellinus  and  Brennus. 


St^g  FJJT. 

And  daring  of  her  gods,  advenfur'd  to  have  taen 
Thofe  facred  things  enflirin'd   in   wife   Apol- 
'  lo's  fane  : 

'  To  whom  when  thund'ring  heaven  pronounc'd 

•  her  fearfuU'ft  word, 

'  §  Againft  the  Delphian  power  he   ftiak'd  his 
'  ireful  fword. 
'  As  of  the  Britiih  blood,  the  native  Cambri 

•  here  [were 
'  (So  of  my  Cambria  call'd)  thofe  valiant  Cymbri 
'  (When  Britain  with  her  brood  fo  peopled  had 

'  her  feat, 
'  The  foil  could  not  fuffice,  it  daily  grew  fo  great) 
'  Of  Denmark  who  thcmfclves  did  anciently  poiiefs, 
'  And  to  that  ftraitned  point,  that  utmoll  cher- 

foneffe, 

•  §  My  country's  name  bequeath'd;  whence  Cym- 

'  brica  it  took  : 
'  Yet  long  were  not  compriz'd  within  that  little 

'  But  with  thofe  Almain  powers  this  people  iflued 

'  forth  :  [north, 

'  And  like  fome  boifterous  wind  arifing  from  the 

•  Came  that  unwieldy  hoft ;  that,  which  way  it 

'  did  move,  [(hove, 

'  The  very  burthenous  earth  before  it  feem'd   to 
'  And  only  meant  to  claim  the  univetfe  its  own. 

•  In  this  terreftrial  globe,  as  though  fome  world 

'  unknown, 

•  By  pamper'd  nature's  flora  too  prodigally  fed 

•  (Andfurfeiting  therewith) her furceafe vomited; 
'  Thcfe  roaming  up  and  down  to  feek  fome  fet- 

•  tling  room, 

••  Firft  like  a  deluge  fell  upon  lllyricum, 

•  And  with  his  Roman  powers  Papyrius  over- 

'  threw; 
'  Then,  by  great  (A)  Belus  brought  againft  thofe 

'  legions,  flew  [led  ; 

'  Their  forces  which  in  France  Aurclius  Scaurus 
"  And  afterward  again,  as  bravely  vanquifhcd 

•  The  confuls  Cspio,  and  flout  Menlius  on  the 

•  plain,  [flain. 

•  Where  Rhodaniis  was  red  with  blood  of  Latins 
'  Ingreatnefs  next  fucceedsBelinus' worthy  fon, 

'  Gurguftus  :  who  foon  left  ,vhat  his  great  father 

'  To  Guynteline  his  heir  :  whofe  (;)  queen,  be- 

'  yond  her  kind, 
'  In  her  great  hufl)and's  peace,  to  Ihew  her  up- 

'  fjght  mind, 
'  }  To  wife  Mulmutiub'  laws,  her  Martian  firft 

'  did  frame  : 
'  From  which  we  ours  derivei,  to  her  eternal  fame. 
'  So  Britain  forth  with  iheie,  that  valiant  baf- 

'  tard  brought, 

•  Morindus,  Danius'  fon,   which  with  that  (i) 

monflcr  fought  [again. 

'  His  fubjeas  that    devour'd;  to  fhew    himfelf 
'  Their  martyr,  who   by  them    feleded  was  to 
'  reign.' 
So  BrhainlikewifeboaflsherElidure  the  juft, 
'  Who  with  his  people  was  of  fuch  efpecial  truft, 
(*)  A  ercat  Rcneral  of  thofe  t>orthcrn  nations. 
(1)  Martia. 
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That  (Archigallo  fall'n  into  their  general  hate. 
And  by  their  powerful  hand  depriv'd  of  kingly 

'  ftate) 
Unto  the  regal  chair  they  Ehdure  advane'd  : 
But  long  he  had  not  reign'd  e'er  happily  it 

'  chanc'd. 
In  hunting  of  a  hart,  that  in  the  forefl  wild. 
The  late  depofed  king,  himfelf  who  had  exii'd 
From  all  rcfort  of  men,  juft  Elidurc  did  meet; 
Who  much  unlike  himfelf,  at  Elidurus'  feet 
Him  proftraling  with  tears,  his  tender  breaft  fo 

'  itvook. 
That  he  (tlie  Britiih  rale  who  lately  on  him  took 
At  th'  earneft  peoples  pray'rs)  him  calling  to 

'  the  court. 
There  Archigallo's  wrongs  fo  lively  did  report. 
Relating  (in  his  right)  his  lamentable  cafe, 
>4L'th  fo   effedual  fpeech   imploring  their  high 

'  grace, 
That  him  they  reinthron'd ;  in  peace  who  fpent 

'  his  days. 
'  Then  Elidure  again,  crown'd  with  applaufive 

'  piaife. 
As  ha  a  brother  rais'd,  by  brothers  was  depos'd. 


And 


put 


the 


where  miferably  ii>- 


'   Outliving  yet  their  hate,  aitd  the ufurpers  dead, 
'  Thrice  had  the  Britiih  crown  fet  on  his  reverend 
'  head. 

*  When  more  than  thirty  kings  in  fair  fucceflioa 

came 
'  Unto  that  mighty  Lud,  in  whofe  eternal  name 
'  §  Great  London  ftill  fiiall  live  (hy  him  rebuild- 

'  ed  )  while    ' 
'  To  cities  Ihe  remains  the  fovereign  of  this  ifle. 

*  And  when  commanding  Rome  to  Ciefar  gave 

'  the  charge, 
'  Her  empire  (but  too  great)   ftiU  further  to  en- 


rge 


'  With  all  beyond  the  Alps  ;  the  aids  he  found  t» 

'  pafs 
'  From  thefe  parts  into  Gaul,   fiiew'd  here  foms 

'  nation  was 

*  Undaunted  that  remain 'd  with  Rome's  fo  dread- 

ful name, 
■  That  durft  prefume  to  aid  thofe  fhe  decreed  to 

'  Wherefore  that  matchlefs  man,  whofe  high  am- 

*  bition  wrought 
'  Beyond  her  empire's  bounds,  by  Diipping  wifely 

'  fought 
'  (Here   prowling  on  the   fhores)   this  ifland  te 

'  What  people  her  pofleft,  how  fafhion'd  fhe  did 

'  lie  : 
'  Where  fcarce  a  ftranger's  foot  defil'd  her  virgin 

'  breaft, 
'  Since  her  firft   conquefor   Brute  here    put  hi» 

'  powers  to  left; 
'  Only  fome  little  boats,  from  Gaul  that  did  her 

feed 

*  With  trifles,  which  Ihe  took  for  niccnefs  mor* 

'  But  as  an-ther  world,  with  all  abundance  b'eft, 
'  And  fatisfy'd  with  what  file  inherfelf  poffeft  j 
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'  Through  her  exceffive  wealth  (at  length)  till 

*  wanton  grown, 

'  Some  kings  (with   others  lands  that  would  en- 
'  large  their  own) 

•  iy  innovating  arms  an  open  paflage  made 

'  For  him  that  gap't  for  all   (the  Roman)  to  in- 

'  Yet  with  grim-vifag'd  war  when  he  her  Ihores 
'  did  greet, 

•  And   terribleft    did   threat  with  his    amazing 

•  Thofe  Britilh  hloods  he   found,  his  force  that 

'  durft  affail, 
'  And  poured   from    the   cliffs  their  Ihafts  like' 

'  lliowtrs  of  hail 
•Upon  his  helmed  head  ;  to  tell  him  as  he  came, 

•  That  they  (from  all  the  world)   yet  feared  not 

'  Which  ,  their  undaunted  fpirits  made  that  con- 

'  qucror  feel, 
«  Oft  vent'ring  their  bare  bread   'gainft  his  oft- 

'  bloody'd  fteel ; 

•  And  in  their  chariots  charg'd  :  which  they  with 

'  wondrous  Ikill 

•  Could   turn    in    their  fwift'ft  courfe  upon  the 

'  ftecpeft  hill, 
'  And  wheel  about  his  troops  for  vantage  of  the 

'  ground, 
'  Or  elfe  difrank  his  force  where  entrance  might 

*  be  found  ; 

■  And  from  their  armed  feats  their  thrilling  darts 
'  could  throw ; 

•  'Or  nimbly  leaping  down,   their  valiant  fwords 

'  bellow, 
'  And  with  an  adlive  ftip  remount   themfelvcs 
'  again, 

•  Leaving  the  Roman  hoi-fe  behind  [hem  on  the 

'  And  beat  him  back  to  Gaul  his  forces  to  fupply ; 

•  As  they  the  gods  of  Rome  and  C.T^fur  did  defy. 

'  Cambehm    renown'd,     the    Britons    fjithlul 
'  guide, 
'  Who  when  th'  Italian  pow'rs  could  no  way  be 
'  denv-'d, 

•  But  would  this  iae  fubdue  ;  their  f.-^rces  to  fore- 

'  lay. 
'  Thy  forefts  thou  dldft   fell,   their  fpeedy  courfe 
'  to  ftay  : 

•  }  Thofe  armed  Hakes  in  Thames  that  ftuck'ft, 

'  their  horfe  to  gore, 
'  Which  boldly  durft   attempt  to  forage  on   thy 

•  Thou  fuch  h?rd  entrance  here  to  Cxfar  didft  al- 

•  'I'o  whom   (tbyfelf  except)  the  wellcrji  world 

'  did  bow. 
'  §  And  more   than  Cxfar  got,  three  emperors 

'  could  not  win, 
'  Till  the  cour.ngeous  fons  of  our  Cunobclin 
'  Sunk  under  Plautius'  fword,  fent  hitlvr  to  dif- 

'  cufs  [ns 

t  The  form.-r  Roman  right,  by  arms  agam,  with 
'  Nor  with  that  conful  join'd,  Vefpalian  could  pre 

'vail 
'  Id  ihiity  fi-veral   fights,  nor  make  them  (loop 

*  thtir  f.iil.  3 


'  Yea,  had  not  his  brave  fon,  young  Titus,  paft 

'  their  hopes, 
'  His    forward    father  fetcht  out    of   the  BritifK 

'  troops, 
'  And  quit   him   wondrous  well   when  he   was 

ftrongly  charg'd, 
'  His  father  (by  his  hands  fo  valiantly  enlarg'd) 
'  Had  never  more  feen  Rome ;  nor  had  he  ever 

'  fpilt 
'  The  temple  that  wife  fon  of  faithful  David  built, 
'  Subverted  thofe  high  walls,  and  lay'd  that  city 

'  wafte,  [grac'd. 

'  Which  God,  in   hnman  fleih,  above   all   other 

'  No  marvail   then  though  Rome  fo  great  her 

'  conquefl:  thought, 
'  In    that   the   ifle   of   Wight   (he  to   fubjeaion 

'  brought,  [weft)' 

'  Our  (i)   Belga:  and  fubdu'd  (a   people  of  the 
'  That  lateft  came  to  us,  our  leaft  of  all  the  reft  ; 
'  When   Claudius,  who  at  that  time  her  wreath 

'  imperial  wore, 
•  Though  fcarce   he    (hewed  himfclf    upon   our 

'  fouthern  (here, 
'  It  fcoru'd  not  in  his  ftyle ;  but,    due  to  that  his 

•  praife, 
'  Triumphal  arches  claim'd,  and  to  have  yearly 

'  plays ; 
'  The  nobleft  naval  crown,  upon  his  palace  pitcht; 
'  As  with  the  ocean's  fpoil  his  Rome  who  had  en- 

'  richt. 
'  Her  Caradock  (with  caufe)   fo   Britain   may 

'  prefer ; 
'  Than  whom,  a  braver  fpirit  was  ne'r  brought 

'  forth  by  her  :  [head,' 

'  For  whilft  here  in  the  weft  the  Britons  gather'd 
'  This  general  of  the  reft,  his  ftout  (_i)  Silures  led 
'  Againft  Oftorius,  fent  by  Caifar  to  this  place 
'  With  Rome's  liigh  fortune  (then  the  high'ft  ji 

'  fortune's  grace) 
'  A  long  and  doubtful  war  with  whom  he  did 

'  maintain, 
'  Until  that  hour  wherein  his  valiant  Britons  flain, 
'  He  grieyouCy  beheld    (o'erpreft   with  Roman 

'  power) 
'  Himfeir  well  near  the  laft   their  wrath  did  not 

'  devour.  [nioft, 

'  When  (for  revenge,  not  fear)  he  fled  (astrafting 
'  Another  day  mightwin.what  this  had  lately  loll ) 
'  To  Cartifmandua,  queen  of  (^■)Erigants,  for  her 

'  aid, 
'  He  to  his  foes,  by  her,  moft  falfely  was  bctray'il. 
'  Who,  as  a  f|ioil  of  war,  t'adorn  tl\e  triumph  fent 
'  To   great    Oftorius    due,    when  through  proud 

'  Rome  he  went, 
'That  hadherfelf  prcpar'd  (as  flie  had   all  bec:i 

eyes)  [guil-.-, 

'  Our  Caradock  to  vitw  j  who  in  his  country's 
'  ^  Canu-  with  his  body  nak'd,  his  hair  down  Mi 

'  his  wailt, 
'  Girt  wirh  a  chain  of  ftecl ;  his  manly  breaft  In- 

«  chab'd 

fji  A  people  then  iKhabltins  llamp.  Dorfet.  Wilt,  aid 

(i)  TJiorc  rif  ^fcttlInolltll,  and  tlic  afljace.it  lhirc3. 
(i,  TiiUii.-  of  Yo.kihiK,.  ..i-.il  ilicitb) . 
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'  Wiih   fundry  fhapes  of  beafts.    And  when  this 

'  Briton  faw 
•His  wife   and  children  bound  as  flaves,  it  could 

'  His  manlineis  at  all :  but  with  a  fettled  grace, 
'  Undaunted  with  her  pride,  he  lookt  her  in  the 

'  face  : 
'  And  with  a  fpeech  fo  grave  as  well  a  prince  be- 

'  came, 
'  Himfelf  and  his  redeem'd,  to  our  eternal  fame. 
'  Then  Rome's  great  (/)  tyrant  next,  the  lafl's 

*  adopted  heir, 

•  That  brave  Suetonius  fent,   the  Britifli  coafts  to 

'  clear; 
'  The  utter  fpoil  of  (w)  Mon  who  flrongly  did 

'  purfue 
'  (Unto  whofe  gloomy  ftr-ngths,  th'revolted  Bri- 

'  tons  aew) 
'  There   entring,    he    beheld    what  ftruck  him 

'  pale  with  dread  ; 
■  The  frantick  Britifli  foes,  their  hair  difheveUed, 
'  With  fire-brands  ran  about,  lifce  to  their  furious 

'  eyes : 

•  And  from  the  hollow  woods  the  fearlefs  Druids ; 
'  Who  with  their  direful  threats,  and  execrable 

[brows. 

'  Enforc'd  the  troubled  heaven  to  knit  her  angry 

•  And  as  here  in  the  weft  the  Romans  bravely 

'  So  all  upon  the  eaft  the  Britons  overran  : 

•  §  The  colony  long  kept  at  Mauldon,  overthrown, 
'  Which  by  prodigious  Cgns  was  many  times  fore- 

'  fhewn,  [when 

'  And  often  had   difmay'J  the  Roman   foldiers  : 
'  Brave  Voadicia  made  with  her  rcfolved'ft  men 

•  To  (n)  Virolim ;  whofe  fiege  with  fire  and  fword 

'  (he  ply'd,  [hy'd, 

'  Till  level'd  with  the  earth.     To  London  as  fhe 
'  The  confiil  coming  in  with  his  aufpicious  aid, 
'  The  queen  (to  quit  her  yoke  no  longer  that  de- 

'  lay'd  [try. 

'  Him  dar'd  by  dint  of  fword,  it   hers  or  his  to 
'  With  words  that   courage   fhew'd,   and  with  a 

*  voice  as  high 

'  (In  her  right  hand  her  lance,  and  in  her  left  her 
'  fliield, 

•  As  both  the  battles  ftood  prepared  in  the  field) 

•  Encouraging  her  men  :  which  refolutc,  as  ftrong, 

•  Upon  the  Roman  rulh'd;  and  flie^the  reft  among, 
'Wades  in  that  doubtful  war :  till  laftly,  when  ftie 

'  faw 
'  The  fortune  of  the  day  unto  the  Roman  draw, 
'The  queen  (t'  outlive  her  fiicnds  who  highly  did 

'  difdain, 
'  And  laftly,  for  proud  Rome  a  triumph  to  remain) 
'  5  By  poifon  ends  her  days,  unto  that  end  pre- 

'  par'd, 
'  As  lavilhly  to  fpend  what  Suetonius  fpar'd. 
'  Hini  Icarcely  Rome  recall'd,  fuch  glory  having 

•  But  bravely  to  proceed,  as  eril  flie  had  begun. 
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'  Agricola  here  made  her  great  lieutenant  then  : 
'  Who  havingfettled  Mon,  that  manof  allhermcn, 
<  Appointed  by  the  powers  apparently  to  fee 
'  The  wearied  Britons  fink,  and  eas'ly  in  degree 
'  Beneath  his  filtal  fword  the  (0)  Ordovics  to  fall 
'  Inhabiting  the  weft,  thofe  people  laft  of  all  ^ 
'  Which  ftoutl'eft  him  withftood,  renown'd  for 

'  martial  worth. 
'  Thence  leading  on  his  powers  unto  the  utmoft 

'  north, 
'  When  all  the  towns  that  lay  betwixt  our  Trent 

'  and  Tweed,  [feed, 

'  SufEc'd  not  (by  the  way)  his  wafteful  fires  to 
'  He  there  fonie  Btitons  found,  who  (to  rebate 

'  their  fpleen,  [feen) 

'  As  yet  with  grieved  eyes  our  fpoils  not  having 
'  Him  at  (p)  Mount  Grampus  next :  which  from 

»•      '  his  height  beheld 
'  Them  lavifti  of  their  lives ;  who  could  not  be 

'  compell'd  [guide 

'  The  Roman  yoke  to  bear :  arid  Galgacus  their 
'  Amongft  his  murthered  troops  there  refolutely 

'  dy'd. 
'  Eight  Roman  emperors  reign'd  Cnce  firft  thaE 

'  Great  Julius  Csfar  firft,  the  laft  Domitian. 

'  A  hundred  thirty  years  the  northern  Britons  ftilF^ 

'  That  would  in  no  wife  ftoop  to  Rome's  impe- 

'  rious  will, 
'  Into  the  ftrait'ned  land  with  theirs  retired  far, 
'  In  laws  and  manners  Cnce  from  us  that  differ- 

'  ent  are ;  [drew 

'  And  with  the  Irifh  Pi<ft,  which  to  their  aid  they 
'  (On  them  oft  breaking  in,  who  long  did  them 

*  purfue) 

'  5  A  greater  foe  to  us  in  our  own  bowels  bred, 
'  Than  Rome,  with  much  expence  that  us  haj 

'  conquered. 
'  And  when  that  we  great  Rome's  fo  much  in 

'  time  were  grown, 
'  That  fhe  her  charge  durft  leave  to  princes  of 

'  Such  as,  within  onrfelves,  our  fuSrage  Ihould 

•  ele<ft)  [teft; 
'  {  Arvi.-agus,  born  ours,  here  firft  fhe  did  pro- 
'  Who  faithfully  and  long,  of  labour  did  her  eafe. 

'  Then  he,  our  Flamins  feats  who  turn'd  to  bi- 

'  ftiops  fees ; 
'  Great  Lucius,  that  good  king :  to  whom  we 

'  chiefly  owe  [know. 

'  §  This   happinefs  we  have.  Chrift  crucify'd   t» 

'  As  Britain  to  her  praife  receiv'd  the  chriftian 

'  faith,  [death 

'  After(thatword-made  man)  our  dear  redeemer's 
'Within  two*  hundred  years;  and  his  difciples 

'  here, 
'  By  their  great  matter  fent  to  preach  him  every 

'  Moft  reverently  receiv'd,  tlieir  doiStrine  and  pre- 

'fer'd;  [tei'd. 

'  Interring  him,  (7)  who  erft  the  fon  cf  God  in- 
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'  So  Britons  was  (hi  born,  though  Italy  her 
'  crown'd,  [renown'd, 

*  Of  all  the   Chriftian  world  that  emprefs  moll 

*  §    Conftantius*    worthy   wife ;     who    fcorning 

'  worldly  lofs, 

*  Herfelf  in  perfon  went  to  feek  that  facred  crofs, 

*  Whereon  our  Saviour  dy'd ;  which  found,  as  it 

'was  fought,  [brought. 

'  From  (r)  Silem  unto  Rome  triumphantly  (he 

*  As  when    the  primer  church    her    councils 

'  plcas'd  to  call, 
'  Great  Britain's blfliops  there  were  not  the  lead 

'  of  all, 
'  §  Againft  the  Arian  te&.  at  Aries  having  room, 
'  At  bardica  again,  and  at  Ariminum. 

*  Now,  when  with  various  fate  five  hundred 

'  years  had  paft, 
'  And  Rome  of  her  great  charge  grew  weary  here 

'  at  laft ; 
'  The  Vandals,  Goths,  and  Huns,  that  with  a 

'  powerful  head 
'  All  Italy  and  France  had  well-near  overfpread, 
'  To  much  endangci'd  Rome  fufiicieut  warning 

'  gave,  [ha.»e. 

*  Thofe  forces  that    (he  held,  within    herfelf   to 

*  riie  Roman  rule  from  us  then  utterly  removM. 

'  Whilft  we,  in  fundry  fields,  our  fundry  for- 

'  tunes  provM  [war. 

'  With  the  rcmorfelefs  Pia,  Hill  waftin?  us  with 
'  And  'twist  the  froivard  fire,  licentious  Vortiger, 
'  And  his  too  forAvard  fon,  young  Vortimcr,  arofe 
'  Much  ftrife  within  ouifelves,  whilft  here  they 

'  interpofe 
'  By   turns  each  other's   reigns  :    whereby,    we 

'  wcak'r.ed  i;rew. 
'  The  warlike  Saxon  then  into  the  land  we  drew; 
'  .1  nation  nurft  m  I'poll,  and  fitt'ft  to  undergo 
'  Our  caufe  againil  tlie  Fict,  our  niull  inveterate 

'  foe. 
'  When  they,  which  we  had  hir'd  for  foldiers  to 

'  the  rtiore, 

*  Perceiv'd  the  wealthy  iP.e  to  wallow  in  her  (lore, 

*  And  fubt'ly  had  found  out  how  we   infecbled 

'   They,nndcr  falfe  pretence  of  amity  and  cheer. 
'  The   Bntiih   peers   invite,  the  German  healths 

'   to  view  [  Uew. 

'  At  Stonehcnge;  where  they  them  unmercifully 

'  Then,  thofe  of  Brute's  great  blood,  of  Armo- 

'  rick  poflTelt,  [treft, 

'  F\tremely  griev'd  to  fee  their  kinfmcn  lo  uif- 
'   I's  offer'd  to  relieve,  or  elfc  with  us  to  dy  : 
'   V\'e,  after,  to  requite  their  noble  courtefy, 

*  '  Eleven  thoufand  maids  font  thofe  our  friends 

'   again,  •  [i>rain ; 

*  In  wedlock  to  he  linkt  with  them  of  Brute's  high 
«  Tiist  none  with  Brure's  great  blood,  but  Bri- 

'  tons  might  be  mixt : 
'  Such  friendlhip  ever  was  the  (loik  of  Troy  bc- 

'  twixt. 
'   Out  of  whofe  ancient  race,  that  warlike  Ar- 

*  thur  fprong; 

*  Wx;ofe  mod  renowned   a*5ts  (hall  founded  be 

'  as  kr.g 

('J  ,'crur  le.n. 


'  As  Britain's  name  is  known  :  which  fpred  thc.T.' 

■  felves  fo  wide, 
'  As  fcarcely  hath  for  fame  left  any  roorath  bcCide. 
*  iVIy  Wales,  then  hold  thine  own,  and  let  thy 

*   Britons  ftand 
'   Upon  their  right,  to  be  the  nohleft  of  the  land. 

*  Think  how  much  berter  'tis,  for  thee,  and  thofe 

'  of  thine,  [hn<« 

*  From  gods,  and  heroes  old  to  draw  your  famous 
'■  §  Than  from  the  Scythian  poor  ;  whence  they 

'  themfelves  derive,  c 

'   Whofe   multitudes  did  firft  you  to  the  moun- 

'  tains  drive. 
Nor  let  the  fpacious  mound  of  that  great  Mer- 

'  '="1  king 
'  Into  a  leffer  roomth  thy  burlincfs  to  bring) 
'  Include  thee  ;  when  myfelf,  and  my  dear  bro- 
'  '  ther  (j)Dee, 

'  By  nature  were  the  bounds  firfl:  limited  to  thee.' 
Scarce   ended  (lie   her  fpeech,  but  thofe  great 

mountains  near,  ' 

Upon  the  Cambrian  part  that  all  for  Brutus  were, 
With  her  high  truths  inflam'd,  look'd  every  one 

about 
To  find  their  feveral  fprings ;  and  bade  them  get 

them  out. 
And  in  their  fulnefs  wait  upontheirfcvereign  flood. 
In  Britons  ancient  right  fo  bravely  that  had  flood* 
When  firft  the  furious  Team,  that  on  the  Cam- 
brian fide 
Doth  Shroplhire  as  a  mear  from  Hereford  divide. 
As  worthieft  of  the  reft  ;  fo  worthily  doth  crave 
That  of  'hoi'e  leffer  broo'ics  the  leading  fhe  might 

have  ; 
The  firft  of  which  is  Clun,  that  to  her  miftrcfs 

came  :  [name. 


Which  of  a  (t)  foreft  born  that  bears  hi 


•  proper 


Unto  the  Golden  Vale  and  anciently  ally'd, 

Of  every  thing  of  bothiufficiently  fuppiy'd, 

The  longer  that  (he  grows,  the  more  renown  doth 

win :  [in. 

And  for  her  greater  ftate,  next  Bradfield  blingeth 

Which  to  her  wider  banks  refigns  a  weaker  ftream. 

When    fiercely   making  forth,   the  ftrong  and 

lufty  Team  [embrace, 

A  friendly  foreft-nymph  (nam'd  Mocktry)  doth 

Herfelf  that  bravely   bears;    'twixt   whom  and 

Bringwood -chafe, 

Her  banks  with  many  a  wreath  are  curionlly  be- 

deckt,  [protcift. 

And   in    their   fafer  (hades    they   long  time  her 

Then  takes  Ihe  Oney  in,  and  forth  from  them 

doth  fling  :  [bring 

When  to  her  further  aid,  next  Bow,  and  Warren, 

Clear  Quenny  ;  by  the  way,  which  Straubrook  uf 

doth  take  : 
By  whofe  united  powers,  then:  Team  they  migh- 
tier make ; 
Which  in  her  lively  courfc  to  LudVow  conies  at  laft, 
Wliere  Corve  into  her  ftream  herfelf  doth  head- 
long caft. 
With  due  attendance  neit,  come  Lcdwich  and  the 
Rhea.  .[ffla, 

Tiicn  Ipeeding  her,  a?  though  fent  poft  unto  the 
(j;  ■!■:  e  ap.cicut  bi  unds  of  \v..lcs.  (r)  Clun  Foiift. 
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Her  native  Shroplhire  leaves,  and  bids  thofe  towns 

adieu, 
Her  only  fovereign  queen,  proud  Severn  to  purfue. 
When  at  her  going  out,  thofe  mountains  of 

command 
(The    Clees,    like   loving  twins,  and  Stitterfton 

that  (land) 
Tranf-feverrted,  behold  fair  England  tow'rds  the 

rife,  [lies. 

And  on  their  fetting  fide,  how  ancient  Cambria 
Then  Stipperton  a  hill,   though  not  of  fuch  re- 

nown  [down, 

As  many  that  are  fet  here  tow'rds  the  going 

To  thofe  his  own  allies,  that  flood  not  far  away. 

Thus  in  behalf  of  Wales  direflly  feem'd  to  fay  ; 

'  Dear  Comdon,  my  delight,  as  thou  art  lov'd 

'  ofme,  [to  be, 

'  And  Breeden,  as  thou  hop'il  a  Briton  thought 
*  To  Cortock  ftrongly  cleave,  as  to  our  ancient 

'  friend,  [lend. 

'  And  all  our  utmoft  ftrength  to  Cambria  let  us 
'  For  though  that  envious  time  injurioufly  have 

'  wrung  [long, 

'  From  us,  thofe  proper  names  did  firft  to  us  be- 
'  Yet  for  our  country  ftill,  (lout  mountains  let  us 

*  Hand.'  [hand. 

Here,  every  neighbouring  hill  held  up  a  willing 
As  freely  to  applaud  what  Stipperllon  decreed  : 
And  Hockftow,  v/hen  (he   heard  the  mountains 

thus  proceed, 
With  echoes  from  her  woods,  her  inward  iovs  ex- 

prcft,  ' 

To  hear  that  hill  (he  lov'd,  which  likewife  lov'd 

her  heft. 
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Should  in  the  right  of  Wales,  his  neighbouring 

mountains  ftir,  [prefer: 

So  to  advance  that  place  which  might  them  both. 
That  (he  from  open  fhouts  could  fcarce  herfelf  re- 

frain.  [tain. 

When  foon  thofe  other  rills  to  Severn  which  re- 

And  tended  not  on  Team,  thus  of .  themfelves  do 

(how 
The  fervice  that  to  her  they  abfolutely  owe. 
Fird  Camlet  cometh  in,  a  Montgomerian  maid, 
Her  fource  in  Severn's  banks  that  fafely  having 

laid, 
Mele,  her  great  miftrefs  next  at  Shrewsbury  doth 

meet,  [greet ; 

To  fee  with  what  a  grace  (he  that  fair  town  doth 
Into  what   fundry  gyres  her  wondered   felf  flic 

^      throws. 
And  oft  inifles  the  (hore,  as  wantonly  (he  flows ; 
Of  it  oft  taking  leave,  oft  turns,  it  to  embrace  ; 
As  though  (he  only  were  enamour'd  of  that  place, 
Her  fore-intended  courfe  determined  to  leave. 
And  to  that  moft-lov'd  town  eternally  to  cleave  : 
With  much  ado  at  length,  yet  bidding  it  adieu. 
Her  journey  towards  the  fea  doth  ferioufly  purfue. 
Where,  as  along  the  fliores  flie  profperoufly  doth 

Small  Marbrook  majceth  in,  to  her  enticing  deep. 
And  as  flie  lends  her  eye  to  («)  Brufje's  lofty  fight. 
That  fored-nymph  Mildmorff"  doth  kindly  her  in- 
vite [mate : 
To  fee  within  her  (hade  what  padime  (he  could 
Where  (he,  of  Shrop(hire ;  I  my  leave  of  Severn 
take. 

(a)  Bruge-nortli. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Still  are  you  in  the  Welfli  march,  and  the  Cho- 
rography  of  this  fong  includes  itfelf,  for  the  moll, 
within  Shroplhire's  part  over  Severn. 

That  all  -without  the  mound  that  Mercian  OffacaJI. 

Of  the  Marches  in  general  you  have  to  the 
next  before.  The  (a)  particular  bounds  have 
been  certain  parts  of  Dee,  Wye,  Severn,  and 
Offa's  dike.  The  ancienteft  is  Severn,  but  a  later 
is  obferved  in  a  right  line  from  (i)  Strigoil  caftle 
upon  Wye,  to  Chefter  upon  Dee,  which  was  fo 
naturally  a  meie  between  thefe  two   countries 


Wales  and  England,  that  by  apparent  change  of 
its  channel  towards  either  fide  fuperfiitious  judg- 
ment was  ufed  to  be.  given  of  fuccefs  in  the  fol- 
lowing years  battles  of  both  nations ;  whence  per- 
haps came  it  to  be  called  Holy  Dee,  as  the  author 
alio  often  ufes.  Betwixt  the  mouths  of  Dee  and 
Wye  in  this  line  (almofl  an  hundred  miles  long) 
was  that  OfFa's  dike  caft,  after  fuch  time  as  he  had 
beCdes  his  before-polfeft  Merdand,  acquired  by 
conquefl;  even  almoft  what  is  now  England.  King 
Harold  (t)  made  a  law,  that  whatfocver  Wellh 
tranfcended  this  dike  with  any  kind  of  weapoBj 
(hould  have,  upon  apprehcnfion,  his  right'  hand 


(a)  Caradoc  Lhancarvanin  Conan  Tindacthwy. 
Girald.  Itinerar.  %.  cap.  ii.  &  Dcfcriut.  cap.  19. 
(/.)  By  Chepftow  in  Monmouth.    ' Claudh-OJ.u 
Vol.  HI. 


See  to  the  tenth  fong  for  Die.  An.  D,CC,LXXX. 
(cj  Iligden.  in  Polychronic.  I.  cap.  4,j. 
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cut  off;  Athelftan  after  the  conqueft  of  Howel 
Dha  king  of  Walt?  made  Wye  limit  of  North 
Wales,  as  in  regarti  of  his  chief  territory  of  Weft 
Saxony  (fo  affirms  Malmefbury)  which  well  un- 
derftood  impugns  the  opinion  received  for  Wye's 
being  a  general  mere  inftituted  by  him,  and 
withal  ftiews  you  how  to  mend  the  monk's  pub- 
lilhed  text,  where  you  read  (d)  Ludivalum  regcm 
omnium  Walhtfium^  ^  Conjlantiiium  regsm  Scotorum 
aJerc  rsgrth  compulil.  For  plainly  this  Ludwal  (by 
whom  he  means  Howal  Dha,  in  other  chronicles 
called  Huwal)  in  Athelftan's  life  time  was  not 
king  of  all  Wales,  but  only  of  the  South  and 
Weftern  parts  with  Powis,  his  couCn  Edwal  Voel 
then  baring  North  Wales;  twixt  which  and  the 


part  I 


I  conquered,  this  limit  ■ 


iftinguifh.  Theiefore  either  read  Occidcnialium 
H^alUnfium  (for  in  Florence  of  Worcefter  and 
Roger  of  Hoveden  that  paffage  is  with  Occidmla- 
lium  Btitonmm)  or  elfe  believe  that  Malmefbury 
nriftook  Howcl  to  be  in  Athclftan's  time,  as  he 
was  after  his  death,  fole  prince  of  all  Wales.  In 
this  conjcdlure  I  had  aid  from  I^hancarvan's  hi- 
ftory,  which  in  the  fame  page  (as  learned  Lhuid's 
edition  in  Engliih  is)  fays,  that  Athelftan  made 
the  river  (^)  Gambia  the  frontier  towards  Corn- 
wal :  but  there,  in  requital,  1  correifl  him,  and 
read  Tambra,  i.  e.  Tamar,  dividing  Devonlhire 
and  Cornwal ;  as  Malmelbury  hath  it  exprefsly, 
and  the  matter  felf  enough  perfuades. 

Wbodrave   the   Gianii  hence,  that  of  tbl  earth  -were 
bred. 

Somewhat  of  the  giantj  to  the  firft  fong ;  fabu- 
loufly  fuppofed  begotten  by  fpirits  upon  Dio- 
cletian's or  Danaus's  daughters.  But  here  the  au- 
thor aptly  terms  them  hred  of  the  earth,  both  for 
that  the  antiquities  of  the  Gentiles  made  the  firft 
inhabitants  of  moft  countries  as  produced  of  the 
foil,  calling  them  Aborigines  and  Auto;^'<.Ws,  as 
alfo  for  imitation  of  thofe  epithets  of  Ynyiiu;, 
and  (i)  nijXoyoMi  among  the  Greeks,  ^Ttrrx  Jilij 
among  the  Latins,  the  v=ry  name  oi  giants  being 
thence  derived. 


(i)  OvviKayr.s  \yi\ 


old,-  Oufo. 


Which  mifconceit  I  Ihall  think  abu  fed  the  heathen 
Upon  their  ill  underflandmg  of  Adam's  creation 
(I)  and  allegoric  greatnefs,  touched  before  out  of 
Jewifli  fiaion. 

Her  AlbanaH  ;  for  aid,  and  tt  the  Seythian  cleave. 


Britain's  tripartite  divifion  by  Brute's  thrfe 
fons,  Lognn,  Camber  and  Albanatfl,  whence  all 
beyond  Severn  was  ftiled  Cambria,  the  now  Eng- 
land Loegria,  and  Scotland  Albania,  is  here  (hew- 
ed you  :  which  I  admit,  but  as  the  reft  of  that 
nature,  upon  credit  of  our  fufpeiled  ftories  fol- 
lowed wiiii  fufficient  juftification  by  the  mufe ; 
alluding  here  to  that  opinion  which  deduces  the 
Scots  and  their  names  from  the  Scythians.  Ar- 
guments of  this  likelihood  have  you  largely  in 
our  moft  excellent  antiquary.  I  only  add,  that  by 
tradition  of  the  Scythians  fhemfelves,  they  had 
very  anciently  a  general  name,  titling  them  (ot) 
Scolots  (foon  contradled  into  Scots)  whereas  the 
Grecians  called  the  northern  all  (»)  Scythians, 
perhaps  the  original  of  that  name  being  from 
Shooting ;  for  which  they  were  efpecially  through' 
the  world  famous,  as  you  may  fee  in  moft  paf- 
figes  of  their  name  in  old  poets ;  and  that  Luci- 
an's  title  of  Toxaris,  is,  as  if  you  Ihould  fay,  an 
Archer.  For  the  word  Jhoot  being  at  firft  of  the 
Teutonic  (which  was  very  likely  difperft  largely 
in  the  Tiorthern  parts)anciently  was  written  near- 
er SciytB,  as  among  other  teftimonies,  the  name 
of  (o)  Scytefngef,  i.  e.  the  fliooting  finger,  for  the 
fore  finger  among  our  (/)  Saxons. 


Take  this  with  latitude  :  for  between  Mneis 
Sylvius  king  of  the  Latins,  under  whofe  time 
Brute  is  placed,  to  Numitor,  in  whofe  fccond 
year  Rome  was  built,  intercedes  above  three 
hundred  and  forty,  and  witli  fuch  difterencc  un-, 
detftaud  the  thoufand  until  Cafar. 


aga'inji  the  barbarous 


Our  ftories  tell  you  of  Humber  king  of  Hun« 
(a  people  that  being  Scythian,  hved  about  thofe 
{q)  parts  which  you  now  call  Mar  delle  Zabach) 
his  attempt  and  vidfory  againft  AlbanaS,  confliA 
with  Logrin,  and  death  in  this  river,  from  whence 
they  will  the  name.  Diftance  of  his  country,  and 
the  unlikely  relation  weakens  my  hiftorical  faith. 
Obferve  you  alfo  the  firft  tranfmigration  of  the 
Huns,  mentioned  by  Procopiu;,  Agathias,  others, 
and  you  will  think  this  very  different  from  truth. 
And  well  could  I  think  by  conjedure  (with  a 
great  (r)  antiquary)  that  the  name  was  firft  (or 
thence  derived)  fj)  jiabrcn  or  Aber,  which  in 
Britifti,  as  appears  by  the  names  Abergevenni, 


{J)  He  compelled  Ludwal  king  of  aU  Wales, 
and  Ccnftantine  king  of  Scots  to  leave  their 
crowns.  Emc-iidatio  hiftoria;  WalmelburiesCs 
lib.  2.  cap.  6. 

(g)  Cambalan  or  Camel. 

{/.)  Callimach.  in  hymn.  Jovis. 

(li  Becaufe  they  were  bred  of  ctrth,  and  the 
«1ew  of  heaven.  Orp'ocus  ap.  Nat.  Com.  Mytho- 
log.  6.  cap.  II. 


(m)  Herodot.  Melpomene  J. 

(n)  Ephor.  ap.  Strab.  a. 

(o)  In  TO  Scyr.x,  forfan  reliquia  vocabuli 
i.  e.  Arcus,  &  pundorum  variatione,  Sagittarius.    | 
V.  Garopium  Beccefclan.  8.  five  Amazonic. 

(/>)  Alured.  leg.  cap.  40. 

(7)  Agathias  hb.  0.  M^otidis  Palus. 

(r)  Leland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Hull. 

(j)  Abus  diflum  ifthoc  xftuarium  ptolemeo. 


rin. 


P  O  L  Y  -  O  L 


Abertewi,  Aberhodni,  fignifying  the  fall  of  the 
river  Gevenni,  Tewi,  Rhodni,  is  as  much  as  a 
(/)  River's  mouth  in  Engliih,  and  fits  itfelf  I'pe- 
cially,  in  that  moft  of  the  Yorkfliire  rivers 
here  call  themfelves  into  one  confluence  for  the 
ocean.  Thus  perhaps  was  Severn  firft  Hafren, 
and  not  from  the  maid  there  drowned,  as  you 
have  before ;  but  for  that,  this  no  place. 

To  Stamford  m  this  ijlefeemd  Athens  to  transjcr. 

Look  to  the  third  fong  for  more  of  Bladud  and 
his  baths.  Some  teftimony  {u)  is,  that  he  went  to 
Athens,  brought  thence  with  him  four  philofo- 
fihers,'  and  inftituted  by  them  a  univerfity  at 
Stamford  in  Lincolnfhire  ;  but,  of  any  perfuading 
credit  I  find  none.  Only  of  later  time,  that  pro- 
feffion  of  learning  was  there,  authority  is  frequent. 
For  when  through  difcording  parts  among  the 
fcholars  (reigning  Edward  III.)  a  diviCon  in  Ox- 
ford was  into  the  Northern  and  Southern  fadlion, 
the  Northern  (before  under  Henry  HI.  alfo  was 
the  like  to  Northampton)  made  feceffion  to  this 
Stamford,  and  there  profeft,  until  upon  humble 
fuit  by  Robert  of  Stratford,  chancellor  of  Oxford, 
the  king  (»;)  by  edifl,  and  his  own  prefence,  pro- 
hibited them  ;  whence,  afterward,  alfo  was  that 
oath  taken  by  Oxford  graduats,  that  they  fliould 
not  profefs  at  Stamford.  White  of  Bafingftoke 
otherwife  gueffes  at  the  caufe  uf  this  difference, 
making  it  the  Pelagian  hcrefy,  and  of  more  an- 
cient time,  Vut  erroneoufly.  Unto  this  refer 
ihat  fuppofed  prophefy  of  Merlin  : 

DoSirina  fudium  quod  mine  mget  ad  (y")  iiada  Boitm^ 
Ante fnem ftcli  ceUbrabitur  ad  (2)  iiada  Saxi. 

Which  you  (hall  have  Englilhed  in  that  folem- 
cized  marriage  of  Thames  and  Medway,by  a  mod 
admired  {a)  IVIufe  of  our  nation,  thtis  with  ad- 
vantage : 

And  after  him  the  fatal  Wdland  -wettt, 
^hat,  ifoldfaivsfrove  true  {-which  God  forbid) 
Shall  dra-wn  all  (J))  Holland  with  his  excrement, 
Andfballfee  Stamford,  though  noiu  homely  hid, 
rUnfiine  in  learning  more  than  eiier  did 
Cambridge  or  Oxford,  England's  goodly  helms. 

Nor  can  you  apply  thk,  but  to  much  younger 
time  than  Bladud's  reign. 

As  he  thofefour  proud  fir  eets  began. 


Of  them  you  Ihill  have  better  declaration  to  the 
fixteenth  fong. 

Inhere  balancing  his  fivord  againjl  her  bafer gold. 

In  that  ftory,  of  Brennus  and  his  Gauls  taking 
Rome,  is  atfirmed,  that  by  fenatory  authority  P, 
Sulpitius  (as  a  tribune)  was  committee  to  tranfaift 
with  the  enemy  for  leaving  the  Roman  territory; 
the  price  was  agreed  (r)  four  hundred  pound  <.f 
goldi  unjuft  weights  were  offered  by  the  Gauls, 
which  Sulpitius  difliking,  fo  far  were  thofe  info- 
lent  conquerors  from  mitigation  of  their  oppref- 
fing  purpofe,  that  (as  for  them  all)  Brennus  to 
the  firft  injuftice  of  the  balance,  added  the  poize 
of  his  fword  alfo  ;  whence,  upon  a  murmuring 
coJBflaint  among  the  Romans,  crying  {d)  fee 
■niSis,  came  that  to  be  a  proverb  applied  to  the 
conquered. 


JgainJ  the    Del 


O'Uier  yet  Jhai'd  i 


reful 


Like  liberty  as  others,  takes  the  author  in  af- 
firming that  Brennus,  which  was  general  to  the 
Gauls  in  taking  Rome,  to  be  the  fame  which 
overcame  Greece,  and  aifaulted  the  oracle.  But 
the  truth  of  dory  (lands  thus  :  Rome  was  affliifled 
by  one  Brennus  about  the  year  (<■)  three  hundred 
and  City  after  the  building,  when  the  Gauls  had 
fuch  a  Cadmeian  viiflory  of  it,  that  fortune  con- 
verted by  martial  opportunity,  they  were  at  lad 
by  Camillus  fo  put  to  the  fword.  that  a  reporter 
of  the  flaughter  was  not  left,  asLivy  and  Plutarch 
(not  impugned  by  Polybius,  as  Polydore  luith 
mifi-iken)  tell  us.  (/)  About  ex  years  after,  were 
tripartite  excurlions  of  the  Gauls ;  of  an  srn-.y. 
under  Cerethrius  into  Thrace  ;  of  the  like  under 
Belgius  or  Bolgius  into  Macedon  and  lUyricum  ; 
of  another  under  Brennus  and  Acichorius  into 
Pannonia.  What  fuccefs  Belgius  had  with  Pto- 
lemy, furnamed  (^)  Kipivw,  is  difcovered  in 
the  fame  (A)  authors  wliich  relate  to  us  Bren- 
nius  his  walling  of  Greece,  with  his  violent,  but 
fomewhat  voluntary,  death;  hut  part  of  the  army, 
either  divided  by  mutiny,  or  left,  after  Apollo's 
revenge,  betook  them  to  habitation  in  Thrace 
about  the  now  Conftantinople,  where  firft  under 
their  king  Comontorius  (as  Polybiu';,  but  Livy 
faith  under  Lutatius  and  Lomnorius,  which  name 
perhaps  jfou  might  corred;  by  Polybius)  they 
ruled  their  neiehhouring  ftates  with  impofition  of 
tribute,  and  at  laft  growing  ^00  populous,  fent  (a» 


if)  Girald,  Itinerar.  cap.  a.  &  4. 

(u)  Merlin,  apud  Hard.  cap.  25.  ex  iifdem  & 
Baljeus. 

(x)  Jo.  Cai.  antiq.  Cant.  2.  Br.  Tuin.  lib.  3. 
apolog.  Oxon.  §.  115.  &  feq. 

i^y)  Oxenford.  (x)  Staneford. 

(a)  Spenf.  Faery  Queen,  lib.  4.  Cant.  ii.Stanz. 
S5- 

(i)  The  maritime  part  of  Lincolnlhire,  where, 
Welland  u  river. 


Camil 
ofoph.  qu; 


(<:)  Liv.  dec.  lib.  5.  Plutarch. 

[d\  Wo  to  the  conquered. 
Forcatulum  lib.  £,  de  Gall,  phi! 
inter  examinandum  fo:dc,  all  cu 
ipfalapfuseft. 

(f)  Halicarnaff.  ip-^.  a.  Liv.  ?. 

(/)  V.  Jo.  Pnf.  dcfenf.  hift.  Brit,  qui  r.Im 
hie  errore  involutus. 

(g)  Thunderbolt. 

(i)  Paulanias  in  Phocic. 
Xij 


tephan. 
ha-c  m. 
hiftoni. 
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it  feems)  thofe  colonies  into  Afia,  which  in  (/) 
Gallogrcecia  left  fufficient  fteps  of  their  ancient 
names.  My  compared  claffic  (/■)  authors  will 
julUfy  as  much;  nor  fcarce  find  I  material  oppo- 
fition  among  them  in  any  particulars  ;  only  Tro- 
gus,  epitomized  by  Juftiu,  is  therein,  by  confu- 
fion  of  time  and  aftions,  fomewhat  abufed  ;  which 
hath  caufed  that  error  of  thofe  which  take  hifto- 
rical  liberty  (poetical  is  allowable)  to  affirm  Bren- 
nius  which  fackt  Rome,  and  him,  that  died  at 
Delphos,  the  fame.  Examination  of  time  makes 
it  apparently  falfe ;  nor  indeed  doth  the  Britifli 
chronology  endure  our  Brennus  to  be  either  of 
them,  as  Polydore  and  Buchanan  have  obfer- 
ved.  But  want  of  the  Britifli  name  moves  no- 
thing againft  it ;  feeing  the  people  of  this  weftern 
part  were  all,  until  a  good  time  after  thofe  wars, 
ftiled  by  the  name  of  Gauls  or  Celts  ;  and  thofe 
which  would  have  ranfackt  the  oracle  are  faid  by 
Callimachus  to  have  come 

Which  as  well  fits  us  as  Gaul.  And  thus  much 
alfo  obferve,  that  thofe  names  of  Brennus  and 
Belinus,  being  of  great  note,  both  in  fignification 
and  perfonal  eminency;  and,  likely  enough,  there 
being  many  of  the  fame  name  in  Gaul  and  Britain, 
in  feveral  ages  fuch  identity  made  confufion  in 
ftory.  for  the  firft  in  this  relation  appears  what 
variety  was  of  it ;  as  alfo  Hrenhin  and  Brennin  in 
the  Britifli  arc  but  Cgnificant  words  for  king  ;  and 
peradventure  almoft  as  ordinary  a  name  among 
thefe  wefterns,  as  Pharaoh  and  Ptolemy  in  M- 
gypt,  Agag  among  the  Amalekites,  Arfaces,  Ni- 
comedcs,  Alevada,  Sophi,  Cxfar,  Oifcing,  among 
the  Parthians,  Bithynians,  Theffalians,  Perflans, 
Romans,  and  our  Keiitifli  kings,  which  the  courfe 
of  hiflory  ftiews  you.  For  the  other,  you  may  fee 
it  ufual  in  names  of  their  old  kings,  as  Cafli-belin 
in  Ca;far,  Cuno-belin  and  Cym-belin  in  Tacitus, 
and  Dio,  and  perhaps  Cam-baufes  in  Paufanius, 
and  Belin  (whofe  fteps  feeni  to  be  in  {tn')  Abellius 
a  Gaulifli  and  BcU-tucadre  a  Britifli  god  (was  the 
name  among  them  of  a  worfliipt  idol,  as  appears 
in  Aufonius ;  and  the  fame  with  Apollo,  which 
alfo  by  a  mofb  ancient  Britilh  coin,  ftampt  with 
Apollo,  playing  on  his  harp,  circumfcribed  with 
Cuno-bclin,  is  fhewed  to  have  been  exprefly  a- 


mong  the  Britons.  Although  I  know,  according 
to  their  ufc,  it  might  be  added  to  Cuno  (whicii 
was  the  firft  part  of  many  of  their  regal  names, 
as  you  fee  in  Cuneglas,  Cyngetorix,  Congolitan, 
and  others)  to  make  a  figuificant  word,  as  if  you 
fliould  fay,  the  yellow  king;  for  Belin  in  Britifli 
is  yellow.  But  feeing  the  very  name  of  their  A- 
poUo  fo  well  fitted  with  that  colour,  (n)  which 
to  Apollo  is  commonly  attributed  (and  obferve 
that  their  names  had  ufually  fome  note  of  colour 
in  them,  by  reafou  of  their  cuftom  of  painting 
therafelves)  I  fuppofe  they  took  it  as  a  fortunate 
concurrence  to  bear  an  honoured  deity  in  their 
title,  as  we  fee  in  the  names  of  Mcrodach  aijd  Eril 
Merodach  amorg  the  Babylonian  kings  from  Me- 
roduch  (u)  one  of  their  falfc  gods;  andlike  examples 
may  be  found  amongthe  old  emperors.  Obferve  alfo 
that  in  Britifli  genealogies,  they  afcend  always  to 
Belin  the  great  (which  is  fuppofed  HeU ;  father  to 
Lud  and  Cafli-belin)  as  you  fee  to  the  fourth  fong  ; 
and  here  might  you  compare  that  of  Hel  (/■)  in 
the  Punic  tongue,  Cgnifying  Phcebus,  and  turned 
into  Belus  :  but  I  will  not  therewith  trouble  you. 
Howfoever,  by  this  I  am  pcrfuaded  (whenfoever 
the  time  were  of  our  Belinus)  that  Bolgius  in 
Paufanius,  and  Bclgius  in  Juftin  were  miftook  for 
Belinus,  as  perhaps  alfo  Praufus  in  Strabo  (arfup- 
plying  fy)  oftentimes  the  room  of  S.)  generated 
of  Brennus  corrupted.  In  the  ftory  I  dare  follow 
none  of  the  modern  erroneoufly  tranfcribing  re- 
lators or  feeming  correcftors,  but  have,  as  I  might, 
took  it  from  the  beft  felf-fountains,  and  only  upon 
them,  for  tiial,  I  put  myfelf. 

That  northern  piom.ontory  now  Jutland,  part 
of  the  Danifli  kingdom,  is  called  in  geographers 
Cynibrica  Cherfoncfus  from  name  of  the  people 
inhabiting  it.  And  thofe  which  will  the  Cym- 
brians,  Cambrians,  or  Cumrians  from  Camber, 
may  with  good  reafoo  of  cenfequence  imagine 
that  the  name  of  this  Cherfonefe  is  thence  alfo, 
as  the  author  here,  by  liberty  of  his  mufe.  But 
if,  with  Goropius,  Camden,  and  other  their  fol- 
lowers, you  come  ne.trer  truth  and  derive  them 
from  (r)  Gon-.er,  fon  to  Japhet,  who,  with  his 
pofterity,  had  the  north-weftern  part  of  the 
world ;  then  fhall  you  fet,  a»  it  were,  the  accent 
upon  Cherfonefe,  giving  the  more  Cgnificant  note 


(,)  Strab.  lib   ijS. 

(/•)  Polyb.  I.  a.  b.  d.  &.  t.  &  Liv.  dec.  I.  lib.  5. 
dec.  4.  lib.  8.  Strab.  t.  Paufan,  Phocic.  I.  Appian. 
lllyric.  Juftin.  lib.  24.  &  25.  Plutarch.  Camillo. 
CKtrum  plerifque  Delphis  injec'la  a  Phsbo  gran- 
dine  percmptis,  qui  fucrunt  reliquos  in  ^gyptum 
conduftos  fub  Itipendijs  Ptolcm^i  Philadelphi 
mcruifle  ait  vctus  Scholiaftes  Grsc.  ad  hymn. 
Callimach.  in  Delum. 

(/)  From  the  utmoft  weft. 

\m)  Vet.  Infcript.  in  Cumbria,  &  apud  Jof. 
Scalig.  ad  Aufon.  1.  I,  cap.  9.  &  V.  Rhodigini 
lib.  1  7.  cap.  JtS,  rlura  jde  Eelmo,  five  Bdaeno,  i. 


ApoUine  Gallico  Pet.  Plthasus  adverf.  fubfec.  lib. 
I.  cap.  3.  qui  Belenum  -zsttfo.  to  ^EkyiZ^Xos  Phitb, 
epitheton  autumat.  vid.  notas  Camd.  ad  Numif- 
trata.  &  Nos  ad  Cant.  IX. 

(„)  Sa,CSf  'A^=XA>,». 

(o)  Jerom  cap.  50. 

{p)  Cz\.  Rliod.  Antic.  I.ecl.  I   cap.  6. 

(y);Euftach.  ad  Dioi-.yf.  s-sfiny;  "ti  A^W|W«,a»Ti 

(r)  Tranfmutation  of  G.  into  C.  was,  anciently, 
often  and  eafy,  as  Lipfius  fhews,  lib.  de  proniui- 
ciat.  ling.  Latin,  cap.  13. 


So«^.  Fin.  P  O  L  Y-O 

of  the  country ;  the  name  of  Cymbrians,  Cimme- 
rians, Cambrians,  and  Oumrians,  all  as  one  in 
fubflance  being  very  comprehenfive  (j)  in  thefe 
climates  ;  and  perhaps,  becaufe  this  promontory 
lay  out  fo  far,  under  near  fixty  degrees  latitude 
(almoft  at  the  utmoft  of  Ptolemy's  geography) 
and  fo  had  the  firfl:  winter  days  no  longer  than 
between  five  and  fix  hours,  therein  fomewhat 
(and  more  than  other  neighbouring  parts  of  that 
people,  having  no  particular  name)  agreeing 
with  Homer's  attribute  of  (/)  darknefs  to  the 
Cimmerians,  it  had  more  fpccially  this  title. 


To  luifi  Molmui 


ber   Martian  jirji  dU 


Particulars  of  Molmutius's  laws,  of  church-li- 
berty, freedom  of  ways,  hulbandry,  and  divers 
other  are  in  the  Britifh  ftory,  affirming  alfo  that 
queen  Martia  made  a  book  of  laws,  tranilated  af- 
terward, and  titled  by  king  Alfred  Alercenhge. 
Indeed  it  appears  that  there  were  three  forts  of 
(ly)  laws,  in  the  Saxon  heptarchy,  Mercan-tage^ 
Dan-la^e  Wcjifaxeii-lagc ,\.  e.  the  Mercien,  Danilh, 
and  Weft  Saxon  law;  all  which  three  had  their 
fcveral  territories,  and  were  in  divers  things  com- 
piled into  one  volume  by  («)  Cnut  and  examined 
in  that  Norman  conftitution  of  their  new  com- 
monwealth. But  as  the  Danifli  and  Weil  Saxon 
had  their  name  from  particular  people ;  fo  it 
feems,  had  the  Mercian  from  that  kingdom  of 
Mercland,  limited  with  the  Lancafhire  river 
Merfey  toward  Northumberland,  and  joining  to 
Wales,  having  either  from  the  river  that  name, 
or  elfe  from  the  word  (ji)  Merc,  becaufe  it 
bounded  upon  mod  of  the  other  kingdoms;  as 
you  may  fee  to  the  eleventh  fong. 


luhofe  eternal  n 


Great  London  Jlill  Jhall  live 

King  Lud's  re-edifying  Troynovant  (firfl  built 
by  Brute)  and  thence  leaving  the  name  of  Caer 
Lud,  afterward  turned  (as  they  fay)  into  London, 
is  not  unknown,  fcarce  to  any  that  hath  but  lookt 
cm  Ludgate's  inner  frontifpiece  ;  and  ia  old  (=:) 
rhimes  thus  I  have  it  exprell : 

IValli  (a)  be  lete  mahe  al  abeute,  and  yates  tip  and 

And  after  Lud  that  -was  is  name  he  clupede  it  Lud's 

7be  herteyate  0/ the  toimtbat  yut  Jiout  tlere,  and  is, 
lie  let  hit  clupie  Ludgate  after  is  e-wn  name  iwis. 
He  let  bim  tho  he  "was  dcd  bury  at  tbulkeyaie, 
Tbercfete  yut  after  him  me  cUpoth  it  Ludgate. 


L  B  I  O  N.  3J5 

T&-  toun  me  dupetb  thai  is  TvlJe  couth. 

And  no-w  me  clupelh  it  London,  that  is  lighter  in 

the  mouth. 
And  new  Troy  it  het  ere,  andno'w  itisfo  ago. 
That  London  ;/  is  nozv  icluped  and  ivorth  ever  mo. 

Judicious  reformers  of  fabulous  report  I  know 
have  more  ferious  derivations  of  the  name  :  and 
feeing  conjedhire  is  free,  I  could  imagine  it  might 
be  called  at  firll  than  Dien,  i.  e.  the  temple  of 
Diana,  as  Lhan  Di-wi,  Lhan  Stephan,  than  PaJerit 
Daaiur,  l_  an  Dair;  i.  e.  St.  Dewy's,  St.  Stephan's, 
St.  Patein  the  great,  St.  Mary  ;  and  Verulam  is 
by  H.  Liud  derived  from  Bei-lban,  i.  e.  the  church 
upon  the  river  Ver,  with  divers  more  fuch  places 
in  Wales :  and  fo  afterward  by  ftrangers  turned 
into  Londinium,  and  the  like.  For,  that  Diana 
an4_hcr  brother  Apollo  (under  name  of  Bclin) 
were  two  great  deities  among  the  Britons,  what 
is  read  ne.xt  before,  Cxfar's  tellimony  of  the 
Gauls  ;  and  that  (lie  had  her  temple  there  where 
Paul's  is,  relation  in  Camden  difclofes  to  you. 
Now,  that  the  antiqpe  courfe  was  to  title  their 
cities  oftentimes  by  the  name  of  their  power  a- 
dored  in  them,  is  plain  by  Bcth-el  among  thfc 
Hebrews,  Heliopolis  (wh  ch  in  holy  writ  is  {/) 
called  tJ^a'i^  ri'2)  '"  ^Sypt>  and  the  fame  in 
Greece,  Phoenicia,  elfewhere ;  and  by  Athens 
named  from  Minerva.  But  efpecially  from  this 
fuppofed  deity  of  Diana  (whom  in  fubflance  Ho- 
mer no  lefs  gives  the  epithet  of  {i)  'EfOtri-^s^l-iX,: 
than  to  Pallas  J  have  divers  had  their  titles;  as 
Artemifium  in  Italy,  and  Euboea,  and  that  Bu- 
baftis  in  jEgypt,  fo  called  from  the  fame  word, 
fignifying  in  .Egyptian,  both  a  cat  and  Diana. 

Thofe  armsdjiales  in  Thames 

He  means  that  which  now  we  call  Coway- 
ftakcs  by  Otelands,  where  only  the  Thames  being 
without  boat  paffable,  the  Britons  fixt  both  on  the 
bank  of  their  fide,  and  in  the  water  (f)  (harp 
(lakes,  to  prevent  the  Romans  coming  over,  but 
in  vain,  as  the  (lories  tell  you. 


And  more  than  Cafar  got,  three  Err. 


uldr. 


Underftand  not  that  they  were  refitted  by  the 
Britons,  but  that  the  three  fuccefibrs  of  Julius, 
;.  e.  Auguftus,  Tiberius,  and  Caligula,  never  fo 
much  as  with  force  attempted  the  ifle,  although 
the  laft  after  king  Cunobelin's  fon  Adminius  his 
traiterous  r&volting  to  him,  in  a  feeraing  martial 
vehemency  made  (/)  all  arm  to  the  Britifli 
voyage,    but   fuddenly   on   the   German    (hore. 


(j)  Plutarch,  in  Mario  &  Herod,  lib.  3 

(0  Odyff.    X.,  risfi  xtji  »£^SX»1  KiX.0t.>.Uliji'.Wl 

(«)  Look  to  the  eleventh  fong. 
(x)  Gervaf.  TilburienCs  de  Scaccario. 
(  ji)  A  limit  or  bound. 
(2)  Rob.  Gloccftrenf. 

(a)  But  it  is  affirmed  that  K.  CoU's  daughter, 
mother  to  Conft^uine  the  great,  walled  this  ftrft, 


and  Colcheder  alfo.  Huntingdon,  lib.  I.  &  Simon 
Dunelmenf.  ap  Scow,  in  notitia  Lond.  I  (hall  pre- 
fently  fpeak  of  her  alfo. 

(0  Jerom.  cap.  43.  com.  ult. 

{d)  Patron  of  cities,  v.  Homer,  ad  Dian.  Ste- 
phan.  arsfi  -a.  X.  in  Es/Si?.  Herodot.  lib.  /3. 

(f)  Bed.  lib.  I.  cap.  2. 

(/)  Suet.  lib.  4,  cap.  44.  &  46.  &  Dio.  CafiBus. 
X  iij 
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(where  he  thtn  was)  like  himfelf,  turned  the 
defign  to  a  jefl,  and  commanded  the  army  to  ga- 
tlicr  cockles. 

Came  'with  iis  hotly  naied^  lis  hair  doivn  to  Bis  "waijl. 

In  this  Oaradoc  (being  the  fame  which  at  large 
you  have  in  Tacitus  and  Die,  under  name  of  Ca- 
xatacus  and  Cataracus,  and  is  by  feme  Scottifh 
hiftorians  drawn  much  too  far  northward)  the 
author  expreffes  the  ancient  form  of  a  Briton's 
habit.  Yet  I  think  not  that  they  were  all  naked, 
but,  as  is  affirmed  {g)  of  the  Gauls,  down  only 
to  the  navel ;  fo  that  on  the  difcovered  part  might 
be  feen  (to  the  terror  of  their  enemies)  thofe 
pidures  of  beafts,  with  which  (i)  they  painted 
themfclves.  It  is  juftifiable  by  CaCir,  that  they 
ufed  to  fliave  all  except  their  head  and  upper  lip, 
and  wore  very  long  hair ;  but  in  their  old  coins  I 
fee  no  fuch  thing  warranted  :  and  in  later  (<) 
times,  about  four  hundred  years  Cnce,  it  is  efpe- 
cially  attributed  to  them  that  they  always  cut 
their  heads  clofe  for  avoiding  Abfalom's  misfor. 
tune. 

lit  cehny  long  lipt  at  MaUon 

Old  hiftorians  and  geographers  call  this  Cama- 
lodunum,  which  fome  (i)  have  abfurdly  thought 
to  be  Camelot  in  the  Scotti(h  flieriffdom  of  Stir- 
ling, others  have  fought  it  elfewhere  :  but  the 
Englifh  light  of  antiquity  (Camden)  hath  furely 
found  it  at  this  Maldon  in  Effex,  where  was  a 
Romiih  colony,  as  alfo  at  (/)  Glocefter,  Chefter, 
York,  and  perhaps  at  Colchefter,  which  prot-es 
exprefsly  (againft  vulgar  allowance)  that  there 
wri  a  time  when  in  the  chiefeft  parts  of  this 
fouthern  Eritany  the  Roman  laws  were  ufed,  as 
every  one  that  knows  the  meaning  of  a  colony 
(which  had  all  their  rights  and  inftitutions  de- 
duced with  it)  muft  confcfs.  This  was  deftroycd 
upon  difcontentment  taken  by  the  Icens  and  Tri- 
nobants  (now  Norfolk,  Suifolk,  Middlefex,  and 
Effex  men)  for  intolerable  wrongs  done  to  the 
•wife  and  pofterity  of  Prafutagus  king  of  the  Icens 
tiy  the  (ot) Romans,  which  the  king  (as  others  in 
like  form)  thought,  but  vainly,  to  have  prevented 
by  inftituting  Nera,  then  emperor,  his  heir.  The 
figns,  which  the  author  fpeaks  of,  were,  a  ftrange, 
and,  as  it  were,  voluntary  falling  down  of  the 
goddefs  Victory's  ftatue,  ereSed  by  the  Romans 
here  ;  women,  as  diilraded,  fmging  their  over- 
throw ;  the  ocean  looking  bloody  ;  uncouth  howl- 
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flemblies,  and  fuch  like.    PetHiuS' 
of  the  ninth  legion,  coming; 
to  aid,  loft  all  his  footmen,  and  betook  himfeS 
with  the  reft  to  his  fortified  tents.     But  for  this 

read  the  hiftory. 

Sypoifun  end  her  days. 


So  Tacitus  ;  but  Dio,  that  ihe  died  of  Ccknefs. 
Her  name  is  written  diverfely  Voadicia,  Boodicia, 
Bunduica  and  Boudicea  :  Ihe  was  wife  to  Prafu- 
tagus, of  whom  laft  before. 


A  greater  fee  to  i 


I  haivels  bred. 


Every  ftory,  of  the  declining  Britilh  ftate,  Will 
tell  you  what  miferies  were  endured  by  the  ho- 
ftilc  irruptions  of  Scots  and  Fids  into  the  fouth- 
ern part.  For  the  paflage  here  of  them,  know, 
that  the  Scottiih  ftories,  which  begin  their  con- 
tinued monarchic  government  at  Ferguze,  affirm 
the  s  Pias  (from  the  Scythian  territories)  to  have 
arrived  in  the  now  Jutland,  and  thence  paffed  in- 
to Scotland  fome  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  after 
the  Scots  firft  entering  Britain,  which  was,  by 
account,  about  eighty  years  before  our  Saviour's 
birth,  and  thence  continued  thefe  a  ftate  by 
themfelves,  until  King  Kenneth  about  eight  hun- 
dred and  forty  years  after  Chrlft  utterly  fup- 
planted  them.  Others,  as  Bede  and  his  follow- 
ers, make  them  elder  in  the  ifle  than  the  Scots, 
and  fetch  them  out  of  Ireland  ;  the  Britifti  ftory 
(that  all  may  be  difcoids)  fays,  they  entered  Al- 
bania under  conduft  of  one  Roderick  their  king 
(for  fo  you  maft  read  in  (>-)  Monmouth,  and 
not  Londric,  as  the  print  in  that  and  much  other 
miftakes)  and  were  valiantly  oppofed  by  Marius 
then  king  of  Britons,  Roderick  flain,  and  Caith- 
nefs  given  them  for  habitation.  This  Marius  is 
placed  with  VefpaCan,  and  the  grofs  differences 
of  time  make  all  fufpicious;  fo  that  you  may  as 
well  believe  none  of  them,  as  any  one.  Rather 
adhere  to  learned  Camden,  making  the  Pidts 
very  genuine  Britons,  diftinguilhed  only  by  acci- 
dental name,  as  in  him  you  may  fee  more  largely. 

ylrvira^ut  ofoursfirjl  taiing  to  protect. 

His  marriage  with  (I  know  not  what)  Geniffa, 
daughter  to  Claudius,  the  habitude  of  friendftiip 
betwixt  Rome  and  him,  after  compoCtion  witli 
VefpaCan  then,  under  the  emperor,  employed  in 
the  Britifti  war,  the  common  ftory  relates.    This 


(£)  Polyb.  hift.  7. 

(A)  Solin.  polyhift.  c.  35. 

(()  Girald.  de  fcript.  c.  lo. 

\k)  Hc(ft.  Boct.  lib.  3. 

(/)  Antiq.  Infcript.  Lapids  &  Numm.  Vid. 
Fortefcut.  de  laud.  lig.  Ang.  cap.  17.  &  Vit.  Ba- 
lingftoch.  lib.  4.  not.  36. 

(«■)  Agelliusl.  16.  cap.  13.  Tacit,  an.  14.  Dio 
lik.5. 


§  Piflorum  in  Britannia  (potius  Piaomum,iti 
n.  Icgitur)  primus  meminit  Romanorum  Panegy- 
riftes  ille  inter  alios,  qui  Conftantinum  encomijs 
adloquitur,  &  fi  placet  adcos  Humfred,  Lhuid. 
Brev.  Brit,  and  Buchanan,  lib.  a.  rer.  Scotic.  aut 
Camdeni  Scotos  &  Pidos.  Rob.  Gloceflj-enC  di- 
cuntur  Picats. 

(r)  Galfridns  Monumeth.  corredus,  &  ibidwo 
vice  t!  Maefaiarins  lege  Vcftmaii*. 


Sc^S  nil.  P  O  L  Y  ■ 

is  Armitagus,  which  Juvenal  {/)  fpeaks  of.  Po- 
lydore  refers  him  to  Nero's  time,  others  rightly  to 
Domitian,  becaufe  indeed  the  Poet  (()  then  flou- 
riftied.  That  fabulous  Hedor  Boetius  makes  him 
the  fame  with  Phafviragus,  as  he  calls  him,  in 
Tacitus ;  he  means  Prafutagus,  having  mifread 
Tacitus  his  copy. 

This  bappinefs  zve  have,  Chriji  crucify  d  to  knoiu. 

Near  an  hundred  eighty  years  after  Chrift  (the 
chronology  of  Bede  herein  is  plainly  falfe,  and 
obferve  what  I  told  you  of  that  kind  to  the  fourth 
this  fong)Lucius,upon  rcqueft  to  popeEleutherius, 
received  at  the  hands  of  (</)  Fugatiusand  Damia- 
nus,  holy  baptifm;  yet  fo,  that  by  Jofeph  of  A- 
rimathea  (of  whom  to  the  third  fong)  feeds  of 
true  religion  were  here  before  fown  :  by  fome  I 
find  it  (x)  without  warrant,  affirmed  that  he  cbn- 
verted  Arviragus, 

And  gate  him  then  a  ftlilde  offdwr  white, 
A  Cl  ofs  endlong  mid  overthivartfull  perfe^, 
Ihefe  arms  -were  ufed  through  all  Britain 
for  a  common  fign  each  man  to  knoiv  his  nation 
From  enemies,  ivhich  noiv  liie  ccdl  certain, 
St,  George* s  arms 

But  thus  much  collecft,  that,  although  until 
Lucius  we  had  not  a  chrillian  king  (for  you  may 
well  fufpciil,  rather  deny,  for  want  of  better  au- 
thority, this  of  Arviragus)  yet  (unlefs  you  be- 
lieve the  tradition  of  Gundafer  king  of  Indy, 
(ji)  converted  by  St.  Thomas,  or  Abagar  (s) 
king  of  Edcffa,  to  whom  thofe  letters  written,  as 
isfuppofed,  by  our  Saviour's  own  hand,  kept  as  a 
precious  relic  in  {a)  Conflantinople  until  the  em- 
peror Ifaacius  Angclus,  as  my  authors  fay,  were 
lent)  it  is  apparent  that  this  ifland  had  the  firft 
chriftian  king  in  the  world,  and  clearly  in  Europe, 
fo  that  you  cite  not  Tiberius  his  private  feeming 
chriftianity  (which  is  obferved  out  of  (i)  Tertul- 
lian)  even  in  whofe  time  alfo  Gildas  affirms,  Bri- 
tain was  comforted  with  wholefome  beams  of  re- 
ligious light.  Not  much  different  frem  this  age 
was  Donald  firft  Chriftian  king  ef  the  Scots ;  fo 
that  if  priority  of  time  fwayed  it,  and  not  cuftom 
(derived  from  a  communicable  attribute  given  by 
the  popes)  that  name  of  moft  Chriftian  fliould 
better  fit  our  frvereigns  than  the  French.  This 
Lucius,  by  help  of  thofe  two  Chriftian  aids,  is 


0  L  B  I  O  N.  311 

faid  to  have,  in  room  of  three  Arch-damins  and 
twenty  eight  Flamins  (through  whofe  doflrine, 
polluting  facrifices  and  idolatry  reigned  here  in- 
ftead  of  true  fervice)  inftituted  three  archbithop- 
rics  at  London,  York,  and  Caer-leon  upon  Ulke, 
and  twenty-eight  biihoprics;  of  them,  all  beyond 
Humber  fubjetft  to  York ;  all  the  now  Wales  to 
Caer-leon  ;  la  London,  the  now  England  with 
Cornwal.  And  fo  alfo  was  the  cuftom  in  other 
countries,  even  grounded  upon  St.  Pinter's  own 
command,  to  make  fubftitution  of  archbifhops  or 
patriarchs  to  arch-flamins,  and  biftiops  to  flamins, 
if  you  believe  a  (c)  pope's  affcrtion.  For  York, 
there  is  now  a  metropolitan  fee  ;  Caerleon  had  fo 
until  the  change  fpoken  of  to  the  fifth  fong. 
And  London,  the  cathedral  church  being  at  St. 
Peter's  in  Cornhil,  until  tranflation  of  the  pall 
{d)  to  Canterbury  by  Auguftine,  fent  hither  by 
Gregory  the  firft,  under  king  Ethelbert,  accord- 
ing to  a  prophefy  of  Merlin,  that  Chriftianity 
ihould  fail,  and  then  revive  when  the  fee  of  Lon- 
don did  adorn  Canterbury,  as,  after  coming  of 
the  Saxons,  it  did.  This  moved  that  ambitious 
Gilbert  of  Folioch  bilhop  of  London  to  challenge 
the  primacy  of  England  ;  for  which  he  is  bitterly 
taxed  by  a  great  (f)  clerk  of  the  fame  time.  If  I 
add  to  the  Britifh  glory  that  this  Lucius  was  caufe 
of  like  convcrfion  in  Bavaria  and  Rhetia,  1  ftiould 
out  of  my  bounds.  The  learned  Mark  Velfer, 
and  others,  have  enough  remembered  it. 


Confa, 


rthy  ■wife- 


That  is  Helen,  wife  to  Conftantius  or  Conftans 
Chlorus  the  emperor,  and  mother  to  Conftantinc 
the  great,  daughter  to  Coil  king  of  Britain, 
where  Conftantine  was  by  her  brought  forth. 
Do  not  objed  Nicephorus  Calliftus,  that  erro- 
neoufly  affirms  him  born  in  Drepanum  of  Bithy- 
cia,  or  Jul  Firmicus  (/),  that  fays  at  Tarfus, 
upon  which  teftimony  (not  uncorrupted)  a  great 
critic  (^)  hath  violently  offered  to  deprive  us 
both  of  him  and  his  mother,  affirming  her  a  Bi- 
thynian  ;  nor  take  advantage  of  Cedrenus,  that 
will  have  Dacia  his  birth  foil.  But  our  hiftories, 
and,  with  them,  the  Latin  ecclefiaftic  relation 
(in  paflages  of  her  invention  of  the  crofs  and 
fufh  like)  allowed  alfo  by  Cardinal  Baronius, 
make  her  thus  a  Britifh  woman.  And  for  great 
Conftantine's  birth  in  this  land,  you  (hall  have 
authority;  againft  which  I  wonder  how  Lipfius 


(i)  Satyr.  4. 

(/)  Suidas  in  Juvenali. 

(a)  Thefe  names  are  very  diiTerently  written. 
__  («)  Ex  Nennio  Harding,  cap.  4.  8.  Aft  Codices 
ij,  quos  confuluiffe  me  Nennij   antiques  contigit 
hujufce  rei  parum  funt  memores. 

(ji)  Abdias  hift.  Apoftolic.lib.  9.  Eufch.  lib.  I. 
cap.  13. 

(z)  Nicet.  Choniat,  in  Andronic.  Cummen. 
Va.  J. 


(a)  Nicephor.  Callift.  lib-  2.  cap.  7.  &  8. 

{b)  Diftiitft.  80.  c.  in  illis.  Clemens  PP. 

(c)  V.  Kenulph  in  Epift.  ad  Leonem  PP.  apud 
G.  Malmcfh.  lib.  I.  de  reg.  &  i.  de  Pontific.  vide 
Bafingftoch. hift.  9.  not.  n. 

{jT)  Stow's  Survey  of  London,  pag.  479, 

(;)  Joann.  Carnotenf.  in  Epiftol.  171. 

(/)  Mathef.  1.  I.  cap.  4. 

(;)  Lipf.  de  Rom.  magnitud.  lib.  4.  cap.  IX. 
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durft  oppofe  his  conceit.  In  an  old  panegyrift 
fpcaking  to  Conftaniine  :  Libsravit  ills  (he  means 
his  father)  Britanniaifervltute^  tu  etiam  nobiUs  illic 
Oricndo  ficifi ;  and  another,  0  fottunala  53"  nunc 
cmnibus  beatior  ttrth  Britannia^quie  Capjlantinum  Ca- 
farem  prima  ■ulljii  !  Thefe  might  perfuade,  that 
Firmicus  were  corrupted,  feeing  they  liTed  when 
they  might  know  as  mnch  of  this  as  he.  Nice- 
phorus  and  Cedrenus  are  of  much  later  time,  and 
deferve  no  undoubted  credit.  But  in  certain  o- 
licutal  admonitions  (;f)  of  ftate  (newly  publilhed 
by  John  Meurfius  profelTor  of  Greek  flory  at 
Leiden)  the  emperor  Conftantine  Porphyrogen- 
netes  advifeshis  fon  Romanus,  that  he  fhould  not 
take  him  a  wii'e  of  alien  blood,  becaufe  all  people 
diflbnant  from  the  government  and  manners  ef 
the  empire  by  a  law  of  Conftantine,  eftabliihed 
in  St.  Sophy's  church,  were  prohibited  the  height 
of  that  gloi-y,  excepting  only  the  Franks,  allow- 
ing them  this  honour,  (/)  oti  aai  itvrcs  tfw  yXzutv 
lara  T^v  Tciirajv  iir^i  fiipoov^  which  might  make 
you  imagine  him  born  in  Gaul ;  let  it  not  move 
you,  but  obferve  that  this  Porphyrogennetes  li- 
ved about  fevcn  hundred  years  fmce,  when  it  was 
(and  among  the  Turks  flill  is)  ordinary  with  thefe 
Greeks  to  call  (m)  all  (efpecially  the  weftern) 
Europeans  by  the  name  of  Franks,  as  they  did 
themfelves  Romans.  Why  then  might  not  we 
be  comprehended,  whofc  name,  as  Englilh,  they 
fcarcc,  as  it  feems,  knew  of,  calling  us  (a)  In- 
clins;  and  indeed  the  indefinite  form  of  fpeech, 
in  the  author  I  cite,  fhews  as  if  he  meant  fome 
remote  place  by  the  Franks,  admitting  he  had 
intended  only  but  what  we  now  call  French.  If 
you  can  bcUeve  one  of  our  countrymen  (o)  that 
lived  about  Henry  II.  he  was  born  in  London  ; 
others  think  he  was  born  at  York:  of  that,  I  de- 
termine not.  Of  this  Helen,  her  religion,  finding 
the  crofs,  good  deeds  in  walling  London  and 
Colchefter  (which  in  honour  of  her,  they  fay, 
hears  a  crofs  between  four  crowns,  and  for  the 
invention  Ihe  is  yet  celebrated  in  holy-rood  day 
in  May)  and  of  this  Conftantine  her  fon,  a  mighty 
and  religious  emperor  (although  I  know  him  taxt 
for  no  fmall  faults  by  ecclefiaflic  writers)  that  in 
this  air  received  his  firll  light  and  life,  our  Britons 
vaunt  not  unjuftly :  as  in  that  fpoken  to  King 
Arthur. 

Hoiv  it  ivorth  tended  that  Stb'ilc  the  fage fade  hivore. 
That  there  Jiold  of  Brutaiu  thre  meu  be  ybore 
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That  Jlold  rvhne  tie  aurnpyr  of  Rome  ;  cf  iwtjt 

As  of  (y)  Bely  and  Conftantine,  and  thai  art  tie 

thredde  vzuis. 


Againf  the  Arrian  Se{!  at  Arlet  having  run. 

In  the  fecond  council  at  Aries  in  Provence,  held 
under  Conftantine  and  Sylvefter,  is  fubfcribed  the 
name  of  Reftitutus  bifliop  of  London,  the  like 
rcfpeAively  in  other  councils  fpoken  of  by  the 
author.  It  is  not  unfit  to  note  here,  that  in  the 
later  time  the  ufe  hath  been  (when  and  where 
Rome's  fupremacy  was  acknowledged)  to  fenij 
always  to  general  councils,  out  of  every  Chriftian 
{late,  fomebifhops,  abbots  and  priors;  and  I  find 
it  affirmed  by  the  clergy  under  (r)  Henry  II.  that, 
to  a  general  council,  only  four  bilhops  are  to  be 
fcDt  out  of  England.  So,  by  reafon  of  this  courfc 
added  to  ftate-allowance  afterward  at  home,wera 
tliofe  canons  received  into  our  law ;  as  of  Bigamy  \ 
in  the  council  of  Lions,  interpreted  by  parliament 
under  Edward  I.  Of  pluralities  in  the  council 
of  Lateran,  held  by  Innocent  III.  reigning  our 
king  John;  and  the  law  of  Lapfe  in  benefices  had 
fo  its  ground  from  that  council  of  Lateran,  in  the 
year  eleven  hundred  feventy-nine,  under  Alexan- 
der the  third,  whether,  for  our  part,  were  fent 
Hugh  biftiop  of  Durham,  John  biftjop  of  Nor- 
wich, Robert  bifhop  of  Hereford,  and  Rainold 
bilhop  of  Bath,  with  divers  abbots,  where  the 
{s)  canon  was  made  for  prcfentation  within  fix 
months,  and  title  of  Lapfe  given  to  the  bifliop 
in  cafe  the  chapter  were  patron,  from  the  bilhop 
to  them  if  he  were  patron  :  which  although,  in 
that,  it  be  not  law  with  us,  nor  alfo  their  differ- 
ence between  a  lay  (/)  and  ecclefiaflic  patron  for 
number  of  the  months,  allowing  the  layman  but 
four,  yet  Ihews  itfelf  certainly  to  be  the  original 
of  that  cuftom  anciently  and  now  ufed  in  the  or- 
dinary's collation.  And  hither  Henry  of  Bra6ion 
(«)  refers  it  exprefsly  ;  by  whom  you  may  amend 
John  le  Briton,  and  readLateraa  inftead  of  Lions 
about  this  fame  matter.  Your  conceit,  truly 
joining  thefe  things,  cannot  but  perceive  that 
canons  and  conftitutions,  in  popes  councils,  abfo- 
iutely  never  bound  us  in  other  form  than,  fitting 
them  by  the  fquare  of  Englifti  law  and  policy, 
our  reverend  fages  and  baronage  allowed  and  (x) 
interpreted  them,  who  in  their  formal  (ji)  writs 


(,i)  Conftant.  Porthyrog.  de  adminift.  imperio, 
c.  29.  Jo.  Levinxum  ad  Panegyric  5.  haut  mol- 
tum  hie  moramur. 

(/)  Becaufe  he  was  born  in  their  parts. 

(m)  Hiilor.  Orientales  paftim,  &  Thcnjata 
Conftantini,  cum  fupia  citato  libro. 

(n)  Nicer,  Choniat.   2.   Ifaac,  Angel,   §.   ult. 

(0)  G.  Steph.  de  Lbndino.  Bafingftoch.  hift,  6. 
not.  ic. 
(})  Belinut. 


(r)  Roger.  Hoved.  f.  332. 

(i)  G.  Nubr.  (cujus  edit,  (nuperam  &.Jo.  Pi- 
cardi  aimotationes  confulus  1.  3.  &  Hovedenus 
habent  ipfas,  quse  funt  Conftit. 

(/)  Extrav.  Conceff.  prasb.  c.  2. 

(u)  6  Decret,  tit.  jure  patronat.  {.  Verum  cum 
unic. 

{x)  Lib.  4.  traa.  2.  cap.  6. 

(  v)  D.  Ed.  Coke  lib.  de  jure  Regis  ecdeCaftic, 
Regift.  Orig.  f.  42. 


S.ng  nil.  POLY-OLBION, 

would  mention  them  as  law  and  cuftom  of  thi 
kingdom,  and  not  otherwife. 


3*9 


£Uven  ihoufand  maids  ftnt  thofe  our  friends  again 


y  affirms,  that  in  time  of  Gra- 
tian  the  emperor,  Conan  king  of  Armorique  Bri- 
tain (which  was  filled  with  a  colony  of  this  ifle 
by  this  Conan  and  Maximus  otherwife  Maximian 
that  flew  Gratian)  having  war  with  the  neigli- 
bouring  Gauls,  defired  of  Dinoth  regent  of  Corn- 
wal,  or  (if  you  will)  of  our  Britain  (by  nearncfs 
ofbloodfoto  eftablilh  and  continue  love  in  the 
pollerity  of  both  countries)  that  be  might  him- 
felf  match  with  Dinoth's  daughter  Urfula,  and 
wilh  her  a  competent  multitude  of  virgins  might 
be  fcnt  over  to  furnifli  his  uiiwived  bachelors : 
whereupon  were  eleven  thoufand  of  the  nobler 
blood  with  Urfula  and  fixty  thoufand  of  meaner 
rank  (eleded  out  of  divers  parts  of  the  kingdom) 
fhipt  at  London  for  fatisfadtion  of  thw  requeft. 
In  the  coaft  of  Gaul,  they  were  by  temped  dif- 
pcrft ;  fome  ravifhed  by  the  ocean  ;  others  for 
shafte  denial  of  their  maidenheads  to  Guaine  and 
Melga,  kings  of  Huns  and  Pidls  (whom  Gratian 
had  animated  agamft  Maximus,  as  ufurping  title 
of  the  Britiih  monarchy)  were  miferably  put  to 
the  fword  on  fome  German  coaft,  whither  mis- 
fortune carried  them.  But  becaufe  the  author 
flips  it  over  with  a  touch,  you  fhall  have  it  in 
fuch  old  (i)  verfe  as  I  have. 

This  maidens  ivere ygadred andto  London  comi, 

Mani  ivere  glad  ther  ofanS  ivellforrifome 

That  (i)  hii  Jold  of  hnde  -wende  and  neu  cfi  (/)  tor 

frend  yfe 
And  fome  to  life  nor  maidenhsd  ■wives  nor  to  be. 
Tbo  hii  -were  infftpesydo,andin  thefc  iieriuere 
So  gret  tempefi  ther  come  that  drofhem  here  and  there. 
So  that  the  (J)  mejledel  adreined  ivere  in  tbefe 
And  to  other  londsfome  ydrlve^  that  ne  come  never  (e) 

A  king  there  icas  of  Hungry,  Guane  -was  bis  name. 
And  Melga  K.   (/)  Picardy  that  couthe  inou  of 

fame. 
The  ivaters  vor  to  loki  abouie  the  fe  his  ivere 
A  company  of  this  maydensfo  that  hii  met  there. 
To  harfolie  hii  wolde  [g)  home  nimc  andhor  men  alfi 
Ac  the  maydeni  ivold  rather  die  than  concenty  thereto 
Tho  luende  tioitb  the  (i)  tuthtr  men  and  the  maidens 

Jfoiu  echone. 
So  that  to  the  laiTe  Brutaine  there  ne  come  afve  none. 


Some  lay  all  this  wickednefs  abfurdly  (for  tima 
endures  it  not)  toAtila's  (:)  charge,  who  reigned 
king  of  Huns  about  four  hundred  fifty  (aUovo 
fixty  years  after  Gratian)  and  affirm  their  fuffer- 
ing  of  this  (as  they  call  it)  martyrdom  at  Cologne; 
whither,  in  at  the  mouth  of  Rhine,  they  wero 
carried;  others  alfo  particularly  tell  you  that  there 
were  four  companions  to  Urfula,  in  greatnefsand 
honour,  their  {i)  names  being  Pynnofa,  Gordula, 
Eleutheria,  Florentia,  and  that  under  thefe  were 
to  every  of  the  eleven  thoufand  one  prefident. 
Iota,  Benigna,  dementia,  Sapientia,  Carpophora, 
Columba,  BenediSa,  Odilia,  Celyndris,  Sidylla 
and  Lucia  :  and  that,  cuftom  at  Cologne  hath 
excluded  all  other  bodies  from  the  place  of  their 
burial.  The  ftrange  multitude  of  feventy-one 
thoufand  virgins  thus  to  be  tranfported,  with  the 
difference  of  time  (the  moft  excellent  note  to  ex- 
amine truth  of  hiftory  by)  may  make  you  doubt 
of  tj^e  whole  report.  I  will  not  juftify  it,  but 
only  admonifli  thus,  that  thofe  our  old  ftories  are 
in  this  followed  by  that  great  hiftorian  Baronius, 
allowed  by  Francis  de  Bar,  White  of  Bafingftoke; 
and  before  any  of  them,  by  that  learned  abbot 
Tritemius,  beCde  the  martyrologies,  which  to  the 
honour  of  the  eleven  thoufand  have  dedicated  the 
eleventh  day  of  our  Oaober.  But  indeed  how 
they  can  ftand  with  what  in  fome  copies  of  Nen- 
nius  (/)  we  read,  1  cannot  fee  :  it  is  there  report- 
ed, that  thofe  Britons  which  went  thither  with 
Maximus  (the  fame  man  and  time  with  the  for- 
mer) took  them  Gaulifh  wives,  and  cut  out  their 
tongues,  lell  they  fhould  poffefs  their  children  of 
Gaulilh  language;  whence  our  Welfh  called  them 
afterward  (ot)  Lehir-Miiion,  becaufe  they  fpake 
confufedlf.  I  fee  that  yet  there  is  great  aflinity 
betwixt  the  Britilh  Armorique,  and  the  Welfh, 
the  firft  (to  give  you  a  tafte)  faying,  Don  tad  fc 
huniifoii  en  efaou,  the  other  En  tadyr  hivn yd-wit yji  y 
nefoedd,  for  our  Father  -which  art  in  heaven ;  but  I 
fufpeS;  extremely  that  fabulous  tongue-cutting, 
and  would  have  you,  of  the  two,  believe  rather 
the  virgins,  were  it  not  for  the  exhorbitant  num- 
ber, and  that,againft  infallible  credit,  our  (n)  hi- 
ftorians  mix  with  it  Gratian's  furviving  Maximus; 
a  Idnd  of  fault  that  makes  often  the  very  truth 
doubtful. 

That  from  the  Scythian  poor,  -whence  they  themfelms 


He  means  the  Saxons,  whofe  name,  after  learn- 
1  men,  is  to  the  fourth  fong  derived  from  a  Scy- 


(i)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 
(*)  They. 
(0  Their. 
(</)  Moft  part. 
(0  Again. 
(/)  OfthePids. 
ig)  Them  take. 
{h)  Lewd, 


(;)  Heflor.  Boet.  Scotic.  7.  ex  antiquioribus. 
verum  falfi  reis. 

(i)  Ufuard,  Martyrolog,  2.  c.  Ocftob. 

(/)  Sunt  enim  antiqui  Codices  quibus  hoc  me- 
rito  deefl,  nee.  n.  ut  glolTemo  illud  non  irreptaffe, 
fentire  fum  potis. 

{m)  Half  filent. 

(n)  Paul.Merul.  Cofmog.  part.  t.  lib.  3.  cap  ij. 
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thian  nation.  It  pleafes  the  mufc  in  this  palTage 
to  fpeak  of  that  original,  as  mean  and  unworthy 
of  comparifon  with  the  Trojan  Britifh,  drawn 
out  of  Jupiter's  blood  by  Venus,  Anchife.-,  and 
JEneas  ;  I  jiiftify  her  phrafe,  for  that  the  Scythi- 
an was  indeed  poor,  yet  voluntarily,  not  through 
■want,  living  commonly  in  field-tents ;  and  (as 
our  Germans  in  T"acitus)  fo  (loical,  as  not  to  care 
for  the  future  having  provifion  for  the  prefent, 
from  nature's  liberality.  But,  if  it  were  worth 
examining,  you  might  find  the  Scythian  as  noble 
and  worthy  a  nation  as  any  read  of;  and  fuch  a 
one  as  the  Engliih  and  others  might  be  as  proud 
to  derive  themfelves  from,  as  any  which  do  fearch 
for  their  anceftors  glory  in  Trojan  aflies.  If  you 
believe  the  old  report  (o)  of  themfelves,  then  can 
you  not  make  them  lefs  than  defcended  by  Tar- 
gitaus  from  Jupiter  and  Boryfthenes ;  if  what  the 
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Greeks,  who,  as  afterward  the  Romans,  account- 
ed and  filled  all  barbarous,  except  themfelves; 
then  you  muft  draw  their  pedigree  tl^rough  Aga- 
thyrfus,  Gelonus  and  Scythia,  from  Hercules; 
neither  of  this  have,  in  this  kind,  their  fuperior. 
If  among  them  you  defire  learning,  remember 
Zamolxis,  Diceneus,  and  Anacharfis  before  the- 
reft.  For  although  to  fome  of  thefe,  other  pa- 
tronymics are  given,  yet  know  that  anciently 
(which  for  the  prefent  matter  obferve  ferioufly) 
as  all,  fouthward,  were  called  Ethiopeans,  all 
eaftward,  Indians,  all  weft,  Celts,  fo  all  northerns 
were  ftiled  Scythians)  as  (p)  Ephorus  is  author. 
I  could  add  the  honourable  allegories,  of  thole 
their  golden  yoke,  plough,  hatchet,  and  cup  fent 
from  heaven,  wittily  enongh  delivered  by  (y) 
Goropius,  with  other  conjeftural  teftimonies  ot 
their  worth.     But  I  abflain  from  fuch  digreflion. 


(o)  Herodot.  Melpom. 


(y)  Amazon,  Beccefelam,  8. 
(/>)  Apud  Strab.  I.  s. 


POL    r-0  L  B  I  O  N. 


THE     NINTH     SONG, 


\t 


Ihe  Argument. 

The  mufe  here  Merioneth  vaunts, 

And  her  proud  mountains  highly  chaunts. 

The  hills  and  brooks,  to  bravery  bent, . 

Stand  for  precedence  from  defcent : 

The  rivers  for  them  (hewing  there 

The  wonders  of  their  Pimble-mere. 

Proud  Snowdon  glorioufly  proceeds 

With  Cambria's  native  princes  deeds. 

The  mufe  then  through  Caernarvon  makes, 

AndMon  ^now  Anglefey)  awakes 

To  tell  her  ancient  Druides  guife, 

And  manner  of  their  facrifice. 

Her  riUats  {he  together  calls ; 

Then  back  for  Plint  and  Denbigh  falls. 


Or  all  the  Cambrian  (hires  their  heads  that  bear 

fo  high,  [eye. 

And  farth'ft  furvey  their  foils  with  an  ambitious 

Mtrvinia  (a)  for  her  hills,  as  for  their  matchlefs 

crowds,  [clouds. 

The  reareft  that  are  faid  to  kifs  the  wand'ring 

Efpecial  audience  craves,  offended  with  the  throng, 

That  (he  of  all  the  reft  ncglefted  was  fo  long  : 

Alleging  for  herfelf ;  when  through  the  Saxonspride, 

The  godlike  race  of  Brute  to  Severn's  fetting  fide 

Were  cruelly  enforc'd,  her  mountains  did  relieve 

Thofe,  whom  devouring  war  elfe  every  where  did 

grieve. 

(<)  Msrionethfiiire, 


And  when  all  Wales  be(ide  (by  fortune  or  by  might) 
Unto  her  ancient  foe  refign'd  her  ancient  right, 
A  conftant  maiden  flill  (he  only  did  remain, 
5  The   laft  her  genuine  laws  which  ftoutiy  did 

And  as  each  one  is  prais'd  for  her  peculiar  things ; 
So  only    (he   is  rich,  in  mountains,  raeres,  and 

fprings. 
And  holds  herfelf  as  great  in  her  fuperfluous  wafte. 
As  others  by  their  towns,  and  fruitful  tillage  grac'd. 
And  therefore,  to  recount  her  rivers,  from  their 

(«)  lins. 
Abridging  all  delays,  Mervinia  thus  begins ; 
IS)  Meies  or  pools,  from  whence  rivcra  fpring. 
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«  Though  Dovy,  which  doth  far   her  neigh- 

'  bouring  floods  furmount  [account 

«   (Whofe  courfe  for  hers  alone  Montgomery  doth 

'  Hate  (<;)  Angel  for   her   own,  and  Keriog  fhe 

'  doth  clear,  [dear, 

•  With  Towin,  Gwedal  then,  and  Dulas,  all  as 
'  Thofe  tributary  flreams  file  is  maintain'd  withal : 

•  Yet,  boldly  may  1  fay,  her  rifing  and  her  fall 

'  My  country  calleth  hers,  with  many  another 

'  brook,  [look. 

'  That  with  their  cryftal  eyes  on  the  Vcrgivian 

•  To  Dovy  next,  of  which Defilnnyfea-ward  drives, 

•  Lingorril  goes  alone  :  but  plenteous  Avon  ftrivcs 
'  The  firft  to  be  at  fea;  and  fader  her  to  hie, 

'  Clear Keffilgum  comesin,withHergumbyandby. 
'  So  Derry,  Moothy  draws,  and  Moothy  calleth 

'  Cain,  [main, 

'  Which  in  one  channel  meet,  in  going  to  the 
«  As  to  their  utraofl  power  to  lend  her  all  their 

'  aids ; 
'  So  Atro  by  the  arm  I.anbeder  kindly  leads. 
'  And  Valenrid  the  like,  obferving  th"  other's  law, 
'  Calls  Cunnel;  fhc  again,  fair  Dnirid  forth  doth 

'  draw, 
'  That  from  their  mother  earth,  the  rough  Mer- 

'  vinia,  pay  [bay 

'  Their  mixed  plenteous  fprings,  unto  the  lefTer 
'  §  Of  thofe  two  noble  arms  into  the  land  that 

«  Which  through  {J)  Gwinethia  be  fo  famous  eve- 
'  ry  where,  .  [mound, 

•  On   my   Caernarvon  fide  by  nature  made  my 
«  As  Dovy  doth  divide  the  Csrdiganian  ground. 

'  The  pearly  Conway's  head,  as  that  of  holy  Dee, 
'  Renowned  rivers  both,  their  rifing  have  in  me  : 

•  So,  Lavern  and  the  Lue,  themfelves  that  head- 

'  long  throw 
'   5  Into  the   fpacious  lake,  where  Dee  unmixt 

'  doth  flow.  [lin  ; 

«  Trowerrin  takes  his  ftream,  here  from  a  native 
«  Which,  out  of  Pimble-mere  when  Dee  himfelf 

'  doth  win, 
'  Along  with  him  his  lord  full  courteouDy  dnth 

'  glide  :  [guide 

'  So  Rudock   rifeth   here,  and   Cletor   that   do 

•  Him  in  his  rugged  path,  and  make  his  great- 

'  ncfsway,  [vey.' 

'  Their  Dec  into  the  boimds  of  Denbigh  to  con- 

The  lofty  hills,  this  while  attentively  that  flood, 

As  to  furvey  the  courfe  of  every  fcveral  flood, 

Sent  forth  fuch  echoing  fhouts  (which  every  way 

fo  flirill. 
With  the  reverberate  found  the  fpacious  air  did  fill) 
That  they  were  eas'ly  heard  through  the  Vcrgivi- 

an  main  [conllrain 

To  Neptune's  inward  court ;  and  beatii:g  there. 
That  mighty  god  of  fea  t'  awake  :  who  full  of 

dread,  [head, 

Thrice  threw  his  three-fcrkt  mace  about  hisijrifly 
And  thrice  above  tlie  rotkshis  forehead  rais'd,  to 

fee  [be. 

Amongll  the  high-topt  hills  what  tumult  it  ihovild 

(ciTlie  rivers  ai  in  order  tliey  fall  :nto  '.h:  IriOi  fea. 
(i()  North-Wales. 


So  that  with  very  fweat  Cadoridic  did  dro]i. 
And  mighty  Raran  ihook  his  proud  Iky-kiflin^  '.>.-, 
Amongft  the  furious  rout  whom  madnels  did  tii- 

rage;  [fw^gc. 

Until  the   mountain-nymphs,  the  tumult  to  al- 
Upon  a  modeft  Cgn  of  filence  to  the  throng,  • 

Conforting  thus,  inpraifeof  their  Mervinia,fung;     ' 
'  Thrice  famous  Saxon  king,  on  whom  tin»e     j 

•  ne'er  fhall  prey,  [pay 

'  O  Edgar  !  who  compel'dft  our  Ludwal  hence  to 
'  Three  hundred  wolves  a  year  for  tribute  unto 

'  thee  :  [be, 

'  And  for  that  tribute  paid,  as  famous  may'ft  thou 
'  O   conquer'd  Britifh  king,  by  whom  was  firft 

'  dellroy'd 
'   §  The  multitude  of  wolves,  that  long  this  land 

'  annoy'd;  [flocks, 

'  Regardlefs  of  their  rape,  that  now  our  harmlefs 
'  Securely  here  may  fit  upon  the  aged  rocks ; 
'  Or  wandring  from  their  walks,  and  ftruggling 

'  here  and  there 
'  Amongft  the  fcatter'd   cliffy  the  lamb  needs 

'  never  fear  ; 
'  But  from  thethreat'ning  ftorm  tofave  itfelf  may 

'  creep  [keep  : 

'  Into  thar  darkfome  cave  where  once  his  foe  did 
'  That  now  the  clamb'ring  goat  all  day  which 

'  having  fed,  [bed, 

'  And  climbing  up  to  fee   the  fun  go  down  to 
'  Is  not  at  all  in  doubt  her  little  kid  to  lofe, 
'  Which  grazmg  in  the  vale,  fecure  and  fafc  {he 

'  knows. 
'  Where,  from  thefe  lofty  hills  which  fpacious 

'  heaven  do  threat 
'  Yet  of  as  equal  height,  as  thick  by  nature  fet, 
'  We  talk  how  we  are  ftor'd,  or  what  we  greatly 

'  need, 
'  Or  how  our  flocks  do  fare,  and  how  our  herds 

'  do  feed, 
•  When  elfe  the  hanging  rocks,  and  valleys  dark 

'  and  deep, 
'  The  fummer's  longeft  day  would  us  from  meet- 

'  ing  keep. 
•  Ye  Cambrian  fliepherds  then,  whom  thefe  our 

'  mountains  pleafc, 
'  And  ye  our  fellow  nymphs,  ye  light  (e)  Oreades, 
'  §  Saint   Helen's  wondrous  way,  and  Herbert's 

'  let  us  go, 
'  And  our  divided  rocks  with  admiration  fliow." 
Not  meaning  there   to   end,  but  fpcaking  as 

they  were, 
A  fuddain  fearful  noife  furprifed  every  ear. 
The  water-nymphs  (not  far)  Lin-teged  that  frc- 

With  brows  befmear'd  with  ooze,  their  locks  with 

dew  befprunt. 
Inhabiting  the  lake,  in  fedgy  bow'rs  below, 
I  Their  inward  grounded  grief  that  only  fought 
j  to  (how 

1  Againfl  the  mountain  kind,  which  much  on  them 
'  did  take, 

Above    their   watry   brood,  thus   proudly  them 
befpake ; 
(i)  Ni'Diphsof  tlicir.i 


Song  ^^■ 

'  '  Tell   us,  ye  haughty  hills,  why  vainly  thus 
'  you  threat 

•  Efteeming  us  fo  mean,  compar'd  to  you  fo  great  ? 

•  To  make  you  know  yourfelves,  you  this  muft 

'  underftand,  [land 

'  That  our  great  maker  laid  the  furface  of  the 

•  As  level  as  the  lake  until  the  general  flood, 

'  When  over  all  fo  long  the  troubled  waters  flood  ; 
'  Which,  hurried  with  the  blafts  from  angry  hea- 
'  ven  that  blew, 

•  Up  on  huge  maCfy  heaps  the  loofencd  gravel 

'  threw  : 

•  From  hence  we  would  ye  know,  your  Crft  be- 

'  ginning  came  ; 
'  Which  lince,  in  traift  of  time,  yourfelves  did 


POLY-OLBION. 


'  So  that  the  earth,  by  you  (to  check  her  mirth- 

'  ful  cheer) 
'  May  always  fee   (from  heaven)  thofe  plagues 

'  that  poured  were  [(how 

'  Upon  the  former  world ;  as  'twere  by  fears  to 
'  That  dill  Ihe  mull  remain   disfigur'd  with  the 

'  blow  :  [left, 

'  And  by  th'jnfedious  (lime  that  doomful  deluge 

•  Nature  herfelf  hath  fince  of  purity  been  refc ; 

•  And   by  the   feedi  corrupt,   tlie   life  of  mortal 

'  man 
'  Was   fhorten'd.     With  thefe  plagues  ye  moun- 
'  tains  firfl  began. 
'  But,  ceafing  you  to  ihame ;  what  mountain  is 
'  there  found 

•  In  all  your  monftrons  kind  (feek  ye  the  ifland 

' round) 
'  That  truly  of  himfelf  fuch  (/)  wonders  can  re- 

'  port, 
'  As  can  this  fpacious  Lin,  the  place  of  our  refort  ? 
'  That  when  Dee  in  his  courfe  fain  in  her  lap 

'  would  he,  [deny, 

'  Commixtion  with  her  ftore,  his  ftream  fhe  doth 
'  By  his  completion  prov'd,  as  he   through  her 

'  doth  glide. 

•  Her  wealth  again  from  his,  fhe  likewife  doth 

'  divide  : 
'  Thofe  white-fifh    that    in   her    do   wond'roufly 
'  abound,  [found 

•  Are  never  feen    in   hi.-n  ;  nor   are  his   falmons 
'  At  any  tiniK  in  her  :  but  as  fhe  him  difdains; 

'  So  hs  again,  from  her,  as  wilfully  abflains. 

'  Down  from  the  neighbouring  hills,  thofe  plen- 

'  teous  fprings  that  fall. 
'  Nor  land-floods  after  rain,  her  never  move  at  all. 
'  And  as  in  fummer's  heat,  fo  always  is  Ihe  one, 
'  Refembling  that  great  lake  which  feems  to  care 

'  for  none ; 

•  5  And  with  aern    JEoXas'   blafts,   like  Thetis 

'  waxing  rank, 
'  She  only  over-fwells  the  furface  of  her  bank.' 
But,  vvhilft  the   nymphs  report  thefe  wonders 

of  their  lake, 
Their  farther  caufe   of  fpeech  the    mighty    (g) 

Snowdon  brake ; 


Left,  if  their  watry  kind  fliould  fufler'd  be  too 
long,  > 

The  licence  that  they  toqk,  might  do  the  moun- 
tains wrong. 

For  quickly  he  had  found  that  ftraitned  point  of 
Ian  -l, 

Into  the  Irifli  fea  which  puts  his  powerful  hand, 

Puft   with  their   watry  praife,  grew  infolently 

And  needs  would  have  his  rills  for  rivers  be  al- 

low'd : 
Short  Darent,   near'ft  unto  the  utmolt  point  of 

all 
That  th'  ifle  of  Gelin  greets,  and  Bardfey  in  her 

fall; 
And  next  to  her,  the  Saw,  the   Gir,  the  Er,  the 

^   May, 
Muft  rivers  be  at  leaft,  Ihould  all  the  world  gain- 
fay  : 
And  thofe,  whereas  the  land  lies  eaft-ward,  amplv 

wide. 
That  goodly  Conway  grace  upon  the  other  fide. 
Born  near  upon  her  banks,  each  from  her  proper 

Un. 
Soon  from  their  mothers  out,  foon  with  their 

miftrefs  in. 
As   Ledder,   her   ally,  and   neighbour   Legwy; 

then 
Goes  Purloyd,  Caftel  next,  with  Giffin,  that  agen 
Obferve  fair  Conway's  courfe  :  and  though  their 

race  be  Ihort, 
Yet  they  their  fovereign  flood  enrich   with  their 

refort. 
And  Snowdon,  more  than  this,  his  proper  mere 

did  note 
(§  Still  Delos  like,  wherein  a  wandring  ifle  doth 

float 
Was  peremptory  grown  upon  his  higher  ground ; 
That  pool,  in  which  (befides)  the  one-ey'd  filh  are 

found. 
As  of  her   wonder  proud,   did  with  the  floods 

partake. 
So,  when  great  Snowdon  faw,  a  fadion  they 

would  make 
Againft  his  general  kind ;  both  parties  to  appeafe. 
He  purpofeth  to  fmg',their  native  princes  praife. 
For  Snowdony,  a  hill,  imperial  in  his  feat, 
Is  from  his  mighty  foot,  unto  his  headfo  great. 
That  were  his  Wales  diftreft,  or  of  his  help  had 

need, 
He  ail  her  flocks  and  herds  for  many   months 

could  feed. 
Therefore  to  do  fomething   were  worthy  of  his 

name,  [fame. 

Both  tending  to  his  ftrength,  and  to  the  Britons 
His  country  to  content,  a  fignal  having  made, 
By  this  oration  thinks  both  parties  to  perfuade, 
'  Whilft  here  this  general  ifle  the  ancient  Bri- 

'  tons  ow'd. 
Their  valiant  deeds  before  by  Severn  have  been 

'  Ihow'd  : 
'  But  Cnce  our  furious  foe,   thefe  powerful  Saxon 

'  f warms 
'  (As  mercilefs  in  fpoil,  as  well  approv'd  in  arms) 
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•  Hert  called  to  our  aid,  Locgria  us  bereft, 

'  Thofe  poor  and  fcatter'd  few  of  Brute's  high 
'  lineage  left,  [race 

•  For  fuccour  hither  came  :  where  that  unmixed 
'  Remains   unto   this   day,    yet   owners  of  this 

•  place  :  [long. 
'  Of  whom  no  flood  nor  hill  peculiarly  hath 
'  Thefe,  then,  (hall  be  my  theme  j  left   time  too 

'  much  fliould  wrong 
'  Such  princes  as  were  ours,  Cnce  fever'd  we  have 

'  been ; 
«  And  as  themfelves,  their  fame  be  limited  between 
'  The  Severn  and  our  fea,  long  pent  within  this 

'  place,  ■•  [embafe 

•  §  Tin  with  the  terra ofWelfh,  the  Englilh  now 

•  The  nobler  Britons  name,  that  well-near  was 

'  deftroy'd  [annoy'd; 

•  With  peftilence  and  war,  which  this  great  ifle 
«  Cadwalladcr  that  drave  to  the  Armorick  Ihore  : 
'  To  which,  dread  Conan,  lord  of  Denbigh,  long 

'  before, 
'  His  countrymen  from  hence  aulpicioufly   con- 

'  vey'd  ; 
«  Whofe  noble  feats  in  war,  and  never-failing  aid, 
'  Got  Maximus  (at  length)  the  vi&ory  in  Gaul, 
'  Upon  the  Roman  powers.     Where,  after  Gra- 

•  tian'sfall. 

'  Armorica  to  them  the  valiant  viiSor  gave  : 
'  Where   Conan  their  great  lord,  as  full  of  cou- 

'  rage,  drave 
'  The  Celts  out  of  their  feats,  and  did  their  room 

'  fupply  [colony 

'  {  With  people  flill  from  hence ;  which  of  our 
«  Was  little  Britain  callM.     Where  that  djflreffed 

'  Cadwallader,  himfelf  awhile  recomforting 

'  With  hope  of  Alan's  aid  (which  there  did  him 
'  detain)  [reign 

•  §  Forewarned  was  in  dreams,  that  of  the  Britons 
'  A  fempiternal  end  the  angry  pow'rs  decreed, 

•  A  redufe  life  in  Rome  enjoining  him  to  lead. 

•  The  king  reCgning  all,  his  fon  young  Edwal  left 
'  With   Alan :    who,   much   griev'd  the   prince 

'  (hould  be  bereft 
'  Of  Britain's  ancient  right,  rigg'd  his  uncon- 
'  qucr'd  fleet ; 

•  And  as  the  generals  then,  for  fuch  an  army  meet, 
'  His  nephew  Ivoi  chofe,  and  Hincr  for  his  phecr  ; 
'  Two  moft  undaunted  fpirits.    Thefe  vahant  Bri- 

«  The  firft  who  (i)  Weft-fex  won.    But  hy  the 

'  ling'ring  war, 
'  When  they  thofc  Saxons  found  t'  have  fuccour 

'  ftill  from  far, 

•  They   took  them  to  their  friends  on   Severn's 

'  fctting  (horc  : 
'  Where  finding  hdwal  dead,  they  purpos'd  to 

'  His    fon    young    Roderick,    whom    the    Saxon 

•  pow'rs  purfu'd  :  [du'd, 
'  But  he,  who  at  his  home  here  fcorn'd  to  be  I'ub- 

(h)  The  Wtft.faxont  country,  comprehcndin-;  Dcvon- 
•urc,  Somcrfct,  Wiltihire,  and  their  adjacent:. 


'  With  Alfred  (that  on  Wales  his  ftrong  invaCon 

'  brought) 
•  Garthmalack,  and  Pencoyd  (thofe  famous  bat- 

'  tie)  fought, 
'  That  North  and  South-Wales  Cng,  on  the  Weft- 

'  Sexians  won. 
'  Scarce  this  vicftorious  talk  his  bloody'd  fword 

'  had  done, 
'  But  at  mount  (/)  Carno  met  the  Marcians,  and 

'  with  wounds  [bounds, 

'  Made  Ethelbald  to  feel  his  trefpafs  on  our 
'  Prevail'd  againll  the  Picft,  before  our  force  that 

'  [£ew; 
'  And  in  a  valiant  fight  their  king  Dalargin  flew. 
'  Nor  Conan's  courage  lefs,  nor  lefs  prevail'd  in 

'  ought  [fought 

'  Renown'd  Roderick's  heir,  who  with  the  Englilh 
'  The  Herefordian  field ;   as  Ruthland's  red  with 

'  gore  :  [Ihore, 

'  Who,  to  transfer  the  war  from  this  his  native 
'  March'd  through  the  Mercian  towns  with  his 

'  revengeful  blade  :  [made, 

'  And  on  the  Englilh  there  fuch  mighty  havoc 
'  ThatOffa(whenhefaw  his  countriesgo  to  wrack) 
'  From  bick'ring  with  his  folk,  to  keep  the  Bri- 

'  tons  back, 
'  Call  up  that  mighty  {t)  mound  of  eighty  miles 

'  in  length 
'  Athwart  from  fea  to  fea.     'WTiich  of  the  Mer- 

'  cians  ftrength  [bear, 

'  A  witnefs  though  it  Hand,  and  Offa's  name  does 
'  Our  courage  was  the   caufe  why  firft  he  cut  it 

'  there  : 
'  As  that  moft  dreadful  day  at  Gavelford  can  tell, 
'  Where  under  cither's  fvvoid  fo  many  thoufands 

'fell  [own; 

'  With  intermixed  blood,  that  neither  knew  their 
'  Nor  which  went  vidor  thence,  unto  this  day  is 

'  known.  [Ihew'd, 

'  Nor  Kettles  conflift  then,  lefs  martial  courage 

'  Where  valiant  Mervin  met  the  Mercians,  and 

'  beftow'd  [6'S^U 

'  His  nobler  Britilh  blood  on  Burthred's  recreant 

'  As  Roderick  his  grsat  fon,  his  father  following 

'  right,  [brave ; 

'  Bare  not  the  Saxons  fcorns,  his  Britons  to  out- 
'  At  Gwythen,  but  again  to  Burthred  battle  gave ; 
'  Twice  driving  out  the  Dane  when  he  invaCon 

brought,  [fought 

'  Whofe  no  lefs  valiant  fon,  again  at  Conway 
'  With  D^ines  and  Mercians  mixt,  and  on  their 

*  hateful  head 
'  Down-(howr'd  thefr  dire  revenge  whom  they 

'  had  murthercd. 
'  And,  were't  not  that  of  us  the  Englilh  would 

'  report 
'  (Abufing  of  our  tongue  in  moft  malicious  fort 
'  As  oftentimes  they  do)  that  more  than  any,  we 
'  The  Wellh,  as  they  us  term )  love  glorify'd  to  be, 
'  Here  could  1  elfe  recount  the  llaughter'd  Sawn* 

'  gore. 


Song  IX. 

'  Our  fwords  at  Crofsford  fpilt  on  Severn's  wan- 

'  d'ring  (hore;  [fon 

'  And  Griffith  here  produce,  Lewellin's  valiant 
'  (May  we  believe  our  Bards)  who  five  pitch'd 

'  battles  won, 
'  And  to  revenge  the  wrongs  the  envious  Englifh 

*  wrought, 

'  His  well-train'd  martial  troops  into  the  marches 

'  brought 
'  Asfaras  Wor'fter  walls:  nor  thence  did  he  retire, 
'  Till  Powfe  lay  well  near  fpent  in  our  revengeful 

fire ;  [ous  foils, 

•  As  Hereford  laid  wafte  :  and  from  their  plente- 
'  Brought  back  with  him  to  Wales  his  prifoners 

'  and  hisl'poils. 
'  Thus  as  we  valiant  were,  when  valour  might 

'  us  ftecd  : 
'  With  thofe  fo  much  that  dar'd,  we  had  them 

'  that  decreed.  [were 

'  For,  what  Mulmutian  laws,  or  Martian,  ever 
'  More    excellent    than    thofe   which    our    good 

*  Howel  here 

•  Ordain'd  to  govern  Wales  ?  which    ftill  with 

'  And  when  all-powerful  fate  had  brought  to 

'  pal's  again, 

'  That  as  the  Saxonserft  did  from  the  Britons  win; 

'  Upon  them  fo  (at  laft)  the  Normans  coming  in, 

'  Took  from  thofe  tyrants  here,  what  treach'rouf- 

*  ly  they  got, 

'  (To  the  perfidious  French  which  th'  angry  hea- 

*  vcns  allot) 

'  Ne'er   could  that   conqueror's    fword    (which 

'  roughly  did  decide  [pride) 

'  His  right  in  England  here,  and  proftrated  her 
'  Ub  to  fubjevSion  ftoop,  or  makes  us  Britains  bear 
'  Th' unwieldy  Norman  yoke  :  nor  bafely  could  we 

'  fear 
'  His  conqueft,  ent'ring  Wales ;  but  (with  ftout 

'  courage)  ours 
'  Defy'd  him  to  his  face,withallhis  Englifh  pow'rs. 
'  And  when  in  his  revenge,  proud  Rufus  hither 

'  came, 
'  With  vows  us  to  fubvert ;  with  flaughter  and 

'  with  Ihame, 
'  O'er  Severn  him  we  fent,  to  gather  flronger  aid. 
'  So,  when  to  England's  power,  Albania  hers 

'  had  lay'd,  [wit 

•  By  Henry  Beauclcrk  brought  (for  all  his  dev'lifh 
'  By  which  he  taught  the  wreath)  he  not  prevail'd 

'  a  whit  : 
'  And  through  our  rugged   flraits  when  he   fo 

*  rudely  preft, 

'  Had  not  his  proved  mail  fate  furely  to  his  bread, 
'  A  fkilful  Britifh  hand  his  life  had  him  bereft, 

•  As  his  ftcrn  brother's  heart,  by  Tirril's  hand  was 

'  cleft. 
'  And  let  the   Englilh  thus,  which  vilify  our 

'  name,  [fhame 

'  If  it  their  greatnefs  pleafe,  report  unto  our 
'  The  foil  our  Gwyneth  gave  at  Flint's  fo  deadly 

'  fight, 
'  To  Maud  the  Emprefs"  fon,  that  there  he  rut  to 

flight ; 
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'  §  And  from  the  Englifli  power  th'  imperial  en- 

'  fign  took  :  [fhook. 

'  About  his  plumed    head  which   valiant  Oweu 

'  As  when  that  king  again,  his  fortune  to  ad- 

'  vance  [from  France, 

'  Above  his  former  foil,  procur'd  frefh  pow'rs 
'  A  furely-level'd  (haft  if  Sent-clear  had  not  feen, 
'  And  in  the  very  loofe,  not  thruft  himfelf  between 
'  His  fovereign  and  the  (haft,  he  our  revenge  had 

'  try'd  :  [dy'd. 

'  Thus,  to  preferve  the  king,  the   noble  fubjeft 

'  As  Madock  his  brave  fon,  may  come  the  reft- 

'  among; 
'  Who,  like   the    Godlike   race  from   which    his 

'  grandfires  fprung,  ,      [ftrife, 

•  Whilft  here  his  brother's  tir'd  in  fad  domeflic 
'  On  their  unnatural  breads  bent  either's  mur- 

'  therous  knife  ;  [fame, 

'  This  brave  adventurous  youth,  in  hot  purfuit  of 
'  With  fuch  as  his  great  fpirit  did  with  high  deeds 

'  inflame,  [ground, 

'  Put  forth  hibwell-rigg'd  fleet  to  feck  him  foreign 
'  And  failed  weft  fo  long,  until  that  world  he  found 
'  To  chriftians  then  unknown  (fave  this  adven- 

'  t'rous  crew)  [knew  ; 

'  Long  ere  Columbus  liv'd,  or  it  Vefpucius 
'  And  put  the  now-nam'd  Welfli  on  India's  parch- 

'  ed  face,  [race, 

•  Unto  the  endlefs  praife  of  Brute's  renowned 
'  E'er  the  Iberian  powers  had  touch'd  her  long- 

*  fought  bay, 

'  §  Or  any  ear  had  heard  the  found  of  Florida. 

'  §    And  with  that   Croggen's  name   let  th' 

'  Englifli  us  difgrace  ;  [place 

'  When  there  are  to  be  feen,  yet,  in  that  ancient 

'  From  whence  that  name  they  fetch,  their  con- 

'  qucr'd  grandfires  graves  : 
'  Forwhich  each  ignorant  fot.unjuftlyus  deprave*. 
'  And  when  that  tyrant  John  had  our  fubvcr- 

•  fion  vow'd,  [bow'd, 
'  5  To  his  unbridled  will,  our  necks  we  never 
'  Not  to  his  mighty  fon;  whofe  hoft  we  did  en- 

'  force  <  horfe. 

'  (His  fuccours  cutting  off)  to  cat  their  warlike 

'  Until  all-ruling  heaven  would  have  us  to  re- 

'  fign  :  [tifli  line, 

'  When  that  brave  prince,  the  laft  of  all  the  Bri- 
'  Lewcllin,  Griffith's  fon,  unluckily  was  flain, 
'  §  As  fate  had  fpur'd  our  fall  till  Edward  Long- 

'  fliank's  reign. 
'  Yet  to  the  ftock  of  Brute  fo  true  we  ever  were, 
'  We  would  permit  no  prince,  uiilefs  a  native  here. 
'  Which,  that    moft    prudent    king   perceiving, 

'  wifely  thought 
'  To  fatisfy  our  wills,  and  to  Caernarvon  brought 
'  His  queen  being  great  with  child,  ev'n  ready 

'  down  to  ly,  [apply. 

'  Then  to  his  purpos'd  end  doth   all  his  powers 

'  Through  every  part  of  Wales  he  to  the  nobles 

'  fent,  [nent, 

'  That  they  unto  his  court  fhould  come  inconti- 

•  Of  things  that   much  concern'd  the   country  ta 

'  debate  : 
'  But  now  behold  the  power  of  unavoidcd  fate  J 
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•  When  thus  unto  hiswill  he  fitly  them  had  won, 
'  At  her  expeded  hour  the  queen  brought  forth  a 

'  fon. 
'  And  to  this  great  defign,  all  happ'ning  as  he 

would, 
■  He   (his  -intended  courfe  that   clerkly  manage 

•  could) 
'  Thus  queintly  trains  us  on  :  Cnce  he  pcrcelv'd 

'  Here  only  to  be  rul'd  by  princes  of  our  own, 
'  Our  naturaUiefs  therein  he  greatly  did  improve  ) 
'  And  publicly  protefts,  that  for  the  ancient  love 
'  He  ever  bare  to  Wales,  they  all  fliould  plainly 


•fee, 
'  That  he  had  found  c 


;,  their  fovereign  lord 
to  be; 

•  Com'n  of  the  race  of  kings,  and  (in  their  coun- 

'  try  born) 

•  Could  not  one  tnglilh  word  :  of  which  he  durft 

'  be  fwoin.  [fuch, 

•  Befides,  his  upright  heart,  and  innocence  was 
'  As  that  (he  was  affur'd)  black  envy  could  not 

'  touch  [efpy 

'  His  fpotlefs  life  in  aught.     Poor  we  (that  not 

•  His  fubtilty  herein)  in  plain  Cmplicity, 

'  Soon  bound  ourfelves  by  oath,  his  choice  not  to 
'  refufe  :  [chufe, 

•  When  as  that  crafty  king,  his  little  child  doth 
«  Young  Edward,  born  in  Wales,  and  of  Caer- 

*  narvon  call'd  : 

•  Thus   by  the    Englilh  craft,  we  Britons  were 

inthrallM. 
'  Yet  in  thine  own  behalf,  dear  country,  dare 
'  to  fay, 
'  Thou  long  as  powerful  wcr't  as  England  every 
'  way. 

•  And  if  (he  overmuch  (hould  feek  thee  to  imbafe, 
'  rell  her,  thou  art  the  nurfe  of  all  the  Eriti(h  race 
'  And  he  that  was  by  heaven  appointed  to  uniae 

'  (After  that  tedious  war)  the  rofe  und  the  white; 
'  ATudor  was  of  thine,  and  native  ofthyMon, 
'  From  whom  dcftcnds  that  king  now  fitting  on 
'  her  throne.' 
This  fpctch,  by  Snowdon  made,  fo  lucky  was 
to  pleafc 
Both  parties,  and  them  both  with  fuch  content  t' 

appcafe ; 
That  as  before  they  flrove  for  fovereignty  and 

place, 
They  only  now  contend,  which  moll  fliould  other 
grace. 
Into  the  Itilh  fea  then  all  tbofe  rills  that  ran, 
In  Snowdon's  praife  to  fpeak  immediately  began; 
l.cwcnny,  Lynan  next,  than  Gwclly  gave  it  out, 
AnA  Kerriog  her  compeer,  foon  told  it  all  about  : 
S'l  did  their  fificr  nymphs,  that  into  Mena  ftrain  ; 
The  flood  that  doth  divide  Mon  from  the  Cam- 
brian main. 
It  Gorway  greatly  prais'd,  and  Seint  it  loudly  fung. 
So,  mighty  Snowdon's  fpeech  was  through  Caer- 
narvon rung ;  [came 
That  fcarccly  fuch  a  noife  to  Mon  from  Mena 
When  wi:h  his  puiffant  troops  for  conqueft  of  the 
fame. 


On  bridges  made  of  boats,  the  Roman  powers  her 

fought, 
Or  Edward  to  her  fack  his  Englilh  armiesbrought : 
That  Mona   ftrangely  flirr'd  great    Snowdon'i 

praife  to  hear,  [dear; 

Although  the  ftock  of  Troy  to  her  was  ever 
Yet  (from  her  proper  worth)  as  Ihe  before  all 

other 
f,  Was  call'd  in  former  times)  her  country  Cam- 

bria's  mother, 
Perfuaded  was  thereby  her  praifes  to  purfue, 
Or  by  negleft,  to  lofe  what  to  herfelf  was  due,  / 
A  fign'to  Neptune  fent,  his  boift'rous  rage  to  flake  ; 
Which  fuddenlybecalm'd,thusof  herfelf  flie  fpake; 
'  What  one  of  all  the  ifles  to  Cambria  doth  belong 
'  (To  Britain,  I  might  fay,  and  yet  not  do  her 

'  wrong) 
'  Doth  ei^al  me  in  foil,  fo  good  for  erafs  and 

'  grain  ? 
■  As  fliould  my  Wales  (where  ftill  Brute's  off- 

'  fpring  doth  remain 
'  That  mighty  Hore  of  men,  yet  more  of  beafts 

'  doth  breed, 
'  By  famine  or  by  war  conflriined  be  to  need, 
'  And  England's  neighbouring  (hires  their  fuccour 

*  would  deny  ; 

'  My  only  felf  her  wants  could  pleatenufly  fupply 

'  What  ifland  is  there  fonnd  upon  the  Iriflicoaft, 

'  In  which  thatkingdomfeemstobedelightedmolV, 

'  And   feek  you  aU  along  the  rough  Vergivian 

•  fliote,  [roar) 
'  Where  the  encountring  tides  outrageoufly  do 
'  That  bows  not  at  my  beck,  as  they  to  me  did 

'  owe  [fliow  ; 

'  The  duty  fubjefis  fhould  unto  their  fovereign 
'  §  So  that  th'  Eubonian  Man,  a  kingdom  long 

'  time  known,  [own, 

•  Which  wifely  hath  been  rul'd  by  princes  of  her 
'  In  my  alliance  joys,  as  in  th'  Albanian  feas 

'  The  (i)  Airans,    and   by   them   the   fcattcr'd 

'  (A)Eubides 
'  Rejoice  even  at  my  names ;  and  put  on  mirth- 

'  ful  cheer, 
'  When  of  my  good  eftate  they  by  the  fca-nymphs 

'  hear. 
'  Sometimes  within  my  (hades,  in   many  an 

'  Whofe  often-twined  tops  great  Phoebus'   (ires 

'  withftood, 
'   §  The  fearlefs  Britifli  priefts,  under  an  aged  oak, 
'  Taking  a  milk-white  bull,  unftrained  with  the 

'  yoke, 

•  And  with  an  ax  of  gold,  from  that  Jove-facred 

'  tree  [knee 

'  The  miftlcto  cut  down  ;  then  with  a  bended 
'  On  th'  unhew'd  altar  laid,  pjt  lo  the  hallow'4 

'  And  whilft  in  the   ftiarp  flame  the  trembling 

'  flefli  expires, 
'  As  their  ftrong  fury  mov'd  (when  all  the  reft 

'  adore) 
'  Pronouncing  their  deGres  the  factifice  before, 

(*)  Ifles  upon  the  Vfcft  of  Scotland. 
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Up  to  th'  eternal  heaven  their  bloodied  hands 
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'  And,  whllft  tlie  murmuring  woods  even  fliud- 

'  dred  as  with  fear, 
'  Preacht  to  the  beardlefs  youth  the  foul's  im- 

'  mortal  ftate ; 
'  To  other  bodies  ftill  how  it  (hould  tranfmigrate, 
'  That  to  contempt  of  death  them  ftrongly  might 

*  To  dwell  in  my  black  fliades  the  wood-gods 

'  did  delight, 
'  Untrodden  with  refort  that  long  fo  gloomy  were, 
'  As  when  the  Roman  came,  it  ftruck  him  fad 

'  with  fear 
'  To  look  upon  my  face,  which  then  was  call'd 

'  the  Dark  ; 
'  Until  in  after-time,  the  Englifli  for  a  mark 
'  Gave  me  this  hateful  name,  which  1  muft  ever 

'  AndAnglefeyfrom  them  am  called  everywhere. 

*  My  brooks  (to  whofc  fv^eet  brims  the  Syl- 

'  vans  did  refort, 
'  In  gliding  through  my  ihades  to  mighty  Nep- 

'  tune's  court, 
'  Of  their  huge  oaks  bereft)  to  heaven  fo  open  ly, 
'  That  naw  there's  not  a  root  difcern'd  byany  eye : 
'  My   Brent,  a  pretty    beck,   attending   Mena's 

<  mouth,  [fouth. 

With  thofe  her  fifter  rills  that  bear  upon  the 


'  Guint,  forth  along  with  her  Lewenny  thatduth. 

'  draw;  [Fraw, 

'  And  next  to  them  again,  the  fat  and  moory 
'   §  Which  with   my  prince's  court  I  fometime 

'  pleas'd  to  grace, 
'  As  thofe  that  to  the  weft  dlreflly  run  their  race. 
*  Smooth  Alio  in  her  fall,  that  Lynan  in  doth  talcc; 
'  Mathanon,  that  amain   doth  tow'rds  Moyiro- 

'  niad  make, 
'  The  fea-calfs  to  behold  that  bleach  them  on 

'  her  ihore,  [(tore. 

'  Which  Gweger  to  her  gets,  as  to  increafc  net 
'  Then  Dulas  to  the  north  that  ftraineth,  as  to  fee 
'  The  iae  that  breedeth  mice;    whofe   ftcire  fo 

'  loathfome  be, 
'  That  fhe  in  Neptune's  brack  her  bluifh  head 

'  doth  hide.' 
When   now    the   wearied  mufe   her   burthen 
**■      having  ply'd, 
Herfclf  a  while  betakes  to  bathe  her  in  the  Sounds 


And 


quit 


her  courfe  the  goodly  Monian 


Affays  the  Pcnnienmaur,  and  her  clear  eyes  doth 

On  Conway,  tow'rds  the  eaft,  to  England  back 

to  go  : 
Where  finding  Denbigh  fair,- and  Flint  not  out  nf 

fight,  [right. 

Cries  yet  afreflifor  Wales,  and  for  Brute's  ancieno 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Mors  wellern  are  you  carried  into  Merioneth, 
Caernarvon,  Anglefey,  and  thofe  maritime  coaiis 
of  North- Wales. 

T&f  lajl  her  genuine  laiut  nubichjtoulty  did  retjin . 

Under  William  Rufus,  the  Norman-Engliih  (a- 
nimated  by  the  good  fuccefs  which  Robert  Fitz- 
hamon  had  firfl  againft  Rees  ap  Tiddour,  prince 
of  South- Wales,  and  afterward  againft  Jeftin,  lord 
of  Glamorgan')  being  very  defirous  of  the  Welfli 
territories ;  Hugh,  (a)  furnamed  Wolf,  Earl  of 
Chefter,  did  homage  to  the  king  for  Tegengle  and 
Ryvonioc,  with  all  the  land  by  the  fea  unto  Con- 
way. And  thus  pretending  title,  got  alio  poffcf- 
fion  of  Merioneth,  from  Griffith  ap  Conan,  prince 


of  North- Wales :  but  he  foon  recovered  it, 
thence  left  it  continued  in  his  pofterity 


Lhe 


wellin  ap  Gruffith,  under  Edward  the  firft, 
it  himfelf,  and  all  his  dominion.  Whereas  other 
psrts  (of  South  and  Weft-Wales  efpccially)  had 
before  fubjefled  themfelves  to  the  Englilh  ;rown; 
this  through  frequency  of  craggy  mountains,  ac- 
ceffible  with  too  much  difficulty,  being  the  laft 
ftrong  refuge  until  that  period  of  fatal  conqueft. 


Ofth^fe 


I  the  land  that  beav. 


In  the  confines  of  Merioneth  and  Cardigan, 
where  thefe  rivers  jointly  pour  themfelves  into 
the  Irifli  ocean,  are  thefe  two  arms  or  creeks  of 
the  fea,  famous,  as  he  faith,  through  Gujnethia 


(<)  Powcl.  ad  Ciradoc.  Lhancarv.  &  Camd, 


?J8 


THF  WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


(that  is  one  of  the  old  titles  of  this  Nor'h-Wales ) 
by  their  names  Tradh  Ma-wr  and  Tmcth  Bachan, 
i.  e.  as  it  were,  the  great  haven  and  the  little  ha- 
ven; Traeih  '»  in  Britifh,  Cgnifying  a  trad  of 
fand,  whereon  the  fea  flows,  and  the  ebb  dif- 


Infd  tlatfpac'wm  laic  -ahtri  Da  ur.m'.xt  Jetbfuw. 

That  is,  Lhin-tegid  ''otherwife  called  by  the 
Englifh,  Femelfraere)  through  which,  Dec  rifing 
in  this  part,  runs  whole  and  unmixt,  neither  lake 
nor  river  communicating  to  each  other  water  or 
fi(h ;  as  the  author  anon  tells  you.  Tn  the  c")  an- 
cients, is  remembered  fpecially  the  like  of  the 
Rhofne  running-unmixt,and  (as  it  were)  over  the 
lake  of  Geneva;  as,  for  a  greater  wonder,  the  moft 
learned  Cafaubon  ((/)  hath  delivered  alfo  of  Arva, 
running  whole  through  Rhofne  ;  and  divers  other 
fuch  like  are  in  Pliny's  coUeaion  of  nature's  moft 
ftrange  eiFeds  in  waters. 

The  muftitt/Je  of  ivol-ves  that  long  this  land  annoyed. 

Our  excellent  Edgar  (ha\-ing  firft  enlarged  his 
name  with  diligent  and  religious  performance  of 
charitable  magnificence  among  his  Englifli,  and 
confirmed  the  far-fpred  opinion  of  his  greatnefs, 
by  receipt  of  homage  at  Chefterfrom  eight  kings; 
as  you  fhall  fee  in  and  to  the  next  fong)  for  in- 
creafe  of  his  benefits  towards  the  iflc,  joined  with 
prefervation  of  his  crown-duties,  converted  the 
tribute  of  the  Welfh  into  three  hundred  wolves  a 
year,  as  t'ne  author  Ihews ;  the  king  that  paid  it  ■ 


Tbn 


huld  is  tsrm-'rent,  at  the  vorthe  "was  he- 


As,  according  to  the  ftory  my  old  rhimer  delivers 
it.  Whom  you  ave  to  account  forthisLudwal  king 
of  W'jies  in  the  Welih  hiilory,  except  Howel  ap 
Jevaf,  that  made  war  againft  his  unclt;  Jago,  de- 
livered his  fither,  and  took  on  himfelf  the  whole 
principality  towards  the  later  years  of  Edgar,  I 
know  not.  Eiit  this  was  not  an  utter  deftru<Sion 
of  them;  for,  fince  that  {c)  time,  the  mannor  of 
Piddlefley  in  Lcicefterfliire  was  held  by  one  Hen- 
ry of  Angage,  pcrJerjeaHtmm  cafUniH  Upos,  as  the 
•iiiquiCtion  delivers  it. 


ther  to  Conftantine  among  her  Other  good  deedi) 
of  whom  to  the  laft  fong  before.^ 

As  level  at  tbe  lale  until  the  general  fieof. 

So  is  the  opinion  of  fome  divines  (/\  that  un- 
til after  the  flood,  were  no  mnuntains,  but  that  by 
congeftion  of  fand,  earth,  and  fuch  fluff  as  we  now 
fee  hill?  ftrangely  fraughted  with,  in  the  waters 
they  were  fir  caft  up.  But  in  that  true  fecretary 
of  divinity  and  nature;  Selomoh  ( j)  fpeaking  as  iir 
the  perfon  of  Wifdom,  you  read  ;  Before  the  moun- 
ta'tus  tuere  foundejj  and  before  tbe  bills  -was  formed^ 
thati«,  before  the  world's  beginning ;  and  in  holy 
{h  '  writ  elfewhere,  the  mountains  afund,  and  the  vat^ 
leys  defend  to  the  place  zuhsre  thou  didji  found  them  ; 
good  authorities  to  juftifv  mountains  before  the 
flood.  The  fame  queflion  hath  been  of  ifles,  but 
I  will  peremptorily  determine  neither. 

Jnd  tvlth  fern   Eolus'  bla/ls.  Hie  Thetis  taxing 


The  fouth-weil  wind  contlrain^d  between  twa 
hills  on  both  fides  of  the  lake,  fomctimes  fo  vio- 
lently fills  the  river  out  of  the  lake's  ftore,  that 
both  have  been  affirmed  (but  fomewhat  againft 
truth)  never  to  be  difturbed,  or  overflow,  but  up 
on  tempeftuous  blaOs,  whereas  indeed  (as  Powef 
delivers)  they  are  overfilled  with  rain  and  land- 
floods,  as  well  as  other  waters ;  but  moft  of  all 
moved  by  that  imperuous  wind. 

Still  Delos  like,  -^■herein  a  -wandering  ife  dothfioaU 

Of  this  ifle  in  the  water  on  top  of  Snowdon, 
and  on  one  fide,  eels,  trouts,  and  perches,  in  ano- 
ther lake  there,  Girald  is  witnefs.  Let  him  per- 
form bis  word;  I  will  not  be  his  fuiety  for  it.  Thc" 
author  alludes  to  that  ftate  of  Delos,  which  is  fain- 
ed  (<■)  before  it  was  with  pillars  faftened  in  the  fea- 
for  Latona's  child-birth. 


cflVelfo  tie  Englifb  r.orw  la 


'£.  Helen  s  v.vndrc 


I  may.- 


By  Feficneog  in  the  confines  of  Cai 
■  Merioneth  is  this  high-way  of  note  ;  fo  called  by 
theBritiih,  and  "fuppofed  made  by  that  Helen,  mo- 


Tiat  tuith  tbe  to 
b.f. 

For  this  name  of  WelRi  Is  unknown  to  the  Bri- 
tifli  themfelves,  and  impsfed  on  them,  as  an  an- 
cient and  common  opinion  is,  by  the  Saxons,  cal-  ■ 
ling  them  \^'ailh,  i.  e.  ftrangers.  Others  fabulouf- 
ly  have  talk  of  Wallo  and  Wandolena,  whence  it 
fhould  be  derived.  But  you  fliall  come  nearer 
truth,  if  upon  the  community  of  name,  cuftoms, 
and  original,  betwixt  the  Gauls  and  Britons,  you 
conje<fture  theia  called  V.'alfii,  as  it  were  Gualih- 
(the  W.  oftentimes  being  inftead  of  the  Gu.). 
which  expreffes  them  to  be  Gauls  rather  than 


(o)  Gtrald.  Itinerar.  1.  cap.  6. 

{c)  Aramian.  Marcel,  hift  15.  Pom 
a.  Plin  Hift.  Nat.  -z.  cap.  103. 

(</)  Ad  Sirabon,  lih.  5. 

(e)  Itin.  l.ciceft.  rj,  ann.  Hen.  3. 
Tur.-.  Lotid. 


(/)  Hie  poft  •  alios  rcfragatur  B.  Pererius  a*; 
Genef.  I.quseft.  loi. 

(A)  Pf.  104. 

(/)  Pindar,  ap.  Strabon.  lib.  10--  ' 


I 
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ftrangers;  although  in  the  Saxon, (which  is  (,f)  ob- 
fervcd)  it  was  ufed  for  the  name  of  Gauls,  Stran- 
gers, and  Barbarous,  perhaps  in  fuch  kind  as  in 
this  kingdom  the  name  of  (/)  FrenchmaH,  hath  by 
induQon  comprehended  all  kinds  of  aliens. 

Was  little  Britain  caird 

See  a  touch  of  this  in  the  paffage  of  the  virgins 
to  the  eighth  fong.  Others  affirm,  that  under 
(m)  Conllantine,  of  our  Britons  colonies  were 
there  placed ;  and  from  forae  of  thefe  the  name  of 
that  now  dukedom,  to  have  had  its  beginning. 
There  be  (n)  alfo  that  will  juftify  the  Britifli  name 
to  have  been  in  that  trail  long  before,  and  for 
proof  cite  Dionyfius  (o)Afer,  and  (/i)Pliny;  but 
for  the  firft,  it  is  not  likely  that  he  ever  meant  that 
continent,  but  this  of  ours,  as  the  learned  tell 
you  ;  and  for  Pliny,  feeing  he  reckons  his  Britons 
of  Gaul  in  the  confines  of  the  now  France,  and 
lower  Germany,  it  is  as  unUkely  that  betwixt 
them  and  little  Bretagne  Ihould  be  any  fuch  ha- 
bitude. You  want  not  authority,  affirming  that 
our  Britons  from  them  (^),  before  they  from  ours, 
had  dcduiSion  of  this  national  title ;  but  my  be- 
lief admits  it  not.  The  furer  opinion  is  to  refer 
the  name  unto  thofe  Britons,  which  (being  expel- 
led the  ifland  at  the  entry  of  the  Saxons)  got  them 
new  habitation  in  this  maritime. part,  as  belide 
other  authority  an  exprefs  aifertion  is  in  an  old 
fragment  of  a  French  hiftory(r),  which  you  may 
join  with  mod  worthy  Camden's  treatife  on  this 
matter ;  whither  (for  a  learned  declaration  of  it) 
I  fend  you. 
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Fomvarnea 


dreams    that   of  the  £r, 


Cadwalladcr  driven  to  forfake  this  land,  efpe- 
cially  by  reafon  of  plague  and  famine  tyrannizing 
among  his  fubjetfts,  joined  with  continual  irrup- 
tions of  the  Englifti,  retired  hinifclf  into  little 
Bretagne,  to  his  coufin  Alan,  there  king  :  where 
in  a  dream  he  was  admoniftit  by  an  angel  (I  jufti- 
fy it  but  by  the  ftory)  that  a  period  of  the  Britilh 
empire  was  now  come,  and  until  time  of  IMerlin's 
prophecy,  given  to  king  Arthur,  his  country  or 
pollerity  Ihould  have  no  reflitution  ;  and  farther, 
that  he  (hnuld  take  his  journy  to  Rome,  where, 
for  a  tranCtory,  he  might  receive  an  eternal  king- 
dom. Alan,  upon  report  of  thisvilion,  compares 
it  with  the  Eagle's  prophefies,  the  Sibyl's  verfes, 
and  Merlin ;  nor  found  he  but  all  were  concord- 


ing  in  praediftion  of  this  ceaCng  of  the  Britifli  mo- 
n.irchy.  Through  his  advice  therefore,  and  a 
prepared  aifciJlion,  Cadwallader  takes  voyage  to 
Rome,  received  of  P.P.  Sergius,  with  holy  tine, 
ture,  the  name  of  Peter,  and  within  very  fhort 
time  there  died ;  his  body  very  lately  under  Pope 
Gregory  the  XIII.  was  found  (j)  buried  by  S.  Pe- 
ter's tomb,  where  it  yet  remains;  and  White  of 
Bafmgfioke  fays,  he  had  a  piece  of  his  raiment  of 
a  chefnut  colour,  taken  up  (with  the  corps)  un- 
corrupted  ;  which  he  accounts,  as  a  Romiih  pupil, 
no  flight  miracle.  It  was  added  among  Britifli 
traditions,  that,  when  Cadwalladcr's  (/)boneswere 
brought  into  this  ifle,  then  flrould  the  pofterity  of 
their  princes  have  reflitution  :  concerning  that, 
you  have  enough  to  the  fecond  fong.  Obferving 
concurrence  of  time  and  difi'erence  of  relation  in 
the  ftory  of  this  prince,  I  know  not  well  how  to 
give  mylelf  or  the  reader  fatisfadtion.  In  Mon- 
mouth, Robert  of  Glocefter,  Florilegus,  and  their 
followers,  Cadwallader  ■  is  made  the  fon  of  Cad- 
wallo  king  of  tlie  Britons  before  him,  but  fo,  that 
he  cleTcendcd  alfo  from  Englifli-faion  blood  ;.  his 
mother  being  daughter  to  Penda  king  of  Merck- 
land.  Our  monks  call  him  king  of  Weft-faxonsj 
fucceflbr  of  Kentwinc,  and  fon  to  Kenbrith. 
And  where  Caradoc  JLhancarvan  tells  you  of  wars 
betwixt  Ine  or  Ivor  (fucceflbr  to  Cadwallader) 
and  Kentwine,  it  appears  in  our  chronographers 
that  Kentwlne  mult  be  dead  above  three  years 
before.  But  howfoever  thefe  things  might  be  re- 
concileable,  I  tjiink  clearly  that  («)  Cadwallader 
in  the  Britifli,  and  Cedwella  king  of  Weft-faxons 
in  Bede,  Malmefljury,  Florence,  Huntingdon,  and 
other  ftories  of  the  Englifli,  are  not  the  fame,  as 
Geflrey,  and,  out  of  Girald,  Randal  of  Chefter, 
and  others  fmce  erroneoufly  have  affirmed.  But 
ftrongly  you  may  hold,  that  Cadwallo  or  Cafwal- 
lo,  living  about  the  year  DC.XL,  flain  by  Of- 
wald  king  of  Northumberland,  was  the  fame  with 
Bede's  firft  Cedwalla,  whom  he  calls  king  of  Bri- 
tons, and  that  by  mifconceit  of  his  two  Cedwals 
(the  other  being,  almoft  fifty  years  after,  king  of 
Weft-faxons)  and  by  communicating  of  each  other's 
attributes  upon  iudiftiniit  names,  without  obfer- 
vation  of  their  feveral  times,  thefe  difcordant  re- 
lations Of  them,  which  in  (lory  are  too  palpable, 
had  their  firft  being.  But  to  I;iti»fy  you  in  pre- 
feat,  I  keep  myfelf  to  the  courfe  of  our  ordi.Qary 
ftories,  by  reafon  of  difficulty  in  finding  an  exaft 
truth  in  all.  Touching  his  going  to  Rome,  thus: 
fome  will,  that  he  was  Chriftian  before,  and  re- 
ceived of  Sergius  only  confirmation ;  others,  that 


{i)  Buchanan.  Scotic.Hlft.  j. 

(/)  Braft.  lib.  3.  traft.  1.  can.  15.  Leg.  Gul. 
Conqueft.  &  D.  Coke  in  Gaf.  Calvm. 

(r«j  Malmeft).  de  geft.  reg.  1. 

l;t)  Paul  Merul.  Cofmog.  part.  1. 1.  3.0.  31. 

(0)  Vid.  Euftath.  ad  eundem. 
,     Ip)  Hift.  Nat.  lib.  4.  cap.  17.  quern  fuper  Li- 
gerim  Britannos  hos  fitos  dlxilXe,  rairor  P.  Meru- 
bni  tain  conftanter  affirmiffc, 


(y)  Bed.  lib.  1.  cap.  3.  quern  fecutusP.  Merula< 

(r)  Ex  Ms.  Ccenob.  Floriac.  edit,  per  P.  Pi- 
ths um. 

(s)  Anton.  Major,  ap.  BaCngftoch.  lib;  9. 
not  .32. 

(0  Ranulph.  Higden.  lib.  5.  cap.  20. 

(«)  Cedwalla  Rex  Britonum.  Bed.  Hift.Ecrief. 
3.  cap.  I.  Cieterum  v.  Ncnnium  ap.  Camd.  in  Ot- 
tadinis  pjg.  $64  &  665.  &  Bed.  lib.  y  cap.  7. 
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he  had  there  his  firft  haptifm.  and  lived  not  above 
a  month  after;  which  time  (to  make  all  diflbnant) 
is  extended  to  eight  years  in  Lhancarvan.  That 
one  king  Cedwal  went  to  Rome,  is  plain  by  all, 
with  his  ncw-impofed  name  and  burial  there  :  for 
his  baptifm  before,  I  have  no  direft  authority  but 
in  Folychionicon;  many  arguments  proving  him 
indeed  a  well-wilier  to  Chriftianity,  but  as  one 
that  had  not  yet  received  its  holy  teftimony.  The 
very  phrafe  in  moft  of  our  hiftorians  is  plain  that 
he  was  baptized;  and  fo  alfo  his  epitaph  then 
tnade  at  Rome,  in  part  here  inferted. 


(x)  Pcrcipifnfju,  al 

Barbarkam  rahiex 

Con'ocrfui  convertit  c 


Sergius  ant',Jies,p,ffit  ut  ipfc  paU 


'  redi'vi'va  pramia  vfta, 
wmen  ^  indefuum^ 
,  Peirumque  vocarif 


r/life 


afte 


This  fhows  alfo  his  flu 
fully  with  the  Englilh  flory.  His  honourable  af- 
fection to  religion,  before  his  cleanfmg  mark  of 
regeneration,  isfeen  in  that  kind  refped  given  by 
him  to  Wilfrid  firfl  biftop  of  Selefey  in  Suffex  ; 
where  the  Epifcopal  fee  of  Chichefter  (hither  was 
it  tranflated  from  Selefey,  under  William  the  con- 
queror) acknowleges  in  public  monuments,  rather 
him  founder  than  hdilwalch  the  firfl  Chriilian 
king  of  that  province,  from  whom  Cedwalla  vio- 
lently took  both  life  and  -kingdom  :  nor  doth  it 
Icls  appear,  in  that  his  paying  tenths  of  fuchfpoils, 
as  by  war's  fortune  accrued  to  his  greatnefs: 
which  notwithllanding,  although  done  by  one  then 
not  received  into  the  church  of  either  teflament,  is 
not  without  many  examples  among  the  ancient 
Gentiles,  who  therein  imitating  the  Hebrews, 
tithed  much  of  their  poffeflions,  and  acquired  fub- 
flance  to  fuch  deities  as  unhallowed  religion  taught 
tl  em  ro  adore  ;  which,  whether  they  did  upon 
niyftery  in  the  number,  or  th;-rein  as  paying  firft 
fruits  (for  the  word  D"1~Q^  which  was  for 
Abel's  offering?,  "^t^ptj  antl  for  Melchifedech's 
tithes,  according  to  that  Icfs  {y)  calculation  in 
Cabaliftique  concordance  of  identities  in  different 
v.ords,  are  of  equal  number,  and  by  confequent  of 
like  interpretation  1  leave  to  my  reader.  Speak- 
iu-y  of  this.  I  cannot  but  wonder  at  that  very  won- 
der of  learning  (z)  Jofeph  Scaliger,  affirming 
(ithes  amting  thofe  ancients  oniy  payable  to  Hei- 
jules;  whereas  by  exprefs  witnefs  of  an    (a)  old 
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infcription  at  Delphos,  and  the  common  report  of 
Camillus,  it  is  juftified,  that  both  Greeks  and  Ro- 
mans did  the  like  to  Apollo,  and  no  lefs  among 
them  and  others  together,  was  to  Mars'. i),  Jupi- 
ter (<:),  Juno(i/),  aud  the  number  of  Gods  in  gene- 
ral, to  whom  the  Athenians  dedicated  the  tenth 
(c)  part  of  Lefbos.  He  which  the  author,  after 
the  Britifli,  calls  here  Ivor,  is  affirmed  the  fame 
with  Ine  king  of  Wefl-fex  in  our  monkifh  chroni- 
cles, although  there  be  fcarce  any  congruity  be- 
twixt them  in  his  dtfcent.  What  follows  is  but 
hiftorical  and  continued  fucceffion  of  their  princev 

More  txcdUnt  than  thofe  ivhicb  our  good  Hoietl 

For  Howel  Dha,  firft  prince  of  South-'ivales  and 
Powis,  after  upon  death  of  his  coufin  Edwal  Voel, 
of  North-wales  alfo,  by  mature  advice  in  a  full 
council  of  batons  and  bifliops,  made  divers  uni- 
verfal  conftitutions.  By  ihefe,  Wales  (until  Ed- 
ward I.)  was  ruled.  So  fonie  fay  ;  but  the  truth 
is,  that  before  Edward  I.  conquered  Wales,  and, 
as  it  feems,  from  XXVIII.  but  efpecially  XXXV. 
of  Hen.  III.  his  empire  enlarged  among  them,  the 
Englifti  king's  writ  did  run  there.  For  when  Ed. 
I.  fent  commiflion  to  (/J  Reginald  of  Grey,  Tho- 
mas bifhop  of  S.  Dewy's,  and  Walter  of  Hopton, 
to  inquire  of  their  culloms,  and  by  what  laws  they 
were  ruled,  divers  cafes  were  upon  oath  returned, 
which  by,  and  according  to,  the  king's  law,  if  it 
were  between  lords  or  the  princes  thenifelves, 
had  been  determined  ;  if  between  tenants,  then  by 
the  lord's  feizing  it  into  his  hands,  until  difcovery 
of  the  title  in  his  court;  but  alfo  that  none  were 
decided  by  the  laws  of  Howel  Dha.  Of  them,  in 
Lhuyd's  annotations  to  the  Welfli  chronicle,  you 
have  fome  particulars,  and  in  the  roll  which  hath 
aided  me.  Touching  thofe  other  of  Molmutiut 
and  Martia,  fomewhat  to  the  ninth  fong. 


ie  vs  Britons  bear  n 


Uj  tofuhjiaknjloap, 

Tb^  univieldy  Notntan  yoak' 


Snowdon  properly  fpeaks  all  for  the  glory  of 
his  c.iuntry,and  follows  fuppofitions  of  the  Britilh 
ftory,  difcording  herein  with  ours.  For  in  Mat- 
thew Paris,  and  Florilegus  under  the  year 
CO.  Lxxviii,  I  read  that  the  Conqueror  fubdued 
Wales,  and  took  hcn];ige  and  hoftages  of  the  prin» 
ces;  foof  Hen.  I.  ciD.c.xiii.  Hen.  U.  in  ciD.  civil. 


(j-O  Bed.  ecclef.  hift.  lib.  5,  c.  7.  Englifht  in 
fubftance,  if  )  ou  fav.  He  tvas  baptUed  a  dfoon  died, 
yinnoChrifi'DC  .XXX.VIll  Judicious  co.ijeflure 
cannot  but  attribute  al  this  to  the  Weft-->axon 
Cedwal,  and  not  the  Britifh.    See  to  the  XI  fong. 

(v)  Ratio  Cabaliftica  Miner  feCundum  quam 
e  Cintenario  quolibet  &  Dtnario  unitatcm  accipi- 
unt,  reliquos  numeros  in  utroque  vocahulo  reti- 
njntes  uti  Archangel.  Burgonoveiif.  in  Dog.  Ca- 
baliOicis. 

(»;  Ad  Feftum.  verb.  Dccuma. 
7 


(a)  Clemens  Alexalid.  Strom  a.  &  Steph/  *i^ 
■nX  in  AimyTt.  tantundem  ;  prxter  alios  quant* 
plurimos. 

(b)  Lucian.  trif)  o'fx,WMS.  &  Varro  ap.  Macrok 
3.  cap.  I. 

(cj  Herodot.  a. 
{d    Samij  apud  Herodot  S. 
(f>Thucydid  hift.  y 

[/)  Rot.  Clauf.  dc  ann.  9.  Ed.  I.  in  Archiv.  TBI, 
LondiUi 
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and  other  times :  Of  this  Hen.  11.  hath  been  un- 
derftood  that  prophecy  of  Merlin.  IVhen  'hefra- 
ih  fic'd  Piinc!  lio  was  the  King)  p:>Jfa  over 
Cs)  Kbyd  i-encar;  then  JhoM  the  Wdfi  force!  be 
•weakened.  For  he  in  this  expedition  againft  Rees 
ap  Gryffith  into  South-Wales,  coming  mounted 
near  that  ford  in  Glamorgan,  his  ftecd  madded 
■with  fudden  found  of  trumpets,  on  the  bank,  vio 
lently,  out  of  the  purpofed  way,  carries  him 
through  the  ford  :  wliich  compared  with  that  of 
Merlin,  gave  to  the  Britifti  army  no  fmall  difcom- 
fiture  ;  as  a  (A)  Cambro-Briton,  then  living,  hath 
delivered.  But,  that  their  ftories  and  ours  are  fo 
different  in  thefe  things,  it  can  be  no  marvel  to  any 
that  knows  how  often  it  is  ufcd  among  (;)  hiltori- 
ans,  to  flatter  their  own  nation,  and  wrong  the 
honour  of  their  enemies.  See  the  firft  note  here 
for  Rufus  his  time. 
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And  -whli  that  Croge. 


The  firft  caufe  of  this  name,  take  thus  :  In  one 
of  Henry  the  Second's  expeditions  into  Wales, 
divers  of  his  camp  fent  to  a  lay  a  paffage  over  Of- 
fa's-dike,  at  Crogen  caftle,  were  entertained  witli 
prevention  by  Britifli  forces,  mod  of  them  there 
llain,  and,  to  prefent  view,  yet  lying  buried.  Af- 
terward, this  (;i)word  Crogen,  the  lingUlh  ufed  to 
the  Wellh,  but  as  remembring  caufe  of  revenge  for 
fuch  a  flaughter,  although  time  hath  made  it  ufual 
in  ignorant  mouths  for  a  difgrateful  attribute. 


Andfro 


Englljb  ^ 


the  imperial  Jiandar3 


Henry  of  Effex,  at  this  time  ftandard-bearer  to 
Henry  II.  in  a  ftraight  at  Counfylth  near  flint, 
caft  down  the  ftandard,  thereby  an  mating  the 
Welfti,  and  difcomfiting  the  Englilh,  adding  much 
danger  to  the  didionour.  He  was  afterward  ac- 
cufed  by  Robert  of  Montfort,  of  a  traiterous  defign 
in  the  adion.  To  clear  himfelf,  he  challenges 
the  combat  :  they  both,  with  the  royal  aflent  and 
judicial  couife  by  law  of  arms,  enter  the  lifts; 
where  Montfort  had  the  vidlory,  and  Eflex  par- 
doned for  his  life  ;  but  forfeiting  ^.fjall  l.is  fub- 
ftance,  entered  rehgion,  and  profeft  in  the  abbey  of 
Reding,  where  the  combat  was  performed.  I  re- 
member a  great  (/)  clerk  of  thofe  times  fays,  tliat 
Montfort  fpent  a  whole  night  of  devotions  to  St. 
Denis  (fo  1  underftand  him,  although  his  copy 
feems  corrupted)  which  could  make  champions  in- 
vincible ;  whereto  he  refers  the  fuccefs.  That  it 
was  ufual  for  combatants  to  pray  over  night  to  fe- 
veral  faints,  is  plain  by  (ct)  our  law-annals. 

Or  any  ear  bad  beard  the  found  of  Florida. 

About  the  year  cid.  c.  lxx.  Madoc,  brother  to 
David  ap  Owen,  Prince  of  Wales,  made  this  fea 
voyage;  and  by  probability  thofe  names  of  Capo 
de  Breton  in  Norumbeg,  and  Pengwin  in  part  of 
the  Northern  America,  for  a  while  rock  and  a 
■white-headed  bird,  according  to  the  Britifli,  were 
reliques  of  this  difcovery.  So  that  the  Wellh  may 
challenge  priority,  of  finding  that  new  world,  be- 
fore the  Spaniard,  Genoway,  and  all  other  men- 
tioned in  Lopez,  Marinxus,  Cortez,  and  the  reft 
cf  that  kind. 


To  bis  unbridled  ivill  our  necks  i 


Sufficiently  juftifiaWe  in  this  of  king  John,  al- 
though  our  monks  therein  not  much  difcording 
from  Britifli  relation,  deliver,  that  lie  fubdued  all 
Wales;  efpeciallythis  northern  ^o^part  unto  Snow- 
don,  and  received  twenty  hoftages  for  lurety  of  fu- 
ture  obedience.  For,  at  firft,  Lhewelin  ap  Jor- 
werth  Prince  of  North-wales,  had  by  force  joined 
with  ftratagem  the  better  hand,  and  compelled  the 
Englifh  camp  to  victual  themfclves  with  horftr 
flefli ;  but  afterward  indeed  upon  a  iecond  road 
made  into  Wales,  king  John  had  the  conqueft. 
This  compared  with  thole  changes  enfuing  upoa 
the  Pope's  wrongful  uncrowning  him,  his  barons 
rebellion,  and  advantages  in  the  mean  time  taken 
by  the  Welfti,  proves  enly,  that  his  winnings  here 
were  little  better  than  imaginary,  as  on  a  tragiquc 
ftage.  The  ftories  may,  but  it  fits  not  me  to  in-, 
form  you  of  large  particulars. 

As  fate  hadjpard  our  fall  till  Edixard  Longjhant't 


But  withal  obferve  the  truth  of  ftory  in  the 
mean  time.  Of  all  our  kings  unto  John,  fome- 
what  you  have  already.  Alter  him,  Henry  III. 
had  wars  with  Lhewelin  ap  Jorwerth ;  who  (a 
moft  worthy  prince)  defiring  to  blefs  his  feebler 
days  with  fuch  compofcd  quiet  as  inclining  age 
affeiSls,  at  laft  put  himfelf  into  the  king's  protec- 
tion. Within  fliort  fpace  dying,  left  all  to  his 
fons,  David  and  Gruffith  ;  but  only  David  being 
legitimate,  had  title  of  government.  He  by  char- 
ter (/>)  fubmits  himfelf  and  his  principality  tq 
the  Englifli  crown,  acknowledges  that  he  would 
ftand  to  the  judgment  of  the  king's  court,  in  con- 
troverfies  betwixt  his  brother  and  himfelf,  and 
that  what  portions  foever  were  fo  allotted  to  ei- 
ther of  them,  they  would  hold  of  the  crown  in 
chief;  and  briefly,  makes  himfelf  and  his  batons 
(they  joining  in  doing  homagej  tenants  and  fubi- 


Cf )  The  ford  at  the  Rock's  head. 
(A)  Gerald.  Itinerar.  i.cap.  6. 
(i)  De  quo,  C  placet,  videas  conipendiofe  apud 
Alberic.  Gentil.  de  Arm.  Rom.  I.  cap.  I. 
(i)  Guil.  de  Novo  Burgo  lib.  2.  c.  5. 
(I)  Joann.  Sariftiurienf.  Ep.  Ijo. 
(«)  30  Ed.  3  fol.  ao. 
\j>)  Outjrn  Owen  ia  Lhswelfd  ap  Jorwerth, 


(c)  Note  that  North-wales  was  the  chief  princi- 
pality, and  to  it  South-wales  and  Powis  paid  a 
tribute,  as  out  of  the  laws  of  Howel  Dha  is  noted 
by  Dodor  Powel. 

(jS)  Charta  Davidis  25.  Hen.  i.  Senen  wife  to 
Griffith  then  imprifoned,  was  with  others  a  pledge 
for  her  huiband's  part. 

y  iii 
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jeifts  ofEnghnd.  (y)  All  this  was  confirmed  by 
oath,  but  the  oath  through  favour,  pui  chafed  at 
Rome,  and  delegate  authority  in  that  kind  to  the 
abbots  of  Co  -.ey  and  Remer,  was  (according  to 
perfuafion  of  thofe  times,  the  more  eafily  induced, 
becaufe  gain  of  regal  liberty  was  the  confequent 
foon  releafed,  and  in  lieu  of  obedience,  they  all 
drew  their  rebellious  fwords;  whereto  they  were 
the  fooner  urged,  for  that  the  king  had  transfer- 
red the  principality  of  Wales  ;^by  name  of  una 
cum  Cnqucfiu  mjlro  JVal!;^)  to  Prince  Edward 
Longflianks  (afterward  Edward  I.  fince  when 
pur  fovereigns  eldeft  fons  have  borne  that  hopeful 
title.  But  when  this  Edward,  after  his  father, 
fucceeded  in  the  EngliQi  crown,  foon  came  that 
fatal  (r)  converCon  here  fpoken  of  by  the  author, 
even  executed  in  as  great  and  worthy  a  prince,  as 
ever  that  third  part  of  the  ifle  was  ruled  by ; 
that  is,  Lhewelin  ap  Gruffith,  who  (^after  uncer- 
tain fortune  of  war,  on  both  fides,  and  revolting 
of  South  Wales)  was  conftrained  to  enter  a  truce 
(or  rather  fubjeiftion)  refigning  his  principality  to 
be  annexed  wholly  to  the  crown  after  his  death, 
and  referving,  for  his  Ufe  only,  the  ifle  of  Anglcfy 
and  five  baronies  in  Snowdon,  for  which  the 
king's  exchequer  fliould  receive  a  yearly  rent  of 
ciD.  nierks.  granting  alfo  that  all  the  baronies  in 
Vales  (hould  be  held  of  the  king,  excepting  thofe 
five  refcrved,  with  divers  other  particulars  in 
Walfingham,  Matthew  of  Weaminftcr,  Nicholas 
Trivet,  and  Humphrey  Lhuyd,  at  large  reported. 
The  aiticles  of  this  inftrument  were  not  long  ob- 
ferved.but  at  length  the  death  of  Lhewelin,  fpend- 
jng  his  laft  breath  for  maintenance  of  his  ancefl:ors 
rights  againfl:  his  own  covenant,  freely  caft  upon 
king  Edward  all  that,  whereof  he  was  as  it  Were 
jnflituted  there.  What  enfued,  and  how  Wales 
was  governed  afterward,  and  fubjedl  to  England^ 
ftories  and  the  ftatute  of  {<)  Ruthlan  will  largely 
Hiew  you  J  and  fee  what  I  have  to  the  VII.  fong. 
In  all  that  follows  concerning  Edward  of  Caernar- 
•von,  the  author  is  plain  enough.  And  concluding, 
obferve  this  proper  perfonating  of  Snowdon  hill, 
whofe  limits  and  adjacent  territories  are  bed  wit- 
neffes,  both  of  the  Englifh  affaults,  and  pacifying 
covenants  between  both  princes. 
Wai  called  in  former  timts  her  countryCamhria  smother . 
In  the  Welfh  proverb  (0  Mon  mam  Tymbry,  in 
fuch  fenfe  as  Sicily  was  ftiled  Italy's  („)  ftore- 
houfe,  by  reafon  of  fertile  ground,  and  plenteous 
liberality  of  corn  thence  yearly  fupplied.  And  {-v) 
Girald  tells  us,  that  this  little  ifle  -was  wont  to  be 
able  to  furnifli  all  Wales  with  fuch  provifion,  as 
Snowdon  bills  were  for  pafture.  Of  its  antiquities 
»nd  particulars,  with  plain  confutation  ol  that  idle 
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opinion  in  Polydore,  Heiftar  Boethius,  and  others, 
taking  the  (now  called)  Ifle  of  Man  for  this  Mon 
(now  Anglefca)  learned  Lhuyd  in  his  Epiftle  19 
Ortelius  hath  fufScient.  Although  it  be  divided 
a^  an  ifle  (_but  rather  by  a  {hallow  ford,  than  a 
fea  :  and  in  the  Roman  times,  we  fee  by  Tacitus, 
that  Paulinus  and  Agricola's  foldiers  fvvam  over  it) 
yet  is  it,  and  of  ancient  time  hath  been,  a  county  ' 
by  itfelf,  as  Caernarvon,  Denbigh,  and  the  reft 
neighbouring. 

That  the  Eubonian  Man^a  kingdom  long  time  inown. 

It  i^  an  ifle  lying  betwixt  Cumberland  and  the 
Irilh  Down  county,  almoft  in  the  mid-lea,  as 
long  fince  Julius  Csefar  couldaffirm,  calling  it  (w) 
Mona,  which  being  equivalent,  as  well  for  tiiia 
as    for   Anglefea,    hath  with  impofture    blinded 


fome  know. 


ing 


n.     Nennius  (the  eldefl  hifto- 


rian  amongfl  us  extant)  gives  it  the  name  of  Eu- 
bonia-Manay,  like  that  here  ufed  by  the  author. 
It  was  of  ancient  time  governed  by  kings  of  its 
own,  as  you  may  fee  in  t.ic  chronicle  of  Ruffin, 
deduced  from  the  tims  of  St.  Edward  into  the  reign 
of  Edward-3e  fecond.  After  this,  the  g-  vern- 
ment  of  the  tnglifh  and  Scots  were  now  and  then 
interchanged  Vn  it,  being  at  laft  recovered,  and 
with  continuance,  ruled  by  fuch  as  the  favour  of 
our  fovereigns  (to  whofc  crown  (x)  it  belonged) 
honoured  with  that  title  King  of  Man.  It  is  at 
this  day,  and  fince  the  time  of  Henry  IV.  hath 
(_yj  boen  in  that  noble  family  of  the  Stanleys 
earls  of  Derby  ;  as  alfo  is  the  patronage  of  the 
bifhoyrick  of  Sodor,  whereto  is  all  judical  go- 
vernment of  the  ifle  referred.  There  was  long 
fince  a  controverfy,  whether  it  belonged  to  Ire- 
land or  England  (for  you  may  fee  in  the  civil  (z) 
law,  with  which,  in  that  kind,  ours  fomewhat 
agrees,  that  all  leCer  ifles  are  reckoned  part  of 
fome  adjoining  continent,  if  both  under  the  fame 
empire)  and  this  by  reafon  of  the  equal  diftance 
from  both.  To  decide  it,  they  tried  if  it  would 
endure  venomous  beafts,  which  is  certainly  de- 
nied of  Ireland ;  and,  finding  that  it  did  (a),  ad- 
judged it  to  our  Britain.  The  other  ifles  here 
fpojien  of,  lie  farther  north  by  Scotland,  and  are 
to  it  fubjea. 

thefearlefs  Briiijh  friefls  under  au  aged  cai. 

He  means  tlie  Druids ;  becaufe  they  are  indeed, 
as  he  calls  them,  Britilh  priefts,  and  that  this  ifland 
was  of  old  their  mother  :  whence,  as  from  a  fe- 
minary,  Gaul  was  furniflied  with  their  learning. 
Permit  me  fome  fpace  more  largely  to  fatisfy  you 
in  their  name,  profefllon,  facrifice,  places  of  af. 


(j)  In  Archiv.  Scaccar.  &  Polydor.  hifU  Angl. 

'(f)  Ann.  en.  cc.  lxx.vii. 
(0  X2  Ed.  I. 

(t)  Mon  the  mother  of  Wales. 
(k)  Girald.  Itinera,  a.  c.  7.  &  9. 

(.vj  Strab.  1.  r. 


(tu)  Comment,  j. 
(>.-)  Walfingh.  in  Ed.  II. 
(ji)  Camden,  in  fnfulis. 

(z)  Ulpian  if.  de  Judiciis  1.  9.  &.  verb.  fig.  1, 
99. 
(«}  Topograph.  Aibcrn.  dift.  a.  cap.  Ij, 
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fembllDg,  and  laftly,  SubverGon.  The  name  of 
Druids  hath  been  drawn  from  Afui  i  c.  an  Oak, 
becaufe  of  their  continual  'i)  ufing  that  tree  as 
fuperftitioufly  hallowed:  according  as  they  are 
called  alfo  'Zxpaviieu  or  (c)  Taf$niiti,  which  likc- 
■wife,  in  Greek,  is  old  oaks  To  this  compare 
the  Britifli  word  Dcriv  of  the  fame  fignification, 
and,  the  original  here  fought  for,  will  iecm  furcly 
found.  But  one,  {J)  that  derives  all  from  Dutch, 
and  prodigioufly  fuppofes  that  the  firft  tongue 
fpoken,  makes  them  fo  ftiled  from  Tram  tuis,  i.  e. 
truly  wife,  fo  exprefling  their  nature  in  their 
name.     Nor  is  this  without  good  reafon  of  con- 


jefture    (,if  the   ground  were 


feeii 


their  like  in  proportion  among  the  Jews  and 
Gentiles  were  called  (until  Pythagoras  his  time) 
Wifemen  (e),  and  afterward  by  him  turned  into 
the  name  nf  philofophers,  i  e.  Lovers  of  wifdom ; 
and  perhaps  the  old  Dutch  was,  as  fome  learned 
think,  communicated  to  Gaul,  and  from  thence 
hither ;  the  conjefture  being  fomewhat  aided  in 
that  attribute  which  they  have  in  Pomponius  (/), 
calling  them  Maflers  of  wifdom.  A  late  great 
{gj  fcholar  draws  it  from  Truiin,  in  an  old  Dutch 
copy  of  the  gofpel,  fignifying,  as  he  fays,  God; 
which  might  be  given  them  by  hypcrboly  if  fu- 
perftitious  reverence  :  nay,  wc  fee  that  it  is  juf- 
■tiiiable  by  holy  writ,  fo  to  call  great  magiftrates 
and  judges,  as  they  were  among  the  people.  But 
that  word  Tnitin  or  Truchin  in  the  old  angelical 
faliitation,  Zachary's  fong,  and  Simeon's,  pub- 
lilhed  by  Vulcan,  is  always  Lard;  as  this  Diivihit 
Ji  truUhin  got  Ifraelo,  i.  e.  Bleffed  be  the  Lord  Cod 
of  Ifrael;  and  fo  in  the  Saxon  ten  command- 
ments, (A)  c  com  Dr  hiinjin  God,  /.  e.  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  God.  Thefe  are  the  etymologies  which 
favour  of  any  judgment.  To  fpeak  of  king  Drnis 
or  Sarron,- which  that  (i)  D:  minican  friar  hath 
cozened  vulgar  credulity  withal,  and  thence  fetch 
their  name,  according  to  Dr  White  of  BaCng- 
ftoke,  were  with  him  to  fuffer,  and,  at  once,  offer 
jmpofture.  Of  them  #11  I  incHne  to  the  firft, 
feeing  it  meet  in  both  tongues,  the  Greek  and 
Britifh  ;  and  fomewhat  the  rather  too,  becaufe 
antiquity  did  crown  their  infernal  deities,  (and 
from  Dh,  if  you  truft  Co^far,  the  Gauls,  and  by 
confequence  our  Britons,  upon  tradition  of  thefe 
priefts,  drew  their  defcenti  with  oak;  as  (L)  So- 
phocles hath  it  of  Hecate.and  (/)  Catullus  of  the 
three  DeiUnies.     Neither   will  I  defire   you  to 
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fpend  conceit  upon  examination  of  that  fuppofi- 
tion  which  makes  the  name  yiii)  corrupted  from 
Durcergliit,  which  in  icottifli  were  fuch  as  had  a 
a  holy  charge  committed  to  them ;  whereupon, 
perhaps.  Bale  fays  St.  Columban  was  the  chief 
of  the  Druids  :  1  reckon  that  among  the  infinite 
fables  and  grofs  abfurdities,  which  its  author  hath, 
without  judgment,  ftuft  himfelf  withal.  For  their 
profefiion,  it  was  both  of  learning  profane  and 
holy  (_1  fpeak  in  all,  applying  my  words  to  their 
times:)  They  fat  as  judges,  and  determined  all 
caufes  emergent,  civil  and  criminal,  fubjedling- 
the  difobedient,  and  fuch  as  made  default,  to  inw 
terdidls  and  cenfures,  prohibiting  them  from  fa- 
cred  affemblies,  taking  away  their  capacities  in 
honourable  offices,  and  fo  difabling  them,  tha  (as 
our  now  outlaws,  excommunicates,  and  attainted 
perfonsj  they  might  rot  commence  fuit  againlt 
any  man.  In  a  multitude  of  vcrfes  they  delivered 
what  they  taught,  nut  fuffenng  it  to  be  commit- 
ted to  writing,  fo  imitating  both  Cabahfts,  Py- 
thagoreans, and  ancient  (iij  Chriftians  ;  but  ufcd 
in  othei  public  and  private  bufinefs  Greek  letters, 
as  Cslar's  copies  have  :  but  hereof  fee  more  to 
the  tenth  fong.  Their  more  private  and  fa- 
cred  learning  confided  in  Divinity  and  PhiloLphy 
^fee  fomewhat  of  that  to  the  firft  Song),  wliich 
was  fuch,  that  although  I  think  you  may  truly 
ia^with  Origen  (o),  that,  before  our  Saviour's 
time,  Britain  acknowledged  not  one  true  God, 
yet  it  came  as  near  to  what  they  (hould  have 
done,  or  rather  nearer,  than  raoft  of  other,  either 
Greek  or  Roman,  as  by  their  pofitions  in  Ca:far, 
Strabo,  Lucan,  and  the  like  difcourCng  of  them, 
you  may  be  fatisfied.  For  although  Apollo,  Mars, 
and  Mercury  were  wijrfliipped  among  the  vtilgar 
Gauls,  yet  it  appears  that  the  Druids  invocation 
was  to  one  (/>)  All-healing  or  All  faving  power. 
In  morality,  their  inftrucftions  were  fo  perfualive, 
and  themfelves  of  fuch  reverence,  that  the  moft 
fiery  rage  of  Mars  k,indled  among  the  people,  was 
b\  their  grave  iounfels  (y)  often  quenched.  Out 
of  Pliny  receive  their  form  of  ritual  facrifice 
(_here  defcribed  by  the  author)  thus :  In  fuch 
gloomy  Ihadows,  as  they  moft  ufiially  for  con- 
templation retired  their  afcending  thought'  into, 
after  exaiS:  fcarch,  finding  an  oak,  whereon  a 
miiletoe  grew,  on  the  fixth  day  of  the  moon  (a- 
bove  all  other  times)  in  which  was  beginning  of 
their  year,  they  religioufly  and  with  invocation 


(i)  Plin.  hift.  rat.  l6.  cap.  44. 

(<■;  Dio.  Sicul.  de  Antiquor.  geftis  fab.  r. 

id)  Goropius  Gallic.  5. 

D'ODn  ibDN*  CO 

■s  Capr'     "  ■    "" 


e.  docerunt  3; 


oapientes 


nio  de  An.   Cabalif- 
Pytha- 


c.  1.  3.  quod  Hebrais  in  ufu  ut  iLut«  sj 

I  rreis    nee  Druidum  difcipuhs  tefragari  ferten- 

js  Magiftror,  fas  erat. 

(/)Geograph.  3.  cap.  2. 

(g,  Paul.  Merula  Cofmog.  part  1. 1.  3.  cap.  II. 

(A)  Prefat.  ad  Leg.  Alurcdi  Saxonic. 

{i)  Berofus  (ille  Anniauuj  fubdititius)  Chal- 
iic,  Anti<juit,  j. 


(/■)  In 'pi^oTo^-  apud  bcholiaft.  Apollonij,  uti 
primum  didici  a  Jof.  bcaligero  in  Conje(3aneis. 

(/;   De  nuptii,  Pelei  &  Thetidos.  y   Hie 

Corpus  trcnmlum,  &c  ubi  vulgatis  deeft  ilia, 
quiE  antiquorum  codicum  fide  eft  vera  ledio,  uti 
Scaliger. 

(ot)  Hedor.  Boeth.  Scot.  hift.  J. 

(n)  C.-el.  Rhodigin,  Antiq.  led.  la!  c.  t. 

(o)  Ad  Izech.  4. 

(/.;  Plin.  Hill.  Nat.  16.  cap.  44. 

(y)  Strab.  Geograph.  S. 

Y  y  iiii 
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brought  with  them  to  it  a  ceremonial  banquet, 
matcnals  for  facrifice,  with  two  white  bulls,  fil- 
leted on  the  horns,  all  which  they  placed  under 
the  oak  One  of  them,  honoured  with  that  func- 
tion, clothed  all  in  white,  climbs  the  tree,  and 
with  a  golden  knife  or  fcithe  cuts  the  milletoe, 
which  they  folemnly  wrapt  in  one  of  their  white 
garments.  Then  did  they  facnficc  the  bulls, 
earneftly  calling  on  the  (j)  All-healing  deity, 
to  make  it  profpcrous  and  happy  on  whomfoever 
they  fhall  bellow  it,  and  accounted  it  both  prefer- 
■yativi  againf!  all  poifcns,  and  a  remedy  againft 
br.rrrnncfs.  If  I  fhould  imagine  by  this  All- 
hea'ing  deity,  to  be  meant  Apollo,  whom  they 
wcrlhipped  under  name  of  Belin  (as  1  tell  you  to 
the  e'ghth  Song)  my  conjeifture  were  every  way 
receiv:ble;  f.  eing  that  Apollo  (j)  had  both  a- 
mong  Greeks  and  Latins  the  divine  titles  of  (/) 
A./^ili::.dK(is  Miftia;,  Medicus,  and  to  Jiim  the  in- 
•yocation  was  (k)  Ih  Xlmir,  all  concurring  m  the 
fame  proof;  but  alfo  if  they  had  (as  probability 
is  enough  to  conjeiSure  it)  an  altar  infcribed  for 
this  dsvotion  and  ufed  Greek  letters  (whidt  to  the 
next  ."-"ong  (hall  he  fomewhat  examined)  I  could 
well  think  the  dedication  thus  conceived. 

(to)  EEAIZlli.  Tar  nANAKEI. 

OR, 

(jc)  BEAINXlc  ©Eni. 

Which,  very  probably,  was  meant  by  fome,  ma- 
king in  Latin  termination,  and  nearer  Apollo's 


fyj  DEO  ABELLIONI. 

As,  an  infcription  in  Gaul,  to  abiding  memory 
committed  by  that  moft  noble  Jofeph  fzj  Sca- 
liger  is  read  ;  and  perhaps  fome  relics  or  allufion 
to  this  name  is  in  that 

DEO  SANCTO  BELATUCADRO 

yet  remaining  in  faj  Cumberland.  Nor  is  it 
lirange  that  Apollo's  name  fhould  be  thus  far  of 
ancient  time,  before  communication  of  religion 
betwixt   thefe  northern   parts   and   the    learned 


Gentiles,  feeing  that  Cxfar  aflBrms  liiin  for  one 
of  their  deities;  and  long  before  that,  Abaiis, 
(about  the  beginning  of  the  fij  Olympiads)  an 
Hyperborean  is  recorded  for  l^c)  Apollo's  prieft 
among  the  utmoft  Scythians,  being  farther  from 
Hellenifm  than  our  Britilh.  But  I  return  to  the 
miftle  :  Hereto  hath  fome  referred  (i/)  that  which 
the  Sibyl  counfelied  JEnem  to  carry  with  him  t» 
to  Proferpine  ; 

(«") tatet  arbors  opaca 

Aureus  13' foUii  ts"  lento  -jimine  ramus 
yunoni  infgrmie  di^us  facer  :  bvnc  tegit  omnis 
jLucus,  ^  obfcuris  claudunt  convatlihus  umbra. 

Which  may  as  well  fobe  applied,  as  to  (y)  che- 
miftry ;  feeing  it  agrees  alio  with  what  I  fpake 
before  of  Dh,  and  that  Virgil  exprefsly  compares 
it  to  the  miflle, 


L-)- 


rjuod  tion  fuafem'inat  arhos. 


for  it  fprings  out  of  fome  particular  nature  of  the 
oaken  ftem,  whereupon  it  is  called  by  an  old  poet 
(A)Afi/5s  I'if^z  :  and  although  it  be  not  ordinarily 
found  upon  oaks,  yet,  that  oftimes  it  is,  any  apo- 
thecary can  tell,  which  preferveth  it  for  medi- 
ciV.e,  as  the  ancients  ufed  to  make  lime  of  it  to 
catch  birds;  of  which  (/)  Argentarius  hath  an 
admonitory  epigram  to  a  black-bird,  that  ihe 
fhould  not  fing  upon  the  oak,  becaufe  that 


«■ 


'  'OfwViiriri  ipisu 


li^fm  'I|«», 


but  on  the  vine,  dedicated  to  Bacchus,  a  great  fa- 
vourite of  fingers.  Upon  this  Druidian  cuftom 
(»»),  fome  have  grounded  that  unto  this  day  ufed 
in  France,  where  the  younger  country  fellows, 
about  new-year's  tide  in  every  village  give  the 
with  of  good  fortune  at  the  inhabitants  doors, 
with  this  acclamation,  (n)  An  guy  Van  neuf\  which, 
as  I  remember,  in  Rabelais  is  read  ail  one  word, 
for  the  fame  purpofe.  Whether  this  had  any 
community  with  the  inftitution  of  that  (o)  tem- 
ple 'llitjrn^itLt  Tu^K^  in  Antium,  or  that  Ovid  al- 
luded to  it  in  that  verfe,  commonly  cited  out  of 
him. 


(»)  Omnia  Sanantem. 
(j)  Macrob.  Saturnal.  cap.  I  ;. 
(ij  All  three  words  as  much  as  PhvCcian. 
(«)  Heal  Apollo, 

(xt)  To  AU-hcaling  Apollo  :  & Salutaris Apol- 
lo in  Numum.  ap.  GoUzium,  in  I'hef. 
(;«)  To  God  Bclin. 
(TJJoGodAbcUio. 
(a)  "Aufeniar.  Iccft.  I.  c.  p. 
(<.)Camd.ibid. 

(i)  Jiippoftrat-  ap.  Suid.  in  Abar. 
-      (<;)  Malchus  vit.  Tythag. 

(J)  Virgil  iEneid.  6.  Petr.  Crinit.  Hift.Poet. 
$.cap.  10.  -■     -    • 


(f)  She  direfts  him  to  feek  a  golden  branch  in 
the  dark  woods,  confecrate  to  Proferpine. 

(/)  Brjcefch  in  ligno  vitx. 

(if)  Which  grows  of  itfelf. 

(i)  Sweat  of  the  oak,  Ion.  apud  Atheiixum 
Dipnofoph.  lo. 

(i)  Antholog  X.  cap.  t 

(/)  Bred  Lime  to  catch  her. 

(ot)  Jo.  Gorop.  Gallic,  j.  &  alij. 

(»)  To  the  Miftle,  this  new  year. 

(o)  Plutarch.  Probl.  Rom.  3.  Calius  Rhodigln. 
Antiq.  led.  l8.  cap.  1.). 


S>«s  /-v- 


POLV-OLEION. 


(^)  Jt  (forne   read  ad)  •mfcum  Sruida,  vifcum 
clamare  foUbant\ 

I  cannot  affure  you,  yet  it  is  enough  likely.  But 
I  fee  a  cuftom  in  fomc  parts  among  us,  in  our 
language  (nor  is  the  digreflion  too  faulty,  the 
fame  in  efTed  ;  I  mean  the  yearly  •wus-haile  in 
the  country  on  the  vigil  of  the  new  year,  which 
had  its  beginning,  as  fome  (r)  fay,  from  that  of 
Ronix  (daughter  to  Hengift)  her  drinking  to 
Vortigern,  by  thefe  words  (j)  Loiierd  king  ivai- 
be'il^  he  anfwering  her  by  dire(5lion  of  an  inter- 
preter, Dr'tnr-bdU,  {t)  and  then, 


Kup 


:  and/Ml  tire  adoune  and  glad  droitt  l 


hM, 

And  that  "was  the  in  this  land  the  iierji  •wai'ha'd 
As  in  langagt  of  Saroyne  thai  me  might  ever  ituite, 
Andfo  -wdhepaitb  the  foU  about,  that  be  is  not  yut 

Afterward  it  appears  that  mai-baiU  and  Drinr- 
beil  were  the  ufual  phrafes  of  quafiing  among  the 
Englilh,  as  we  fee  in  («)  Thomas  de  la  More, 
and  before  him  that  old  (x)  Havillan,  thus  : 

jEcce  vagante  cifo  dlfento  gutfnre  waff-heil 
Ingimimnt  waff-heil 

But  I  rather  conjecture  it  an  ufual  ceremony  a 
mong  the  Saxons  before  Hengift,  as  a  note  of 
health-wifhing  (and  fo  perhaps  you  might  make 
it  ttiifii-heil)  which  was  enpreft  among  other  na- 
tions in  that  form  of  drinking  to  the  health  of 
their  miftrelTes  and  friends. 


£eni  {.).,,,  iene  r. 
Stefhanium 


beni  mf- 


in  (ji)  Plautus,  and  infinite  other  teftimonies  of 
that  nature  (in  him  Martial,  Ovid,  Horace,  and 
fuch  more)  agreeing  nearly  with  the  fafliion  now 
ufed  ;  we  calling  it  a  health,  as  (z)  they  did  alfo  in 
direcS  terms  ;  which  with  an  idol  called  //«7,  an- 
ciently worfliipped  at  Cerne  in  (3)  Dorfetlhire, 
by  the  Engliih  Saxons,  in  name  expreffes  both  the 
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ceremony  of  drinking,  and  the  new  year's  accla- 
mation (whereto  in  fome  parts  of  this  kingdom 
is  joined  alfo  the  folemnity  of  drinking  out  of  a 
(a)  cup,  ritually  compofed,  decked,  and  filled 
with  country  liqaor)  juft  as  much  and  as  the  fame 
which  that  All-healing  deity,  or  All-helping  me- 
dicine did  among  the  Druids.  You  may  to  all 
this  add,  that,  as  an  earneft  of  good  luck  to  fol- 
low the  new  year  beginning,  it  was  (A)  ufual 
among  the  Romans,  as  with  thus,  and  I  think, 
in  all  Europe,  at  this  day  is,  to  greet  each  other 
with  aufpicious  gifts.  But  hereof  you  fay,  I  un- 
fitly expatiate  :  I  omit  therefore,  their  facrificing 
of  human  bodies,  and  fuch  like,  and  come  to  the 
places  of  their  affcmbly  :  This  was  about  Chartres 
in  Gaul,  as  Csfar  «lls  us  ;  Paul  Merula  (for  affi- 
nity  of  name)  imagines  it  to  beDreux,  fome  eight 
milei  on  this  fide  Chartres.  And  peradventure 
the  Galatians  public  council  called  (c)  Drymene- 
tum  had  hence  original.  The  Britift  Druids 
took  this  ifle  of  Anglefy  (then  well  ftored  with 
thick  woods,  and  religious  groves,  infomuch  that 
it  was  called  (./)  2nis-Doiuil)  for  their  chief  refi- 
dcnce  ;  as  in  the  Roman  (e)  flory  of  Paulinus  and 
Agricola's  adventuring  on  it,  is  delivered.  For 
their  fubverfion;  under  Augullus  and  Tiberius 
they  were  prohibited  (/)  Rome  ;  and  Claudius 
endeavoured  it  in  (§•)  Gaul;  yet  in  the  fucceeding 
Emperors  times  there  were  of  them  left,  as  ap- 
pears in  Lampridius  and  Vopifcus,  mentioning 
them  in  their  lives ;  and,  long  Cnce  that,  Proco- 
pius  (i)  writing  under  Juftinian  above  D.  yeara 
after  Chrift,  aifirms  that  then  the  Gauls  ufe* 
facrifices  of  human  flelh,  which  was  a  part  of 
Druidian  dodrine.  If  I  fhould  upon  teftimony 
(i)  of,  I  know  not  what,  Veremund  Campbell 
and  the  Triih  Cornhill.  tell  you  that  fome  CLX. 
years  before  Chiifl,  Finnan  King  of  Scotland  firfl 
gave  them  the  ifle,  or  that  King  Crathlint,  ia 
Dioclefian's  perfecution,  turned  their  religion  into 
Chriftianifm,  and  made  Amphibalus  firft  bifhop 
of  Sodor,  I  fhould  fabuloufly  abnfe  time,  as  they 
have  ignorantly  miftook  that  ifle  of  Man  for 
this.  Or  to  fpeak  of  the  fuppofed  Druttenfyfi,  i.  e. 
a  pentagonal  figure,  engraven  with  TT  or  Tyiia, 
(it  is  the  fame,  in  fafliion,  with  the  viAorious  feal 
of  Antiochus  Soter  (/•),  being  admoniihed  by  A- 
1  leiander  in  a  dream,  to  take  it)  which  in  Ger» 


(/>)  As  if  you  fliould  fay  of  MiMed  Fortunue, 
To  the  Mirtle,  the  Druids  ufed  to  cry. 
(r)  Galfred  Monumeth.  1.  3.  cap.  J, 
(j)  Lord  King  a  health. 
(/)  Drink  the  health. 

(b)  Rob.  Glsuc. 
(x)  Vita  Edw.  IT. 
i-w)  In  Archit.  lib.  1. 

(x)  SubinteUige  Zwfa,  aut  quid  Cmile. 
(ji)  In  Sticho. 

(z)  Propino  tibi  falutem  plenis  faucib.  Plautus 
cadem  comoedia. 

(c)  Camdenus,  The  WalT-hail-boU. 


i  ■  Ovid.  Faft.  1.  Feft.  in  Strena. 

(c;  Strab.  Gcogr.  jj3. 

(d    Tne  dark  Ifle  Brit. 

(o  Tacit.  An.  14.  &  Vit.  Agricola!. 

(y  )  -uet.  1.  5.  cap,  24.  &  Phn.  Hift.  Nat.  3: 
c.  1. 

(f  J    -enec.  in  Apocoloc.  &  Sueton.  tibi  fupra, 

(A;  De  ;..ll.  Gothic /3. 

r/)  riec.or  Bott.  Sector.  Hift.  2.  and  6. 

(/•)  IjU'  ".Ui  y  rsp  TV  Iv  T^  •arf-ffBLyoa^ivtrefzfia.iiffia.Tei. 
Alii      Et   .1:  Setur  apud  Agrippam  in  3.  de  Oc- 


Phil 


.  cap    31.  atque  ex  Antiochi  num- 


nu5  apud  J.  Rouchlii.  in  3.  de  arte  Cabaliftica. 
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many  they  reckon  for  a  ptefervat.ve  againft  Hob- 
goblins, were  but  to  be  indulgent  to  old  wives 
traditions.  Only  thus  much  lor  a  corollary  I 
I  will  note  to  you;  Conrad  (/)  Celtes  obferves,  to 
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lets  and  guld  chains  of  the  Gaul),  to  the  Druids, 


abbey  at  the  foot  of  Vichtclbei 


hill. 


I  once  thought  that  Conrad  had  been  deceived. 
But  I  can  now  upon  better  advice  incline  to  his 
judgment. 


near  Voitiand,  fix  ftatues  of  ftone,  fet  in  the 
church-wall,  fome  feven  foot,  every  xine  tall,  | 
bare  head  and  fnot,  cloakt  and  hooded,  with  a  i 
bag,  a  book,  a  ftaif,  a  beard  hanging  to  his  mid.  ] 
die,  and  fpreading  a  muftachio,  an  auftere  look. 


Whkb  ivUli  my  Princes  Court  1  fi 


tUa!i 


eyes  fist  on  'he  ( 


nages  of  them.    Upon  miftaking  of  Strabo, 
and  applying  what  he  faith  in  general,  and  brace- 


For  as  in  South  Wales,  Caermardhin,  and  af. 
terwards  Dinevowr ;  in  Powis,  Shrewlbury,  and 
then  Mathraval,  fo  in  North  Wales  was  Aber- 
fraw  in  Anglefey,  chief  place  of  the  princes  (w) 
reCdence. 


{f)  Traifi.  de  Hercynia  Sylva. 


I      ("0  Prif.  in  defcrip.  WaU. 
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Xiar  of  Chrijl. 
516. 


545- 
578 
581. 
j86. 


About  600. 
About  630. 


Arthur  fucceeded  his  father  Uther 
Pendragm  :  of  his  death,  fee  to 
the  III.  fong. 

Conftantine,  fon  to'Cador  Duke  of 
Cormyal  (underftand  Governor, 
or  Lord  Lieutenant ;  for,  neither 
in  thofe  times,  nor  long  after, 
was  any  fuch  title  particularly 
honorary  :)  he  lies  buried  at 
Stonehenge. 

Aurclius  Conan. 

Vortipor. 

Malgo. 

Catheric.  In  his  time  the  Britons 
had  much  adverfe  fortune  in  war 
with  the  Saxons;  and  then,  moft 
of  all,  made  that  feceflion  into 
Wales  and  Cornwal.yet  in  name 
retaining  hereof  the  remem- 
brance. 

Cad  wan. 

Cadwalin  or  Cadwallo  ;  The  Bri- 
tons as  in  token  of  his  powerful 


Year  of  Chrif. 


reCilance  and  dominion  againft 
tlie  Saxons,  pat  {m)  him,  being 
dead,  into  a  brazen  horfe,  and 
fct  it  on  the  top  of  the  weft  gate 
of  London ;  it  feems  he  means 
Ludgate. 

Cadwallader.  fon  to  Cadwallo ;  of 
him  and  his  name,  fee  before. 
Nor  think  I  the  Britifti  and  Eng- 
lifli  Chronicles  concerning  him, 
reconcileable.  In  him  the  chief 
monarchy  and  glory  of  the  Bri- 
ti(h  failed. 

Ivor  fon  to  Alan,  King  of  Armo- 
rique  Britain.  This  Ivor  they 
make  (but  I  examine  it  not  now) 
Ine  King  of  Weft  Saxons  in  our 
monks ;  that  is,  he  which  began 
the  Peter-pence  to  Rome. 

Roderique  Molwinicfon  of  Edward 
(«;  Ywrch. 

Conan  Tindaethwy,  fon  of  Roderic. 


§  I  will  not  juftify  the  times  of  this  Arthur, 
nor  the  reft,  before  Cadwallader;  ff  difcording 
are  our  Chronologers  :  nur  had  I  time  to  exa- 
mine, nor  think  that  any  man  hath  fwflicicnt 
means  to  rcflify  them. 


(m)  This  report  is,  as  the  Britifli  flory  teHs, 
hardly  juftifiable,  if  examined, 
{n)  The  Roo. 


S^ng  IX. 

Tear  cf  Chrip. 


843- 


«77. 
913- 
940. 


948. 

?!* 
984 
986. 
992. 
1003. 
J015 
J021. 
1037- 
1061. 
1073. 


Mervin  Urich,  in  right  of  his  wife 
Efylht,  daughter  and  heir  to  Ro- 
derique. 

Roderique  Mawr,  fon  to  Mervin 
and  Efylht.  Among  his  fons  was 
the  tripartite  divifion  of  Wales 
(as  to  the  VII.  fong)  into  Pow- 
ife,  North,  and  South  Wales. 

Anarawd  fon  to  Roderique. 

Edward  Voel,  fon  of  Anarawd. 

Howe!  Dha,  coufin  german  to  Ed- 
wal,  having  before  the  princi- 
pality of  South  Wales  and  Powis. 
This  is  he  whofe  laws  are  fo  fa- 
mous, and  inquired  of  in  Rot. 
Clauf.  Wall.  9.  Ed.  i.  in  the 
tower. 

Jevaf  and  Jago,  fons  of  Edwal. 
Voel. 

Howel  ap  Jevaf. 

Cadwalhon  ap  Jevaf. 

Mcreditli  ap  Owen, 

Edwal  ap  Myric. 

.ffidan  ap  Blegored. 

Lhewelin  ap  slitfylht. 

Jago  ap  Edwal  ap  Meyric. 

Gruffyth  ap  Uiewelin. 

Blethm  and  Rhywallon  ap  Convin. 

Trahaern  ap  Caradoc. 

GruSyth  ap  Conan.    He  reformed 
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"37- 
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the  Welfli  poets  and  minftrels, 
and  brought  over  others  out  of 
Ireland  to  inftruift  the  Wellh,  as 
to  the  IV.  fong. 
Owen  Owineth  ap  Gruffyth  ap  Co- 


1 194. 


1246. 
1246' 


laSz 


II69.  David  ap  Owen  Gwineth.  In  his 
time,  Madoc  his  brother  difco- 
vered  part  of  the  Weft  Indies. 

Lehwelin  ap  Jorweth  ap  Owen 
Gwineth. 

David  ap  Lhewelin  ap  Jorwerth. 

Lhewehn  ap  Gruffyth  ap  Jorwerth, 
the  laft  Prince  of  Wales  of  the 
Britiih  blood. 

Edward  I  conquered  Wales,  and 
got  the  principality,  Lhewlin 
3ien  flain;  and  fince  that  (Hen- 
ry III.  before  gave  it  alfo  to  his 
fon  Prince  Edward)  it  hath  beea 
in  the  eldeft  fons,  and  heirs  ap- 
parent of  the  Englifti  crown. 

But  note,  that  after  the  divifion  among  Rode- 
rique Mawr's  fons,  the  principality  was  chiefly 
in  North  Wales,  and  the  reft  as  tributary  to  Prince 
of  that  part :  and  for  him  as  fupreme  King  of 
Wales,  are  all  thefe  deduilions  of  time  and  per- 
[oHf,  until  this  laft  Lhewelin. 
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THE    TENTH  SONG. 


'The  Argument. 

The  ferious  Mufe  herfelf  applies 
To  Merlin's  ancient  prophecies 
At  Dinas'Emris;  where  he  {how'd 
How  fate  the  Britons  rule  beftow'd. 
To  Conway  next  (he  turns  her  tale. 
And  Cngs  her  Cluyd's  renowned  vale; 
Then  of  Saint  Winifrid  doth  tell. 
And  all  the  wonders  of  her  well ; 
Makes  Dee,  Brute's  hiftory  purfue  : 
At  which,  (he  bids  her  'Wales  adieu. 


A  WHILE  thus  faking  breath,  our  way  yet  fair  in 

view,  [purfue. 

The  Mufe  her  former  courfe  doth  ferioufly 
From  (a)  Penmen's  craggy  height  to  try  her  faily 

wings, 
Herfelf  long  having  bath'd  in  the  delicious  fprings 
(That  trembling  from  his  top  through  long-worn 

crannies  creep. 
To  fpend  their  liquid  (lore  on  the  infatiate  deep) 
She  meets  with  Conway  firft,  which  lyeth  next  at 

hand  :  [fand, 

Whofe  precious  orient  pearl  that  brecdeth  in  her 
Above  the  other  floods  of  Britain  doth  her  grace : 
Into  the  Irilh  fea  which  making  out  her  race, 

'{a)  Penmenmaur. 


Supply'd  by  many  a  mere  (through  many  fevcral 

rills 
Into  her  bofom  pour'd)  her  plenteoufly  (he  fills. 
O  goodly  river  !  near  unto  tliy  facred  fpring 
fj  Prophetic  Merlin  fat,  when  to  the  Britifli  king 
The  changes  long  to  come,  aufpicioufly  he  told. 
Mod  happy  were  thy  nymphs,  that  wond'ring 

did  behold 
His  graver  wrinkled  brow,  amazed,  and  did  hear 
The  dreadful  words  he  fpake,  that  fo  ambiguous 

were.  [about) 

Thrice  happy  brooks,   I  fay,   that  (every   way 
Thy  tributaries  be  :  as  is  that  town,  whereout 
Into  the  fea  thou  fall'ft,  which  Conway  of  thy 

name 
Perjetuallj'  is  call'd,  to  regifter  thy  fame. 


Stng  IX. 
For  thou,  clear  Conway,  heard'ft  wife    Merlin 

firft  relate 
The  Deftinies  decree,  of  Britain's  future  fate  ; 
Which  truly  he  foretold  proud  Voi  tiger  fhould 
lofe  :  [depofe  : 

As,  when  him   from  his  feat  the  Saxons  fliould 
The  forces  that  Ihould  here  from  (i)  Armorick 
arrive,  [drive  : 

Yet   far   too  vreak   from  hence  the  enemy    to 
And  to  that  mighty  king,  which  rafhly  undertook 
A  ftrong-wall'd  tower  to  rear,  thofc  earthly  fpi- 
rits  that  (hook  [ihape, 

The  great  foundation   flill,    in    dragons    horrid 
That  dreaming  wizard  told ;  making  the  moun- 
tain gape 
With  his  mod:  powerful  charms,  to  view  thofe 

caverns  deep  ; 
And   from  the  top  of  («)   Brith,  fo   high   and 

wond'rous  ilcep. 
Where  Dinas  Emris  flood,  fliew'd  where  the  fer- 

pents  fought, 
The  white  that  tore  the  red ;  from  whence  the 

Prophet  wrought 
The  Britons  fad  decay  then  fiiortly  to  enfue. 
O  1    happy  ye,  that  heard  the   man  who    all 
things  knew  [iidmir'd 

Until  the  general  doom,  through  all  the  world 
By  whole  prophetic  faws  ye  all  became  infpir*d  ; 
As  well  the  forked  Neage,  that  near'ft  her  foun- 
tain fprings, 
With  her  beloved  Maid  Melandidar,  that  brings 
Ker  flow,  where  Conway  forth  into  the  fea  doth 
Aide  [CdeJ 

(That  to  their  miftrefs  make  from  the  Denbighian 
As  thofe  that  fiom  the  hills  of  proud  Caernarvon 
fall. 
This  fcarce  the  mufe  had  faid,  but  Cluyd  doth 
quickly  call 
Her  great  recourfe,  to  come  and  guard  her  while 
ihe  glide  [pride 

Along  the  goodly  vale  (which  with  her  wealthy 
Much  b.autifies  her  banks  ;  fo  naturally  her  own, 
That  Dyifren  Cluyd  by  her  both  far  and  near  is 
known,  [clos'd 

With  high  embattel'd  hills  that  each  way  is  in- 
£ut  only  on  the  north  and  to  the  north  difpos'd. 
Fierce  Boreas  finds  accefs  to  court  the  dainty  vale  : 
Who,  whifpring  in  her  ear,  with  man/  a  wanton 

tale. 

Allures  her  to  his  love  (his  leman  her  to  make) 

As  one  thar  in  himfelf  much  luiT'rcth  for  her  fake. 

The  (d)  Orcades,  and  aU  thofe  (</;  Eubides 

e.Tibrac'd  [chafte, 

In  Neptune's    aged    arms,  to   Neptune   feeming 

Yet  proftitute  themfelves  to  Boreas;  who  nei,'le(fts 

The  Caledonian  downs,  nor  aught  at  all  refpefls 

The  otiier  inland  dales, abroad  that  fcatter'd  lie, 

So-ne  on  the  Engiifli  eajth,  and  fome  on  Albany; 

But,  courting  Dyffren  Cluyd,  her  beauty   doth 

prefer  [her, 

Such  dalliance  as  alone  the  north-wind  hath  with 

(b)  Little  Britain  ir  France. 

(rP.n  01  MMwdon 
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(»)  Orithya  not  enjoy'd,  from  Thrace  when  he  her 

took. 
And  in  his  filly  plumes  the  trembling  virgin  (hook : 
But    through   the   extreme  love  he  to   this  vale 

doth  bear,  [fear 

Grows  jealous  at  the  length,  and  mightily  doth 
Great  Neptune,  whom  he  fees  to  fmughis  horrid 

face :  [grace. 

And  fearing  left  the  God  (hould  fo  obtain  her 
From  the  Septentrion  cold,  in  the  breem  freezing 


Where  the  bleak  north-wind  keeps  (till  domineer- 

From  Shetland  ftradling  wide,  his  foot  on  Thuly 

fets :  [threats. 

Whence   ftorming,    all    the  vaft  Deucalidon   he 
And  beats  his  boifterous  waves  into  the  narrower 

mouth  [fouth. 

Of  the  (/)Vervigianfea:  where  meeting,  from  the 
Great  Neptune's  furlier  tidcs.with  theirrobuftiout 

(hocks. 
Each  other  fhoulder  up  againft  the  griefly  rocks ; 
As  ftrong  men  when  they  meet,  contending  for 

the  path. 
But,  coming  near  the  coaft  where   Cluyd    her 

dweUing  hath,  [wreak. 

The  north-wind  (calm  become)  forgets  his  ire  to 

^  And  the  delicious  vale  thus  mildly  doth  befpeak  : 

'  Dear   Cluyd,  th'  abundant  fweets  that  from 

'  thy  bofoni  flow, 
'  When  with  my  afiive  wings  Into  the  air  I  throw, 
'  Thofe  hills  whofe  hoary  heads  feem  in  the  clouds 

'  to  dwell,  [fmell 

'  Of  aged   become  young,  enamour'd  with  the 
'  Of  ih'  odoriferous  flowers  in  thy  moft  precious 

'  lap  :  [enwrap, 

'  Within   whofe    velvet    leaves,   when    I    myfelf 
'  They  fuffocate  with  fcents;  that  (from  my  na- 

'  tive  kind)  [wind. 

'  I  feem  fome  flow  perfume,  and  not  the  fwiftcft 
'  With  joy,  my  Dryffen  Cluyd,  I  fee  the  bravely 

'  fpread, 
'  Surveying  every  part,  from  foot  up  to  thy  head; 
'  Thy  full  and  youthfur  breafl:s,  which  in  their 

'  meadowy  pride 
'  Are  brancht  with  rivery  veins,  meander-liks 

'  that  glide. 
'  I  farther  note  in  thee,  more  excellent  than  thefe 
'  (_Were  there  a  thing  that  more  the  amorous  eye 

'  might  pleafe) 
'  Thy  plump  and  fwelling  womb,  whofe  mellowy 

'  glebe  doth  bear  [ear." 

'  The  yellow  ripened  flieaf,  that  bendeth  with  the 

Whilft  in  this  fort  his  fuit  he  amorouflypreier'd, 

Moylvennil  near  at  hana,  the  north-wind  ovcr- 

heard  : 
And.  vexed  at  the  heart,  that  he  a  mountain  great. 
Which  long  time  in  his  breaft  had  felt  love's 

kindly  heat  [caught. 

As  one  whuni  cryftal  Cluyd  had  with  her  beauty- 
Is  for  that  river's  fake  near  of  his  wits  diftraught, 

(e'  Iti  the<?th  book  of  Ovid's  Metamoiyhosi!!. 
(/)   The  tj.ie,  out  the  of  and  fouUi  fas,  meeting  la 
5t.  GcTjc's  glifinnei. 
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With  inly  rage  to  hear  that  valley  fo  extol'd  ; 
And  yet  that  brook,  whofe  courfe  fo  hatful  makes 
her  mould,  [name. 

And  one  that  lends  that  vale  her  moft  renowned 
Should  of  her  meaner  far,  be  overgone  in  fame. 
Wherefore  Moylvennil  will'd  his  Cluyd  herfelf  to 
Ihew :  [flow. 

Who,  from  her  native  font,  as  proudly  flie  doth 
Her  hand-maids  ( g)  Manian  hath,  and  ( g)  Hef- 

pin,  her  to  bring 
To  Ruthin.     Whofe  fair  feat  firft  kindly  viCting, 
To  lead  her  thence  in  ftate,  (g)  Lewenny  lends 
her  fource  :  [recourfe. 

That  when  Moylvennil  fees  his  river's  great 
Fromhisintrenchedtopis  pleas'd  with  her  fupplies. 
(g)  Claweddeck  cometh  in,  and  (_g)  Iftrad  lite- 
wife  hies 
Unto  the  queen-like  Cluyd,  as  flie  to  Denbigh 
draws :  [daws, 

And  on  the  other  fide,  from  whence  the  morning 
Down  from  the  Flintian  hills  comes  Wheeler,  her 
to  bear  [where 

To  facred    Afaph's  fee,   his  hallowed    temple ; 
Fair  Elwy  having  won  her  filler  Aled's  power. 
They  entertain  their  Cluyd  near  mighty  Neptune's 

bower  : 
Who  likewife  is  fuftain'd  by  Senion, laft  that  falls. 
And  from  the  virgin's  well  doth  wafli  old  Ruth- 
land's  walls. 
Moylvennil  with  her  fight  that  never  is  fuffic'd, 
Now  with  exceflive  joy  fo  ftrongly  is  furpris'd. 
That  thus  he  proudly  fpake ; '  On  the  Gwynethian 

ground 
•*  (And  look  from  eafl;  to  weft)  what  country  is 

'  there  crown'd 

«  As  thou  {6)  Tegenia  art.'  that,  with  a  valeforich 

'  (Cut  thorough  with  the  Cluyd,  whofe  graces  me 

'  bewitch)  [been  : 

'  The  fruitful'!!  of  all  Wales,fo  long  haft  hcnour'd 

•  As  alfo  by  thy  fpring,  fuch  wonder  who  doft  win, 

•  §  Thatnaturallyremote  fix  Britifhmilesfrom  fea, 
'  And  rifiug  on  the  .firm,  yet  in  the  natural  day 

'  Twice  falling,  twice  doth  fill,  in  moft  admired 

'  wife. 
«  When  Cynthia  from   the  call  unto  the  fouth 

'  doth  rife, 
'  Thdt  mighty  Neptune  flows,  then  ftrangely  ebbs 

'  thy  well :  [i'weil ; 

'  And  when  again  he  fmks,  as  ftrangely  Ihe  doth 
'  §  Yet  to  the  facred  fount  of  Winifred  gives  place  ; 
'  Of  al'.theCanibrian  fprings  of  fuch  efpecial  grace, 
'  Tiiat  oft  the  (i)  Devian  nymphs,  as  alfo  thofe 

'  that  keep  [deep, 

'  Amongft  the  coral-groves  in  the  Vergivian 
'  Have  left  their  wat'ry  bowers,  their  fecret  fafc 

'  retire,  [mire 

'  To  fee  her  whom  report  fo  greatly  fhould  ad- 
'  (Whofe  waters  to  this  day  as  perfeft  are  and 

'  dear,  [were, 

•  As   her   delightful  eyes  in  their  full  beauties 

(g)  Rivcrets  runniag  into  Cluyd  out  of  Decbii^h  and 
riiritlhire. 
(ij  Part  of  tha  Vile  Cf:;ei  TcfEn^le,  /,  :,  Fair  Erg. 


I  '  A  virgin  while  ftie  liv' J)  chafte  Winifrid  :  wh« 
I  •  chofe 

i  '  Before  her  maiden-gem  flie  forcibly  would  lofe, 
'  To  have  her  harmlefs  life  by  the  lewd   raptor 

'  fpilt :  [his  guilt, 

'  For  which,  ftill  more  and  more  to  aggravate 
'  The  lifelefs  tears  Ihe  filed,  into  a  fountain  turn. 
'  And,  that  for  her  alone  the  water  fliould  not 

'  mourn,  [her  veins, 

'  The   pure  vermilian   blood,  that   iffued    from 
'  Unto  this  very  day  the  pearly  gravel  ftains ; 
'  As  erft  the  white  and  red  were  miied  in  her 

'  cheek.  dike, 

■  And,  that  one  part  of  her  might  be  the  other 
'  Her  hair  was  turn'd  to  mofs ;  whofe  fweetnefs 

'  doth  declare,  [bare  : 

'  In  livelinefs  of  youth  the  natural  fweets  flic 
'  And  of  her  holy  life  the  innocence  to  fliew, 
'  Whatever  living  thing  into  this  well  you  throw, 
'  She  ilrongly  bears  it  up,  not  fuflF'ringit  to  fink. 
'  BeCdes.the  wholefome  ufe  in  bathing,  or  in  drink, 
'  Doth  the  difeafed  cure,  as  thereto  Die  did  leave 
'  Her  virtue  with  her  name,  that  time  fliould  not 

'  bereave.' 
Scarce  of  this  tedious  tale  Moylvennil  made  an 

end,  [afcend 

But  that  the  higher  (Jt)  Yale,  whofe  being  doth 
Into  the  pleafant  eaft,  his  loftier  head  advanc'd- 
This  region,  as  a  man  that  long  had  been  intranc'd 
(Whilft  thus  himfelf  to  pleafe,  the  mighty  moun- 
tains tells  [wells) 
Such  (/)  farlies  of  Cluyd,  and  of  his  wond'rous 
Stood  thinking  what  to  do  :  left  fair  Tegenia, 

plac'd 
So  admirably  well,  might  hold  herfelf  difgrac'd 
By  his  fo  barren  Cte,  being  mountainous  and  cold. 
To   nothing  more  unlike  than  Dyffren's  hatful 

mould ; 
And  in  refpeft  of  her,  to  be  accounted  rude. 
Yale,  for  he  would  not  be  confounded  quite  by 

Cluyd, 
(And  for  his  common  want,  to  coin  fomc  poor 

excufe) 
Unto  his  proper  praife,  difcreetly  doth  produce 
A  valley,  for  a  vale,  of  her  peculiar  kind; 
In  goodnefs,  breadth,  and  length,  though  Dryffe* 

far  behind : 
On  this  yet  dare  he  ftand,  that  for  the  natural 

frame,  [name, 

§  That  figure  of  the  crofs,  of  which  it  takes  the 
Is  equal  with  the  beft  which  elfe  excel  it  far  : 
And  by  the  power  of  that  moft  facred  charader, 
Refped  beyond  the  reft  untB  herfelf  doth  win. 

When  now  the  fterner  Dee  doth  iiiftantly  begia 
His  ampler  felf  to  Ihew  that  (down  the  verdant 

dale)  [Yale, 

Strains  in  his  nobler  courfe  along  the  rougher 
T"  invite  his  favouring  brooks  :  where  from  that 

fpacious  lin 
Through  which  he  comes  unmiit,  firft  (m)  Alwis 

fallcth  in  : 
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And  going  on  al«nj,  ftill  gathering  up  his  force, 
Gets  (m)  Gerrowte  his  aid,  to  haftenon  his  courfe. 
With  (m)  Chrilloneth  next,  comes  (m  jKeriog  in 

apace.  [face 

Out  of  the  leaden  mines,  then  with  her  fullied 
(ot";  Claweddock  cafts  about  where  Gwenrow  (he 

may  greet,  [meet. 

Till  like  two  loving  friends  they  under  Wrcxam 
Then  (ra)  Alcn  makes  aj^roach  (to  Dee  moft  in- 

1y  dear) 
Taking  (m)Tegiddog  in;  who  earnefttobethere. 
For  hafte,  twice  under  earth  her  cryftal   head 

doth  run  : 
When  inftantly  again  Dee's  holinefs  begun. 
By  hi>  contracfted  front  and  ftcrner  waves  to  (how. 
That  he  had  things  to  fpeak,  might  profit  them 

to  know  ; 
A  brook   that  was  fuppos'd   much   buCnefs  to 

have  feen. 
Which  had  an  ancient  bound  'twixt  Wales  and 

England  been. 
And  noted  was  by  both  to  be  an  ominous  flood. 
That  changing  of  his  fords,  the  future  ill  or  good 
Of  either  country  told  ;  of  cither's  war  or  peace. 
The  ficknefs,  or  the  health,  the  dearth,  or  the 

increafe  : 
And  that  of  all  the  floods  of  Britain,  he  might 

boaft  [moft. 

His  ftream  in  former  times  to  have  been  honour'd 
When  as  at  Chefter  once  king  Edgar  held  his 

court  [refort  : 

§  To  whom  eight  lefler  kings  with  homage  did 
That  mighty  Mercian  lord,  him  in  his  barge  be- 

ftow'd, 
And  was  by  all  thofe  kings  about  the  river  row'd. 
For  which,  the  hallowed  Dee  fo  much  upon  him 

took,  [brook, 

And  now  that  time  was  come,  that  this  imperious 
The  long-traduced  Brute  determin'd  to  awake, 
And  in   the   Britains  right  thus  boldly  to  them 

fpak«; 
'  O  ye,  the  ancient  race  of  famous  Brute  that  be, 
'  §  And  thou,  the  queen  of  ifles.  Great  Britain; 

*  why  do  ye 
'  Your  giandfire's  God-like   name  (with   a  ne- 

'  gleflful  ear) 
'  In  fo  reproachful  terms  and  ignominy  hear, 
■'  By  every  one  of  late  contemptiioufly  difgrac'd  ; 

•  That  he,  whom  time  fo  long  and  flrongly  hath 

'  embrac'd, 

•  Should  be  rejeded  quite  ?   The  reafon  urged 

'  why, 

•  Is  by  the  general  foe  thus  anfwer'd  by  and  by  : 
'  That  Brutus,  as  you  fay,  by  fea  who  hither 

'  came, 
'  From  whom  you  would  fuppofe  this  ifle  firft 

took  the  name, 
«  Merely  fiftitious  is;  nor  could  the  Romans  hear 

•  Mofl  lludious  of  the  truth,  and  near'll  thofe 

'  times  that  were) 
'  Of  any  inch  as  he :  nay,  they  who  moft  do  ftrive, 
■  From  that  great  ftock  of  Troy  their  lineage  to 

'  derive, 

(rai  The  rivers  in  the  Eaft  of  Denbigh,  falling  into  Dse, 


'  In  all  the  large  defcent  of  Julus,  never  found 
'  That  Brute,  on  whom  we  might  our  firft  be* 
'  ginning  ground. 
'  To  this  affertion,  thus  I  faithfully  reply ; 
'  And  as  a  friend  to  truth,  do  conftantly  deny 
'  Antiquity  to  them,  as  nearer  to  thofe  times  ; 
'  Their  writings  to  precede  our  ancient  Britilh 

'  rhymes 
'  But  that  our  noble  Bards,  which  fo  divinely  fung 
'  That  remnant  of  old  Troy,  of  which  the  Bri- 
tains fprung, 
'  Before  thofe  Romans  were,  as  proof  we  can 

'  §,And  icarning  long  with  us,  e'er  'twas  with 

'  them  in  ufe. 
'  And  they  but  idly  talk,  upbraiding  us  with  lies. 
'  §  That  Geffray  Monmouth,  firft,  our  Brutus  did 

'   Not  heard  of  till  his  time  our  adverfary  fays  : 
'  When  pregnantly  we  prove,  e'er  that  hiftorian's 

'  days, 
'  A  thoufand  ling'ring  years,  our  prophets  clearly 

•  fong 

•  The   Britain-founding    Brute,    moft    frequent 

'  them  among. 
'  From  Talieffen  wife  (approved  fo  with  us, 
'  That  what  he  fpake  was  held  to  be  oraculous, 

•  §g  true  his  writings  were)  and  fuch  immortal 

'  men  [again 

'   As  this  now-waning  world  fnall  hardly  hear 
'   In  our  own  genuine  tongue,  thatnatives  were  of 

•  Wales,  [tales 
'  Our  Geffray  had  his  Brute.  Nor  were  thefe  idle 
'  (As  he  may  find,  the  truth  of  our  defcents  that 

'  feeks) 
'  Nor  fabulous,  like  thofe  devifed  by  the  Greeks  T 
'  But  from  the  firft  of  time,  by  judges  ftill  were 

'  heard, 
'  Difcreetly  every  («)year  corre>aing  where  they 

err'd. 
•  And  that  whereon  our  foe  his  greateft  hold 

«  doth  take, 
'  Againft  the  handled  caufe  and  moft  doth  feem 

'  to  make, 
'  Is,  that  we  (hew  no  book  our  Brutus  to  approve; 
'  But  that  our  idle  Bards,  as  their  fond  rage  did 

'  Sang  what  their  fancies  pleas'd.     Thus  do  I  an- 

'  fvvcr  thefe;  [Druides, 

'  That    th'    ancient    Eritilh    priefts,   the  fearlefs 

'  That  minifter'd  the  laws,  and  were  fo  truly 

'  wife, 
'  That  they  determin'd  ftates,  attending  facrifice, 
'  \  To  letters  never  would  their  myfteries  com- 

'  For  which  the  breafts  of  men  they  deem'd  to  be 

'  more  fit. 
'  Which  queftionlefs  (hould  feem  from  judgment 

'  to  proceed. 
'  For,  whco  of  ages  paft  we  look  in  books  to  read, 
■   We  reichlefly  dilchargc  our  memory  of  thofe. 

•  So  when  injurious  time,  fuch  monuments  doth 

'  lofe 
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'  (As  what  fo  great  a  work,  by  time  that  is  not 
'  wrackt  ?) 

*  We  utterly  forego  that  memorable  aft  : 

*  But  when  we  lay  it  up  within  the  minds  of  men, 
'  They  Uave  it  their  next  age;   that  leaves  it  hers 

'  agen  ; 
'  So  flrongly  which  (methinks)  doth  for  tradition 

'  make, 
'  As  if  you  from  the  world  it  altogether  take, 

*  You  utterly  fubvert  antiquity  thereby,  [doth  ly, 

*  For  though  time  well  may  prove  that  often  (he 

*  Pofterity  by  her  yet  many  things  hath  known, 

'  That  ere  men  Icarn'd  to  write,  could  no  way 

'  have  been  (hewn  : 
'  For,  if  the  fpirit  of  God  did  not  our  faith  alTure 
'  The  fcriptures  he  from  heaven,  like  heaven,  di- 

'  vinelypure, 
'  Of  Mofes'  mighty  works,  I  reverently  may  fay 
'  (I  fpeak  with  godly  fear  tradition  put  away, 
'  In  power  of  human  wit  it  eas'ly  doth  not  ly 
'  To  prove  before  the  flood  the  genealogy. 

*  Nor  any  thing  there  is  that  kindlier  doth  agree 

'  With  our  defccnt  from  Troy  (if  things  compar'd 
'  may  be)  [when 

'  Than  peopling  of  this  place,  rear  to  thofe  ages, 

'  Exiled  by  the  Greeks,  thofe  poor  world-wand- 
'  'ring  men 

«  f  Of  all  hope  to  return  into  their  country  reft) 

*  Sought  {bores  whereon  to  fet  that  little  them 

'  was  left  : 
'  From  fome  fuch  godlike  race  we   queftionlefs 

'  Who  foon  became  fo  great  here  once  inhabiting. 
'  So  barbarous  norwere  we,  as  many  haveusmade, 
'  And  Caifar's  envious  pen  would  all  the  world 

'  perfuade, 
'  His  own  ambitious  ends  in  feeking  to  advance, 
'  When  with  his   Roman  power   arriving   here 

'  from  France, 


'  If  he  the  Britains  found  expcrienc'd  fo  !n  war, 
'  That  they  with  fuch  great  ikill  could  wield  their 

'  armed  car  ; 
'  And, as  he  flill  came  on,  his  Ikilful  march  to  let, 
'  Cut  down  their  aged  oaks,  and  in  the  rivers  fet 
'  The  fharp  fteel-pointed  flakes,  as  he  the  ford» 

'  ihould  pafs ; 
'  I  fain  would  undcrftand  how  'tis  that  nation  wa» 
'  So  ignorant  he  would  make,  and  yet  fo  knowing 

'  war.  [we  arc 

'  But,  in  things  pad  fo  long  (for  all  the  world) 

'  Like  to  a  man  embarkt,  and  travelling  the  deep  : 

*  Who  failing  by  ibme  hill,  or  promontory  fleep 

*  Which  juts  into  the  fea,  with  an  amazed  eye 

'  Beholds  the  cliffs  thruft  up  into  the  lofty  flcy, 
'  And  th'  more  that  he  doth  look,  the  more  it 

'  draws  his  fight ; 
'  Now  at  the  craggy  front,  then  at  the  wond'rou* 

'  weight :  [fail 

'  But,  from  the  palTed  fliore  ftiU  as  the  fwelling 
'  (^Thruft  forward  by  the  wind)  the  floating  bark 

'  doth  hail, 
'  The  mighty  giant-heap,  fo  lefs  and  lefler  flill 
'  Appeareth  to  the  eye,  uutil  the  monftrous  hill 
'  At  length  fliews  like  a  cloud ;  and  fartlier  being 

'  caft, 
'  Is  out  of  kenning  quite  :  fo,  of  the  ages  paft ; 
'  Thofe  things  that  in  their  age  much  to  be  won- 

'  der'd  were,  [bear, 

'  Still  as  wing-footed  time  them  farther  off  doth 
'  Do  lelTen  every  hour.'     When  now  the  mighty 

preafe, 
Impatient  of  his  fpeech,  intreat  the  flood  to  ceafe. 
And  cry  with  one  confent,  the  Saxon  ftate  to  fliew. 
As  angry  with  the  mufe  fuch  labour  to  beflow 
On  Wales,  but  England  flill  negleifted  thus  to  be. 
And  having  paft  the  time,  the  honourable  Dec 
At  Chefter  was  arriv'd,  and  bade  them  all  adieu : 
Whenouriatendedcourfe  with  England  we  purfue. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Returning  into  the  land,  the  mufe  leads  you 
about  Denbigh  and  Flint,  moft  northern  and  ma- 
ritime ftiires  of  Wales;  which  conclude  thefe  feven 
laft  books  dedicated  to  the  glory  of  that  third  part 
of  great  Britain. 

Prophetic  Merlin  fat,  -when  to  the  Brilijb  King. 

In  the  firft  decHning  ftate  of  the  Briiifti  empire 
(to  explain  the  author  in  this  of  Merlin)  Vorti- 
fjern,  by  advice  of  his  magicians,  after  divers  un- 
fortunate fucceffes  in  war,  refolved  to  eredl  a 
ftrong  fort  in  Scowdon  bills  (not  far  from  Con- 


way's head  in  the  edge  of  Merioneth)  whick 
might  be  as  his  laft  and  furcft  refuge  againft  the 
increafing  power  of  the  Englilh.  Mafons  were 
appointed,  and  the  work  begun  ;  but  what  they 
built  in  the  day,  was  always  fwallowed  up  in  the 
earth  next  night.  The  king  alks  counfel  of  his 
magicians  touchi[ig  this  prodigy  :  they  advife, 
that  he  muft  find  out  a  child  which  had  no  father, 
and  with  his  blood  fprinkle  the  ftones  and  mor- 
tar, and  that  then  the  caftle  would  ftand  as  on  a 
firm  foundation.  Search  was  made,  and  in  Caer- 
Merdhin  (as  you  have  it  to  the  fifth  fong;  wa« 
Meilin  Ambrofs  found  ;  he,  being  hither  brought 
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to  the  king,  flighted  that  pretended  flcill  of  thofe 
magicians,  as  palliated  ignorance  ;  and  with  con- 
fidence of  a  more  knowing  fpirit,  undertakes  to 
Clew  the  true  caufe  of  that  amazing  ruin  of  the 
ftone  work  ;  tells  them,  that  in  the  earth  was  a 
great  water,  which  could  endure  continuance  of 
no  heavy  fuperftruftion.  The  workmen  digged 
to  difcover  the  truth,  and  ^ound  it  fo.  He  then 
befeeches  the  king  to  caufe  them  make  farther 
inqui&tion,  and  affirms,  that  jn  the  bottom  of  it 
were  two  fleeping  dragons :  which  proved  fo  like- 
wife,  the  one  white,  the  other  red;  the  white  Jie 
interpreted  for  the  Saxons,  the  red  for  the  Bri- 
tons ;  and  upon  this  event  here  in  (a)  Dinas  E- 
myrs,  as  tbey  call  it,  began  he  thofe  prophecies  to 
Vortigern,  which  are  common  in  the  Britifli  ftory. 
Hence  queftionlefs  was  that  fiflion  of  the  mufes 
heft  pupil,  the  noble  Spenfer  (4),  in  fuppofing 
Merlin  ufually  to  vifit  his  old  Timon,  whofe 
dwelling  he  places 

. ' ^  le^v  in  a  vaiUy  green 

Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  mojfy  hoar^ 

From  luhence  the  river  Dee  asfilver  elean^  ' 

His  tumbling  bilioivs  rolls  zvitb  gentle  roar. 

For  this  Rauran-vaur  hill  is  thereby  in  Merio- 
neth :  but  obferve  withal,  the  difference  of  the 
>lerlins,  Ambtofe  and  Sifrefter,  which  is  before 
to  the  fourth  fong ;  and  permit  it  only  as  poetical, 
that  he  makes  King  Arthur  and  this  Merlin  of 
•ne  time.  Thefe  prophecies  were  by  Geffrey  ap 
Arthur  at  requeft  of  Alexander  bifhop  of  Lincoln 
under  Henry  I.  turned  into  Latin,  andfome  three 
hundred  years  Cnce  had  interpretation  beftowed 
on  them  by  a  German  dodor,  one  Atanus  de  In- 
fiilis,  who  never  before,  but  twice  fmce  that  happy 
inauguration  and  mighty  increafe  of  dominion  in 
cur  prefent  fovereign,  hath  been  imprinted.  Itis 
certain  that  oftentimes  they  may  be  dirciSly  and 
withoutconftraintappUedto  fome  event  of  fucceed- 
ing  time  ;  as  that  which  we  have  before  to  the  fifth 
fong  of  Caerlcon,  and  this,  the  IJle  fiell  again  ie 
named  after  Brute  ;  which  is  now  fcen  by  a  public 
edia,  and  in  fome  of  his  majefty's  prefent  coins, 
an4  with  more  fuch ;  yet  feeing  learned  (<r)  men 
account  him  but  of  a  profeffor  of  unjuftifiable  ma- 
gic, and  that  all  prophecies  either  fall  true,  or 
elfe  are  among  the  afFeft-ers  of  fuch  vanity  perpe- 
tually expeded,  and  that  of  later  time  the  council 
of  Trent  have  by  their  expurgatories  prohibited 
it,  I  (hould  abufe  you,  if  I  endeavoured  to  per- 
fuade  your  belief  to  conceit  of  a  true  foreknow- 
ledge in  him. 

And  the  delicious  vale  thus  mildly  doth  beffeal. 

If  your  conceit  yet  fee  not  the  purpofe  of  thi» 
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ficflion,  then  thus  take  k.  This  vale  of  Cluyd 
(for  fo  is  the  Englifli  oi  Dyphren  Elviyd)  extended 
from  the  middle  of  Denbighlhire  to  the  fea,  about 
eighteen  miles  long,  and  fome  five  in  breadth, 
having  thefe  three  excellencies,  a  fertile  foil, 
healthful  air,  and  pleafant  feat  for  habitation; 
waihed  through  the  middle  with  this  river,  and 
encompalTed  on  the  eift,  weft,  and  fouth  with 
high  mountains,  freely  receives  the  wholefomc 
blafts  of  the  north  wind  (much  accounted  of  a- 
■mong  builders  and  geoponiques  for  immiflion 
of  pure  air)  coming  in  from  that  part  which  lies 
open  to  the  fea  :  whereupon  the  mnfe  very  pro- 
perly makes  the  vale  here  Boreas  his  Ijeloved ; 
and  in  .refpeft  of  his  violence  againft  the  waters, 
fuppofeth  hini  jealous  of  Neptune ;  whofe  ravifh- 
ing  waves  in  that  troubled  Irifli  fea,  and  the  de- 
preffed  flate  of  the  valley  warrants  it.  And  for 
that  of  Moylvennil's  love  to  the  river,  wantonly 
running  by  him ;  J  know  your  conceit  cannot  but 
apprehend  it. 

That  naturally  remote  fix  Sriti/h  miles  from  fea. 

It  is  in  the  parifh  of  Kilkenin  Flintfliire,  where 
it  ebbeth  {d)  and  floweth  in  direft  oppoCte  times 
to  the  fea,  as  the  author  defcribes ;  they  call  it 
(^)  Finon  Lein-w  :  Such  a  one  is  there  about  a  Tur- 
ing from  the  Severn  fea,  by  Newton  in  (/) 
GlamorganDiire,  and  another  ebbing  and  flowing 
(but  with  the  common  courfe  of  the  moon,  af- 
cending  or  fetting)  by  Dinevor  (;)  in  Caermcrd- 
hinfliirc.  Nor  think  1  any  reafons  more  difficult 
to  be  given,  than  thofe  which  are  mod  fpecially 
hidden,  and  moft  frequently  ftrange  in  particular 
qualities  of  floods,  wells,  and  fprings;  in  which 
(before  all  other)  nature  feems  as  if  fhe  had,  fop 
man*s  wonder,  affe«fled  a  not  intelligible  variety, 
fo  <iifrerent,  ib  remote  from  conpeit  of  mofl; 
piercing  wits;  and  Ijich  unlooked  for  operations 
both  of  their  firft  and  fecond  qualities  (to  ufe 
the  fchool  phrafe  of  them)  are  in  every  chrono» 
grapher,  naturalift,  and  hiftorian. 

Tet  f  the  [acred founff  Winifred gites  place. 

At  Ha'iwel  a  maratime  village,  near  BaCng- 
w<rk,  in  Flint,  is  this  Winifred's  well,  whofe 
fweetnefs  in  the  mofs,  wholefomenefs  for  bath, 
and  other  fuch  'afeful  qualities,  have  been  referred 
to  her  martyrdom  in  this  place.  But  D.  Powel 
upon  Girald,  in  effeift  thus  :  Henry  II.  in  his  firft 
Wellh  expedition  fortified  the  caftle  of  Bafing- 
werk,  and  near  by,  made  a  cell  for  Templers, 
which  continued  there  until  their  diffolution  un- 
der (A)  Edward  II.  and  was  after  converted  to  a 
neft  of  lubberly  monks,  whofe  fuperllitious  ho- 
nouring her  more  than  truth,  caufed  this  dedicar 


(a)  Ambrofe's  Bury.  Itinerar.  2.  c.  8. 
(i)  Fairy  Queen,  lib.  I.  Cant.  9.  Stanz.  4. 
ie)  Wier.  de  prsttigiis  Demon.  ^,  cap.  16.  alii. 
(d)  Humf.  Lhuid.  dcfcript. 
y»L.IH.  '^ 


(s)  Powel.  ad  Girald.  Itinerar.  i.  cap.  I©, 

(/)  Stradling.  ap.  CStad. 

(^)  Girald.  Itinerar.  i.  cap.  I0>. 

C*)  J  Ei.  », 
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tion  of  the  fountain ;  fo  much  to  their  profit  (in 
a  kind  of  merchaudife  then  too  (hamefully  in  re- 
quefl)  that  they  hai  large  guerdons  (it  belonging 
to  the  cell)  of  thofe,  which  had  there  any  medi- 
cine, befide  increafing  rents  which  accrued  to 
them  yearly,  out  of  pardons  to  fuch  as  come  thi- 
ther in  folemn  pilgrimage.  This  title  of  exadion 
they  purchafed  of  P.  P.  Martin  the  V.  under 
Henry  the  V.  and  added  more  fuch  gaining  pre- 
tences to  thenifelves  in  time  of  Henry  VII.  by 
like  authority  ;  nor,  until  the  more  clear  light  of 
the  gofpel,  yet  continuing  its  comfortable  beams 
among  us,  dilTipated  thofe  foggy  mifts  of  error 
and  fnioak  felling  impofture,  ended  thefe  collec- 
ted revenues.  The  author  foUov^s  the  legend; 
tut  obferve  times  compared,  and  you  fhall  find 
no  mention  of  this  well,  and  the  healthful  opera- 
tions of  it,  until  long  af:er  the  fuppofed  time  of 
St.  Winifred's  martyrdom. 

Thatfgurc  cf  th:  Crofs,  'f  ivhUh  it  tahs  the  nam:. 


Deprcft  among  mountains  this  valley  exprefies 
the  form  of  a  Crofs,  and  fo  is  called  the  Crofs 
vale,  and  in  Britifli  Llan  OivtJI. 

To  tvhom  eight  lejfer  iirrgs  ivith  homage  did  rejort* 

Upon  comparing  our  ftorics,  I  find  them  to  be 
Kenneth  of  Scotland,  Malcolm  of  Cumberland, 
Malcuze  king  of  the  Ifles  (whom  Malmefbury 
gives  only  the  name  of  Archpirate)  Donald.SifFreth, 
Howel,  jago,  and  Inchithil,  kings  of  Wales.  All 
thefe,  he  (thus  touched  with  imperious  affefticn 
cf  glory)  fitting  at  the  flern,  compelled  to  row 
him  over  Dec;  his  greatnefs  as  well  in  fame  as 
truth,  daily  at  this  time  increafing,  caufed  mul- 
titudes of  aliens  to  admire  and  viCt  his  court,  as  a 
place  honoured  above  all  other  by  this  fe  mighty 
and  worthy  a  prince  :  and,  through  that  abun- 
dant conflnence,  fuch  vicious  courfes  followed  by 
example;  that,  even  now  was  the  age,  when  firfl: 
the  more  Cmple  and  frugal  natures  of  the  Englifli 
grew  infeded  with  what  (in  fome  part)  yet  we 
languifh.  For,  before  his  time,  the  Angles  hither 
traduced,  being  (/')  homines  integri^  and  ufing,  natu- 
tjliftmplicitate  fua  dtfenfare^  aliena  non  mirtjf-ij  did 
now  learn  from  the  flranger  Saxons  and  uncivil 
kind  of  fiercenefs,  of  the  Flemings  effeminacy,  of 
the  Danes  drunkennefs,  and  fuch  other ;  which 
fo  increafed,  that,  for  amendment  of  the  laft,  the 
king  was  driven  to  cen'ftitute  quantities  in  quaf- 
iing-bowls  by  little  pins  of  metal,  fet  at  certain 
diftances,  beyond  which,  none  durft  fwallow  in 
that  provocation  of  good  (ellowlhip. 


Astbmtbc  ^of  IJles, great  Britai* 

Both  for  excellence  in  foil  and  air,  as  alfo  fo^ 
large  continent,  (he  hath  this  title.  And  although 
in  ancienteft  time  of  the  Greeks  (that  hath  any 
(lory  or  chorography)  Sardinia  was  accounted  the 
(i)  greateft  ifle,  and  by  fome  Sicily,  as  the  old 
verfcs  of  the  (/)  Seven  tells  us,  and  that  by  (m) 
Ptolemy  the  Eaft  Indian  Tapobran,  now  called 
Sumatra,  had  pre-eminence  of  quantity  before 
this  of  ours ;  yet  certainly,  by  comparifon  of  that 
with  this,  either  according  to  the  meafure  took  of 
it  by  OneCcrit  (n)  upon  Alexander's  command- 
ment, or  what  later  time  teaches  us.  we  cannot 
but  affirm  with  the  author  herein  fubftance, that 


-(0   iV^r.:  iXX„ 

fft  BjtiTctviffiv  i^itpizfi^etf 


'0»; 


as  long  Cnce,Dionyfius  Afer  of  our  Britain,  which 
hath  given  caufe  to  call  it  another  world,  as  the 
attributes  of  it  in  Virgil,  Horace,  Claudian,  and 
others  juftify. 


jlftd  /earring  hngTjitb  : 


,!tb  them  !n  u/i. 


For  the  Druids,  being  in  profefiion  very  pro- 
portionate in  many  things  to  Cabaftilique  and 
Pythagorean  doilrine,  may  well  be  fuppofed 
much  ancienter  than  any  that  had  note  of  learn- 
ing among  the  Romans,  who  (/)  before  Li- 
vius  Salinator,  and  Nsevius,  Ennius,  Facuvius,  I 
Accius,  and  others,  not  much  preceding  Csefar,  | 
can  fcarce  fhew  fteps  of  poefy,  nor  before  Fabius 
Pidor,  Valerius  Antias,  and  fome  fuch  now  left  i 
only  in  their  names  (although  by  pretence  of  An- 
nius  there  be  a  piece  of  Pidor  publiflied)  can  pro- 
duce the  title  of  a  ftory  :  whereas  we  have  (y) 
fome  that  make  that  fuppofed  elded  hiftorian  (of 
the  Gentiles)  extant,  Dares  Phrygius,  tranflated 
by  Cornelius  Nepos,  and  dedicated  to  Saluft,  to 
have  lived  here,  but  indeed  upon  no  fuch  warrant 
as  I  dare  truft. 

Our  Gej^rey  2\fIonmouth  Jirji  our  Brutus  ta  devife. 

It  was  fo  laid  to  Geffrey's  charge  (he  was  bilhop 
of  St.  Afaph,  under  king  Stephen)  by  John  of 
Whethamfled,  abbot  of  St.  Alban's,  William  Pe- 
tit, called  William  of  Newborough  and  fome 
other  :  but  plainly  (let  the  reft  of  his  ftory,  and 
the  particulars  of  Brute  be  as  they  can)  the  name 
of  Brute  was  long  before  him  in  Welfh  (out  of 
which  his  ftory  was  partly  tranflated)  and  Latin 


(;)  Honeft  men  by  fimplScity  of  nature,  looking 
enly  to  their  own,  negleifling  others.     Malmefb. 

(i)  Scylax.  Caryand.  in  -sufizix.  Edit,  per  D. 
Hnefchellum. 

(.')  EuKath.  ad  Dionyf.  Afrum, 


(w)  Geograph.  lib.  |  cap.  i. 

(«)  Solin.  polyhift.  cap.  66. 

(o)  No  other  ifle  is  equal  to  Britain. 

If)  V.Liv.  Decad.  I.  lib.  6. 

(?)  Bal.  centur.  I, 
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teftimonles  of  the  Britains,  as  I  have,  for  the  au- 
thor, more  largely  fpokcn,  to  the  iirft  foiig.  And 
(a  little  to  continue  my  firfl:  juflification,  for  this 
time)  why  may  not  we  as  well  think  that  many 
ftories  and  relations,  anciently  written  here,  have 
been  by  the  P'uSts,  Scots,  Romans,  Danes,  Saxons, 
and  Normans,  devoured  up  from  pofterity,  which 
perhaps,  had  they  been  left  to  us,  would  have 
ended  this  controverfy  ?  Shall  we  doubt  of  what 
Livy,  Polybius,  Halicarnaffeus,  Plutarch,  Strabo, 
and  many  others  have  had  out  of  Fabius,  Anfias, 
Chereas,  Solylus,  Ephorus,  Theopompus,  Cato, 
Quadrigarius,  with  infinite  other,  now  loft  writ- 
ers, becaufe  we  fee  not  the  felf  authors  ?  No,  time 
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Solomon  wrote  from  the  cedar  to  the  hyfop,were 
(upon  fear  of  the  facile  multitude's  too  much  re- 
fpetfting  natural  caufes  in  them  divinely  handled) 
by  king  Ezechias  Aipprefb  from  fuccecding  ages, 
if  my  (r)  authority  deceive  not.  So  that  the  lofs 
.in  this,  and  all  kinds,  to  the  commonwealth  of 
letters,  hath  been  fo  grievous  and  irreparable,  that 
we  may  well  imagine,  how  error  of  conceit  in 
fome,  envy  in  others,  and  hoflile  invafion  hath  be- 
reft us  of  many  monuments  molt  precious  in  all 
forts  of  literature,  if  we  now  enjoyed  their  in- 
ftrufling  ufe  :  and  to  conclude,  the  antiquities  of 
thefe  original  ages  are  like  thofe  of  Rome,  be- 
'tween  it  built  and  burnt  by  the  Gauls;  (s)  Cum 
vetujl.jle  nimia  obfeur£,  vclut  qua  (as  (<)  Livy  fays) 
magna  ex  intervalla  loci  v!x  csrnuntur  :  turn  quad  per' 
rara,fer  eadem  tempera  Liters fuere,  una  cujlodiaf  de- 
lis mcmn-ite  rerum  gejiarum  ;  tif ,  quod  etiam,  fi  qua  in 
tommenUriis  Pantifiium  aliifquc  puUicis  privatifque 
erant  moni/menlisj  incenfa  urhe^pleraque  interiere.  But 
all  this  in  effed  the  mufe  tells  you  in  the  fixth 
canto. 


To  letlers  i 


u!d  their  t. 


What  they  taught  their  fcholars  for  matter  of 
law,  heathenilh  religion,  and  fuch  learning  as 
they  here  were  prefidents  of,  was  delivered  only 
by  word  of  mouth ;  and,  left  memory  unufed 
might  fo  fail,  they  permitted  not  commiffion  of 
their  leflures  and  inftrudions  to  the  cuftody  of 
■■writing,  but  delivered  all  in  a  multitude  of  verfes 
and  Pythagorean  precepts,  exaflly  imitating  the 
Cabalifts ;  which,  uutil   of  late  time,  wrote  not, 


but  taught  and  learned  by  mouth  and  diligent 
hearing  of  their  Rabbins.  In  other  matters,  pri- 
vate and  public  (fo  is  («)  Caefar's  affertion)  they 
ufed  Greek  letters,  which  hath  made  fome  think 
that  they  wrote  Greek.  But  be  not  eafily  there- 
to perfwaded.  Perhaps  they  might  ufe  Greek 
charadters,  feeing  that  thofe  which  the  Greeks 
then  had,  and  now  ufe,  were  at  firft  received  from 
(y)  ftrangers,  and  as  likely  from  the  Druids  as 
from  any  other,  for  it  is  fufKciently  juftifiable  out 
of  old  coins,  infcriptions,  and  exprefs  (i)  affer- 
tion, that  the  ancient  charafter  among  the  Greeks 
was  almoft  the  fame  with  that  which  is  now  the 
Latins.  But  thence  to  colled  that  therefore  they 
wrote  or  fpake  Greek,  is  as  if  you  fhould  affirm 
the  Syriac  teftament  to  be  Hebrew,  becaufe  pub- 
lilhed  in  Hebrew  letters;  or  fome  Latin  treatifcs, 
Saxon,  becaufe  in  that  charader  ;  or  that  the  Sax- 
ons wrote  Irifli,  becaufe  they  ufed  the  (a)  IrilH 
form  of  writing  ;  or  that  thofe  books  which  are 
publilhcd  in  Dutch  by  fome  Jewfs  in  a  fpecial  kind 
of  Hebrew  letter,  (hould  alfo  be  of  the  tame 
tongue.  Obfervc  but  this  paffage  in  Cafar : 
He  fends  by  a  Gaul  (allured  to  this  ufe  againfthis 
country  by  large  rewards)  a  letter  to  Q^Ciccro, 
being  then  belieged  about  (i)  where  now  is  Tour- 
ney, tS-  (0  Gracis  canfcripfd  Uteris,  „e,  „Uereep,i  Spif. 
toliymjira  (faith  he  himfelf)  ab  h.ftibus  cnrjilii  r-Y- 
nofcar.tiir.  To  what  purpofe  did  he  thus,  if  the 
Gauls,  or  their  ftatefmen  the  Druids,  underftood 
Greek  ?  I  know  what  he  (</)  writes  of  thofe  tables 
of  account  found  in  the  now  Switzerland,  but 
fliall  not  foon  believe  that  they  had  much  more 
Greek  in  them  than  the  charadcr.  If  you  objeiSt 
(f)  Strabo  his  affirmance,  that  the  Gauls  (for  as 
long  as  I  fpeak  of  them  in  general  in  this  kind,  I 
will  include  our  Druids,  as  fiifficient  reafon  is 
elfewhcre  given)  were  grown  fuch  lovers  of  that 
tongue,  (_/";  aVi  xtii  TCi  (TuiJ.iii.aia,  'EXX^iMf)  y/xf-M. 
It  is  foon  anfwered,  that  he  fpeaks  only  of  thofe 
about  Marfeilles,  which  was,  and  is  we U  known 
to  all  men,  to  have  been  a  colony  of  Phoclans,  out 
of  the  now  Natolia  (which  were  Greeks)  by  ap- 
pointment of  fate  arriving  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Rl.ofne,  about  the  time  of  Tarquin  the  Proud ; 
where  Frotis,  one  of  their  chief  leaders,  enter- 
tained by  Nanus  king  of  that  coaft,  was  chofen  (ac- 
cording to  their  cuftom)  in  a  banquet  by  Gyptis 
the  king's  daughter  for  her  hufband;  hereto  iuc- 
cefs  grew  fo  fortunate,  that  honourable  refpedl  on 


(r)  In  Zerror  Hammor.  apud  Munft.  ad  Exod. 
15- 

(j)  Worn  away  by  devouring  time,  and  the 
enemies  ranfacking  the  city,  &c. 

(/)  Dec.  I.  lib.  6.  Of  the  Druids,  fee  fully  to  the 
ninth  fong. 

(«)  Csfar.  de.  Bell.  Gallic,  lib.  6. 

ly)  Varro  de  ling.  Lat.  7. 

{z)  PUn.  Hift.  Nat.  7.  cap.  jS.  &,  fi  placet,  vi- 
deas  Annianos  illos,  Archiloch,  de  Tcniporib.  & 
Xcnoph.  in  .^^uivocis. 


{a)  Camd.  in  Hihern-a.  &,  per  Grxcas  llteras 
in  ara  Ulyffis  in  confinio  Rhetia;  &  Germani.-s, 
apud  Tacitum,  Lipfius  Charaifteres  folummodo 
intelligit. 

(i)  Ncrvii.  de  bfllo  Gall.  5. 

(r)  Wrote  it  in  Greek,  left  the  enemy  might, 
by  intercepting  the  letters,  difcover  his  deCgn. 

(</)  De  Bell.  Gallic.  I. 

(0  Geogr.  S. 

{/)  That  they  wrote  their  i.nftrumcnts  of  cob- 
t-ad  in  Greek. 

Z  ij 
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both  fides,  joined  with  imitation  of  Greek  civility 
(after  this  city  built  near  their  arrive)  it  feemed, 
as  my  author  (g)  fays,  as  if  Gaul  had  been  turned 
into  Greece,  ratjier  than  Greece  to  have  travelled 
into  Gaul.  Wonder  not  then  why,  about  Mar- 
feilles,  GVeek  was  fo  refpe4ed,  nor  why  in  the 
Romaunt  French  now  fuch  Hellenifms  are  :  here 
you  fee  apparent  original  of  it;  yet  conclude,  upon 
the  former  reafons,  that  the  Druids  and  Gauls  ufed 
a  peculiar  tongue,  and  very  likely  the  fame  with 
the  now  Welfh,  as  moft  learned  Camden  hath  even 
<Jemonftrat«d ;  although  I  know  fomc  great  fcho- 
lars  th-.re  are,  which  ilill  fufpend  their  judgment, 
and  make  it  a  doubt,  asever  things  of  fncli  antiquity 
will  be.'  But  (if  you  v^ill)  add  hereto  that  of  the 
famous  and  great  lawyer  (i)  Hotoman,  who  pre- 
fumes  that  the  word  Grtccii  in  Csfar's  text  is  crept 
in  by  ignorance  of  tranfcribers,  as  he  well  might, 
feeing  thofe  commentaries,  titled  with  name  of 
J.  Caefar,  commonly  publilhed,  and  in  divers  MSS. 
with  J.  Celfus,  are  very  unperfecft,  now  and  then 
abrupt,  diffeient  in  flile,  and  fo  variable  in  their 
own  form,  that  it  hath  been  mufh  feared  by  that 
great  (*)  critic  Lipfius,  left  fome  more  impolite 
hand  hath  fow'd  many  patches  of  bafe  doth  into 


that  more  rich  web,  as  his  own  metaphor  exfltf- 
fes  it.  And  if  thofe  charaflers  which  are  in  the 
pillars  at  Y-Voellas  in  Denbighfliire,  are  of  the 
Druids,  as  fome  imagine  (yf  t  feeming  very  ftrangc 
and  uncouth)  then  might  you  more  confidently 
concur  in  opinion  with  Hotoman.  In  fome,  f 
know  that  Grxch  litcrh  may  be  taken  as  well  for 
the  language  (as  in  (/)  Juftin  I  remember,  and 
elfewhere)  as  for  the  characSler :  but  here  I  can 
never  think  it  to  be  underftood  in  any  but  the  lad 
fenfe,  although  you  admit  Csf^r's  copy  to  be 
therein  not  interpolated.  It  is  very  juftifiable 
which  the  author  here  implies,  by  flighting  Cx- 
far's  authority  in  Britifh  origmals,  in  refpedl  that 
he  never  came  farther  into  the  ifle  than  a  little 
beyond  Thames  towards  (»i)  Berkihire  ;  although 
fomc  of  ouis  idly  talk  of  his  making  th«  Bath,  and 
being  at  Chefl.er,  as  the  Scottifh  hiftorians  moft 
fcnfclefsly  of  their  Julis  Hoff  hmh  by  him,  which 
others  refer  (u)  to  Vefpafian,  fome  affirm  it  a  tem» 
ple  (o)  of  the  god  Terminus;  whereas  it  feems  ex- 
prefsly  to  be  built  by  Caraufius,  in  time  of  Dio- 
clefian,  if  Nennius  deceive  us  not.  But,  this  out 
my  way.  , 


ig)  Trog.  Pomp.  Hift.  43. 
f  i)  Franco-Gall.  cap.  a.  quem  v 
(ar.t- 


1  ad  Ce- 


(f)  Elea.  i.  cap.  7.  Epiftolic.  qusft.  a.  cap. ». 
(i)  HiA.  lib.  so.  in  extrems. 


I 

(ra)  Cafarem  fi  legas,  tibi  ipfi  fatisfacias,  yttva 
&.  ita  Leland  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Bain.  ^ 

(i.)  Veremund.  ap.  Hifl.  Boet.  hift.  3. 
(0)  Buchanan,  hift.  4.  in  Donaldo. 


P  O  L   T'O  L  B  I  O  N: 


•the  eleveth  song. 


7i*  Argument-, 


'i'he  Mufei  her  native  earth  to  fte, 
keturns  to  England  over  Dee; 
Vifits  ftout  td  Chefliire,  and  there  fhewi 
To  her  and  hers,  what  England  owes; 
And  of  the  nymphets  fporting  tlwre 
in  Wyrral,  and  in  Delamtre. 
Weever,  the  great  devotibn  Cnge 
bf  the  religious  Saxon  kings ; 
Thofc  riverets  doth  together  calli 
That  into  him  and  Merfey  fall. 
Thence  bearing  to  the  fide  of  Peak, 
This  Jealous  canto  off  doth  break. 


WiTB  as  ijnwearied  wings,  and  in  as  high  a  gait 
As  when  we  firft  fet  forth,  obfcrving  every  ftate. 
The  mufe  froin   Cambria   comes,  with  pinions 

fumm'd  and  found : 
And  having  put  herfelf  upon  the  Englilh  ground, 
Firft  feizeth  in  her  courfe  the  nobleft  Ceftrian 

ftiere ;  [?*>". 

§  Of  our  great  Englifli  bloods  as  careful  here  of 
As  Cambria  of  her  Brute's  now  is,  or  could  be 

then ;  fof  men. 

For  which,  our  proverb  calls  her,  Chefliire  chief 
§  And  of  our  counties,  place  of  Palatine  doth  hold. 
And  thereto  hath  her  high  regalities  inroU'd  : 
BeCdes,  in  many  fields  Cnce  conquering  William 

came, 

H?r  peopis  ia.%  ha;h  prov'd,  tt  h«r  eternal  f»uie. 


All,  children  of  her  own,  thi  leader  and  ttid  letf, 
The  mightieft  men  of  bone,  in  her  full  bofom 

bred: 
And  neither  cif  them  fach  as  cold    penurious 

need 


Clad  in  warm  Englilh  cloth ;  and  maim'd  fliould 

they  return 
(\Vhom  this  falfe  ruthlefs  world  elfe  from  their 

doors  would  fpurn) 
Have  livelihood  of  their  own,  their  ages  to  fuftairt. 
Nor  did  the  tenant's  pay  the  landlord's  charge 


But  as  abroad  in  war,  he  fpent  of  his  eftate ; 
g^turning  te  his  home,  his  hof^ itable  ga^ 
2iij 
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The  richer  and  the  poor  flood  open  to  receive. 
They,  of  all   Engbnd,  moft  to  ancient  cufloms 

cleave, 
Their  yeomanry  and  ftill  endeavour'd  to  uphold. 
For  rightly  whilft  herfelf  brave  England  wasof  old, 
And  our  courageous  kings  us  forth  to  conquefts  led, 
Our  armies  in  thofe  times  (near  through  the  world 

fo  dread) 
Of  our  tall  yeomen  were,  and  foot-men  for  the 
moft ;  [boaft. 

Who  (with  their  bills  and  bows)  may  confidently 
J  Our  leopards  they  fo  long  and  bravely  did  ad- 
Above    the   fleur-de-lis,   even   in   the    heart    of 
France. 
O  !  thou  thrice  happy  (hire,  confined  fo  to  be 
'1  wixt  two  fo  famous  floods,  as  Merfey  is,  and 

Dee! 
Thy  Dee  upon  the  weft  from  Wales  doth  thee 
divide  :  [fide. 

Thy  Merfey  on  the  north,  from  the  Lancaftrian 
Thy  natural  fifter-lhire  ;  and  linkt  unto  thee  fo, 
T  hat  Lancafhire  along  with  Chefhire  lUU  doth  go. 
As   tow'rds   the  Derbian    Peak,  and   Moreland 

(which  do  draw 
More  mountainous  and  wild)  the  high-crown'd 

Shutlingflaw 
And  Molcop  be  thy  mounds,  with  thofe  proud 

hills  whence  rove 
The  lovely  filler  brooks,  the  Clvery  Dane  and 

Clear  Dove,  that  mates  to  Trent;  the  other  to 

the  weft. 
But,  in  that  famous  town,  moft  happy  of  the  reft, 
(From  which  thou  tak'ft  thy  name)  fair  Chefter, 

call'd  of  old 
§  Carlegion ;  whilft  proud  Rome  her  conquefts 

here  did  hold. 
Of  thofe  her  legions  known  the  faithful  ftation 

then. 
So  ftoutly  lield  to  tack  by   thofe  near  North- 
wales  men  ; 
Ye.  by  her  own  right  name  had  rather  called  be, 
^  As  her  the  Biitons  term'd,  the  fortrefs  upon  Dee, 
Than  vainly  Ihe  would  fecm  a  miracle  to  fl«nd, 
Th'  imaginary  work  of  feme  huge  giant's  hand  : 
Which  if  fuch  ever  were,  tradition  tells  not  who. 
But  back  a  while,  my  mufe  :  to  Weever  let  us 

Which  (with  himfelf  compar'd)  each  Britifh  flood 

doth  fcorn  ;  [born  ; 

His  fountain  and  his  fall,  both  Chefter's  rightly 
The  country  in   his   courfe,  that  clean  through 

doth  divide, 
Cut  in  two  equal  (hares  upon  his  either  fide  : 
And,  what  the  famous  flood  far  more  than  that 

enriches. 
The  bracky  fountains  are,  thofe  two  tenowned 

Wyches, 
The  Nant-wych,  and  the  North ;  whofe  either 

briny  well. 
For   ftore  and  forts  of  falts,  make  Weever  to 

excel. 
Bi  fdcs  their  general  ufe,  not  had  by  him  in  vain, 
^  but  in  hinifclf  thereby  doth  hulineA  retain 


Above  his  fellow  floods :  whofe  healthful  virlue? 

taught,  [fought 

Hath  of  the  fea-gods    oft   caus'd  Weever  to  be 

For  phyfick  in  their  need  :  and  Thetis  oft  harh 

fcen,  [been 

When^y  their  wanton  fports  her  Ner'ides  have 
So  Cck,  that  Glaucus'  felf  hath  failed  in  their  cure  : 
Yet  Weever,  by  his  fahs,  recovery  durft  affure. 
And  Amphitrite  oft  this  wizard  river  led 
Into  her  fecret  walks  (the  depths  profound  and 

dread) 
Of  him  (fuppos'd  fo  wife)  the  hid  events  to  know 
Of  things  that  were  to  come,  as  things  done  long 

ago. 
In  which  he  had  bf  en  prov'd  moft  exquifite  to  be; 
And  bare  his  fame  fo  far,  that  oft  'twixt  him  and 

Dee  [IkiU. 

Much  ftrife   there  hath  arofe  in  their  prophetic 

But  to  conclude  his  praife,  our  Weever  here 

doth  will 
The  mufe  his  fource  to  Cng ;  as  how  his  courfe 

he  fteers :  , 

Who  from  his  nat'ral  fpring,  as  from  his  neigh- 

bVing  meres 
Sufliciently  fupply'd,  Ihoots  forth  his  Clver  breaft. 
As  though  he  meant  to  take  diredlly  tow'rd  the 

eaft ; 
Until  at  length  it  proves  he  loit'reth  but  to  play. 
Till  Aftibrouk  and  the  Lee  o'ertake  him  on  the 

way. 
Which  to  his  journey's  end  him  earneftly  do  haftej 
Till  having  got  to  Wych,  he  taking  there  a  tafte 
Of  her  moft  favory  fait,  is,  by  the  facred  touch, 
Forc'd  fafter  in  .his  courfe,  his  motion  quicl^cn'd 

much  [near 

To  Notth-wych  :  and  at  laft,  as  he  approacheth 
Dane,  Whelock  draws,  then  Crock,  from   that 

black  ominous  mere 
Accounted  one  of  thofe  that  England's  wonders 

make  ; 
Of  neighbours.  Black-mere  nam'd,  of  flrangers, 

Brereton's-lake; 
Whofe  property  feems  far  from  reafon's  way  to 

ftand: 
For,  near  before  his  death  that's  owner  of  the  land. 
She  fends  up  flocks  of  trees,  that  on  the  top  do 

float ; 
By  which  the  world  her  firft  did  for  a  wonder  note. 
His  handmaid  Howty  next,  to  Weever  holds 

her  race : 
When    Pccvcr,    with    the    help    of    Pickmere, 

n-.akes  apace 
To   put   in  with   thofe  flreams  his  facred  fteps 

that  tread, 
Jnto  the  mighty  wafte  cf  Merfey  him  to  lead. 
Where,   when   the   rivers  meet,  with  all    their 

ftately  train. 
Proud  Merfey  is  fo  great  in  cntring  of  the  main. 
As  he  would  make  a  (hew  for  empery  to  ftand. 
And  wreft  the  three-forkt  mace  from  out  grim 

Neptune's  hand  ; 
To  Chefhire  highly  bound  for  that  his  watry  flore. 
As  to  the  grofler  (.i)  loughs  on  the  LancaflriiB 

fhore. 

(a;  Meres  or  flar.dirg  lakes. 
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From  hence  he  getteth  Goyt  down  from  her  Pea- 

kift  fpring,  [bring 

And  BoUen,  that  along  doth  nimbler  Birkin 
From  Maxfield's  mighty  wilyls,  of  whofe  fhagg'd 

Sylvans  Jhe  [be  : 

Hath  in  the  rocks  been  woo'd,  their  paramour  to 
Who  in  the  darkfome  holes  and  caverns  kept  her 

long, 
And  that  proud  foreft  made  a  party  to  her  wrong. 
Yet  could  not  all  intreat  the  pretty  brook  to  (lay; 
Which  to  her  ftream,  fweet  Bollen,  creeps  away. 
To  whom,  upon  their  road  (he  pleafantly  reports 
The   many  mirthful  jefts,  and  wanton  woodi(h 

(ports 
In  Maxfield   they  have  had;  as  of  that  foreft's 

fate  :  [ftate 

Until  they  come  at  length,  where  Merfey  for  more 
AlTuming  broader  iank?,  himfelf  fo  proudly  bears, 
1  hat  at  his  ftern  approach,  extended  Wyrral  fears, 
That  (what  betwixt  his  floods  of  Merfey,  and  the 

Dee) 
In  very  little  time  devoured  he  might  be  : 
Out  of  the  foaming  furge  till  Hilbre  lifts  his  head, 
To  let  the  fore-land  fee  how  richly  he  had  fped. 
Which   Merfey  chears   fo    much,    that   with  a 

fmiling  brow 
He  fawns  on  both  thofe  floods;  their  amorous 

arms  that  throw 


On    which   whilft   luU'd  with  eafe,  his   pleafed 

cheek  he  refts, 
The  Naiads,  fitting  near  upon  the  aged  rocks. 
Are  bufied  with  their  combs,  to  braid  his  verdant 

locks,  [look  : 

Whilft  in  their  cryftal  eyes  he  doth  for  Cupids 
But  Delamere  from  them  his  fancy  quickly  took. 
Who  (hews  herfelf  all  dreft   in   moft    delicious 

flowers ;  [bowers 

And  fitting  like  a  queen,   fees  from  her  (hady 
The  wanton  wood-nymphs  mixt  with  her  light- 
footed  fauns,  * 
To  lead  the  rural  routs  about  the  goodly  lawns, 
As  over  (i)  holt  and  heath,  as  thorough  (c)  frith 

and  (^)  fell ; 
And  oft  at  barly -break,  and  prifon-bafe,  to  tell 
(In  carrolds  as  they  courfe)  each  other  all  the  joys, 
The  pafl'ages,  deceits,  the  Heights,  the  amorous 

toys 
The  fubtil  fea-nyraphs  had,  their  Wyrral's  love  to 

win.  [gin 

But  Weever  now  again  to  warn  them  doth  be- 
To   leave  thefe  trivial  toys,  which  inly  he  did 

hate,  [eftate 

That  neither  them  befeem'd,  nor  flood  witli  his 
(Being  one  that  gave  himfelf  induftrioufly  to  know 
What  monuments  our  kings  ereSed  long  ago  : 
To  which,  the  flood  himfelf  fo  wholly  did  apply. 
As  though  upon  his  (kill,  the  reft  ftiould  all  rely) 
And  bent  himfelf  to  fliew,  that  yet  the  Britons 

bold. 
Whom  the  laborious  mufe  fo  highly  had  extoll'd, 
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Thofe  later  SaxonkingsexceU'dnot  in  their  deeds' 
And  therefore  with  their  praife   thus  zealoufly 

proceeds ; 
'  Whilft  the  celeftial  powers  th'  arrived  time 

'  attend, 
'  When  o'er  this  general  ifle  the  Britons  reign 

*  (hould  end, 

'  And  for  the  fpoiling  Pid  here  profp'roufly  had 

'  wrought,  [brought, 

'  Into   th'   afflifled  land  which  ftrong  invalion 
'  And  to  that  proud  attempt,  what  yet  his  power 

'  might  want, 
'  The  ill-difpofed   heavens,  Brufe's  offspring  to 

'  fupplant, 
'  Their  angry  plagues  dowm  pour'd,  infatiate  in 

'  their  wafte  ^ 

'  (Needs  muft  they  fall,  whom  heaven  doth  to 

'  deftruaion  hafte.) 
'  And  that  which  laftly  came   to   confummate 

'  the  reft, 
'  Thofe  prouder  Saxon  powers  (which  liberally 

'  they  preft 
'   Againft  th'  invading  Piift,  of  purpofe  hired  in) 
'  From  thofe  which  paid  them  wage,  the  ifland 
<  '  foon  did  win ;  [field ; 

'  And  fooner  overfpread,  being  matters  of  the 
'  Thofe,  firft  for  whom  they  fought,  too  impotent 

'  to  wield 
'  A  land  within  itfelf  that  had  fo  great  a  foe  ; 
'  And  therefore  thought  it  fit  them  wifely  to  be- 

'  flow:  [fliut, 

*  Which  over  Severn  here  they  in  the  mountains 
'  And  fonie  upon  that  point  of  Cornwall  forth 

'  they  put. 
'  Yet  forced  were  they  there  their  flations  to  de- 

'  fend.  [defcend 

'  Nor  could  our  men    permit   the   Britons  to 

'  From  Jove  or   Mars  alone  ;  but  brought  their 

*  blood  as  high, 

'   §  From  Woden,  by  which   name   they  fliled 

'  Mercury. 
'  Nor  were  the  race  of  Brute,  which  ruled  here 

'  before,  [diore, 

'  More  zealous  to  the  Gods  they  brought  unto  tWs 
'  Than  Hengift's  noble  heirs;   their  idols  that  to 

'  raile, 
'  5    Here   put    their   German   names   upon  our 

'  weekly  days. 
'  Thefe  noble  daxons  were  a  nation  hard  and 

'  ftrong,  [long  ; 

'  On  fundry   lands  and  feas  in  warfare  nuzzled 
'  Alfli(5lion  throughly  knew  ;  and  in  proud  for- 

'  tune's  fpight, 
'   Even  in  the  jaws  of  death  had  dar'd  her  ut- 

'  moft  might  : 
'   V/ho  under   Hengift   firft,  and    Horfa,   their 

'  brave  chiefs, 
'  From  Germany  (J)  arriv'd,  and  with  the  ftrong 

'  reliefs,  [fupply, 

'   Of  th'   Angles  and  the  Jutes,  them  ready  to 
'  Which  anciently  had  been  of  their  aflinity, 
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'  By  ScylLia  firft  fcnt  out,  which  could 

'  them  meat, 
'  Were  forc'd  to  feek  a  foil  wherein  themfelves 

to  feat. 
'  Them  at  the  laft  on  Danik  their  lingring  for- 

'  tune  drave, 
'  Where  Holft  unto  their  troops  fuffieient  har- 

•  hour  gave. 

<  Thefe  with  3ie  Saxons  went,  and  fortunately 
'  wan :  [began 

'  Whofe  copMin,  Hengift,  firft  a  kingdom  here 

'  In  Kent;  where  his  great  heirs,  e'er  other 
'  princes  rofe 

«  Of  Saxony's  defcent,  their  fulnefs  to  oppofe, 

•  With  fwelling  Humber's  fide  their  empire  did 

•  confine.  [line, 
«  And  of  the  reft,  not  leaft  renowned  of  their 
«  §  Good   Ethelbert  of  Kent,  th'  firft  chriftned 

'  Englifli  King, 

•  To  preach  the  faith  of  Chiift,  was  firft  did  hi- 

ther bring 
«  Wife  Auguftine  the  monk,  from  holy  Gregory 

'  fent  [tent, 

'  This  moft  religious  king,  with  moft  devout  in- 

•  That  mighty  fane  to  Paul,  in  London  did  erefl, 

•  And  privileges  gave,  this  temple  to  proted. 

'  His  equal  then  in  zeal,  came  Ercombert  again, 
"  From  that  firft  chriftned  king,  the  fecond  in 

•  t?iat  reign. 

•  The  gluttony  then  us'd  feverely  to  fupprefs^ 

'  And  make  men  fit  to  prayer  ^much  hinder'd 

•  by  extefs) 

'  §  That  abftinence  from  flelh  for  forty  days  be- 
'  gan,  [man. 

'  Which  b^  the  name  of  Lent  re  known  to  every 
'  As  mighty  Hengift  here,  by  force  of  arms  had 
'  done, 

'  §  So  Ella  coming  in,  foon  from  the  Bcitsns  won 

'  The  countries  neighb'ring  Kent ;  which  lying 
'  frbm  the  main 

'  Dire<5lly  to  the  South,  did  properly  obtain 

•  The  SoutherU  Saxons  name  r  and  not  the  laft 

'  thereby 

•  Amongft  the  other  reigns  which  made  the  Hep- 

'  tarchy  : 

•  So  in  the  high  defcent  of  that  South-Saxon  king, 
'  We  in  the  bead-roll  here  of  our  religious  bring 

'  Wife  Ethelwald  :  alone  who  Chriftiail  not  be- 

'  came,  [name, 

'  But  vrilling  that  his  folk  fliould  all  receive  the 

'   §   Saint  Wilfrid   (fent   from   York)   into  this 

•  (Whom  the  Northumbrian  folk  had  of  his  fee 

'  hereav-a) 

•  And  on  the  fouth  of  Thames,  a-  feat  did  him  af- 

'  ford,  [word. 

'  By  whom  that  people  firft  receiv'd  the  faving 
'  As  likewife  from  the  loins  of  Erchinwin  (who 
'   rai»'d 

•  Th'  Eaft-Saxons   kingdom  firft)  brave  Sebert 

'  may  be  prais'd  : 
'  Which,  as  that  king  of  Kent,  had  with  fuch 

'  coft  and  ftate  [tate) 

^  BuUt  Paul's  J  his  greatnsft  fo  (this  kiiig  to  imi- 
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'  Began  the  goodly  church  of  Weftmiofter  torear^ 

'  The  piimer  Englifli  kings  fo  truly  zealous  were. 

•  Then  (6)  Sebba  of  his  feed,  that  did  them  ai 

'  Who  fitter  for  a  flirine  than  for  a  fcepter  was, 
'  (Above  the  power  of  flefti,  his  appetite  to  ftarve 
'  That  his  defiredChrift  he  flriaiy  might  obfervo) 
'  Even  in   his  height  of  life,  in  health,  in  body 

'  ftrong, 
'  Perfwaded  wiih  his  queen,,a  lady  fair  and  young,, 
'  To  feparate  themielves,  and  in  a  fole  eftate, 
^  After  religious  fort  themfelves  to  dedicate. 
'  Whofe  nephew  UiTa  next,  inflam'd  with  his 

'  high  praife  [rail'e), 

'  Enriching  that  proud  faae  his  grandCre  firft  did 
'  Abandoned  the  world  he  found  fo  full  of  ftrife, 
'  And  after  llv'd  in  Rome  a  ftrift  religious  life. 

•  Nor  thefe  our  princes  here,  of  that  pure  Sax. 

'  on  ftrain, 
'  Which  took  unto  chemfelves  each  one  their  fe- 

'  veral  reign, 
'  For  their  fo  godly  deeds  deferred  greater  fame, 

•  Than  th'  Angles  their  allies,  that  hither  with 

'   them  came ; 
'  Who  iharing  out  themfelves  a  kingdom  in  the 

'  Eaft,  [invcft, 

'  With  th'  Eaftern  Angles  name  their  circuit  did 

•  By  Uffa  in  that  part  fo  happily  begun  : 

'  Whofe  fucceffors  the  crown  for  martyrdom  have 

'  won 
'  From  all  before  or  Snce  that  ever  fuffer'd  hers; 
'  §  Redwald's  religious  fons :  who  for  their  Savi- 

'  our  dear, 
'  By  cruel  heathenifli  hands  unmercifully  flain, 
'  Amongft  us  evermore  remember'd  ftiall  remain, 
'  And  in  the  roll  of  faints  muft  have  a  fpecial 

^  room, 
'  Where  Derwald  ta  all  times  with  Erpenwald 

'  (hall  come. 
'  When  in  that  way  they  went,  next  Sebert 

'  them  fucceeds, 
'  Scarce  feconded  again  for  fancSimonious  deeds  : 

•  Who  for  a  private  life  when  he  his  rule  refign'd, 
'  And  to  his  cloifter  long  had  ftridly  him  con- 

'  fin'd, 
'  A  corflet  for  his  cowl  was  glad  again  to  take, 
'  His  country  to  defend  (for  his  religion's  fake) 
'^  Againft  proud  Penda,ccm'n  with  all  his  Pagan 

'  power,  [vour : 

'  Thofe  (iriftned  Angles  then  of  purpofe  to  di- 
'  And  fuff 'ring  with  his  folk,  by  Penda's  heathen- 

'  ifh  pride, 
'  As  he  a  faint  had  liv'd,  a  conftant  martyr  dy'd; 

•  When,  after  it  fell  out,  that  Offa  had  not  long 
'  Held  that  By  cruel  force,  which  Penda  got  by 

'  wrong, 
'  §  Adopting  for  his  heir  young  Edmond, brought 

'  him  in,  [win  : 

'  Even  at  what  time  the  Danes  this  ifland  fought  to 
'  Who  chrift'ned  foon  became,  and  as  religious 

'  grown  [his  throne, 

'As  thofe  moft  heathenifli  were  who  fct  bim-ao' 

(*)  Sebba,  a  monk  in  Paul^. 
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'  Bid  expiate  in  that  place  his  prediceffors  guilt, 
'  Which  fo  much  Chriilian  blood  fo  cruelly  had 
'  fpilt.  [try, 

I     '  For,  taken  by  the  Danes,  who  did  all  tortures 

•  His  Sayiour  Jefus  Chrift  to  force  him  to  deny  ; 

'  Firft  beating  him  with  bats,but  no  advantage  got , 

•  His  body  full  of  fliafts  thtn  cruelly  they  ftiot ; 

•  The  conftant  martyr'd  king,  a  faint  thus  juftly 

'  crown'd.  [renown'd 

•  To  whom  even  in  that   place,  that  monument 

•  Thofe  after-ages  built  to  his  eternal  fame. 

«  What  Englilh  hath  not  heard  (<:)   St.  Edmond 

'  Bury's  name  ?  [again, 

•  As  of  thofe  Angles  here,  fo  from  their  loins 

•  Whofe  hands  hew'd  out  their  way  to  the  Weft- 

'  Saxon  reign,  [defcend) 

•  From  Kenrick,  or  that  claim  from  Cerdick  to 

•  A  partnerfliip  in  fame  great  Ina  might  pretend 

'  With  anykingfmcefirft  the  Saxons  came  to  (horc. 
'  Of  all  thofe  chrift'nedhere,whohighlierdidadore 
'  The  Godhead,  than  that  man .'  or  more  that  did 

'  apply 

'  His  power  t'  advance  the  church  intrueCncerity? 

•  Great  Glaftonbury  then  fo  wondVoufly  decay*d, 
?  Whofe  old  foundation  firft  the  ancient  Britons 

'  laid, 

•  He  glorioufly  rebuilt,  enriching  it  with  plate, 

•  And  many  a  fumptuous  cope,  to  ufes  confecrate  : 

•  Ordaining  godly  laws  for  governing  this  land, 

•  Of  all  the  Saxon  kings  the  Solon  he  fliall  ftand. 

'  From  (</)  Otta  (born  with  him  who  did  this 
'  ifle  invade  [made, 

•  And  had  a  cenqueft  firft  of.  the  Northumbrians 

•  And  tributary  long  of  mightier  Hengift  held, 

•  Till  Ida  (after  born)  the  Kentiflj  power  expell'd, 

•  And  abfolstely  fet  on  the  Dicrian  feat, 

•  But  afterward  reCgn'd  to  Ethelfrid  the  Great : 

•  An  army  into  Wales  who  for  invafion  led, 

•  At  Chefter  and  in  fight  their  forces  vanquiflied; 
'  Into  their  utter  fpoil,  then  public  way  to  make, 
'  The  long-religious  houfe  of  goodly  Bangor  brake, 
'  {  And  flew  a  thoufand  monks,  as  they  devoutly 

'  pray'd.  [made 

•  For  which  his  cruel  fpoil  upon  the  Chriftians 

•  (Though  with  the  juft  confent  of  Chriftian  Sax- 

'  ons  flain) 

•  His  blood,  the  heathenilh  lands  of  Redwald  did 

'  diftain.  [exil'd  : 

'  That  murderer's  iffue  next,  this  kingdom  were 
'  And  Edwyn  took  the  rule;  a  prince  as  juft  and 

'  mild  [bring 

•  As  th'  other  faithlefs  were  :  nor  could  time  ever 

•  In  all  the  feven-fold  rule  an  abfoluter  king  ; 

'  And  more  t'  advance  the  faith,  his  utmoft  power 

'  that  lent 
'  §  Who  re-ordained  York  a  bifliop's  government; 
'  And  fo  much  lov'd  the  poor,  that  in  the  ways  of 

'  trade, 
'  Where  fountains  fitly  were,  he  iron  diflies  made, 

•  And  faft'ncd  them  with  chains  the  way-farer  to 

'  cafe,  [appeafe. 

•  And  the  poor  pilgrim's  thirft,  there  refting,  to 
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•  As  Mercia,  'mongft  the  reft,  fonght  not  the 

'  leaft  to  raife  [praifn. 

The  faving  Chriftian  faith,  nor  merits  humbler 

§  Nor  thole  that  from  the  ftem  of  Saxon  Creda 

(The  Britonswhoexpulft)were  anywhit  in  fame, 
'  For  piety  and  zeal,  behind  the  others  beft  ; 

Though  heath'nilh  Penda  long  and  proudly  did 
'  infeft 

The  chrift'ned  neighbouring  kings,  and  forc'd 
'  them  all  to  bow ; 

Till  Ofwy  made  to  God  a  moft  religious  vow. 

Of  his  abundant  grace  would  he  be  pleas'd  to 
'  grant,  [plant. 

That  he  this  Panim  prince  in  battle  might  fup- 

A  reclufe  he  would  give  his  daughter  and  de- 
light, [bright; 

Sweet  Alfled  then  in  youth,  and  as  the  morning 

And  having  his  requeft,  he  gave  as  he  obtain'd; 

Though  his  unnatural  hands  fucceeding  Wul- 

*  pher  ftain'd  [mother  had 
In  his  own  childrcns  blood,  whom  their  dear 
§  Confirm'd  in  Chrift's  belief,  by  that  moft  re- 

'  verend  Chad : 
y  Yet  to  embrace  the  faith  when  after  he  begaa, 
'  (For  the  unnatural'ft  deed  that  e'er  was  done 

*  by  man) 

'  If  pofllble  it  were  to  expiate  his  guilt, 

'  Here  many  a  goodly  houfe  to  holy  ufes  built : 

'  And  fhe  (to  purge  his  crime  on  her  dear  chil- 

'  dren  done) 
'  A  crowned  queen,  for  him,  became  a  veiled  nun, 
'  What  age  a  godlier  prince  than  Etheldred 

'  could  bring .' 
'  Or  than  our  Kinred  here,  a  more  religious  king  ? 
•  Both  taking  them  the  cowl,  th'  one  here  his  flefli 

'  did  tame,  [became. 

'  The  other  went  to  Rome,  and  there  a  monk 

'  So,  Ethelbald  may  well  be  fet  the  reft  among : 

'  Who,  though  moft  vainly  given  when  he  was 

*  hot  and  young  ; 

'  Yet,  by  the  wifercproof  of  godly  bilhops.brought 
'  From  thofe  unftay'd  delights  by  which  his  youth 

'  was  caught, 
'  He  all  the  former  kings  of  Mercia  did  exceed, 
'  §  And  (through  his  rule)  the  church  from  taxes 

'  ftrongly  freed. 
'  Then  to  the  eaftern  fea,  in  that  deep  wat'ry  fen 
'  (Which  feem'd  a  thing  fo  much  impoffible  to 

'men) 
'  He  that  great   abbey  built    of  Crowland,    as 
'  though  he  [tion  be. 

'  Would  have  no  other's  work  like  his  founda- 

'  As,  Offa  greater  far  than  any  him  before  : 
*'  Whofe  conquefts  fcarccly  were  fuffic'd  with  all 
'  the  ftiore  ; 
But  over  into  Wales  adventuroufly  he  (hot 
His  Mercia's  fpacious  (<r)  Mere,  and  Powfland 

'  to  it  got. 
This  king,  even  in  that  place,  where  with  rude 

'  heaps  of  ftones 
§  The  Britons  had  interr'd  their  proto-maf tyt'» 
[  bones, 

(f)  Offa's  ditch. 
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«  That  goodly  atbey  built  to  Alban  ;  as  to  (hew 

•  How  much  the  fons  of  Brute  fliould  to  the  Sax- 

•  ons  owe. 

«  But  when  by  powerful  heaven  it  was  decreed 

'  at  laft, 
«  That  all  thofe  feven-fold  rules  lliould  into  one 

'  be  call 
«  (Which  quickly  to  a  head  by  (/)  Britrik's  death 

'  was  brought)  [taught, 

•  Then  Egbert,  who  in  France  had  carefully  been 

•  Returning  home,  was  king  of  the  Weft-Sexians 

'  made,  [perfuade 

'  Whofe  people,  then  moft  rich  and  potent,  him 

•  (As  once  it  was  of  old)  to  monarchife  the  land. 

•  Who  followeth  their  advice,  firft  with  a  warlike 

'  hand 
'  The  Cornilh  overcame  ;  and  thence,  with  prof- 
'  perous fails,  [Wales; 

•  O'er  Severn  fet  his  powers  into  the  heart  of 
'  And  with  the  Mercians  there,  a  bloody  battle 

'  wag'd  :  [enrag'd, 

'  Wherein  he  vvon  their  rule;  and  with  his  wounds 
«  Went  en  againft  the  reft.     M'hich,  fadly  when 

'  they  faw  [awe 

'  How  thofe  had  fped  before,  with  moft  fubjcdive 

•  Submit  them   to  his  fword :  who  profpcroully 

'  alone 
'  Reduc'd  the  feven-fold  rule  to  his  peculiarthrone, 
»  (§  Extirping  other  lliles)  and  gave  it  England's 

'  Of  th' Angles,  from  whofe  race  his  notler  fathers 
'  When  fcarcely  Egbert  here  an  entire  rule  be- 
«gan, 

•  But  inllantly  the  (g)  Dane  the  ifland  overran ; 

•  A  people,  that  their  own  thofe  Saxons  paidagain. 

•  For,  as  the  Britons  firft  they  treacheroufly  had 

llain, 

•  This  third  upon  their  necks  a  heavier  burden 

'  laid,  [betray'd. 

•  Than  they  had  upon  thofe  whom  falfely  they 
'  And  for  each  others  ftates,  though  oft  they  here 

'  did  toil.  [fpoil, 

«  §    A.  people  from  their  firft  bent  naturally  to 

•  That  cruelty  with  them  from  their  beginning 

•  brought ; 

«  Yet  when   the    Chriftian    faith  in   them   had 

'  throughly  wrought, 
'  Of  any  in  the  world  no  ftory  fiiall  us  tell, 
'  Which  did  the  Saxon  race  in  pious  deeds  excel : 
'  That  in  thefe  drovvfy  times  fhould  I  in  public 

•  bring 

'  Each  great  peculiar  acSl  of  eveiiy  godly  kmg, 
(/)  tgb  It's  prcikccir  rs.  (j;  Sec  foug  the  firU. 


•  The  world  miglit  ftand  amaz'd  in  this  our  acS 
'  to  fee  [we 

'  Thofe  goodly  fanes  of  theirs,  which  irreligiolis 
'  Let  every  day  decay ;  and  yet  we  only  live 
'  By  the  great  freedoms  then  thofe  kings  to  thefe 


'  §  Of  famous  Cambridge  firft,  then  with  endow- 

'  ments  great 
'  The  mufes  to  maintain,  thofe   Cfters    thither 

'  brought.  [taught, 

'  By   whofe    example,    next,   religious    Alfred 

'  Renowned  Oxford    built   t'  ApoUo's    learned 

•brood;  [flood, 

'  And   on   the    hallowed   bank  of   Ifis'    goodly 
'  Worthy  the  glorious  arts,  did  gorgeous  bowers 

'  provide. 
'  {  He  into  feveral  Ihires  the  kingdom  did  divide. 

'  So,  valiant  Edgar,  firft,  moft  happily  deftroy'd 
'  The  multitudes  of  wolves,  that  long  the  land 

'  annoy'd.  [king 

'  And  our  good  Edward  here,  the  confeftbr  and 
'  (Unto  whofe   furaptuous  fhrine  our  monarchs 

'  off  'rings  bring) 
'  That  cancred  evil  cur'd,  bred  'twixt  the  throat 

'  and  jaws, 
'  When   phyfic  could  not  find   the   remedy  nor 

'  caufe, 
'  And  much  it  did  afflid  his  Cckly  people  here, 
'  He  of  Almighty  God  obtain'd  by  earneft  pray'r, 
'  This  tumour  by  a  king  might  cured  be  alone  : 
'  §  Which  he  an  heir-loom  left  unto  the  Englifh 

'  throne.  •  ufe, 

'  So,  our  St.  Edward  here,  for  England's  general 
'  §  Our  country's   common  laws   did   faithfully 

'  produce, 
'  Both  from   th'  old  Britilh  wit,  and  from  the 

'  Saxon  tongue."  [throng; 

Of  forefts,  hills  and  floods,  when  now  a  mighty 

For  audience  cry'd  aloud ;  becaufe  they  late  had 

heard,  [dar'd 

That  fome  high  Cambrian  hills  the  Wrekin  proudly 
With  words  that  very  much  had  ftir'd  his  ranco- 
rous fpleen  : 
Where,  though  clear  Severn  fet  her  princely  felf 

between 
The  Englifti  and  the  Wellh,  yet  could  not  make 

them  ceafe  : 
Here,  Weever,  as  a  flood  aflefting  goodly  peace. 
His  place  of  fpeech  refigns;  and  to  the  Mufe  refers 
The  hearing  of  the  caufe,  to  ftickle  all  thefe  Uirs. 
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Now  are  you  newly  out  of  Wales,  returned  into 
England  :  and  for  conveniency  of  Ctuation,  imi- 
tating therein  the  ordinary  courfe  of  chorography, 
the  firft  {hire  eaftward  (from  Denbigh  and  Flint, 
laft  fung  by  the  mufe)  Chefliire'  is  here  furveyed. 

Of  our  great  Englijh  bloods  as  careful 

For,  as  generally  in  thefe  northern  parts  of 
England,  the  gentry  is  from  ancient  time  left 
preferved  in  the  continuance  of  name,  blood,  and 
place ;  fo  moft  particularly  in  this  Chefliire,  and 
the  adjoining  Lancafliire  :  which,  out  of  their 
numerous  families,  of  the  fame  name,  with  their 
chief  houfes  and  lordlhips,  hath  (a)  been  obfer- 
ved. 

AiiJ,  of  cur  counties,  place  of  Palatine  doth  bold. 

We  have  in  England  three  more  of  that  title. 
Lancafter,  Durham,  and  hly;  and,  until  later  (^) 
time,  Hexamfliire  in  the  weftern  part  of  Nor- 
thumberland, was  fo  reputed.  William  the  Con- 
queror firft  created  one  Hugh  Wolfe  a  Norman, 
Count  Palatine  of  Cheller,  and  gave  the  earldorn 
to  hold,  as  freely  as  the  ting  held  his  crown.  By  this 
fupremacy  of  liberty  he  made  to  himfelf  Barons, 
which  might  alfift  him  in  council,  and  had  their 
courts  and  conifance  of  pleas  in  fuch  fort  regard- 
ing the  earldom,  at  other  barons  the  crown. 
Ego  Comes  Hugo  f  mel  tarcnes  confrma-vimus  IJSa 
omnia,  is  fubfcribed  to  a  charter,  whereby  he 
founded  the  monallery  of  St.  Werburg  there.  For 
the  name  of  Palatine,  know,  that  in  ancient  time 
under  the  emperors  of  decUning  Rome,  the  title 
of  Count  Palatine  was  ;  but  fo,  that  it  extended 
firfl  only  to  him  (</)  which  had  care  of  the  houfe- 
hold  and  imperial  revenue  ;  which  is  now  (fo 
faith  (f)  Wefembech;  I  affirm  it  not)  as  the  Mar- 
flial  in  other  courts  ;  but  was  alfo  communicated 
by  that  honorary  attribute  of  Comltiva  dlgnltas, 
to  many  others,  which  had  any  thing  proportion- 
ate, place  or  defert,  as  the  code  teacheth  us.     In 


later  times  both  in  Germany  (as  you  fee  in  the 
Palfgrave  of  Rhine)  in  France,  (which  the  earl- 
dom of  Champagne  Ibews  long  time  Cnce  in  the 
crown  ;  yet  keeping  a  diftinift  Palatine  govern- 
ment, as  Peter  Pitkou  (/)  hath  at  hrge  publifh- 
ed)  and  in  this  kingdom  fuch  were  hereditarily 
honoured  with  it,  as  being  near  the  prince  in  the 
court  (which  they,  as  we,  called  the  Palace)  had 
by  their  flate-carriage,  gained  full  opinion  of 
their  worth,  and  ability  in  government,  by  dele- 
gate power  of  territories  to  them  committed,  and 
here  after  titled  Countes  de  Palais,  as  our  law-an- 
nals call  them.  If  you  deCre  more  particulars  of 
the  power  and  great  ftatc  of  this  Palatine  earl- 
dom, I  had  rather  (for  a  fpecial  reafon)  fend  you 
to  the  marriage  of  Henry  III.  and  Queen  Eleanor 
in  Matthew  Paris;  where  John  Scot,  then  Earl 
of  Chefter  bare,  before  the  king,  St.  Edward's 
fword,  called  Curtein,  which  the  prince  at  coro- 
nation of  Henry  IV.  is  recorded  to  have  done  as 
(g)  Duke  of  Lancafter ;  and  wifli  you  to  examine 
the  paffages  there,  with  what  Bradon  (i)  hath 
of  Earls,  and  our  year  '(i)  books  of  the  High 
Conftable  of  England,  than  here  offer  it  myfelf. 
To  add  the  royalties  of  the  earldom,  as  courts, 
officers,  franchifes,  forms  of  proceeding,  even  as 
at  Weftminfter,  or  the  diminution  of  its  large 
liberties,  by  the  ftatute  of  (i)  refumption,  were 
to  trouble  you  with  a  harfli  digreffion. 


Our  Leopards  theyfi  long  a 


<dtr. 


v.'/y  did  advance^ 


He  well  calls  the  coat  of  England,  Leopard-;, 
Neither  can  you  juftly  objedl  the  common  blazon 
of  it,  by  name  of  Lions,  or  that  affertion  of  Po- 
iydore's  ignorance,  telling  us,  that  the  Conqueror 
bare  three  Fleure  de  Us,  and  three  Lions,  as  quarter- 
ed for  one  coat,  which  hath  been,  and  is  as  all 
men  know,  at  this  prefent  borne  in  our  fovereign's 
arms  for  France  and  England ;  and  fo,  that  the 
quartering  of  the  pleurs  was  not  at  all  until  Ed- 
ward III.  topublilh  his  title, and  gain  the  Flemilh 
forces  (as  you  have  it  in  FroilTart)  who  bare  the 


(a)  Camd.  in  Cornav.  &  Brigant. 

(i)  btat.  14.  Elix.  c.  13. 

(</)  C.  de  Offic.  Com.  Sac.  Palat.  vid.  Eufeb.  de 
vit.  Conftantin.  5.  &  Cod.  lib.  12. 

(/)InParat.C.  I.tit.  34. 

(/)  Livre  i.  des  Comtes  de  Champagne  & 
Brie,  Palatinorum.noftrorum- nomine    bariibur. 


(^  Archiv.  in  Tur.  Lord,  jam  vero  &  typis 
conimif.  apud  Crompt.  Juiifdid.  Cur. 

(4)  De  acq.  rer.  dom.  cap.  16.  §.  3. 
I      (/)  6  Hen.  S.  Kelaway,  &  v.  BfOok.  tit.  Prerog. 
31- 

{k)  ^^  Hen.  8.  cap.  j^. 


Pglicrat.  6.  cap.  16.  &  Epill  463. 
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Trench  (/)  arms,  being  then  Asurc  ftm-j  with 
fkun  dc  lis,  and  were  afterwards  contraded  to 
three  in  time  of  Henry  V.  by  Charles  VI.  becaufe 
he  would  bear  different  from  the  Englifli  king-, 
■who  notwithftanding  prcfently  feconded  the 
change,  to  this  hour  continuing;  nor  could  that 
Italian  have  fallen  into  any  error  more  palpable, 
and  in  a  profeft  antiquary  fo  ridiculous.  But  tn 
prove  them  anciently  Leopards,  (m)  Miftt  ergo 
(faith  Mjttbnv  Parh)  Imferatcr  (that  is,  Frtdcrkt 
II.)  regi  Atiglorum  tres  Leopard^i  in  Jignum  regilis 
tlypsi,  in  quo  tres  Leopardi  tranfiuntesjigurantur.  In 
a  MS.  of  J.  Gower's,  Confejfn  Amantit,  which  the 
printed  books  have  not, 

Ad  Ittudim  Chrifli.,  qiirm  tu  Virgt  feperijti. 

Sit  taut  RicUARSi,  jUcBi/ceptra  cilaiti  Leopirii, 

And  Edward  (/i)  IV.  granted  to  Lewis  of 
Bruges  Earl  of  Winchefter,  that  he  Ihould  bear 
d'  A:zur!,  a  dix  Majelts  marine  d'  un  canton  de  nofre 
fropre  armcs  d'  Engleterre,  c'eji  aja^eir,  de  Goiiles 
ung  Leopard pajfant  d'Or,  arme  d'  Azure,  as  the  pa- 
tent fpeaks.  And  likewife  (o)  Henry  VI.  to 
King's  College  in  Cambridge,  gave  a  coat  armour, 
three  Rofes,  and  Summo/cuti  partitum  principmls  de 
jixoreo  cum  Fra'icorum  jiore  deque  riibeo  cum  peditante 
X-eopardo,  and  calls  them  ParcelU  Armorum,  qux 
iwbii  in  regttis  Anglix  ^  Francia  jure  dihentur  regio, 
I  know  it  is  otherwife  now  received,  but  withal, 
that  princes  being  fupreme  judges  of  honour  and 
nobility,  may  arbitrarily  change  their  arms  in 
name  and  nature  ;  as  was  done  (/>)  upon  return 
out  of  the  holy  war  in  Godfrey  of  Bologne's 
time ;  and  it  feems  it  hath  been  taken  indifferent- 
ly, whether  you  call  them  the  one  or  the  other, 
both  for  Cmilitude  of  delineaments  and  compof- 
ture  (as  in  the  bearing  of  Normandy,  the  county 
of  Zutphen,  and  fuch  more)  being  blazoned  in 
Hierom  de  Bara,  and  other  French  heralds,  Lion- 
Leopards  ;  and  for  that  even  under  this  Heary 
^'-  *  (f )  great  ftudent  in  heraldry,  and  a  writer 
of  that  kind,  makes  the  acceffion  of  the  lion  of 
Onienne,  to  the  coat  of  Normandy  (which  was 
by  Henry  II.  his  marriage  with  Queen  Eleanor 
divorced  from  Louis  of  France)  to  be  the  firft 
three  hons,  born  by  the  Englilh  kings. 

Caerlegitn  •ubilfl  proud  Rome  her  anquejii  ttre  did 
bold. 

You  have  largely  in  that  our  mod  learned  anti- 
quary, the  caufe  of  this  name  from  the  tents  of 
Roman  legions,  there,  about  VefpaCan's  time.  I 
will  only  note,  that  Leland  (r)  hath  long  Cnce 


found  fault  with  William  of  {i)  Malmefbury  for 
affirming  it  fo  called,  qutd  Hi  Emeriti  Ltgionum 
"Julianarum  rtjidere;  whereas  it  is  plain,  that  Julius 
Cxfar  never  came  near  this  territory.  Perhaps^ 
by  Julius,  he  meant  Agricola  (then  lieutenant 
here)  fo  named,  and  then  is  the  imputation  laid 
on  that  beft  of  the  monks,  unjuft :  to  help  it 
with  reading  Mllitarium  for  Julianarum,  as  the 
printed  book  pretends,  I  find  not  fufficiently  war- 
rantable, in  refpeil  that  my  MS.  very  ancient,  as 
near  Mahnefbury's  time  as  (it  fecms)  may  be, 
and  heretofore  belonging  to  the  priory  of  St. 
Auguftine's  in  Canterbury,  evidently  perfuades 
the  contrary. 


-iie/ortrefs  upon  Dee. 


At  this  day  in  Britifli  flit  is  called  (/)  Coir 
Lheon  at  dour  dviy.  i.  e.  tbi  City  of  Legions  upon  tie 
river  Bee.  Some  vulgar  antiquaries  have  refeft-ed 
the  name  of  Leon  to  a  giant,  builder  of  it.  I, 
nor  they,  know  not  who;  or  when  he  lived.  But 
indeed  ridiculoufly  they  took  (u)  Leon  Daur  for 
king  Leon  the  great;  to  whom  the  author  al- 
Indes  prefently. 

But  in  bimfelftberety  iith  Htlineft  retain. 

He  compares  it  with  Dee's  title  prefently, which' 
hath  its  reafon  given  before  to  the  VII.  fong.  We» 
ver,  by  reafon  of  the  Salt-pits  at  Northwich,  Nani- 
wich,  and  Middlewich,  (all  on  his  banks)  hath 
this  attribute,  and  that  of  the  fea-godi  fuit  to 
him,  and  kind  entertainment  for  his  flrill  in  phy- 
Cc,  and  prophefy  ;  juftifiable  in  general,-  as  well 
as  to  make  Tryphon  their  furgeon,  which  our 
excellent  SjJenfer  hath  done ;  and  in  particular 
caufe,  upon  the  moft  refptifted  and  divinely  ho- 
noured name  of  fait ;  of  which,  if  you  ebferve  it 
ufed  in  all  facrifices  by  exprefs  commandment  of 
the  (x)  true  God,  DniH^D  (")  '"  ''"'y 
writ,  the  religion  of  the  fait,  fet  firft,  and  lail 
taken  away,  as  a  fymbol  (i)  of  perpetual  friend- 
fhip,  that  in  Homer  (c)  n<M«  J'  "AXw  Bum,  the 
title  of  (</)  Ay»<V«  given  it  by  Lycophron,  and 
(f)  paffages  of  the  ocean's  medicinablc  epithets 
becaufe  rf  his  faltnafs,  you  fliall  fee  apparent  and 
apt  teftimony. 

From  Woden,  by  wbicbname  theyJliUd  Mertary. 

Of  the  Britons  defcent  from  Jove,  if  yon  re- 
member but  .ffineas  fon  to  Anchifes,  and  Venus, 
with  her  derivation  of  blood  from  Jupiter's  pa- 
rents, fufficient  declaration  will  offer  itfelf.     Yoi 


(/)  V.  Stat.  14.  Ed.  3. 

(m)  19  Hen.  3. 

(n)  Pat.  IS.  Ed.  4.  part.  I.  memb.  13. 

(0)  Pat.  ^^  Hien.  6.  num.  46. 

(/)  Pont.Heut.de  vet.  Belgio.  2.. 

(f )  Nichol.  Upton,  de  re  militari,  1.  3, 

(r)  In  Deva  ad  Cyg.  Cant. 

(•)  De  Pontificib.  lib.  4. 

CO  Hunf,  i-buid  ui  Srcviwi*. 


(11)  A  great  legion, 
(x)  Levit.  2.  comm.  13.  &  Num.  1%. 
\a)  Salt  of  the  covenant. 

{b)  Cs\  Rhodigin.  ant.  Le<a.  I».  c.  I.  V.  PIu* 
tarch.  Sympof.  1.  cap.  10. 

(c)  Iliad.  I.  Vid.  Lipf.  SatumaL  I.  cap.  »* 
(rf)  In  Caffandra. 

(0  Csel.  Apt.  yUa.  II.  cap,  4|; 


S..S  XT.  P  O  L  Y  -  0 

this  of  Woden,  fee  fomewhat  to  the  third  fong. 
To  what  you  read  there,  I  here  more  fitly  add 
this :  Woden,  in  Saxon  genealogies,  is  afcended 
to,  as  the  chief  ancellor  of  their  moft  royal  pro- 
genies ;  fo  you  may  fee  in  Ncnnius,  Bede,  Ethelt 
werd,  Florence  of  Woreefter,  an  ^mnymui  de 
Regalia  Prafapia,  Huntingdon,  and  Hoveden  ;  yet 
in  fuch  fort,  that  in  fome  of  them  they  go  beyond 
him,  through  Frithwsld,  Frealaf,  Frithulf,  Fin, 
Godulph,  Geta,  and  others,  to  Seth  ;  but  with  fo 
much  uncertainty,  that  I  imagine  many  of  their 
^efcents  were  juft  as  true  as  the  Theogony  in 
Hefiod,  ApoUodorus,  or  that  of  Prefter  John's, 
fometimes  deriving  (i)  hirafelf  very  near  from 
the  loins  of  Salomon.  Of  this  Woden,  beCde  my 
authors  named,  fpecial  mention  is  found  in  Paul 
(i)  Warnfred  who  makes  Frea  his  wife  (others 
call  her  Fricco,  and  by  her  underftand  Venus) 
and  Adam  (i)  of  Breme,  which  defcribe  him  as 
Mars  ;  but  in  Geffrey  of  Monmouth,  and  Flori- 
legus,  in  Hengift's  own  perfon,  he  is  affirmed 
the  fame  with  Mercury,  who  by  Tacitus  report 
was  their  chief  deity ;  and  that  alfo  is  warranted 
in  the  denomination  of  our  Wodenfday  (according. 
to  the  Duteh  IVodcnfdagh)  for  the  fourth  day  of 
the  week,  titled  by  the  ancient  planetary  account 
■with  name  of  Mercury.  If  that  allufion  in  the 
jlluftrations  of  the  third  fong  to  Merc,  allow  it 
him  not,  then  take  the  other  firft  taught  me  by 
(/)  Lipfms,  fetching  IVodan  from  Won  or  Win, 
which  is  to  Gain,  and  fo  make  his  name  Woeduit, 
exprefling  in  that  fenfe  the  felf  name  (n)  S.f/i-. 
Kifiies  ufed  by  the  Greeks.  But  without  this 
inquiry  you  underftand  the  author. 


L  B  I  O  N,  365 

tended  reafon  for  it  is  thus.     In  a  circle  defcribe 
an  feptagonal  and  equilateral  figure ;  from  whofe 
every  fide  (hall  fall  equilateral  triangles,  and  their 
angles  refpeflively  on  the  corners  of  the  infcribed 
figure,  which  are  noted  with  the  planets  after 
their  not  interrupted  order.    At  the  right  fide  of 
any  of  the  bafes  begin  your  account,  from  that  t» 
the  oppofitely  noted  planet,  thence  to  his  oppo- 
fite,  and  fo  fhall 
you  find  a  conti- 
nued courfe  in  that 
order   (grounded 
perhapsamongthe 


of  ho 


for  a 


Here  put  the  German  1 


upon  the  ■weekly  da-jt. 


From  their  Sunnan  for  the  fun,  Monan  for  the 
^oon,  Tuifco,  or  7uiJlo  (of  whom  fee  to  the  fourth 
ifong)  for  Mars,  Woden  for  Mercury,  Thor  for 
"Jupiter,  Fre,  Frie,  or  Frigt  for  fenus,  Saturn  for 
Saturn,  they  ftiled  their  days  Sunnan-dxg,  Monan- 
dxg,  Taijfons-dxg,  Wodeiis-dug,  Tiors-dag,  Frig-dteg, 
Sxterns-dxg  :  thence  came  our  names  now  ufed 
Sunday,  Monday,  Tuefday,  Wednefday,  Thurfday, 
Friday,  Saturday  ;  which  planetary  account  was 
very  ancient  among  the  (0)  Egyptians  (having 
much  Hebrew  difcipline)  but  fo  fuperftitious, 
that,  being  great  aftronomers  and  very  obfervant 
of  myfteries  produced  out  of  number  and  quan- 
tity, they  began  on  the  Jewifti  Sabbath  and  im- 
pofed  tke  name  of  Saturn,  on  the  next  fun,  then 
the  moon,  as  we  now  reckon,  omitting  two  pla- 
nets in  every  nomination,  as  you  eafily  conceive 
it.  One  might  feek,  yet  mifs  the  reafons  of  that 
form  ;  but  nothing  gives  fatisfaiftion  equal  to  that, 
•f  all-penetrating  Jofeph  Scaliger,  (j)  whofe  in- 


iponmy- 
fteries  of  number, 
and  interchanged 
government  by 
thofe  fuperior  bo- 
dies over  this  ha- 
bitahleorb)which 
fome  havefweated 
at,  in  inquiry  of 
proportions.mufic 
diftances,  and  re- 
ferred it  to  plane- 
tary hours:  where- 
as they  (the  very 

fourth  part  of  a  day,  being  unufual  till  about  the 
Peloponefiaque  war)  had  their  original  of  later 
time,  than  this  hebdomadal  account,  whence  the 
hourly  from  the  morning  of  every  day  had  his 
breeding,  and  not  the  other  from  this,  as  pretend- 
ing and  vulgar  aftrologers  receive  in  fuppofition. 
At  laft,  by  Conftantine  the  Great,  and  Pope  Sil- 
vefter,  the  name  of  Sun-day,  was  turned  into  (y) 
Lord's-day;  as  it  is  fliled  bominicus  ts"  Kofia-xri;  of 
Saturday,  into  the  Sabbath ;  and  the  reft  not  long 
afterward  named  according  to  their  numeral  or-- 
dcr  as  the  firft,  fecond,  or  third  Feria  (that  is. 
Holiday,  thereby  keeping  the  remembrance  of 
Eafter  week,  the  beginning  of  the  ecclefiaftic 
year,  which  was  kept  every  day  holy)  for  SunJai, 
Munday,  tuejday.  You  may  note  here  that  C'sfJr 
(r)  was  deceived  in  telling  us,  the  Germans  wor- 
fliipped  no  other  gods  but  quos  cernunt,  \2f  quorum 
opibus  a/rrrf^/u^fii/i/ur,  Solem,  Vulcanum  &  Lunam, 
reliquo!  de  fama  quidem  accepijfe  \  for  you  fee  more 
than  thofe  thus  honoured  by  them,  as  alfo  they 
had  {t)  their  Gotor  Monuth  for  April,  dedicated  to 
fome  adored  power  of  that  name  :  but  blame  him 
not ;  for  the  difcovery  of  the  northern  parts  was 
but  in  we^eft  infancy,  when  he  delivered  it. 

Good  Ethelbert  of  Kent  frji  chriji'md  Engtijh  king. 

About  the  year  fix  hundred  Chriftianity  was 
received  among  the  Saxons ;  this  Ethelbert  (being 


(«)  Damian.  a  Goes  de  morib.  .ffithiopum. 

(i)  De  Longobard.  1.  c.  8. 

(i)  Hift.  EccleCaft.  lib.  4.  cap.  91. 

(/)  Ad  Tacit.  Germ.  not.  31. 

(")  Mercury,  prefidcnt  of  GaiOi 

(•)  Dion,  Hift.  Rom.  >.^. 


(/)  De  Emendat.  Temp.  i.  Enndem  de  hac  re 
Prolegom.  &  lib.  7.  Doiiorem  merito  agnofcinius. 

(7)  Nicephor.  Callift.  Ecdcf.  Hift.  \  cjp.  /Sr. 
Poiyd.  Invent.  Rer.  6.  cap.  5. 

(r)  Comment.  Gallic.  6. 

(J)  Be4'  lib.  de  Tempoiibus. 
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firft  induced  to  taftc  that  happinefs  by  Berta  his 
queen,  a  Chrillian,  and  daughter  to  Hilperic  (or 
Lothar  the  II.)  king  of  France)  was  afterward 
baptized  by  Auguftine  a  monk,  fent  hither,  with 
other  workmen,  for  fuch  a  harveft,  by  Pope  Gre- 
gory the  Firft,  zealoufly  being  moved  to  conver- 
Con  of  the  Engiifh  nation  :  fo  that  after  the  fira 
coming  of  Hengift,  they  had  lived  here  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  by  the  common  account 
■without  tinflure  of  true  religion  :  nor  did  the 
Britons,  who  had  long  before  (as  you  fee  to  the 
eighth  forg)  received  it,  at  all  impart  it  by  in- 
ftruflion,  which  Gildas  imputes  to  them  for  me- 
rit of  divine  revenge.  White  of  (u)  Bafingftoke 
(1  rauft  cite  his  name,  you  would  laugh  at  me 
if  I  affirmed  it)  refers  to  Kent's  Paganifm,  and 
Britifli  Chriftianity  before  this  converCon,  the  o- 
tiginal  of  our  vulgar  bye-word  Nor  in  Chrifiendom 
Nor  In  Kent. 

That  atpnence  of pjh fir  forty  days  began. 

Began  it  here,  fo  underftand  him;  for  plainly 
that  Fading  time  was  long  before  in  other  church- 
es, as  appears  in  the  decreeing  (x)  epiftle  of  Pope 
Telefphorus,  conftituting  that  the  clergy  fhould 
fad  from  ^injuageftma  (that  is,  Shrove  Sunday) 
to  Eafter,  whereas  the  laity,  and  they  both  were 
before  bound  but  to  fix  weeks,  accounted,  as  now, 
from  the  firft  Sunday  in  Lent ;  fo  that  even  from 
the  {y)  firft  of  Chriftianity,  for  remembrance  of 
our  Saviour,  it  feems,  it  hath  been  obferved,  al- 
though I  know  it  hath  been  referred  to  Telefpho- 
rus, as  firlf  author.  He  died  in  the  year  140  of 
Chrift.  But  if  you  compare  this  of  him  with  (i) 
that  of  Pope  Mekhiades  (fome  170  years  after) 
taking  away  the  faft  upon  a  Sunday  and  Thurfday, 
you  will  loie  therein  40  days,  and  the  common 
came  of  ^aJragfima  ;  but  again  find  it  thus. 
St.  («)  Gregory  (after  both  thefe)  makes  Lent  to 
be  fo  kept,  that  yet  no  fafting  be  upon  Sundays ; 
bccaufe  (among  other  reafons)  he  would  have  i: 
as  the  tenth  of  time  confecrated  to  God  in  prayer 
and  abftinence  (and  the  canonifts,  (i)  how  juftly 
I  argue  not,  put  it  in  their  diviCon  of  perfcnal 
tithes.)  Then,  in  tlii;  form,  after  the  exception, 
calculates  out  his  number.  From  the  firft  Sunday 
in  Lent  to  Efter,  are  fix  weeks,  that  is,  forty-two 
days,  whence  fix  Sundays  fubtrailed,  remain  thir- 
ty-fix, which  (fraflions  avoided)  is  the  quotient 
of  365,  being  the  number  of  the  common  year 
divided  by  ten.  But  feeing  that  holy  number 
(as  he  calls  it)  of  forty,  which  our  Saviour  honour- 
ed with  his  fafling,  is  by  this  reckoning  excluded, 
he  adds,  to  the  firft  week,  the  four  laft  days  of  the 
^in^uag.fwiJ,  that  is  ^Jh-wedntfdty,  Tliurfday,  Fri- 


day, and  Saturdry ;  fo  keeping  both  his  conceit  of 
tithing,  and  alfoobfervation  of  that  number,  which 
we  remember  only  (not  able  to  imitate)  in  our 
affayed  abftinence.  For  proof  of  this  in  fircon- 
bert,  bothBede  and  lVIa!meft)ury,befide  their  later 
foll»wers,  are  witneffes.  Their  Saxon  name  near 
ours  was  {c)  Lengcten-f^pn,  as  the  other  four  falls 
ymtr.nf.Jlen. 


Ella, 


<,  font  from  the  Srittni  ■ 


Near  forty  years  after  the  Saxons  firft  arrival, 
M\\3.  (of  the  fame  nation)  with  his  fons  Pleucing, 
or  Pieting,Cimen  and  Ciffa  landed  at  Cimenlhore 
in  the  now  .Suffex)  it  is  fuppofed  {d)  to  be  near 
the  Witterings  by  Chichefter)  and  having  his 
forces  increafed  by  fupply,  after  much  bloodfiied 
betwixt  him  and  the  Britons,  and  long  fiege  of 
the  city  Andredceafter,  now  in  Newenden  in 
Kent  (as  learned  Camden  conjectures)  got  fu- 
preme  dominion  of  thofe  fouthern  parts,  with  ti- 
tle of  king  of  Suflex,  whofe  fon  and  fucceffor  Cif- 
fa's  name,  is  yet  there  left  in  (t)  Lirra-ccarttr  for 
Chichefter,  and  in  a  hill  encircled  with  a  deep 
trench  for  military  defence,  called  Cifs-bury,  by 
Offington.  The  author  fitly  begins  with  him  after 
the  Kentifh  ;  for  he  was  the  firft  made  the  number 
of  the  Saxon  kings  plural,  by  planting  and  here 
reigning  over  the  South  Saxons :  and  as  one  was 
always  in  the  heptarchy  which  had  title  of  firft,  or 
chief  King  of  the  Angles  and  Saxons,  fo  this  jEllo 
not  only  was  honoured  with  (/)  it,  but  alfo  the 
prerogative  by  priority  of  time,  in  firft  enjoying  it 
before  all  other  princes  of  his  nation ;  but  his  do- 
minion afterward  was  for  the  moft  part  ftill  under 
the  Kentifh  and  Weft  Saxon  kings. 

Saint  Wilfrid fnt  from  Tori,  into  his  realm  receivd. 

This  Wilfrid  archbilhop  of  York,  expelled  that 
fee  by  Egfrid  king  of  Northumberland,  was  kind- 
ly received  by  Edilwalch  (other^vays  Ethelwalch, 
being  before  chriftcned  through  religious  perfwa- 
Con  of  his  god-father  Wulphcr  king  of  Merc- 
land)  and  converted  the  South-L^axons  to  the  gof- 
pel.  He  endowed  this  Wilfrid  with  Sclfey  a 
cheronefe  in  Snft'ex,  and  was  fo  founder  of  a  bi- 
fliopric,  afterward  tranflated,  under  the  Norman 
conqueror,  to  Cichcfter,  whofe  cathedral  church  in 
public  monuments  honours  the  name  of  Cedwalla 
(of  whom  fee  to  tlie  ninth  fong)  king  of  Weft- 
Sex  for  her  firft  creator  :  but  the  reafon  of  that 
was  rather  becaufe  Cedwalla  after  death  of  Edil- 
walch (whom  he  flev/)  fo  honoured  Wilfrid  {g)ut 
Magijlrum  ISf  Domimim  omnis  Provinci£  eum  Hrefecit, 
nihil  in  tota  Provi/tcia  fine  illius  ajjenfu  faciendum  arhi" 


(«)Hift.  7.not.  14- 

(x)  Dift.  4.  c.  4.  ftatuimus  &  ibid.I).  Ambrofius. 
ly)    Ita   ctiam   Baronius,   fed  &  vide  Eufebii 
,  Chronic,  in  Sixto  I. 

(z)  Dift.  4.  de  Confecrat.  cap.  14  Jejunium. 
(a)  In  Homil.  dift.  5.  de  Confecrat.  cap.  16. 
(5)  Rebuff.  traiSl.  dc  dccim.  qual>.3.num.  31. 


(f)  Canut.  leg.  16. 

(</)  Ex  antiq.  charta  Ecclef.  Selefenf  ap  Cam- 
den. 

(f)  So  it  is  called  in  Florent.  Wigorn.  p.  331. 
kingdom  of  Suffex. 

(/)  Ethclwerd.  hift.  3.  cap.  2.  Bed.  hift.  J.  c.  J. 

I/)  Malmrib,  de  geft.  Pontific.  3, 
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tratuj ;  whereupon  it  was,-  as  it  feems,  thought  fit 
(according  to  courfe  of  yielding  with  the  fway  of 
fortune)  to  forget  Edilwalch,  and  acknowledge 
CedwalU  (then  a  pagan)  for  firll  patron  of  that 
epifcopal  dignity.  It  is  reported,  that  three  years 
before  this  general  receipt  there  of  Chrift's  profef- 
fion,  continued  without  rain  ;  in  fo  much  that  fa- 
mine, and  her  companion  pellilence,  fo  vexed  the 
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province 


that  in  multitudes  of  forty 


fifty 


time,  they  ufed  hand  in  hand,  to  end  their  mife- 
ries  in  the  fwallowing  waves  ef  their  neighbour- 
ing ocean  :  but,  that  all  ceafed  upon  Wilfrid's 
preaching;  who  taught  themalfo  Srft  (if  Henry  of 
Huntingdon's  teaching  deceive  me  not)  to  catch  all 
manner  of  fi(h,  being  bcfrre  (killed  only  in  taking 
of  eels.  I  know,  (i)  fomc  make  Eadbert  abbot  uf 
the  monaftry  in  Sclfey,  under  kinglne,  firftbiihop 
there,  adding,  that  before  his  time  the  province 
was  fubjecft  to  Winchefter;  but  that  rightly  un- 
derftood  difcords  not;  that  is,  if  you  refer  it  to 
inftauration  of  what  was  difcominued  by  Wilfrid's 
return  to  his  archbifhopric. 


Adopting/or 


■  Edmund- 


Penda  king  of  Mercland  had  flain  Sigebert  (or 
Sebert)  and  Anna,  kings  of  Eall-Angles,  and  fo  in 
dominion  might  be  faid  to  have  poiTefl;  that  king- 
dom ;  but  Anna  had  divers  fucceffors  of  his  blood, 
of  whomEthelberth  v/as  traiteroufly  flain  in  a  plot 
diflembled  by  Ofifa'  kirj  of  Mercland,  and  this 
part  of  the  heptarchy  confounded  in  the  Mercian 
crown.  Then  did  Offa  adopt  this  St,  Edmund  a 
Saxon,  into  name  of  fucccffor  in  that  kingdom  : 
which  he  liad  not  long  enjoyed,  but  that  through 
barbarous  cruelty,  chiefly  of  one  Hingaur  a  Dane 
(Polyrfnre  wiU  needs  have  his  name  Agner)  he 
was  witli  miferable  torture  martyred,  upon  the 
19th  of  November  870,  whitlier  his  canonization 
dire^eth  us  for  holy  memory  of  him. 

And  Jleiu  a  thoufand  monhy  as  ihey  devoutly  prayed. 

You  may  add  two  hundred  to  the  author's  num- 
ber. This  Ethelfrid,  or  Edilfrid,  king  of  Nor- 
thumberland, afpiring  to  increafe  his  territories, 
made  war  againfl  the  bordering  Britons.  But  as 
he  was  in  the  field,  by  Chefter,  near  the  onfet,  he 
faw,  with  wonder,  a  multitude  of  Inonks  affem- 
bled,  in  a  place  by,  fomcwhat  fecure;  demanded 
the  caufe,  and  was  foon  informed  that  they  were 
there  ready  to  affift  his  enemies  fwords  v»ith  their 
devout  orizons,  and  had  one  called  Brocmail,  pro- 
feifing  their  defence  from  the  Englilh  forces. 
The  king  no  fooner  heard  this,  but  Ergo  (faith  he, 
being  a  heathen)y<  di/w^j  nos,  ad  Dominum  ftmm 
clamant^ prof e^o  tS*  ipft  quamti'is  arma  non  fcrant^con* 
tra  nos  pugnant,  qui  adverfis  tios  imprecatkn'tbus  perfs' 
quuntur;  prsfently  commands  their  fpoil :  which 


fo  was  performed  by  his  foldiers,  that  I  zoo  were 
in  dieir  devotions  put  to  the  fword.  A  ftrange 
flaughter  of  religious  perfons,  at  one  time  and 
place  ;  but  not  fo  ftrange  as  their  whole  number 
in  this  one  monaftry,  which  was  2100;  not  fuch 
idle  lubberly  fots  as  later  times  peftered  the  world 
withal,  truly  pidurcd  in  that  (J)  defcriptioo  of 
(their  character)  floth. 

.  With  tivojltmy  eytie 

I  m„jif,tfaid  the  Ssgge,  or  dfc  1  miif  needs  nap, 
I  may  not  fond  ne  Jloupe,  ne  '.uHhout  mi  Jlolc  kntcU, 
Were  1  bi  ought  a  bed  (but  if  my  taleiide  it  made) 
Should  ne  1  inging  do  me  rife^  or  1  -were  ripe  to  dine. 
He  began  Benedicite  luith  a  belie,  and  his  brefl  kmkcd 
And  rajhled,  and  rored,  and  rut  at  the  laji  ; 
If  I  fiould  dye  by  this  daie,  me  lyfie  not  to  lole. 
I  lau  notperfitly  my  Pater  noft',  as  the  Prieji  itftngltb. 
But  lean  r;V«  0/ Robin  Hood, aniRandal  o/- Chef- 
ter, 
But  of  our  Lord  or  our  Lady  I  lerne  nothing  at  all, 
1  am  occupied  every  day,  holy  day  andotb:r. 
With  idle  tales  at  the  ale,  and  other  itihile  in  Cburciet. 
Qod's  paine  and  his  pajfim  fuUfelde  tbinie  1  thereon^ 
rvifited  never  febUmen,  ne  fettredfolke  in  pittes, 
I  have  lever  here  an  Harlotria,  or  afomers  game. 
Or  leajings  to  laugh  at  and  bilye  my  neighbours, 
then  all  that  ever  Mark  made.  Math,  John,  <zn/Lu> 

cas. 
And  vigiles  andfajling  daies,  all  thefe  let  1  pajfe. 
And  lie  in  bed  in  L  ent,  and  mi  lemman  in  mine  armes^ 
1  have  ben  Pricft  and  Parfon  p'Jpng  tbyrtie  ivinter, 
Tet  can  I  nether  Solfe  neftng,  ne  Saints  lives  read^ 
But  J  can  find  in  afield,  or  in  a  furlong  an  hare 
Belter  then  in  Bcatus  Vir,  or  in  Beati  Omncs. 

Not  fuch  were  thofe  Bangor  monks :  but  they 
Omnes  de  labare  manuum  futrum  vivere  folebant.  Ol>- 
ferve  here  the  difference  betwixt  the  more  ancient 
times  and  our  corrupted  neighbour  ages,  which 
have  been  fo  branded,  and  not  unjuflly,  witl^  dif- 
fembled  beftial  fenfualities  of  monaftic  profeffion, 
that  in  the  uiiiyerfal  vifitation  under  Henry  VIII. 
every  monaftry  afforded  fhameful.  difcovery  of 
Sodomites  and  incontinent  fryers ;  in  Canterbury 
priory  of  Benedidins,  nine  Sodomites  ;  in  Battel- 
Abbey,  fifteen  ;  and,  in  many  other,  like  propor- 
tion ;  larger  reckoning  will  not  fatisfy  if  you  ac- 
count their  wenches,  which  married  and  Cngle  (for 
they  affedl  that  variety)  fuppiyed  the  wants  of 
their  counterfeited  folitarinefs  :  fo  that  hereupon, 
after  an  account  of  DC.  convents  of  monks  apd 
friars,with  mendicants,  in  this  kingdom,  when  time 
endured  them,  Je  laijferay,  faith  (»)  one,  mainle- 
nant  au  LeSteur  calculer  combien  pur  le  moins  devoinf 
cjlre  defils  de  putaiiis  en  Angleterre,Je  di  fculement  fU 
de  Moines  53'  de  Putaines.  Thefe  were  they  who 
admired  all  for  Hebrew  or  Greek  which  they  un- 
derflood  not,  and  had  at  leatt  (as  many  of  our  now 


(i)  Matth.  WeftmonafterienCs. 


(k)  Rob.  de  Langiand,  ijve  Joannes  Malverne  [  conforniite,  &c.  i,-chap.  31. 


(k)  H.  Stephen  en  I'Entroduift.  au  tralte  de  la 
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profeffing  formalifts)  Latin  enough  to  make 
fuch  a  fpeech  as  Rablais  hath  to  Gargantua  for  Pa- 
ris bells,  and  call  for  their  Finum  Cm ;  which,  in 
one  of  them  perfonated,  receive  thus  from  a  no- 
ble (o)  poet. 

foe  extra  :  nihil  boc  :  extra  totumJH  eportet, 
Sobrie^  n.jufle  atqae  pre  potare  jubet  Lex, 
finum  liTtiJicat  cor  hsminij ,  pracipue  Cos, 
Gratia  Jit  Domijio,  Vinujri  Coi^  intuit,  babetyms. 

How  my  reader  taftes  this,  I  know  not ;  therefore 
1  willingly  quit  him  ;  and  add  only,  that  William 
of  Malraefbury  grofsly  errs  in  affirming  that  this 
Bangor  (j>)  is  turned  into  a  bifliopric;  but  par- 
don him,  for  he  lived  in  his  cloifter,  and  perhaps 
was  deceived  by  equivocation  of  name,  there  be- 
ing in  Caernarvon  a  bifliopric  of  the  fame  title  to 
Ihis  day,  which  fome  body  later  (y)  hath  on  the 
other  Cdo  ill  taken  for  this. 

IVhe  rfordaitiedTori  a  HJhop'i government. 

For  in  the  Britifli  times  it  had  a  metropolitic 
fee  (as  is  noted  to  the  ninth  fong)  and  now  by 
Edwine  (converted  to  Chriftian  difcipline,  both 
through  means  of  his  wife  Ethelburg,  daughter 
to  Ethelbert  king  of  Kent,  and  religious  perfua- 
iion  of  God's  minifters)  was  reftored  to  the  for- 
mer dignity,  and  Paulinus,  in  it,  honoured  with 
name  of  arcbbiSiop,  being  afterwards  baniflit  that 
province,  and  made  bifliop  of  Rochefter,  which 
ibme  have  ignorantly  made  him  before. 

If  or  tlofe  that  In  tbejlem  of  Saxon  Crida  camt, 

Moft  of  our  chronologers  begin  the  Mercian 
»ace  royal  with  Penda;  but  Henry  of  Huntingdon 
(not  without  his  proofs  and  followers)  makes 
Crida  (grandfather  to  Penda)  firft  in  that  king- 


Conjirrnd  in  CbrijVs  belief  by   Ihai  mofl  reverend 
Chad. 

This  Wulpher,  f-n  to  Penda,  rcftored  to  his 
father's  kingdom,  is  (r)  reported  with  his  own 
hands  to  have  flain  his  two  fons  Wulphald  and 
Ru6n,  for  that  they  privily  withdrew  themfelves 
to  that  famous  St.  Chad,  or  Cedda  bifhop  of  Litch 
field,  for  inftruftion  in  the  Chriftian  faith ;  and 
all  this  is  fuppofed  to  be  done  where  the  now 


Stone  in  StaSbrdOiire  is  feated.  Herenfon  t^e 
author  relies.  But  the  credit  of  it  is  more  than 
fufpicious,  not  only  for  that  in  claflic  authority  I 
find  his  iffue  only  to  be  Kenred,  and  St.  Werburge 
(by  Ermengild  daughter  fo  Erconbert  of  Kent) 
but  withal  that  he  was  both  Chriftian,  and  a  great 
benefaSor  to  the  church.  For  it  appears  by  con- 
fent  of  all,  that  Peada,  Weda,  or  Penda  (all  thefe 
names  he  had)  eldeft  fon  of  the  firft  Penda,  firft 
received  in  Middle  Engle  (part  of  Mercland)  the 
faith,  and  was  baptized  by  Finnan  bilhop  of 
(j)  Lindisfarne :  after  whofe  violent  death,  in 
fpight  of  Ofwy  king  of  Northumberland,  Immin, 
Ebba,  and  Edbertb,  gentlemen  of  power  in  Merc- 
land, fahjted  Wulpher  (brother  to  Peada)  king  of 
all  that  province,  who  was  then,  as  it  feems,  (by 
Florence  of  Worcefter,  and  Bede's  reporting  of 
four  biftiops  in  fucceflion  preferred  by  him)  of 
Chriftian  name ;  but  howfoever  he  was  at  that 
time,  it  i»  certain  that  in  the  fecond  or  third  year 
of  his  reign,  he  was  godfather  to  king  Edilwalch 
of  Suftex,  and  beftowed  on  him  as  a  gift,  in  tokei) 
of  that  fpiritual  adoption,  the  Ifle  of  Wight,  with 
another  territory  in  Weft  Saxony,  and  gave  alfo 
to  St.  Cedda  (made  by  confent  of  him  and  king 
Ofwy,  bilhop  of  Lindisfarne)  fifty  hides  of  land 
(a  bide,  (/)  a  plough  land,  or  a  carve,  I  hold  dearly 
equivalent)  towards  foundation  of  a  monaftery. 
All  this  compared,  and  his  life,  in  our  monks,  ob. 
ferved,  hardly  endures  his  note  of  perfecutionj 
which  in  refpeS  of  his  founderfhip  of  Peterbo- 
rough abbey,  Robert  of  Swapham  a  monk  there 
reporting  it,  or  thofe  from  whom  he  had  it,  might 
better  in  Clence  have  buried  it,  or  rather  not  fo 
ungratefully  feigned  it.  I  only  find  one  thing  no- 
tably ill  of  him ;  that  he,  firft  of  the  Englifli 
kings,  by  fymony  made  a  biftiop,  which  was  wine 
of  London,  as  Malmefbury  is  author. 

{^And  through  hit  rule)  the  church  from  taxes  Jirong- 
lyfreed. 

Xthelbald  king  of  Mercland,  founder  of  Crow- 
land  abbey  in  Lincolnlhire,  a  great,  martial,  and 
religious  prince,  in  a  fynod  held  (Cuthbert  then 
archbifliop  of  Canterbury)  enlarged  ecclefiaftic 
liberty  in  this  form  :  Donationem  mean,  me  viventi, 
coneedo,  ut  omnia  J^ZonaJleria  ^  Xscleft*  'egni  met  a 
fublicis  yeHigalibut,  Operibus,  tS"  OnerHut  akfolvan. 
tur,  niji  Jn^ruSionibus  Arcium  vel  Pontiunp,  qua  nun-' 
quam  ulU pojfunt  relaxari,  i.e.  he  difcharged  all  mo- 
nafteries  and  churches  of  all  kind  of  taxes,  works, 


(o)  Jan.  Deuz.  Satyr.  5. 

(/.)  In  hift,  &  Kb.  4.  de  Pontlficib.  in  Dorcef- 
trenCbus. 

(y)  Aut  lib.  Academ.  per  Europ.  edit.  I590. 

(r)  Robert,  de  Swapham.  in  Hift.  Petrobur- 
genf.  ap.  Camd.  in  Stafford.  &  Northampton.  & 

(j)  It  is  that  now  called  Holy  JJland,  by  eaft  the 
utmoft  parts  of  Northumberlai.d,  whence  the  bifliop- 
ric, about  occcucv.  was  tranilated  to  Dvrbsm, 


(t)  Ita  n.  apud  Matth.  Paris,  Huntingdon.  Th. 
WalCnghara.  docemur,  licet  alii  100.  Acris,  alii 
aliter  definiunt.  Casterum  quod  me  maxime  movet, 
&  abfque  haCtatione  in  banc  fetentiam  pedibus 
ire  cogit,  en  tibi  ex  Dunftani  Charta  (Ann.  963.) 
qua  Terrx  partem  concedit  feptem  Aratrorimi, 
quod  Anglice  dicitur  feptem  Hidas.  Nee  imme- 
morem  hie  te  vellem  vocabuli  illius  apud  Jor. 
Conf.  noftros.  Hide  'iSf  Taine ;  quod  Arvum  refti- 
bile  interf  retaxi  hout  igaont  Dupendius  ^uifpi^av 
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iftrorlcs,  ?-n  J  impofts,  excepting  fuch  as  were  for 
building  of  forts  and  bridges ;  being  (as  it  fcems 
the  law  ivas  then)  not  rcleafcable.  For,  belides 
the  authority  of  this  ftatute  of  Kthelbald,  it  ap- 
pears frequent  in  charters  of  the  Saxon  times,  that, 
upon  endowment  and  donations  to  churches,  with 
largeft  words  of  exemption,  and  liberty  fr03i  all 
fecular  charges,  the  conclufion  of  the  Habendum 
was,  (,.)  execftis  ijin  trW.s,  e^pMtlone, forth,  arcifre, 
coiijlruaicne,  vihich  among  common  notaries  or  fcri- 
veners,  was  fo  well  known,  that  they  called  it  by 
one  general  name,  Tri/icd^  necefiiai,  as  out  of  Ced- 
walla's  charter  to  Wilfrid,  firit  bilTiop  of  Selfey,  of 
the  manner  of  Pagenham  (now  Pagham)  in  Suf- 
fex,  I  have  feen  tranfcribed ;  whereupon  in  a  de- 
liberative (concerning  papal  exaftions,  and  fub- 
jeclion  of  church  living)  held  under  Hen.  (■w)  III. 
after  examination  of  ancient  kings  indulgence  to 
the  clergy,  it  was  found,  that,  Non  adeo  libit  tati  dc- 
dcnint  hujuf/mdi  pojftjfiones,  quia  tria  fihl  refirtarent 
femfer  f  ropier  fubiicam  regni  utilitatem,  Videlicet,  ex  ■ 
peditionem^  porMs  Iff  arch  reparationcs,  -uel  refeStiones, 
ill  per  ea  reJ'ijUrent  hojiium  incurfionibus  ;  although  by 
words  of  a  flatute  of  Ethelulph  King  of  Weft- 
faxons  in  the  year  855,  made  by  advice  both  of 
laity  and  fpirituality,  the  church  was  quirted  alfo 
of  thofe  three  commonwealth  caufes  of  fubfidies, 
but  enjoyed  it  not ;  for  even  the  (:t)  canons  them- 
felves  fubjed  their  poffeflions  to  thele  fervices  and 
duties,  and  upon  interpretation  of  a  charter  made 
by  Henry  i3eauclerc,  founder  of  the  priory  of  St. 
Ofwald  in  Yorklhire,  containing  words  of  immu- 
nity and  liberty  of  tenure,  as  general  and  effeftual 
as  might  be,  a  great  lawyer  (_y)  long  Cnce  affirm- 
ed, that  yet  the  houfe  was  not  freed  of  repairing 
bridges  and  caufeways.  But  all  lands,  as  well  in 
hands  of  clerks  as  liy,  were  fubjefled  to  particular 


3«9 

tenures  after  the  conqueft  ;  and  fo  thefe  kind  of 
charges  and  difcharges  being  made  rather  feodal 
(as  (z)  Bradon  calls  them)  tlian  perf  .nal,  ufe  of 
them  in  charters  confcquently  ceafed.  I  note  here 
to  fUidents  of  aiitiquity,  that,  where  the  printed 
Ingulph  fays  this  was  done  by  Ethelbald  in  the 
3d  year  of  his  reign,  they  muft  with  corredion 
make  it  the  3  id,  as  is,  without  icrujile,  apparent 
m  the  date  of  (a)  the  fynod,  which  was  the  745th 
of  our  Saviour. 

7he  Britons  had  inierr  d  their protomartyr  s  tones. 


In  that  univerfal  perfecution  under  Dioclefian 
and  Herculius,  {b)  this  ifle  gave, in  St.  Alban,  tcf- 
timony  of  Chrillian  profelHon  ;  even  to  his  ia'.r, 
breath  drawn  among  tormenting  enemies  of  the 
crofs.  His  death  (being  the  firlt  martyr,  as  the 
author  here  calls  him,  that  this  country  had)  was 
at  Werlamcefter,  {i.e.  the  ol(jjJ''erulani)  whereby 
the  abbey  of  St.  Albans  was  ^er'ward  (A)  ereded, 

(^Extirpating   other  files)    and  ga-Ji  it  England's 

Look  back  to  the  lad  note  on  the  firfl  trng. 
Thus,  as  you  fee,  hath  the  mule  compendioufly 
run  through  the  heptarchy,  and  united  it  in  name 
and  empire  under  Egbert  Icing  of  Well-faxons:  af- 
ter whom,  none  but  his  fucceffors  had  abfolute 
power  in  their  kingdoms,  as  courfe  of  ftory  fhews 
you.  Likely  enough-  I  imagine,  that  as  yet  the 
expedation  of  the  reader  is  not  fatisfied  in  thefe 
feven  kmgdoms,  their  beginning?,  territory,  and 
firft  Chriftianity  :  therefore  as  a  corollary  receive 
this  for  the  eye's  more  facile  inftrudioa. 


il 


The  now  Kent. 


Suffex. 
Surry. 


f  Cornwall. 
g    i    Devonftiire. 
g    I    Dorfct. 
^  ■{    Somerfet. 
^    I    Wilton. 

Southampton. 

Berkfliire. 


Hi 


I.  Hengift,456,from 
whofe  fon  Oifc   the 
fucceeding  kings 
were  called  Qifcings. 


In  JEWi,   about 
49r. 


HI.  Certic,(J)  51  J, 
whofe  grandfather 
was  Gewife,  and 
thence  his  people 
and  pofterity  were 
called  Gewifes. 


HeceiveJ  the  faitb  in 
I.  Ethelbert,  597,  of 
Auguftine  from  Gre- 
gory \.{d) 


II.  EHilwalch,  661, 
and  the  whole  coun- 
try converted  by 
Wilfrid  679. 


III.  Kinegils,  635, 
baptized  by  Birin, 
firll  bilhop  of  Dor- 
chefter  inOxfordfliire. 


(1^)  V.  Chartam  hujufmodi  apud  D.  Ed.  Cok. 
in  Epift.  ad  lib.  6. 

(w)  Mat.  Par.  p.  838. 

(«)  Gregor.  decret.  tit.  de  Imm.  Eccl.  c.  Per- 
ven.  2. 

(ji)  Knivet.  44.  Ea.  3.  fol.  25,  a,  ' 

Vol.  III. 


(s)  De  Acquir.  rer.  Dom.  2.  cap.  16.  \  g. 
(a)  Malmelh.  lib.  de  gell.  Pontif.  i. 
(i)  Ann.  760,  aut  circiter. 
(0  Circa  ann.  800. 

(d)  I  follow  here  the  ordinary  chroBology  of 
our  mouks. 

A  a 
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^  J  Suffolk. 

Cambridgefliire. 
Part  of  Ely. 


("Lancafter. 
York. 
Durham. 
Weamorcland. 
Northumberland, 
and  the  neigh- 
bouring  territo- 
ry, to  Edinburgh 
Frith  ;  whither, 
from  Tine,  was 
the  name  of  Ber- 
nicland,  and  what 
lay  on  this  fide 
Tine,  called  Di- 

Lerland. 

Effex. 
Middltfex. 
Part  of  Here- 
ford. 


^^; 


L 

f-GIocefter. 
Hereford. 
Worceftcr. 
Wam-ick. 
Leicefter. 
Rutland. 
Northampton. 
Lincoln. 
Huntingdon. 
Bedford. 
Buckingham. 
Oxford. 
Stafford. 
Derby. 
Salop. 

Nottingham. 
Chefter. 
The  northern 
part  of  Hereford- 
But  in  thefe  the 
inhabitants  of 
them  inlands 
were  called 
Middle-engles, 
and  the  Merci- 
ans divided  into 
names  of  their 
local  quarters. 


Began  I 


IV.  tda,  547,  taking 
all  Bernicland,  as 
.^Ua  twelve  years 
after  began  in  Dier- 
land  ;  but  both  king- 
doms foon  were  con- 
founded in  one. 


V.  Sleda  after  fome 
(others  fay  in  Erch- 
win  before)  about 


VI.  Rcdwald,  about 
600  :  but  fome  talk 
of  one  Vuffa  (v/hence 
thefe  kings  were  call- 
ed Vuinngs)  to  be 
author  of  it  near  30 
years  before. 


VII.  In  Penda  626. 
Others  will  in  Crida, 
fome  forty  years  be- 
fore. 


Received  the  faith  in 


IV.Edwin,6t6,chrif- 
tened  by  Paulin,  firft 
archbifliop  of  (in  the 
Saxou  times)  of 
York. 


V.  Sebert,  604,  dipt 
in  holy  tincfture  by 
Mellitus,  firft  bifliop 
of  London. 

VI.  Eorpwald,  631, 
although  Redwald 
were  chriftened,  for 
he  foon  fell  to  apof- 
tafy,  by  perfuafion 
of  his  wife,  and  in  the 
fame  chapel  made 
one  altar  to  Chrift, 

tlie  Devil. 


VII.  Peada,  king  of 
Middle-engle,  bap- 
tized by  Finna,  bifhop 
of  Lindisfarne,  but 
enlarged  the  profef- 
Con  of  it  in  Vulpher, 
next  king  there. 


Perhaps  as  good  authority  may  be  given  againft 
fome  of  my  propofed  chronology,  as  I  can  juftify 
myfelf  with.  But  although  fo,  yet  I  am  therefore 
freed  of  error,  bccaufe  our  old  monks  exceedingly 
in  thij  kind  corrupted,  or  deficient,  afford  nothing 


able  to  reiSify.  I  know  the  Eaft-anglci,  by  both 
ancient  and  late  authority,  begin  above  one  hun. 
dred  years  before  ;  but  if  with  fyuchronifm  you 
examine  it,  it  will  be  found  moft  abfurd.  For  fee- 
ing it  is  affirmed  exprcfsly,  that  aedwald  was 
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flain  by  Ethelfrid  king  of  Northumberland,  and 
being  plain  by  (n)  Bede  (take  his  ftory  together, 
and  rely  not  upon  fyllables  and  falfe  printed  co- 
pies) that  it  mud  needs  be  near  6oo,  (for  Edwin 
fucceeded  Ethelfrid)  and  that  Ufia  was  fome  30 
years  before  :  what  calculation  will  call  this  into 
lefs  than  500  years  after  Chrift  ?  Forget  not  (if 
you  defire  accurate  times)  my  admonition  to  the 
IVth  fong,  of  the  az  years  error  upon  the  Diony- 
fian  account,  efpecially  in  the  beginning  of  the 
kingdoms,  becaufe  they  are  for  the  mod  part 
reckoned  in  old  monks  from  t)ie  coming  of  the 
Saxons.  Where  you  find  different  names  from 
thefe,  attribute  it  to  the  mifrcading  old  copies,  by 
fuch  as  have  publilhed  Carpenwald  for  Eorpen- 
wold,  or  Earpwald ;  Penda  alfo  perhaps  for  Wen- 
da,  miftaking  the  Saxon  iv  for  our  /,  and  other 
fuch,  \-ariably  both  Written  and  printed.  How  in 
time  they  fucceflively  came  under  the  Weft-faxon 
rule,  I  muft  not  tell  you,  unlets  I  (hould  untimely 
put  on  the  perfon  of  an  hiftorian.  Our  common 
annals  manifed:  it.  But  know  here,  that  although 
feven  were,  ye^  but  five  had  any  long  continuance 
vi  their  fupremacics : 

The  Saxons  tho  in  ihcir pttuer  tho  thii  iverefo  rive 
Scvi  lingdomci  made  in  Engelonde  and  (0)  futbt 

hut  'vi've. 
The  king  o/Northomberlond,<mrfo/'Eaftangle  al/h. 
Of  Kent  and  of  Weftfex,  and  of  the  March  tberto ; 

as  Robert  of  Glocefter,  accrrding  to  truth  of  ftorv 
hath  it,  for  Eftfex  and  Southfcx  were  not  long  af- 
ter their  beginnings  (as  it  were)  annexed  to  their 
ruling  neighbour  princes. 

A  nation  from  their firjl  hent  naturally  toJjt/e'J, 

Indeed  fo  were  univerfally  the  Germans  (out  of 
whom  our  Saxons)  as  Tacitus  relates  to  us;  Nee 
arare  terrum  aut  erfpeBare  annum  tarn  facile  perfua 
feris^  quam  vocare  hs/les  Iff  vulnera  mereri.  Pigrum 
quinime  55"  iners  videtur  fud^e  acquirere  quod  pojfis 
fanguine  parare,  and  more  of  that  nature  we  read 
in  him. 


Offa,. 


CambridgefrJ!- 


About  the  year  630,  Sigcbert  (after  death  of 
Eorpwald)  returning  out  of  France,  whither  his 
father  Redwald  had  banilhed  him,  and  receiving 
the  Eaft-angle  crown,  affifted  by  Foelix  a  Burgo- 
gone,  and  firft  biihcp  of  Dunwich  (then  called 
Dunmoc)  in  Suffolk  :  defiring  to  imitate  what  he 
had  feen  obfervable  in  France,  for  the  common 
good,  injiituit  fcholam  (reafi  itfcbolas,  if  you  will, 
as  fome  do)  I  fee  no  confequence  of  worth)  in  qua 
pueri  Uteris  erudireniur,  as  Bede  writeth.  Out  of 
thefe  words  thus  general,  Cambridge  being  in 


Eaft-Angle,  hath  been  taken  for  this  fchool,  and 
the  fchool  for  the  univerfity.  I  will  believe  it 
(infomuch  as  makes  it  then  an  univerfity)  not 
much  fooner  than  that  (I  know  not  what)  Gur- 
guntius  with  Cantaber,  fome  150  years  before 
Chrift,  founded  it ;  or,  thofe  charters  of  king 
Arthur,  bulls  of  Pope  Honorius  and  Sergius  fenc 
thither  -,  Anaximander  or  Anaxagoras  their  ftu- 
dies  there,  with  more  fuch  pretended  and  aofurd 
unlikelihoods  ;  unlefs  every  grammar  fchool  be  an 
univerfity,  as  this  was,  where  children  were 
taught  by  Padagogi  t5'  magijlri  juxta  mortm  Cantua^ 
riorum,  as  Bede  hath  exprefly  :  which  fo  makes 
Canterbury  an  univerfity  alfo.  But  neither  is 
there  any  touch  iit  authentic  and  ancienc  ftory, 
which  juftifies  thefe  fchools  inftituted  at  Cam- 
bridge, but  generally  fomewhere  in  Eaftangle. 
Reaions  of  inducement  are  framed  in  multitudes 
on  both  fides.  But,  for  my  own  part,  I  never 
faw  any  fufficiently  probable,  and  therefore  moil 
of  all  rely  upon  what  authorities  are  afforded. 
Among  them  I  ever  preferred  the  Appendix  to 
the  ftory  of  Crowland,  fuppofed  done  by  Peter 
^f  Blois,  affirming  that  under  Henry  I  (he  lived 
very  near  the  fame  time  :  therefore  believe  him 
in  a  manner  not  fubjett  to  caufes  of  hiftorians 
temporiCng)  Joffred  Abbot  of  Crowland,  with 
one  Gilbert  his  commoigne,  and  three  other 
monks,  came  to  his  manor  of  Cotenham,  as  they 
ufed  oft-times,  to  read ;  and  thence  daily  going 
to  Cambridge,  Condu^o,  quodam  horreo  publico  fuas 
fcientias  palam  proftentes,  in  brevi  temporis  excurfu^ 
grandem  difcipulorum  numerum  eontraxerunt.  Anno 
wero  fecundo  adventus  illorum,  tantum  accrevit  difcipw 
lorum  Humerus  y  tarn  ex  iota  patria^  quam  ex  oppida^ 
q  ad  quielibet  domus  maxima,  horreum,  nee  ulla  ecclefta 
fuffic  ret  lorum  receptaculo  :  and  fo  goes  on  with  an 
enfuing  frequency  of  fchooK  If  before  his  there 
were  an  univerfity,  I  imagine  that  in  it  was  not 
profeft  Ariftotle's  Ethics,  which  tell  us,  ar.f!  tSj 
Siv/jsJis  (pi\'mi  :  for  then  would  they  not  have  per- 
mitted learned  readers  of  the  fciences  (whom  all 
that  hatcJ  not  the  mufes  could  not  but  love)  to 
be  compelled  into  a  barn,  inftead  of  fchoob.  Nor 
is  it  tolerable  conceit,  that  for  near  five  hundred 
years  (which  interceded  betwixt  this  and  bigebert) 
no  fitter  place  of  profeffion  fliould  be  erefied.  To 
this  time  others  have  referred  the  beginning  of 
that  famous  feminary  of  good  literature  :  and 
if  room  be  left  for  me,  1  offer  fubfcription ;  but 
always  under  reformation  of  the  moft  honoured 
tutorefs's  pupils,  which  (hall  (omitting  fabulous 
trafh)  judicioufly  inftruiSl  ofherwife  But  the  au- 
thor here  out  of  Polydore,  Leland,  and  others  of 
later  time  relying  upon  conjecture,  hath  his  war- 
rant of  better  credit  than  Cantilup,  another  relater 
of  that  Arcadian  original,  which  fome  have  fo 
violently  patronized. 


(n)  Ecclef.  Hifl.  s.  cap.  9,  ubi  legendum  fcx- 
rntefimo  vice  «  quingentefimo. 


(0)  Afterward. 


Rino-wncd  Oxford  Lvi'lt  t'  Afe'.h'i  learned  broad. 

So  it  is  affirmed  (of  that  learned  king,  yet 
knowing  not  a  letter  until  he  was  paft  twelve)  by 
Polydore,  Bale,  and  others ;  grounding  themfeives 
upon  what  Alfred's  beneficence  and  moll  dcfer- 
ving  care  hath  marifefted  in  royal  provifion  for 
-that  I'acred  nurfc  of  learning.  But  ju.tly  it  may 
be  doubted,  left  they  took  inftauration  of  what 
was  deficient,  for  inftitution  :  for  although  you 
grant  he  fini  founded  UniverCty  College,  yet  it 
follows  not,  but  there  might  be  common  fchools 
and  colleges  as  at  this  day  in  Leyden,  Gieffe,  and 
other  places  of  High  and  Low  Germany.  If  you 
pleafe,  fetch  hither  that  of  Grceklade  (to  the 
third  fong)  which  I  will  not  importune  you  to  be- 
lieve ;  but  without  fcruple  you  cannot  but  credit 
that  of  a  monk  of  {p)  St.  Dewi's  (made  grammar 
and  rhetoric  reader  there  by  king  Alfred  J  in  thefe 
■words  of  the  year  8!i6.  Exhorta  ef  prf.ma  ac  teier- 
rinta  Oxan'us  di/hrdia  inttr  Grimboldum  (this  was  a 
great  and  deTout  fcholar,  whofe  aid  Alfred  ufcd 
in  his  difpofition  of  ledures)  domjfimofqui  iUos-^iros 
fccum  iliuc  adduxit,  53"  -acteres  illos Jcbalafikos  quts  ibi- 
drm  iifvtnifftt :  qui  eji/s  ad-vcntu,  tcgei,  modes,  ac  prx- 
Ugendi formulas  ab  eodem  Grimbaldo  hflilutms,  omni  ex 
parte  ampleai  recufabant.  And  a  little  after,  ^in- 
etiam  probabant  fS"  ifletidebant ,  idque  indubitaio  •velerum 
annaliiim  lejlinfonh,  itlius  loci  ordines  ac  inJUtuta,  a  not!- 
xaUispiis  13'  cruditis  bomir.ibus  f-jig.' fa^cita,  ut  a  Cil- 
da  ( Melkino  \  he  was  a  great  matiiematician,  and  as 
eiidas  alfo  Uved  between  503  and.  600')  Nennio 
(the  printed  book  hath  falfely  Nemrio)  Kentigerno 
(he  lived  about  509)  iS"  aim,  qui  omnes  Uteris  illic 
confenuerunt,  omnia  ibidem  falici  pace  iff  Concordia  ad- 
minif.rantes ;  and  affirmed  alfo  that  lette.'-s  had 
there  been  happily  profeft  in  very  ancient  time, 
vith  frequency  of  fcholars,  until  irruptions  of  (y) 
Pagans  (they  meant  Danes)  had  brought  them  to 
this  Jately  rcftored  deficiency.  After  this  tefti- 
mony,  greater  than  all  exception,  what  can  be 
mor-  plain  than  the  noble  worth  and  fame  of  the 
pillar  of  the   mufes  long  before  king  Alfred': 
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prikes,  as  fome  do;  that  were  but  vain  affeiSlatiotl 


.Ncitlier  make  1 


ay   great  quell 


where  in  an  old  copy  of  Gildas's  hfe  (publilhed 
l.n:cly  by  a  (r)  Frenchman)  it  i^s  printed,  that  he 
Itudied  an  Iren,  which  clearly  he  took  for  a  place 
in  this  land,  it  (hould  be  Ichen  (and  I  confefs, 
before  me  one  hath  well  puhlhcd  the  conjeCiure) 
for  Rydicbin  the  Welfh  name  of  that  city,  expref- 
fing  as  much  as  Oxenford.  Yet  I  would  not  wil- 
lingly fall  into  the  extremes  of  making  it  Mein- 


dote  on  my  reverend  mother.  But  becaufe  in 
thofe  remote  aj;es,  not  only  univerfities  and  pub- 
lic fchools  (bting  (j)  for  a  time  prohibited  by 
P.  P.  Gregory  for  fear  of  breeding  Pelagians  and 
Arians)  but  divers  monafteries  and  cloyfters  were 
great  \^t)  auditories  of  learning,  as  appears  in 
Theodore  and  Adrian's  profefling  at  C,  nterbury, 
Mildiilph  and  Aldehii  at  Malmefbury  (this  AI- 
dclm  firft  taught  the  tnglifli  to  write  ^u  Latin 
profe  and  verfe)  Aicuin  at  Y^ork,  Bede  at  Jarrow, 
and  fuch  other  more,  1  guefs  that  hence  caaie 
much  obfcurity  to  their  name,  omitted  or  fup- 
preffed  by  envious  monks  of  thofe  times,  then 
whofe  traditions  defcending  through  many  hands 
of  their  like,  we  have  no  credible  authorities. 
But  which  ioever  of  thefe  two  fillers  have  prero- 
gative of  primogeniture  (a  matter  too  much  cnntro- 
vcrred  betwixt  them)  none  can  give  them  lefs  attri- 
bute.tlian  to  be  two  radiant  eyes  fixed  in  this  ifland, 
as  the  beauteous  face  of  the  earth's  body.  To  what 
others  have  by  induftrious  fearch  communicated, 
1  add  concerniug  Oxford  out  of  ancient  (x)  MS. 
(but  Cnce  the  Clementines)  what  I  there  read  : 
Apud  monUm  Fejf-tlanum,  Pariftos,  Oxoniajm,  Cofcniai, 
Bcloniam^  generalia  Jludia  ordinamus.  Ad  qui£  Prior 
provintialis  quilibet  poffit  mittere  duos  fratres,  qui  ba- 
beant  fiuderAiam  libenatem ;  and  alfo  admonifli  the 
reader  of  an  impofture  thruft  into  the  world  thU 
lad  autumn  mart  in  a  provincial  catalogue  of  bi- 
Ihoprics  by  a  profeft  antiquary  and  popilh  canon 
ol  [y)  Antwerp,  telling  us,  that  the  MS.  copy  of 
ir,  found  in  St.  Vi<aor's  library  at  Paris,  was 
written  5C0  years  Cnce,  and  in  the  number  of 
Canterbury  province,  it  hath  Oxford  ;  which  being 
written  Oxonienfis,  I  imagined  might  have  be-.ii 
mlftaken  for  lixonienCs  (as  Jixonia  for  Oxonia 
fon'.etimes;  until  I  faw  Lxonienfis  joined  alfo;  by 
which  ftood  Petroburgeniis,  which  bruifed  all  the 
credit  of  the  monument,  but  efpecially  of  him 
that  pablilhed  it.  For,  who  knows  not  that  Pe- 
terborough was  no  bilhoprictill  Henry  the  VIU. .' 
nor  i;idccd  was  Oxfc-d,  which  might  eafily  be 
thougiit  otherwife,  by  incidence  of  an  ignoiant 
eye  on  that  vainly  promifing  title.  I  abfiiain  from 
expatiating  in  matter  of  our  niufes  feats,  fo  large- 
ly, and  too  largely  treated  of  by  others. 


And: 


0  federal  fairer  tie  iingdoa  did  dit 


To  thofe  (hires  (z)  he  conftituted  Juftices  and 
Sheriffs,  CAl.cd gerems  Oind  rlryrge/erasy  the  office  of 
thofe  two  being  before  confounded  in  f^ice-Domini, 


(p)  AlTer.  Menevenf.  de  geft.  Alfred. 

(y)  About  Alfred's  time, before  his  inftauration 
a  Grammarian  was  not  found  in  his  Idngdom  to 
teach  him.     Florent,  Wigorn.  p.  309. 

(r)  Joan,  a  Bofco  Parif.  in  Bibliotli.  Floriacecf. 
vit.  Gild,  cap   6. 

(.)  B,ri.  Tuin.Apolog.  Ox.  2.  5  8^. 


(«)  JLeland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Granta. 

(«)  Camd.  in  Wiltonia. 

(.v)  Conftitutiones  Fratrum,  cap.  de  Studils,  & 
Magift.  Student, 

(y)  Aubert  Miraeus  in  Notit.  Epifcopat.  edif. 
Pari'fiis  1610. 

(s)  HiHor.  CrowlandenCs. 
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i.  e.  Lieulcnarts  ;  liuf  fo,  that  Vaethmhuis,  and 
Vla^amcs  remained  indiffi:rent  words  for  tlic  name 
of  SherifT,  as  in  a  charter  of  King  Edrcd  950.  — 
Bgo  Blngutpb  ykednmitivs  confuht  +.  Ego  Alfcr 
>  ice-comes  audi  vi  +.  I  find  togellicr  fiibfi  ribed. 
The  Juftices  -were,  as  I  think,  no  ntlxr  thv.ii  thofe 
whom  they  called  1/0/Ar  mannum,  bi-ing;  the  fame 
with  «!•/«,  now  earls,  in  whole  difpc-fitiun  and 
government  upon  delegation  from  the  Icing  (the 
title  being  officiary,  not  hereditary,  except  in 
fome  particular  fhire,  as  Leicefter,  &c.}  the  county 
was;  with  the  bidiop  of  the  dioccfc  :  the  earl  (a) 
fat  in  the  HcyrrgemoJe  twice  every  year,  where 
charge  was  given  touching  (i)  Goaa  rihdcr^efeomld 
riide:  But  by  the  (<:)  Conqueri  r,  this  meddling 
of  the  biiliop  in  Tournes  was  piohibltfd.  The 
Sheriff  had  then  his  monthly  court  alfo,  as  the 
now  county  court  iuftituted  by  the  Paxon  Ud- 
ward  I.  as  that  other  of  the  Tourn  by  KingKdgar. 
The  Sheriff  is  now  immediate  officer  of  the  King's 
court;  but  it  feems  that  then  the  earl  (having  al- 
ways the  third  part  of  the  (hire's  profits,  both  be- 
fore and  Cnce  the  Normans')  had  charge  upon  him. 
For  this  divifion  of  counties:  how  ninny  he  made, 
I  know  not,  but  Malmefbury,  under  iithelred  af- 
firms, there  were  thirty-two,  (Robert  ofGioceiler 
thirty-five)  about  which  time  Winchclcomb  was 
one,  (</)  but  then  joined  to  Glouctfterfliire  ;  thofe 
thirty-two  (.■)  were 

Kent,  Suffcx,  Surrey,  Hantfhire,  Berkfhire, 
Wiltlhire,  Somerfet,  Dorfet,  Devonfhirg ;  thefc 
nine  were  governed  by  the  Weft  Saxon  law, 
Elfcx,  Middlefex,  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  Hertford, 
Cambridge,  Bedford,  Buckingham,  Huntingdon, 
Northamptcn,  Leicefter,  Derby,  Nottin^^ham, 
Lincoln,  York;  tbefe  fifteen  by  the  Danilh  law. 
Oxford,  Warv/ick,  Glouceflcr,  Hereford,  Shrop- 
fhire,  Stafford,  Chelhirc,  Worpiter;  thofe  eight 
by  the  Mercian  law. 

Here  was  none  of  Cornwal,  Cumberland,  (ftiled 
alfo  CarliUeffiire)  Northumberland,  Lancafter, 
Weftmorelahd,  (which  was  llnce  titled  .-\j>p!eby- 

-  fhire)  Durham,  Monmouth,  nor  Rutland,  which 
at  this  day  make  our  number  (befidss  the  tvi-clve 
in  Wales)  forty.  Cornwa;  (becaufe  of  the  Bri- 
tons there  planted)  until  the  Conqueror  gave  the 
countyto  his  brother  Robert  of  Morcton, continued 
cut  of  the  divifion.  Cumberland,  Northumberland, 
Weftmoreland,  and  Durham,  being  all  northern, 
feem  to  have  been  then  under  Scottilh  or  D.inilh 
power.  But  the  two  firlt  received  their  divifion, 
as  it  feems,  before  the  conqucll:  :  for  Cumberland 

■  had  its  particular  (/)  governors,  and  Northpm- 
berland  {g)  earls  :  Weftmoreland  perhaps  began 
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pont. 


373 
antefto 


o  the  Cliffords,  holding  by  that  patent  to  this 
day  the  inheritance  of  the  flieriffdom.  Duiham 
religioufly  was  with  large  (4)  immunities  given 
to  the  bifliop  fincc  the  Norman  invafion.  Lau- 
ca.lcr,  until  H'jnry  HI.  created  his  younger  fou 
Edmund  Crookback  earl  of  it,  I  thi'nk,  was  no 
county  :  for  in  one  of  our  old  year  books  a  learned 
(;)  judge  affirn:s,  that  in  this  Henry's  time,  was 
the  firft  fhcnff's  tourn  held  t.here.  'Nor  until 
Edward  (firft  fon  to  Edmund 'X^angley  Duke  of 
York^  and  afterward  Duke  of  Aumerle)  created 
by  Richard  II.  had  Rutland  any  earls.  I  know  lor 
number  and  time  of  thofe,  all  authority  agrees  not 
with  me;  but  I^conjeSure  only  upon  feleiSed. 
As  Alured  divided  the  ftiires  firft  ;  lo  to  him  is 
owing  the  conftitution  of  hundreds,  tithings,lathes, 
and  wapentakes,  to  the  end  that  whofoever  were 
not  lawfully,  upon  credit  of  his  Boroughs,  /.  .;. 
pledges,  admitted  in  fome  of  them  for  a  good 
iubjcfc,  Ihould  be  reckoned  as  fufpicious  of  life 
and  loyalty.  Some  fteps  thereof  remain  in  our 
ancient  and  later  law  books. 

V    fViicl,  he  an  heirloom  left  unto  the  Englijh  throne. 

The  firft  healing  of  the  king's  evil  is  referred 
to  this  Edward  (i)  the  Confeffor  :  and  of  a  par- 
ticular example  in  his  curing  a  young  married 
woman,  an  old  (/)  monument  is  left  to  pofterity. 
In  France  fuch  a  kind  of  cure  is  attributed  to 
their  kings  alfo ;  both  of  that  4nd  this,  if  you  de- 
fire  particular  inquifition,  take  Dr.  Touker's  Cha- 
riffiij  Janationis . 


,.trf> 


■  la'.tis  did  fiithfuUy  prodM 


In  I.ambard's  Arch3;onomy  and  Roger  of 
Hoveden's  Henry  II.  are  laws  under  the  nariie  of 
the  Confeffor  and  Conqueror  joined  and  deduced 
for  the  moft  part  out  of  their  predeceffors ;  but 
thofe  c  f  the  Confeffor  feem  to  be  the  fame,  if  («) 
Malmefbury  deceive  not,  which  King  Cnut  col- 
leAed,  of  whom  his  words  are,  Omnes  leges  ab  an., 
tifjuis  regihus  15*  muKime  antecejfore  fuo  Ethelredo  latas^ 
/lib  interminatione  rcgite  muUtje,  perf  etuis  temporibus 
ohfefvari  pnscepit^  in  quotum  cujlodiam  etiain  nunc 
ti^mpore  bonorum  fuh  nomine  regis  Eflioardi  juratur^  noit 
quod  ille  jlutuerit-,  fed  quod  ohfefoaiierit ;  and  under 
this  name  have  they  been  humbly  defired  by  the 
fuhjeift,  granted  with  qualification,  and  contro- 
verted, as  a  main  and  firft  part  of  hberty,  in  the 
neyc  age  following  the  Norman  conqueft. 


{a)  Edgar  leg.  Human,  cap.  5.  Edw.  cap. 
Canut.  cap.  17. 

(i)  Rot.  Chart.  2.  Rich.  2  pro  Dccan.  &  c 
Lincoln,  tranfcripfimus  in  Jano  Anglorum, 
§  14.  &  videas  apud  Fox.  hift.  ecclef.  4. 

(c)  God's  right  and  the  world's. 

Id)  Codex  Wigorn.  ap.  Camd.  in  Dobunis. 

(f)  Polychronicon  lib.  j.  cap.  de  provinciis 

(/)  Mat.  Weft.  fol.  366. 

is)  iBgu'ph.  hift.  Crowland, 


(h)  Thorp.  17.  Ed.  3.  fol.  56.  b. 
(1)  Bracft.  lib.  3.  traft  de  Corona^cap.  10.  Quam- 
plurimi  cafus  in  annis  Ed.  i  Si  5-  Jacob,    apud 
Dom.  Ed.  Cok.  lib.  6.  fol.  77.  maxime  vcro  hue 
faciunt  Itin.  ilia  H.  3.  &  Ed.  I. 
{i)  Polydor,  hift.  K. 

(/)  Eilred.  Rhivallenf.  ap.  T.iok.  in   CharifmaJ, 
Sanat.  c.  6. 

(/»)  De  geft.  Reg.  2.  cap.  rr. 


POL   r^O  L  B  I  O  N 


THE    TWELFTH    SONG. 


Tthe  Argument. 

The  mufe,  that  part  of  Shropfliire  plies 
Which  on  the  eaft  of  Severn  lies  : 
Where  mighty  Wrekin  from  his  height, 
In  the  proud  Cambrian  mountains  fpite. 
Sings  thofe  great  Saxons  ruling  here, 
Which  the  moft  famous  warriors  were. 
And  as  fhe  in  her  courfe  proceeds. 
Relating  many  glorious  deeds 
Of  Guy  of  Warwick's  fight,  doth  ftrain 
With  Colebrond,  that  renowned  Dane, 
And  of  the  famous  battles  try'd 
'Twixt  Knute  and  Edmond  Ironfide, 
To  the  StafTordian  fields  doth  rove, 
ViCts  the  fprings  of  Trent  and  Dove ; 
Of  Moreland,  Cank,  and  Needwood  fings; 
An  end  which  to  this  canto  brings. 


Toe  haughty  Cambrian  hills  enamour'd  of  their 

praife, 
(A'  they  who  only  fought  ambitioufly  to  raife 
The    blood  of  god-like  Brute)    their   heads  do 

proudly  bear ; 
And  having  crown'd  themfelves  fole  regents  of 

the  air 

though  they  meant 


And  underflood  from  whence  their  infolency  grew. 
For  all  that  they  appear'd  fo  terrible  in  fight. 
Yet  would  not  once  forego  a  jot  that  was  his  right. 
And  when  they  ftai  'd  on  him,  to  them  the  like  he 

gave, 
And  anfwer'd  glance  for  glance,  and  brave  for 

brave  : 


(Another  war  with  heaven 

to  make) 
Did  feem  in  great  difdain  the  hold  affront  to  take,  f  That,  when  fome  other  hills  which  Englifh  dwc 
That  any  petty  hill  upon  the  EngJilh  fide,  |  lers  were, 

SJiouId  dare,  not  (with  a  crouch)  to  vale  unto     The  lufty  Wrekin  faw  himfelf  fo  well  t«  bear 

their  pride.  | 
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Againft  the  Cambrian  part,  refpedlefs  of  their 

power. 
His  eminent  difgrace  expeifting  every  hour, 
Thofe  flatterers  that  before  (with  many  cheerful 

iook) 
Had  grac'd  his  goodly  fite,  him  utterly  forfook, 
And  muffled  them  in  clouds,  like  mourners  veil'd 

in  black,  [wrack  : 

Which  of  their  utmoft  hope  attend  the  ruinous 
That  thofe  delicious  nymphs,  fair  Team  and  Ro- 

don  clear  [dear; 

(Two  brooks  of  him  belov'd,  and  two  that  held  him 
He,  having  none  but  them,  they  having  none  but  he, 
Which  to  theirmutualjoymight  either's  obje<ft  be) 
Within  their  fecret  breads  conceived  fundry  fears. 
And  as  they  mixt  their  ftreams,  for  him  fo  mixt 

their  tears  : 
Whom,  in  their  conpng  down,  when  plainly  he 

difcerns,  [yearns  : 

For  them  his  nobler  heart  in  his  flrong  bofom 
But,  conftantly  refolv'd,  that  (dearer  if  they  were) 
The  Britons  (hould  not  yet  all  from  the  Englifli 

bear  ; 
'  Therefore,  quoth  he,  brave  flood,  though  forth 

'  by  (a)  Cambrian  brought, 

•  Yet   as   fair   England's  friend,   or  mine  thou 

'  would'ft  be  thought, 
'  (O  Severn!)   let  thine  ear  my  juft  defence  par- 

'  take  :'  [fpake  ; 

Which  faid,  in  the  behalf  of  th'  Engliflj  thus  he 

'  Wife  Weever  ((  fuppofe)  fiifficiently  hath  faid 

'  Of  thofe  our  princes  here,  which  failed,  watch'd 

'  and  pray'd,  [deeds  : 

•  Whofe  deep  devotion  went  for  other's  vent'rous 

•  But  in  this  fong  of  mine,  he  ferioufly  that  reads, 

•  Shall  find, e'er  I  havedone,  the  Briton,  (fo  extold, 
'  Whofe  height  each   mountain  ftrives  fo  mainly 

'  to  uphold,  [might, 

«  Match'd  with  as  valiant  men,  and  of  as  clean  a 
'  As  Ikilful  to  command,  and  as  inur'd  to  fight. 
'  Who,  when  their  fortune  wilfd  that  after  they 

*  fhould  fcorfe 
'  Blows  with  the   big-bon'd  Dane,    exchanging 

'  force  for  force 
'  (When  firft  he  put  from  fea  to  forage  on  this 

'  fliore,  [equal  gore  ; 

'  Two  hundred  (4)  years  diftain'd  with  cither's 
'  Now  this  aloft,  now  that,  oft  did  the  Englifh 

'  reign, 
'  And  oftentimes  again  deprefied  by  the  Dane) 
'  The  Saxons  then,  1   fay,  themfelve*  as  bravely 

'  (hew'd,  [beflow'd. 

'  As  thofe  on  whom  the  Welfh  fuch  glorious  praife 
'  Nor  could  his  angry  fwprd,  who  Egbert  over- 
threw [fubdue) 
'  (Through  which  he  thought  at  once  the  Saxons  to 
'  His  kingly  courage  quell :  but  from  his  fhort 

'  retire,  [fire) 

'  His  reinforced  troops  (now  forg'd  with  fprightly 
*  Before  them  drave  the  Dane,  and  made  the  Bri- 

'  Whom  he  by  liberal  wage  here  to  his  ^d  had 
(«)  Out  of  Plimlimea  in  tlie  eonticri  »f  Cardigan  and 
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'  Upon  their  recreant  backs,  wluch  both  in  flight 

'  were  flain, 
'  Till  their  huge  murthered  heaps  manur'd  each 

'  neighb'ring  plain. 
'  As  Ethelwolf  again, his  utmoft  powers  thatbent 

•  Againft  thofe  freib  fupplies  each  year  from  Den- 

'  mark  fent 
'  (Which  prowling  up  and  down  in  their  rude  Da- 

'  ni(h  oars, 
'  Here  put  themfelves  by  ftealth  upon  the  peC- 

'  ter'd  fliores)  [wail. 

'  In  many  a  doubtful  fight  much  time  in  England 
'  So  did  the  King  of  Kent,  cour<>geou3  Athelftan, 
'  Which  here  againft  the  Dane  got  fuch  vidoriouk 

'  days.  [praife, 

'  So  we  the  Wiltlhire  men  as  worthily  may 

'  That  buckled  with  thofe  Danes,  by  Ceorl  and 

'  Ofrick  brought. 
'  And  Ethelred,  with  them  nine  fundry  field* 

■  that  fought, 
'  Recorded  in  his  praife,  the  conquefts  of  one  year. 
'  You  right-nam'd  Englilh  then,  courageous  men 

you  were,  _  [lord : 

'  When  reading  ye  regain'd,  led  by  that  valiant 
VWherc  Eafrig  ye  out-brav'd,  and  Halden,  fword 

'  to  fword  ;  [addreft. 

•  The  moft  redoubted  fpirits  that  Denmark  here 

'  And  Alured,  n5t  much  inferior  to  the  reft  : 

•  Who  having  in  his  days  fo  many  dangers  paft, 

'  In  feven  brave  foughten  fields  their  champion 

'  Hubba  chas'd, 
'  And  flew  him  in  the  end,  at  Abington,  that  day, 
'  Whofe  like  the  fun  ne'er  faw  in  his  diurnal  way  : 
'  Where  thofe,  that  from  the  field  fore  wounded 

'  fadly  fled, 
'  Were  well  near  overwhelm'd  with  mountains  of ' 

the  dead  :  [fear,  . 

'  His  force  and  fortune  made  the  foes  fo  much  to 
'  As  they  the  land  at  laft  did  utterly  forfwear. 
*  And  when  proud  (c)  Rollo,  next,  their  former 

'  powers  repair'd  [far'd) 

'  (Yea,  when  the  worft  of  all  with  the  Englifli 
'  Whofe  countries  near  at  hand,  his  force  did  ftill' 

'  fupply,  [mandy, 

'  And  Denmark  to  her  drew  the  ftrengtht  of  Nor- 
'  This  prince  in  many  a  fight  their  forces  ftill  dc- 

'  fy'd. 
'  The  goodly  river  Lee  he  wifely  did  divide, 
'  By  which  the  Danes  had  then  their  full-fraught 

'navies tew'd  : 
'  The  greatnefs  of  whofe  ftieam  beCeged  Hart- 

'  ford  rew'd. 
'  This  Alfred,  whofe  forefight  had  politic'ly  found 
'  Betwixt  them  and  the  Thames  advantage  of  the 

*  ground, 
'  A  puifTant  hand  thereto  laborioufly  did  put,[cut. 
'  §  And  into  lefler  ftreams  that  fpacious  current 
'  Their  (hips  thus  fet  on  fhore  (to  fruftrate  their 

'  defire)  [fire. 

'  Thofe  Danifli  hulks  became  the  food  of  Englilh 

'  Great  Alfred  left  his  life  :  when  Elflida  up- 

'  grew, 
'  That  far  beyond  the  pitch  of  other  women  Sewt 

(£)  See  to  th«  next  fonj  *i  SiHe. 
A  i  iiij 
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•  Who  having  in  J-.cr  youth  ofchildingfelt  the  woe, 
'    S  Her  lord's  embraces  vow'd  fhe  never  more 

'  would  know  : 
«  But  differing  from  herfex  (as,full  of  manlv  fire) 
'  This  moft  courageous  queen,  by  conqueft  to  af- 

•  The  puiflant  Danifli  j-owefs  viiSorioufly  purAi'd, 
'  And  refolutely  here  through  their  thick  fquad- 

'  rons  hew:d  [won, 

?  Her  way  into  the  north.  Where  Derby  having 
'  And  things  beyond  belief  upon  the  enemy  done, 

•  bhe  fav'd  beueged  York;  and  in  the  Danes  def- 

'  pight,  [n.v,ht, 

•  When  oiofc  they  were  upheld  with  all  the  eaflern 

•  More  towns  and  cities  built   out  of  her  wealth 

'  and  power,  [vour. 

•  Than  all  their  hollile  flames  ceuld  any  way  de- 
'  And,  when  the   D^iifh  here  the j country  moft 

'  deftroy'd,  [employ'd  ; 

«  Yet  all  our   powers  on  thfm  not  wholly  wete 

•  But  fonie  v/e  ftill  referv'd  abroad  for  us  to  roam, 

•  To  fetch   in  foreign   fpoils,  to  help  our  lofs  at 

'  home.  [wan  : 

•  And  all  the  land,  from  us  they  never  clearly 
'  But  to  his  endlefs  praife,  cur  Englilh  Athelflan, 
'  In  the  Northumbrian  fields,  with  moft  victorious 

might  [flight  j 

•Put    Alaff  and  his  powers  to   more  inglorious 

•  And  mote  than  any  king  of  th'  Engliih  him  be- 

'  fore, 
'  Each  way  from  Nor-h  to  Soufh,  from  Wefl  to 

'  th'  Eaftern  fiiore, 
'  Made  all  the  iCe  his  own ;  his  feat  who  firmly 

'  fixt  '  [twixt, 

•  The   Caledonian   hills  and  Caithnefs  point  he- 

■  5  And  Confti.niine  their  king  (a  priforcr)  hi- 

'  thei  brought ;  [f..uj;ht  : 

•  Then  oyer  Severn's  banks  the  warlike  Britons 
'  Where  he  their  princes  fprc'd  from  that  tlieir 

'  ftrong  retreat, 
'  In  England  to  appear  at  his  imperial  fe?t. 

•  But  after,  when  the  Panes,  who  never  wea- 

*  ried  were,  [here, 
«  Ca.ne  with  intent  to  make  a  general  conqueft 

•  They  brought  with  them  a  man  deem'd  of  fo 

'  wond'rous  might, 

•  As  was  not  tn  be  match'd  by  any  mortal  wight : 
'  For,  one  could  fcarcciy  bear  his  ax  into  the  field; 
«  Which  as  a  little  wand  the  Dane  would  lightly 

'  wield : 

'  And  (to  enforce  that  ftrength)  of  fuch  a  daunt- 

'  lets  fpirit, 
'  A  man  (in  their  conceit)  of  fo  exceeding  merit, 

■  That  to  the  EiiRlifh  oft  they  ofF'rcd  him  (in  pride) 

•  The  ending  of  the  war  by  combat  lo  decide  : 

'  Much  fcandal  which  procur'd  unto  the  Englifli 

'  name. 
'  When,  fome  out  of  their  love,  and  fome  fpurr'd 

•  on  with  lh.«ne, 

•  By  envy  fome  provok'd,  fome  out  of  courage, 

'  fain  [Dane. 

'  Would  undertake  the  caufe  to  combat  with  the 
'  But   Athelflan  the  while,  in  fettled  judgment 

'  found  [wound 

'  Should  the  defendant  fail,  how  wide  and  detT  r. 


It  likely  was  to  leave  to  his  defenfive  war. 
'  Thus,  whilft  with  fundry  doubts  his  thouglus 

*  perplexed  are. 

It  pleas'd  all-powerful  heaven,  that  Warwick'* 

'  famous  Guy 
(The  knight  through  all  the  world  renown'd 

'  for  chivalry) 
Arriv'd  from  foreign  parts,  where  he  had  held 

His  honourable  arms  devoutly  having  hung 
In  a  religious  houfe,  the  off'rings  of  his  praife 
To  his  redeemer  Chrift,  his  help  at  all  affays 
Thofe  arms,  by  whofe  ftrocg  proof  he  many  a 

'  Chriftian  freed,  [deed) 

And  bore  the  perfcft  marks  of  many  a  worthy 
Himfelf,  a  I*;ilmer  poor,  in  homely  ruffet  clad 
(And  only  in  his  hand  his  hermit's  ftaff  he  had) 
Tow'rds  Winchefter  alone  (fo)  fadly  took  his 

'  way,  [land  lay  ; 

Where  Athelflan,  that  time  the  King  of  Eng- 
And  where  the  Danifh  camp  then  ftrongly  did 

'  abide,  [the  Hide. 

Near  to  a  goodly  mead,  which  men  there  call 
'  The  day  that  Gay  arriv'd  (when  Clent  night 

*  did  bring  [king 
Sleep  both  on  friend  and  foe)  that  moft  rcligiouS 
(Whofe  ftrong  and  conftant  heart  all  grievous 

'  catesfuppreft) 
'  His  due  devotion  done,  betook  him.fclf  to  reft. 
'  To  whom  it  feem'd  by  night  an  angel  did  .ippear, 

■  Seijt  to  him  from  that  God  whom  he  invok'd  by 

'  pray'r; 

■  Commanding  him  the  time  not  idly  to  foreHow, 

■  But  rathe  as  he  could  rife,  to  fuch  a  gate  to  go, 

■  Whereas  he  fhould  not  fail  to  find  a  goodly  knight 
'  In  Pahnerspoorattire:  though  very  meanlydiphr, 
•  Yet  by  his  comely  Ihape,  and  limbs  cxceedirg 

■  He  eas'ly  might  him  know  the  other  folk  among; 
'  iind  bade  him  not  to  fear,  but  choole  him  for  the 

'  man.  [f;ai ; 

'  No  fooner  brake  the  day,  but  up  rofe  .AUitl- 

'  And  as  the   vifion  ihew'd,  he  fuch  a  Palmer 

'  found,  [grounrl  : 

■  With  others  of  this  fort,  theie  fitting  on  the 
'  Where,  for  fome  poor  rcpaft  they  only  feeiit'd 

'  to  flay, 
'  Elfe  ready  to  depart  each  one  upon  his  way  r 

■  When  fecrctly  the  king  revealed  to  the  knight 

'  His  comfortable  dreams  that  lately  paflcd  night : 
'  With  mild  and  princely  words  bcfpeaking  him  ; 

*  quoth  he, 

'  Far  better  you  are  known  to  heaven  (it  feems) 

'  than  me  [command 

'  For  this  great  aiflion  fit  :  by  whofe  moft  dre.id 
!  (Before  a  world  of  men)  its  laid  upon  your  hand, 
'  ihen,  flout  and  valiant  knight,  here  to  my  court 

'  repair, 
'  Rrfrefli  you  in  my  baths,  and  mollify  your  care 
'  With  comfortable   wines  and  meats  what  you 

'wiUalk,  'taft. 

'  And  choofe  my  richeft  arms  to  fit  you  for  this 

'  The  Palmer  (gray  with  age)  with  counte- 

'  nance  lowting  low,  [bow, 

'  His  head  even  to  the  earth  before  the  king  did 
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'  Him  foftly  anfwering  thus ;  Dread  Lord,  it  fits 

•  me  ill  [will  : 

•  (A  wretched  man)  t'oppofe  high  heaven's  eternal 
'  Yet  my  moft  fovereign  Liege,  no  more  of  me 

•  efteem 

•  Than  this  poor  habit  (hews,  a  I'ilgrim  as  I  fecm ; 

'  But  yet  I  muft  confefs,  havefeen  in  former  days, 
'  The  bed  knights  of  the  world,  and  fcufiBed  in 

•  fome  frays. 

'  Thofe  times  are  gone  with  me ;  and,  being  aged 
'  now,  [my  vow 
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'  Ne'er  more  to  bear  a  ihield,  nor  my  declining 

'  age  '  tage) 

'  (Except  fomc  palmer's  tent,  or  homely  hermi- 

'  Shall  ever  enter  roof :  but  if,  by  heaven  and  thee, 

•  This  aaion  be  impos'd,  great  Eaglilh  king,  on  me, 
'  Send  to  the  Daciih  camp,  their  challenge  to  ac- 

'  cept,  [kept  : 

'  In    fome    convenient    place   proclaiming    it    be 

•  Where,  by  th'  Almighty's  power,  for  England 

'  I'll  appear. 
'  The  king,  much  plcas'd  in  mind,  affumes  his 

'  wonted  cheer, 
'  And  to  the  Danifli  power  his  choiceft  herald  fent. 
?  When,  both  through  camp  and  court,  this  combat 

'  quickly  went, 

•  Which  fuddculy  divulg'd,  whilft  ev'ry  lift'ning 

*  As  thirfting  after  news,  deiirouawas  to  hear, 

'  Who  for  the  Englifli  iide  durft  undertake  the  day. 
'  The  puiffant  kings  accords,  that  in  the  middle  way 
.'  Betwixt  the  tent  and  town,  to  cither's  equal  fight, 

*  Within  a  goodly  mead,  moft  fit  for  fuch  a  fight, 

•  The  hfls  ihouldbeprepar'dforthis  material  prize. 

'  The  day  prefix'd  once  com'n,  both  Dane  and 
'  Englifti  rife, 
And  to  th'  appointed  place  th'  unnumber'd  peo- 
*  pie  throng  :  [young 

*  The  weaker  female  fex,  old  men,  and  children 
'  Into  the  windows  get,  and  up  on  ilalls,  to  fee 

The  man  on  whofc  brave  hand  their  hope  that 
'  day  mull  be. 
'  In  noting  of  it  well,  there  might  a  man  behold 
'  More  lundry  forms  of  fear  than  thought  imagine 
'  could. 

*  One  looks  upon  his  friend  with  fad  and  heavy 
'  cheer,  [bear  : 


Who  feems  in  this  diftrefs 


part  1 


th  hii 


'  Their  paliions  do  exprefs  much  pity  mix'd  with 
.   '  rage,  _  [fuagc, 

*  Whilft  one  his  wife's  laments  is  labouring  to  af- 
'  His  little  infant  near,  in  childilh  gibberifh  fliews, 
'  What  addeth  to  his  grief  who  fought  to  calm  her 

'  woes. 

•  One  having  climb'd  fome  roof,  the  concourfe  to 

*  defcry,  [eye, 

'  From  thence  upon  the  earth  dejeds  his  humble 
'  As  fince  he  thither  came  he  fuddenly  had  found 
'  Some  danger  them  amongft  which  lurk'd  upon 

'  the  ground. 
'  One  ftands  with  fixed  eyes,  as  though  he  were 

'  aghaft  :  [part. 

'  Another  fadly  comes,  as  though  his  hopes  were 


This  heark'neth  with  his  friend,  as  though  with 
'  him  to  break  [fpcak. 

Off  fome   intended  aft.     Whilft  they  together 
Another  ftandeth  near  to  liften  what  they  fay. 
Or  what  (hould  be  the  end  of  this  fo  doubtful  day. 
One  great  and  general  face  the  gathered  people 
'  fecm  :  [deem 

■  So  that  the  perfed'ft  fight  beholding  could  not 

■  What  looks  moft  forrow  Ihe'w'd ;  their  griefs  fo 

'  Uoon  the  heads  of  two,  whofe  cheeks  were  join'd 

'  fo  near 

'  As  if  together  grown,  a  third  his  chin  doth  reft  : 

'  Another  looks  o'er  his  :  and  others  hardly  preft, 

'  Look  underneath  their  arms.     Thus,  whilft  in 

'  crowds  they  throng  [along; 

'  (Led  by  the  king  himfelf)  the  champion  comes 

*  A  man  well  ftrook  in  years,  in  homely  Palmer's 

'  gray,  [ftay. 

'  And  in  his  hand  his  ftaff,  his  reverend  fteps  to 

Holding  a  comely  pace  :  which  athispafiing  by, 

lo  every  ccnfunng  tongue,  as  every  ferious  eye, 

Compallion  mixt  with  fear,  diftruft  and  courage 

'  bred. 
^  ♦  Then  Colebrond  for  the  Danes  came  forth  in 

Before  him  (from  the  camp)  an  enCgn  firft  dif- 
'  play'd  [array'd 

Amidft  a  guard  of  gleaves :  then  fumptuoufly 

Were  twenty  gallant  youths,  that  to  the  warlike 
'  found  [bound. 

Of  Danifli   brazen  drums,  with- many  a    lofty 

■  Come   with  their  country's  march,  as  they  to 

'  Mars  ihould  dance. 

■  Thus,  forwaid   to   the   fight,  both   champions 

'  them  advance  : 
•  And  each  without  refpeft  doth  refolutely  choofe 
'  The  weapon  that  he  brought,  nor  doth  his  foe's 

'  refufe.  [feel, 

'  The  Dane  prepares  his  ax,  that  pond'rous  was  to 
'  Whofe  fquares  were  laid  with  plates,  and  riveted 

'  with  fieel, 
'  And  armed  down  along  with  pikes ;  whofe  hard- 

'  'ned  points 
'  (Forc'd  with  the  weapon's  weight)  had  power 

'  to  tear  the  joints 
'  Of  cuirafb  or  of  mail,  or  whatfoe'er  they  took, 
'  Which  caus'd  him  at  the  knight  difdainfuUy  te 

'  look. 
'  When  our  ftout  palmer  foon  (unknown  for 

'  valiant  Guy)  [untie, 

'  Tiie  cord  from  his  ftraight  lines  doth  prefently 
'  Puts  off  his  palmer's  weed,  unto  his  trufs,  which 

'  bore  [before 

'  The  ftains  of  ancient  arms,  but  fhew'd  it  had 
'  Been  coftly  cloth  of  gold ;  and  off  his  hood  he 

'  threw  :  [drew 

'  Out  of  his  hermit's  ftafF  his  two-hand  fword  he 
'  (The  unfufpeded  flieath  which  long  to  it  had 

'  been)  [feen, 

'  Which  till  that  inftant  time  the  people  had  not 
'  A  fword  fo  often  try'd.  Then  to  himfelf,  quoth 

•he.  [free; 

"  Arms,  let  me  crave  your  aid,  to  fet  m/  country 
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"  And  never  fliall  my  heart  your  help  again  re- 

"  quire, 
•«  But  only  \o  my  Gnd  to  lift  you  up  in  prayV." 
'  Heij,  Colebrond  forward  made,  and  foon  the 

'  Chriftian  knight 
«  Encounters  him   again  with   equal  power  and 

'  fpight : 
'  Whereas,  betwixt  them  two,  might  eas'ly  have 

'  been  feen 

•  Such  blows,  in  public  throngs  as  ufed  had  they 

•  been, 

•  Of  many  there  the  leaft  might  many  men  have 

'  flain  : 
'  Which  none  but  they  could  flrike,  nor  none  but 
'  they  fuftain ; 

•  The  mod  relentlefs  eye  that  had  the  power  to 

awe,  [faw, 

'  And  fo  great  wonder  bred  in  thofe  the  fight  that 
'  As  verily  they  thought,  that  nature  until  then 
«  Had  purpofely  referv'd  the  utmofb  power  of  men, 

•  Where  ftrength  ftill  anfwer'd  ftrcngth,  on  cou- 

'  rage  courage  grew. 
'  Look  how  two  lions  fierce,  both  hungry,  both 

•  One  fweet  and  felf-fame  prey,  at  one  another  flie, 
'  And  with  their  armed  paws  ingrappled  dread- 

•  fully, 

•  The  thunder  of  their  rage,  and  boift'rous  ftrug- 

'gling,make 
'  The  neighbouring  foreils  round  affrightedly  to 
'  quake  : 

•  Their  fad  encounter  fuch.     The  mighty  Cole- 

'  brond  ftruck 
'  A  cruel  blow  at  Guy :  which  though  he  finely 

«  broke, 
'  Yet   (with  the  weapon's  weight)  his  ancient 

'  hilt  it  fplit, 
« And    (thereby   leffened  much)   the    champion 

'  lightly  hit 

•  Upon  the  reverend  brow  ;    immediately  from 

'  whence 
'  The  blood  dropt  feftly  down,  as  if  the  wound 

'  had  fcnfe 
'Of  their  much  inward  woe,  that   It  with  grief 

'  ftiould  foe. 
'  The  Danes,  a  deadly  blow  fuppofing  it  to  be, 

•  Sent  fucW  an  echoing  (hout,  that  rent  the  troubled 

'  The  Englilh,  at  the  noife,  wax'd  all  fo  wan 

•  with  fear, 

•  As  though  they  loft  the  blood  their  aged  cham- 

'  pion  (bed  : 
'  Yet  were  not  thefe  fo  pale,  but  th'  other  were 

'  as  red  : 
'  As  though  the  blood  that  fell,  upon  their  cheeks 

'  had  ftaid 
'  Here  Guy,  his  better  fpirits  recalling  to  his 

•  Came   freih  upon   his  foe ;  when  mighty  Cole- 

'  brimd  makes 

•  Another  defperate  ftroke  :  which  Guy  of  War- 

'  wick  takes 

•  Undauntedly  aloft ;  and  followed  with  a  blow 

•  Upon  hi»  fliorter  nbt ;  that  the  ciceffive  flow 


'  Stream'd  up  unto  his  hilts  :  the  wound  fo  gap'd 

'  withal, 
'  As  though  it  meant  to  fay.  Behold  your  cham- 

'  pion's  fall 

•  By  this  proud  palmer's  hand.     Such  claps  again 

'  and  cries 
'  The  joyful  Englifli  gave,  as  cleft  the  very  fkie». 
'  Which  coming  on  along  from  thefe  that  were 

'  without, 
'  When  thofe  within  the  tows  receiv'd  this  cheer* 

'  ful  Ihout, 
'  They  anfwer'd  them  with  like  j  as  thofe  their 

*  joy  that  knew. 

'  Then  with  fuch  eager  blows  each  other  they 
'  purfue, 

■  As  every  offer  made  fliould  threaten  imminent 

'  death  ; 
'  Until,  through  heat  and  toil  both  hardly  draw- 
'  irg  breath, 

■  They  defperately  do  dofe.      Look   how    two 

'  boars  being  fet 
Together  fide  to  fide,  their  threat'ning  tuflcs  do 

'  whet, 
'  And  with  their  gnaflring  teeth  their  angry  foam 

'  do  bite, 
Whilft  flill  they  fliould'ring   feek,  each  other 

'  where  to  fmite  : 

•  Thus  ftood  thofe  ireful  knights;  till  flying  back, 

'  2t  length  [ftrength, 

'  The  palmer,   of  the  two   the    firft    recovering 

■  Upon  the  left  arm  lent  great  Colebrond  fuch  a, 

'  wound. 
That  whilfl  his  weapon's  point  fell  well-near  to 
'  the  ground, 

■  And  flowly  he  it  rais'd,  the  valiant  Guy  again 
Sent  through  his  cloven  fcalp  his  blade  into  hit 

'  brain. 
When  downward  went  his  head,  and  up  his 

'  heels  he  threw  ; 
As  wanting  hands  to  bid  his  countrymen  adieu. 
'  The  Englilh  parp,  which  thought  an  end  he 

*  would  have  made, 

■  And  feeming  as  they  much  would  in  his  praife 

*  have  faid. 

He  bid  them  yet  forbear,  whilft  he  purfu'd  his 

'  fame,  [came ; 

'  That  to   this   paffed   king   next    in    fucceflion 

'  That  great  and  puiffant  knight  (in  whofe  viilo- 

'  rious  days 
'  Thofe  knight-like  deeds  were  done,  no  lefs  de- 
'  ferving  praile) 

■  Brave  Edmond,  Edward's  fon,  that  Stafford  ha- 

'  ving  ta'en, 

■  With  as  fuccefsful  fpeed  won  Derby  from  the 

'  Dane. 
'  From  Lie'fter  then  again,  and  Lincoln  at  the 

'  length, 
'  Drave  out  the  Dacian  powers  by  his  rcCftlefs 

'  ftrength  ; 

■  And  this  his  England  clear'd  beyond  that  raging 

'  (d)  flood. 
Which  that  proud  King  of  Huns  once  chrift'ne< 
'  with  his  blood. 

id)  Hmil'ir. 
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•  By  which,   great  Edmond's  power  apparently 

'  was  (hewn,  [own  ; 

«  The  land  from  Humber  fouth  recovering  for  his 
'  That  Edgar  after  him  fo  much   difdain'd  the 

•  Dane 

•  Unworthy  of  a  war  that  {hould  difturb  his  reign, 
'  As  generally  he  feem'd  regardlefs  of  their  hate. 
■■  And  (ludying  every  way  magnificence  in  ftate, 

'  At  Chefter  whilft  he  liv'd  at  more  than  kingly 

•  charge, 

'  Eight  tributary  {/)  kings  there  row'dhimin  his 
'  barge  : 

•  His  (bores  from  pirates  fack  the  king  that  ftrorg- 

' ly  kept : 
'  §  A  Neptune,  whofe  proud  fails  the  Britifh  ocean 
'  fwept. 
'  But  after  his  deceafe,  when  his  more  hopeful 

'  §  By  cruel  llepdame's  hate  to  death  was  laftly 

'  done, 
'  To  fet  his  rightful  crown  upon  a  wrongful  head 

•  (When  by  thy  fatal  curfe,  licentious  Etheldred, 

'  Through  diffolutenefs,  floth,  and  thy  abhorred 
'  life,  [rife) 

'  As  grievous  were  thy  fins,  fo  were  thy  forrows 

'  The  Dane,  poffefEng  all,  the  Englifli  forc'd  to 
'  bear  [were; 

»  A  heavier  yoke  than  firft  thofe  heathen  flaveries 

•  Subjeded,  bought,  and  fold,  in  that  mwft  wretch- 

'  ed  plight, 

•  As  even  their  thraldom  feem'd  their  neighbours 

'  to  affright. 
»  Yet  could  not   all   their   plagues   the    Englifli 

'  height  abate  :  [ftate, 

<■  But  even  in  their  low'ft  ebb,  and  miferableft 
'  Ceurageoufly  themfelves  they  into  afiion  put, 
'  \  And  in  one  night,  the  throats  of  all  the  Danifli 

'  cut. 
'  And  when  in  their  revenge,  the  moft  infatiate 

'Dane 
-  Unfliipt  them  on  our  Ihores,  under  their  puiffant 

'  Swane : 
'  And  fwoln  with  hate  and  ire,  their  huge  unwiel- 

'  dy  force 
'  Came  cluft'ring  like  the  Greets  out  of  the  wood- 

'  en-horfci  :  [eaft, 

'  And  the  Norfolcian  towns,  the  ncar'ft  unto  the 
'  With  facrilege  and  rape  did  terribleft  infeft ; 
'  Thofe  Danes  yet  from  the  ftiores  we  with  fuch 

'  violence  drave, 
'  That  from  our  fwords  their  fliips  could  them  but 

'  hardly  fave.  [when 

'  And  to  renew  the  war,  that  year  enfuing, 

'  With  fit  fupplics  for  fpoil  they  landed  here  agen, 

•  And  all  the  fouthern  ihores  from  Kent  to  Corn- 

'  wal  fpred, 

•  With  thofe  diforder'd  troops  by  Alaph  hither  led, 
'  lo  feconding  their  Swane,  which  cry'd  to  them 

'  for  aid  ; 
'  Their  multitudes  fo  much  fad  Ethelrcd  difmay'd, 

•  As  from  his  country  foic'd  the  wretched  king  to 

■fly. 
'  An  Enghfli  yet  there  was,  when  England  feem'd 
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Under  the  heavieft  yoke  that  ever  kingdom  bsre, 

■  Who  waflit  his  fecret  knife  in  Swaiic's  relentlef$ 

'  gore, 
Whilft  (I'welling  in  e.'ccefs)his  lavifli  cupsheply'd. 
Such  mean's  t'  redeem  themfelves  th'  afflided 

'  nation  try'd. 
And  when  courageous  Knnte,  th'  late  murther'd 

'  Swanus  fon,  [done, 

■  Came  in  t'  revenge  that  aft  on  his  great  father 
'  He  found  fo  rare  a  fpirit  that  here  againft  him 

'  rofe,  [oppofe, 

'  As  though  ordain'd  by  heaven  his  greatnefs  to 
'  Who  with   him  foot  to  foot,  and  face  to  face 

'  diirft  ftand.  [command, 

'  When   Knute,  which   here   alone  affeded    the 
'  The  crown  upon  his  head  at  fair  Southampton 

'  fet :  .[get, 

'  And  Edmond,  loth  to  lofe  what  Knute  defir'd  to 
'  At  London  caus'd  himfclf  inaugurate  to  be. 
'  King  Knute  would  conquer  all,  King  Edmond 

*  would  be  free 
'  The  kingdom  is   the   prize  for  which  they 

'  both  are  preft  : 
«  And  with  their  equal  powers  both  meeting  ia. 

^        '  the  weft, 
'  The  green  Dorfetian  fields  a  deep  vermilion  dy'd : 
'  Where  Gillingham  gave  way  to  their  great  hoftt 

'  (in  pride) 
'  Abundantly  their  blood  that  each  on  other  fpent. 
'  But  Edmond,  on  whofe  fide  that  day  the  better 


'  (And  with  like  fortune  thought  the  i 

'  fupprcfs  [diftrefs) 

•  That  Sarum  them  beCeg'd,  which  was  in  great 
'  With  his  viftorious"  troops  to  Salifbury  retires : 

•  When  with   frelh  bleeding  wounds,  Knute,  as 

'  with  fieflideCres, 
'  Whofe   might   though   fomewhat   maim'd,  hia 

'  mind  yet  unfubdu'd, 
'  His  lately  conquering  foe  courageoufly  purfu'd  : 

•  And  finding  out  a  way,  fent  to  his  friends  with 

'  fpced,  [need, 

'  Who  him  fupply'd  with  aid:  and  being  helpt  at 
'  Tempts  Edmond  ftill  to  fight,  ftill  hoping  for  a 

•  day. 

'  Towards  Wor'flerlhire  their  powers  both  well 

'  upon  their  way 
'  There,  falling  to  the  field,  in  a  continual  fight, 
'  Two  days  the  angry  hofts  ftill  parted  were  by 

'  Where  twice  the  rifmg  fun,  an^  twice  the  fet- 

'  ting,  faw 
'  Them  with  their  equal  wounds  their  wearied 

'  breath  to  draw. 
'  Great  London  to  furprife,  then  (next)  Canu- 

'  tus  makes  :  [takes. 

'  And  thitherward  as  faft  king  Edmond  IronCde 
'  Whilft  Knute  fet  down  his  fiege  before  the  eaf- 

'  tern  gate, 
'  King  Edmond  through  the  weft  paft  in  trium- 

'  phal  ftate. 
'  But  this  courageous  king,  that  fcorned,  in  his 

•  pride, 

'  A  town  fliould  be  befieg'd  wherein  he  did  abide, 


3  So 


•  Into  the  fields  again  the  valiant  Edmond  goes. 
«  Canutus,  yet  that  hopes  to  win  what  he  did  lofe, 
«  Provokes  him   flill  to  Sght  :    and  falling  back 

'  where  they 

•  Might  field-roomth  find  at  Jarge,  their  enllgns 

'  to  difplay,  [blood 

'  Together  flew  again ;  that  Brentford,  with  the 
«  Of  Danes  and   Erglilh   mixt,   difcolour'd   long 

'  time  fcood. 
«  Yet  Edmond,  as  before,  went  vidor  flill  away. 
'  When  foon  that  valiant  Knute,  whom  nothing 

'  could  difmay, 

•  Recall'd  his  fcatter'd  troops,  and  into  Effex  hies, 
'  Where  (as  ill  fortune  would)  the  Dane   with 

'  frcfti  fupplies 
'  Was  lately  come  a-land,  to  whom  brave  IronCde 

'  makes  ;  [takes  : 

«  But  Knute  to  him  again  as  foon   frclh   courage 
'  And  fortune  (as  herfelf)  determining  to  fhow 
«  That  fhe   could  bring  an  ebb   on   valiant  £d- 

'  mend's  flow, 
'  And  eas'ly  caft  him  down  from  off  the  top  of 

'  chance, 
'  By  turning  of  her  wheel,  Canutus  doth  advance. 
'  Where  flie  beheld  that  prince  which  Ihe  had  fa- 

'  vour'd  long 
'  (Even   in   her  proud  defpight)  his  murther'd 

'  troops  among 
'  With  fweat  and  blood  befmear'd  (dukes,  earU, 

'  and  biihops  flain, 
<  In  that  mod  dreadful  day,  when  ^11  went  to  the 

'  Dane) 
Through  worlds  of  dangers  wade  ;  and  with 

'  his  fword  and  fliield,  [field 

•  Such  wonders  there  to  ad,  as  made  her  in  the 
'  Afliamed  of  herfelf,  fo  brave  a  fpirit  as  he 

•  By  her  unconftant  hand  (hould  fo  much  wrong- 

'  ed  be. 
'  But,  having  loft  the  day,  to  Gloceftcr  he  draws, 

•  To  raife  a  fecond  power  in  his  flain  foldiers  caufe. 

•  When    late-encourag'd   Knute,   whilft   fortune 

'  yet  doth  laft, 
'  Who  oft  from  Ironfide  fled,  now  followed  him 

'  as  faft. 
'  Whilft  thus  in  civil  arms  continually  they  toil, 
'  And  what   th'  one   ftrives  to  make,  the  other 

'  feeks  to  fpoil, 

•  With  threat'ning  fwords  flill  drawn  ;  and  with 

'  obnoxious  hands 
'  Attending  their  revenge,  whilft  either  enemy 

'  ftands,  [breaks, 

'  One  man  amongft  the  reft  from   this  confufion 

•  And  to  the  ireful   kings  with  courage  boldly 

'  fpeaks ; 
'  Yet  cannot  all  this  blood  your  ravenous  out- 
rage fill  ? 
'  Is  there  no  law,  no  bound,  to  your  ambitious  will, 
"  But  what  your  fwords  admit  ?  as  nature  did  or- 

'  dain 
'  Our  lives  for  nothing  elfc,  but  only  to  maintain 
'  Your  murders,  fack,  and  fpoil  ?  If  by  this  wafte- 

•fulwar     ., 
«  The  land  unpeopled  ly,  feme  nation  fliall  from 
far, 
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ruin  of  you  both,  into  the  iflc  be  brought, 


'  Obtaining  that  for  which  you   twain    fo  long 

'  have  fought. 
'  Unlefs  then  through  your  thirft  of  empcry  you 

'  Both  nations  in  thefe  broils  fhall  be  extlnguilht 
'  Seledl  you  champions  fit,  by  them  to  prove  your 

'  right, 
'  Or  try  it  man  to  man  yonrfelves  in  fingle  fight. 
'  When  as  thofe  warlike  kings,  provok'd  with 

'  courage  high, 
'  It  willingly  accept  in  perfon  by  and  by.  • 
'  And  whilft  they  them  prepare,  the  fliapelefs  con- 

'  courfe  grows 
'  In  little  time  fo  great,  that  their  unufual  flows 
'  Surrounded  Severn's  banks, whofc  ftrcam  amazed 

'  flood, 
'  Her  Birlich  to  behold,  inifled  with  her  flood. 
'  That  with  refulgent  arms  then  flamed  ;  whilft 

'  the  kings, 
'  Whofe  rage  out  of  the  hate  of  either's  er.^pirs 

'  fprings, 
'  Both  armed  cap-a-pie,  upon  their  barre,",  iioric 
'  Together  fiercely  flew;    that    in  their  violc;.: 

'  iourfe 
'  (Like    thunder    >vhcn   it   fpeaks  nioft  horribly 

'  and  loud, 
'  Tearing  the  full-ftuft  paunch  of  fome  congeal- 

'  ed  cloudj 
'  Their  ftrong  hoofs  ftruck  the  earth  :  and  with 

'  the  fearful  fliock,  [unluclc 

'  Their  fpears  in  fpliiittrs  flew,  their  bevcrs  bo;h 

'  Canutus,  of  the  twp  that  farthcft  was  from 

'  hope,  cope, 

<  Who  found  with  what  a  foe  his  fortune  was  to 
'  Cries,  noble  Edmond,  hold;  let  us  the  land  divide. 
'  Here  th'  EngUth  and  the  Danes,  from  either 

'  equal  fide 
'  Were  echoes  to  his  words,  and  all  aloud  do  cry 
'  Courageous    kings,    divide;     'twere    pixy    fucH 

'  fiiould  die." 
When    now   the   neighbouring   floods    wili'd 

Wrekin  to  fupprefs 
His  flylc,  or  they  were  like  to  furfeit  with  excefs. 
And  time  had  brought  about,  that  now  they  aU 

began 
To  liften  to  a  lor!g.,told  prophecy,  which  ran 
Of  Moreland,  that   flie  might  live  prolperoufly 

to  fee  ■  . 

A  river  born  of  her,  who  well  mj<;ht  rcskon'd  be 

The  third  of  this  large  ifie :  which  fu-.v  did  Crft  arife 

From  Arden,  in  thofe  days  delivering  prophecies. 

The  Druids  (as  fome  fay)   by   her  iullruaed 

were.  [lere. 

In  many  fecret  flcills  flie  had  been  conn'd  her 
The  ledden  of  the  birds  moft  pcrfedly  flie  knew  ; 
And  alfo  from   their  flight  ftrange  auguries  fh* 

drew; 
Supremeft  in  her  place  :  whofe  circuit  was  extent 
From  Avon  to  the  hanks  of  Severn,  and  to  Tient : 
Where  emprefs  like  flic  fate  with  nature's  boun- 
ties bleft. 
And  ferv'd  by  many  a  nymph ;  but   tiro,  of  all 

the  reft, 
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That  Stafforddiire  calls  hers,  there  both  of  high 

The  eld'ft  "f  which  is  Cank  :  though  Needwood 

her  furmount 
In  excellence  of  foil,  by  being  richly  plac'd 
Twixt  Trent  and  batning  Dove  ;  and  equally  im- 

brac'd 
By  their  abounding  banks,  participates  their  ftore ; 
Of  Britain's  forefts  all  (from  th'   lefs    unto  the 

more) 
For  jinenefs  of  her  turf  furpafling ;  and  doth  bear 
Her  curled  head  fo  high,  that  forefts  far  and  near 
Oft  grutch  at  her  eftate  ;  her  flourifhing  to  fee. 
Of  all  their  {lately  tyers  difn.bed  when  they  be. 
But  (as  the  world  goes  now)  fo  woful  Cank  the 

while. 
As  brave  a  wood-nymph  once  as  any  of  this  ifle  ; 
Great  Arden's  eldeil  child :  which,  in  her  mother's 

ground 
Before  fair  Feck'nham's  felf,  her  old  age  might 

have  crov/n'd  ; 
When  as   thofe  fallow  deer,  and    huge    hauncht 

ftags  that  graz'd 
Upon  her  fliaggy  heaths,  the  paffenger  amaz'd 
To  fee  their  mighty  herds,   with    high  palm'd 

heads  to  threat 
The  woods  of  o'crgrown  oaks ;  as   though  tliey 

Their  horns  to    th'    other's  heights.     But  now, 

both  thofe  and  thefe 
Are  by  vile  gain  devour'd  :  fo  abjeift  are  our  days  I 
She  now,  unlike  herfelf,  a  neat  herd's  life  doth 

And  her  dejeded  mind  to  country  cares  doth  give. 
But  mufe,  thou  feem'ft  to  leave  th--  Morelands 

toe  too  long  :  [among) 

Of  whom  report  may  fpeak  (our  mighty  wafti-s 
She  from  her  chilly  fite,  as  from  her  barren  feed, 
for  body,  horn,  and  hair,  as  fair  a  breaft  doth 

breed 
As  fcarcely  this  great  ifle  can  equal ;  then  of  her. 
Why  Clould'ft  thou  all  this  while  the  prophecy 

defer  ?  [grew. 

Who  bearing  many  fprings,  which  pretty  rivers 
She  could  not  be  content,  until  (he  fully  knew 
Which  child  it  was  of  hers  (born  under  fuch  a 

fate) 
As  (hould  in  time  be  rais'd  unto  that  high  eftate. 
(I  fain  would  have  you  think,  that  this  was  long 

ago. 
When  many  a  river,  now  that  furioufly  doth  flow. 
Had  Icarcely  learn'd  to  creep)  and  therefore  ihe 

doth  will 
Wife  Ardcn,  from  the  depth  of  her  abundant  (kill. 
To  tell  her  which  of  thefe  her  rills  it  was  ihe 

meant. 
To  fatisfy  her  will,  the  wizard  anfwers ;  Trent. 
For,  as  a  ikilful  fccr,  the  aged  foreft  wift, 
A  more  than  ufual  power  did  in  that  name  coiCft, 
Which  thirty  doth  import ;  by  which  ihe  thus 

dlvin'd. 
There  (houldbe  found  in  her,  of  filhes  thirty  kind; 
And  thirty  abbeys  great,  in  places  fat  and  rank. 
Should  in  fucceeding  time  be  builded  on  her  bank ; 
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And  thirty  feveral  ftreams  from  many  a  fundty 
way, 

Unto  her  greatnefs  ihould  their  watry  tribute  pay. 
This,  Moreland  greatly  lik'd  :  yet  in  that  ten- 
der love, 

Which  file  had  ever  born  unto  her  darling  Dove, 

She  could  have  wiiht  it  his :  becaufe  the  dainty 
grafs 

That  grows  upon  his  bank,  all  other  doth  furpafs. 

But,  fubjea  he  muft  be  :  as  Sow,  which  from  her 
fpring  [bring 

At  Stafford  meeteth  Penk,  which  Ihe  along  doth 

To  Trent  by  Tixal  grac'd,  the  Aftons  ancient  feat; 

Which  oft  the  Mufi:  hath  found  her  fafe  and  fweet 

The  noble  owners  now  of  which  beloved  place, 
Good  fortunes  them  and  theirs  with  honour'd  ti- 

tics  grace  : 
May  heaven  ftill  blefs  that  houfe,  till  happy  floods 

you  fee 
Yourfelves  more  grac'd  by  it,  than  it  by  you  can  be. 
\^hofe  bounty,  ftill  my  Mufe  fo  freely  ihall  con- 

fefs,  [exprefs. 

As  when  ihe  fliall  want  words,  her  figns  fhall  it 

So  Blyth  bears  eas'ly  down  tow'rds  her  dear 

fovereign  Trent :  [content 

But  nothing  in   the  world  gives  Moreland  fuch 
As  her  own  darling  Dove  his  confluence  to  behold 
Of  floods  in  fundry  ftrains  :  as,  crankling  Many- 
fold, 
The  firft  that  lends  him  force  :  of  whofe  mean. 

dred  ways,  ["rays) 

And  labyrinth  like  turns  (as  in  the  mores  ihe 
She  firll  receiv'd  her  name,  by  growing  ftrangely 

mad,  [lad, 

O'ergont  with  love  of  Hanfe,  a  dapper  Moreland 
Who  near  their  cryftal  fprings  as  in  thofe  waftes 

they  play'd, 
Bewitcht  the  wanton  heart  of  that  delicious  maid  : 
Which  inftantly  was  turn'd  fo  much  from  being 

•^oyi  [boy. 

That  file  might  feem  to'doat  upon  the  morifh 
Whoclofely  itol«  away  (perceiving  her  intent) 
With  his  dear  lord  the  Dove,  in  quefl  of  princely 

Trent, 
With  many  other  floods  (as,  Churnct,  in  his  train 
That  draweth  Dunfmore  on,  with  Yendon,  then 

clear  Tain, 
That  comes  alone  to  Dove)  of  which,  Hanfe  one 

would  be. 
And  for  himfelf  he  fain  of  Manyfold  would  free 
(Thinking  this  amorous  nymph  by  fome  means 

to  beguile) 
He  clofely  under  earth  conveys  his  head  a  while. 
But,  when  the  river  fears  fome  policy  of  his. 
And  her  beloved  Hanfe  immediately  doth  mifs, 
Diftracfted  in  her  courfe,  inprovidently  raih. 
She  oftagainft  the cleefshcr  cryftal frontdothdafli: 
Now  forward,  then  again  fhe  backward  fcems  to 

hear ;  [there. 

As,  like  to  lofe  herfelf  by  ftraggling  here    and 

Hanfe,  that  this  while  fuppos'd  him  quite  out 

of  her  fight. 
No  fooner  thrufts  his  head  into  the  cheecful  light, 


3S» 


But  Manyfold  that  ftill  the  run-way  doth  watch, 
Him ^e'erhe  wasaware) about  thencck doth  catch : 
And,  as  the  angry  Hanfe  would  fain  her  hold  re- 

They  ftruggling  tumble  down  into  their  Lord, 
the  Dove. 
Thus  though   th"  induftrious  mufe  hath  been 
employ'd  fo  long, 
Yet  IE  ike  loth  to  do  poor  little  Smeftal  wrong, 
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That  from  her  Wilfrunc's  fpriog  near  Hampt< 


The  wealth  (he  there  receives,  into  her  friendly 
Nor  ihall  the  little  Bourn  have  caufe  the  mufe  to 

blame,  [the  Tame  : 

From  thefe  Staffordian  heaths  that  ftrives  to  catch 
Whom  flie   in   her   next  fong  fcall  greet  with 

mirthful  cheer, 
So  happily  arriv'J  now  in  her  native  fliire. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Takixg  her  progrefs  into  the  land,  the  mufe 
comes  fouthward  from  Chefliire  into  adjoining 
Stafford,  and  that  part  of  Shroplhire  which  lies  in 
the  Englifh  fide  eaft  from  Severn. 

And  into  lejfcr  JSreams  thtffOcioiu  current  ciit. 

In  that. raging  devaftation  over  this  kingdom 
Iiy  the  Danes,  they  had  gotten  divers  cf  their 
fliips  fraught  with  provifion  out  of  Thames  into 
the  river  Ley,  (which  divides  Middlefex  and  Ef- 
fex')  fome  twenty  miles  from  London  ;  Alfred 
holding  his  tents  near  that  territory,  efpecially  to 
prevent  their  fpoil  of  the  inftant  harvcft,  obferved 
that  by  dividing  the  river,  then  navigable  be- 
tween them  and  Thames,  their  fhips  would  be 
grounded,  and  themfelves  bereft  of  what  confi- 
dence their  navy  had  promifed  them.  He  thought 
it,  and  did  it,  by  parting  the  water  into  three 
channels.  The  Danes  betook  themfelves  to  flight, 
their  ibips  left  as  a  prey  to  the  Londoners. 


Hrr   lord's 


'  Jhe  never 


This  Alured  left  his  fon  Edward  fucceffor,  and, 
among  other  children,  this  Elfled,  or  Ethelfled  his 
daughter,  married  to  Ethelred  Earl  of  Meicland. 
Of  Alfred's  worth  and  troublous  reign,  bccaufe 
here  the  author  leaves  him.  I  offer  you  thefe  of 
an  ancient  Englilh  wit : 

2^ohiUtas  innnta  tihi  prohitatis  hcnorem 
Armipotens  Aifrede  deBit,  frohitafque  lalorem 
Perpeiuurrtcue  labbr  nomen.      Cut  mixta  dolori 
Gaudia  fim^er  efrnt,  fpts  £emper  mixta  timoti. 


r 


Si  mcJo  viBor  eras,  ad  erafiina  tella  parebai . 
Si  modo  viSlui  eras,  ad  crafina  b.-lla  parahas. 
Cui  vijles  fudore  jugi,  cuijicca  cruore 
Tiniijjugi,  quantum ftt  onus  regnare  proharunt, 

Huntingdon  cites  thefe  as  his  own ;  and  if  he  deal 
plainly  with  us  (I  doubted  it  becaufe  his  MS.  epi- 
grams, which  make  in  fome  copies  the  eleven  and 
twelve  of  his  hiftory,areof  moftdifferentflrain.and 
feem  made  when  Apollo  was  either  angry,  or  had 
not  leifure  t  •  overlook  them)  he  fhews  his  mufe  (as 
alfo  in  another  written  by  him  upon  Edgar,  ht- 
gmning  Au£tar  opum,  v'tnd^x  fcehrum,  tarvitor  hontf 
rum,  to't.)  in  that  ftill  declining  time  of  learning's 
ftate,  worthy  of  much  precedence.  Of  Ethelfled 
in  William  of  Malmefbury,  is  the  Latin  of  this 
Englifh  :  "  She  was  the  love  of  the  fubjeiS,  fear 
"  of  the  enemy,  a  woman  of  a  mighty  heart ; 
"  having  once  endured  the  grievous  pains  of 
"  childbirth,  ever  afterward  denied  her  huiband 
"  thofe  fweeter  defires ;  protefting,  that  yielding 
"  indulgence  towards  a  pleafure,  having  fo  much 
"  confequent  pain,  was  uafeemly  in  a  king's 
"  daughter."  She  was  buried  at  St.  Peter's  in 
Gloceller;  her  name  loaden  by  monks  with  num- 
bers of  her  excellencies. 

For  Conjlantine  their  ling,  an  hojtage  hither  hrtugbt. 

After  he  had  taken  Wales  ahd  Scotland)  as  our 
Hiflorians  fay)  from  Howel,  Malmefbury  calU 
him  Ludwal,  and  Conilantine  ;  he  reftored  pre- 
fently  their  kingdoms,  affirming,  that  it  was  more 
for  his  Majefty  to  make  a  king  than  be  one.  The 
Scottilh  (a)  ftories  are  not  agreeing,  here,  with 
ours ;    againft  whom   Buchacaa   ftorms,  for  af- 


(o)  Hedlor  Boeth.  lib.  ii.  &  Bnchanw. 
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firming  what  1  fee  not  how  he  is  fo  well  able  to 
confute,  as  they  to  juftify.  And  for  matter  of 
that  nature,  I  rather  fend  you  to  the  collecftions 
in  Edward  the  Firft,  by  Thomas  of  Walfingham, 
and  thence  for  the  fame  and  other  to  Edward 
Hall's  Henry  VIII. 

A  Neptune,  ivhafe  fraud  fails  the   Britijb    Ocean 
fwept. 

That  flower  and  delight  of  the  Englifli  world, 
in  whofe  birth-time  St.  Ounftan  (as  is  faid)  at 
Glaftenbury  heard  this  angelical  voice ; 

To  hoty  Church,  and  to  the  Lord  pays  his  yho-^  and 

His 
By  thulks  Child's  time,  that  nouthe ybm  is. 

(among  his  other  innumerable  benefits,  and  royal 
cares)  had  a  navy  of  (c)  3600  fail ;  which  by  tri- 
partite divifion  in  the  eaft,  weft,  and  northern 
coafts,  both  defended  what  was  fubjefl  to  pirates 
rapine,  and  fo  made  ftrong  his  own  nation  againft 
the  enemies  invaCon. 


POLY-OLBION. 


iH 


By  civil Jiepdai 


I  death  ivas  t 


Edgar  had  by  one  woman  (his  greateft  flains 
fliewed  themfelves  in  this  variety  and  unlawful 
obtaining  of  luftful  fcnfuality,  as  ftories  will 
tell  you,  in  that  of  Earl  Ethelwald,  the  nun  Wul- 
frith,  and  the  young  lafs  of  Andover)  called  Egel- 
fled,  furnamed  Ened,  daughter  to  Odmer  a  great 
nobleman,  Edward  ;and  by  Queen  Elfrith,  daugh- 
ter to  Orgar  Earl  of  Devonfliirc,  Ethelrcd  of  fome 
fcven  years  age  at  his  death.  That,  Egelfled  was 
a  profeft  ((/)  Nun,  fome  have  argued,  and  fo  make 
Ethelred  the  only  legitimate  heir  to  the  crown  : 
nor  do  I  think  that,  except  Alfrith,  he  was  mar- 
ried to  any  of  the  ladies,  on  whom  he  got  children. 
Edward  was  anointed  king  (for  in  thofe  days  was 
that  ufe  of  anointing  among  the  Saxon  princes, 
and  began  in  King  Alfred)  but  not  without  dif- 
liking  grudges  of  his  ftepmother's  faftion,  which 
had  neverthelefs  in  fubftance,  what  his  vain  name 
only  of  king  pretended  :  but  her  bloody  hate, 
bred  out  of  womanifii  ambition,  draining  to  every 
point  of  fovereignty,  not  thus  fatisfied,  compelled 
in  her  this  cruelty.  King  Edward  not  fufpeding 
her  diffembled  purpofes,  with  fimple  kindnefs  of 
an  open  nature,  wearied  after  the  chace  in  Pur- 
beck  Ifle  in  Dorfetfliire,  without  guard  or  atten- 
dance, vifits  her  at  Corfe  Caftle  ;  ihe  under  fweet 
words  end  faluting  kiiTes,  palliating  her  hellith 
deCgn,  entertains  him  :  but  while  he  being  very 
hot  and  thirfty  (without  imagination  of  treafon) 
was  in  pledging  her,  (he,  (^ )  or  one  of  her  ap- 
pointed fervants,  flabbed  the  innocent  king.    His 


corps,  within  a  little  fpace  expiring  its  laft  breath, 
was  buried  at  Wareham,  thence  afterward  by  Al- 
fer  Earl  of  Mercland  tranflated  into  Shaftfbury, 
which  (is  to  the  fccond  fong  I  note)  was  hereby 
for  a  time  called  (/)  St.  Edward's.  Thus  did  his 
brother-in-law  Ethelred  (according  to  wicked  El- 
frith's  cruel  and  traitorous  proje(5l)  fucceed  him. 
As,  of  Conftantine  Copronymus,  the  Greeks,  fo, 
of  this  Ethelred,  is  affirmed,  that  in  his  holy  tinc- 
ture he  abufed  the  font  with  natural  excrements, 
which  made  St.  Dunftan,  then  chriftcning  him, 
angrily  exclaim,  Per  Deum  ES"  Matrem  ejus,  ignn'jus 
hama  erit.  Some  ten  years  of  age  was  he,  when 
his  brother  Edward  was  (lain,  and,  out  of  childilh 
affedion,  wept  for  him  bitterly  ;  which  his  mother 
extremely  difliking,  being  author  of  the  murther 
only  for  his  fake,  moft  cruelly  beat  him  herfelf 
with  (f )  a  handful  of  wax 

Candlen  long  and  lotve 

{h)  Neo  ne  bilcved  noghi  ar  be  lay  at  hir  (/)  net 
V  yf-wo-v^e: 

War  thoiu  this  child  afterivard  fuch  hey  mon  as  he 

IVas  the  luorfe  man  he  (i)  yfey  Candfen  nor  tbiscas. 

But  I  have  (/)  read  it  affirmed,  that  Ethelred 
never  would  endure  any  wax  candles,  becaufc  he 
had  feen  his  mother  unmercifully  with  them  whip 
the  good  St.  Edward.  Its  not  worth  one  of  the 
candles,  which  be  the  truer ;  I  incline  to  the  firil. 
To  expiate  all,  Ihe  afterward  built  two  nunneries, 
one  at  Werwel,  the  other  at  Ambrelbury  ;  and  by 
all  means  of  penitence  and  fatisfa(51:ion  (as  the  doc- 
trine then  direded)  endeavoured  her  freedom  out 
of  this  horrible  offence. 

And  in  one  night  the  throats  of  all  the  Danifb  cut. 

Hiftory,  not  this  place,  muft  inform  the  reader 
of  more  particulars  of  the  Danes  ;  and  let  him  fee 
to  the  firft  fong.  But,  for  this  flaughter,  I  thus 
eafe  his  inquifition.  Ethelred  (after  multitudes 
of  miferies,  long  continued  through  their  cxa^tione 
and  devaftations,  beiug  fo  large,  that  lixteen  {hires 
had  endured  their  cruel  and  even  conquering 
(fpoils)  in  the  twenty-third  year  of  his  reign, 
ftrengthened  with  provoking  hopes,  grounded  on 
alliance,  which,  by  marriage  with  Emma,  daugh- 
ter of  Richard  \.  Duke  of  Normandy,  he  had  with 
his  neighbour  potentate,  fcnt  privy  letters  into 
every  place  of  note,  where  the  Danes  by  truce 
peaceably  refided,  to  the  Englifti,  commanding 
them,  all  as  one,  on  the  felf-fame  day  and  hour 
appointed  (the  day  was  St.  Bridius,  that  is,  the 
thirteenth  of  November)  fuddenly  to  put  them, 
as  refpeftive  occafion  bell  fitted,  to  fireorfword; 
which  was  performed. 


(*)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf.  Hift.  6.  reg.  S5. 

(it)  Some  fay  cid.  cid.  ci3.  cid. 

id)  Ex  Ofberno  in  Vita  Durftan.  Fox.  Ecdef. 
hift.  4. 

(«)  Vide  Malmeft,  lib.  t.  cap.  9.  &  Huntingdon 
hift.  5. 


(/)  Malmeftj.  lib.  de  Pontific.  4. 
\g)  Rob.  Glocellrenfis. 
(i)  Shee. 
(i)  Feet  in  woe. 
(i)  Saw. 

(/)  Vit,  St.  £dwardi  apud  Ranulph,  CeftfU'b.  (,. 
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THE    WORKS    OF  DRAYTON. 


A  CHRONOLOGICAL  ORDER  AND   DESCENT  OF  THE  KINGS 


HERE    INCLUDED    IN    WREKIN  S 


rear  cf  Chnjl. 
800. 


Egbertfon  toInegild(otherscall  him 
Alhmund)  grandchild  to  King 
Ine.  After  {m)  him  fcarce  any, 
none  long,  had  the  name  of  king 
in  the  ifle,  but  governors  or  earls; 
the  common  titles  being  Duces, 
Comites,  Confules,  and  fuch  like ; 
■which  in  fome  writers  after  the 
conqueft  were  indifferent  names, 
and  William  the  I.  is  often  called 
Earl  of  Normandy. 

Ethelulph  fon  to  Egbert. 

Ethelbald  and  Ethelbert,  fons  to 
Ethelulph,  dividing  their  king- 
dom, according  to  their  father's 
leftament. 

Ethelbert  alone,  after  Ethelbald's 
death. 

Ethelred,  third  fon  of  Ethelulph. 

Alfred,  youngeft  fon  to  Ethelulph, 
brought  up  at  Ronae ;  and  there, 
in  Ethelred's  lifetime,  anointed 
by  Pope  Leo  the  IV.  a«  in  omi- 
nous hope  of  his  future  kingdom. 

Edward  the  I.  furnamed  in  (lory. 
Senior,  fon  to  Alfred. 
924.  Athenian,  eldeft  fon  to  Edward,  by 
Egwine  a  Ihepherd's  daughter  ; 
but,  to  whom  beauty  and  noble 
fpirit  denied,  what  bafe  paren- 
tage required.  She,  before  the 
king  lay  with  her,  dreamed  (you 
remember  that  of  Olympus,  as 
many  fuch  like)  that  out  of  her 
womb  did  Ihine  a  moon,  enlight- 
ening all  England,  which  in  her 
birth  (Athelflan)  proved  true. 
940.     Edmund  the  I.  fon  of  (n)  Edward 

by  his  Queen  Edgive. 
946.     Edred,  brother  to  Edmund. 
yjj.     Edwy,  fJrft  fon  of  Edmund. 


860. 


901. 


r^ar  of  Chrift. 

959.  Edgar,  (fecond  fon  of  Edmund)  Ma- 
nor ac  Dsiicia  Anglorum, 

975.  Edward  the  II.  fon  to  Edgar  by 
Egelfled,  murthered  by  his  ftep- 
motherAlfrith,  and  thence  called 
St.  Edward. 

979.  Ethelred  the  II.  fon  to  Edgar,  by 
Queen  Alfrith,  daughter  to  Or- 
gar  Earl  of  Devonlbire. 

iol6.  Edmund  the  II.  fon  to  Ethelred  by 
his  firft  wife  Elfgive,  furnamed 
Ironlide. 

Between  him  and  Cnut  (or  Canutus)  the  Dane, 
fon  to  Swane,  was  that  intended  fingle  combat ; 
fo  by  their  own  particular  fortunes  to  end  the 
miferies,  which  the  Englifli  foil  bore  recorded  in 
very  great  charadlcrs,  written  with  ftreams  of  her 
childrens  blood.  It  properly  here  breaks  off;  for 
(the  compofition  being,  that  Edmund  (hould  have 
his  part  Weflfex,  Eftfex,  Eftangle,  Middlefex. 
Surrey,  Kent,  and  Suffex ;  and  the  Dane  (who 
durft  not  fight  it  out,  but  firft  moved  for  a  treaty) 
Mercland  and  the  northern  territories.  Edmund 
died  the  fame  year  (fome  report  was,  that  traitorous 
Edrique  Streona  Earl  of  Mercland  poifoned  him) 
leaving  fons  Edmund  and  Edward  :  but  they 
were  by  Danilh  ambition,  and  traitorous  perjury 
of  the  unnatural  Englifti  ftate,  difmherited  and  all 
the  kingdom  call  under  Cnut.  After  him  reign- 
ed his  fon  Harold  I.  Lightfoot,  a  fiioemaker's 
(0)  fon  (but  diffembled,  as  begotten  by  him  on 
his  Queen  Alfgive  :)  then,  with  Harold,  Hard- 
cnut,  whom  he  had  by  his  wife  Emma,  King  E- 
thelred's  dowager.  So  that  from  Edmujid,  of 
Saxon  blood  (to  whofe  glory  Wrekin  hath  dedi- 
cated his  endeavour-  and  therefore  Ihould  tran- 
fcend  his  purpofe,  if  he  exceeded  their  empire) 
until  Edward  the  Confeffor,  following  Hardcnut, 
fon  to  Ethelred,  by  the  fame  Queen  Emma,  the 
kingdom  continued  under  Danifh  princes. 


(w)  Sea  to  the  lall  fong  before.     Eecaufe  in  I  Provinces  (except  fome  Northern,  and  what  the 
Weflfex  all  the   reft  were   at    laft   confounded.  \  Danes  unjuftly  poffeft)  were  theirs. 
Thefe  are  moft  commonly  written  kings  of  Weft-  |       («)  Male  enim   &  inepte  Veremundi  fequai 
fcx,  although  in  Seigniory  (as  it  were)  or,  as  the     Heflor  ille  Boeth.  lib.  11.  qui  Ed.  &  Edredum 
Civilians  call  it,  Direa  Property,  all  the  other     .ffithelftano  fcribit  prognatos. 

6  I      (»)  Marian.  Scot.  &  Florcnt.  M'igom. 


POL    TO   L   B  I  O  N: 


THE   THIRTEENTH   SONG. 


I^he  Argument. 


This  fong  our  (hire  of  Warwick  founds; 
Revives  old  Arden's  ancient  bounds. 
Through  many  fliapes  the  Mufe  here  roves ; 
Now  fporting  in  thofe  ihady  groves, 
The  tunes  of  birds  oft  ftays  to  hear  : 
Then  finding  herds  of  lufty  deer. 
She  liuntrcfs-likc  the  hart  purfues ; 
And  like  a  hermit  walks,  to  chosfe 
The  fimples  every  where  that  grow ; 
Comes  Ancor's  glory  next  to  Ihew  ; 
Tells  Guy  of  Warwick's  famous  deeds; 
To  th"  vale  of  Rcd-horfe  then  proceeds. 
To  play  her  part  the  reft  among; 
There  fliutteth  up  her  thirteenth  fong. 


Upon  the  mid-lands  now  th'  induftrious  mufe 

doth  fall ; 
That  (hire  which  we  the  (o)  heart  of  England 

well  may  call,  [creed) 

As  (he  herfelf  extends  (the  midft  which  is  de- 
Betwixt  St.  Michael's  mount,  and  Berwick  bord- 

'ring  Tweed, 
Brave  Warwick ;  that  abroad  fo  long  advanc'd 

her  (i)  bear, 
J  By  her  illuftrious  earls  renowned  every  where  ; 


toft 


Above  her  neighbouring  (hires  vhich  always  bore 
her  head.  [haft  bred. 

My  native  country  then,  which  fo  brave  fpirit* 
If  there  be  virtues  yet  remaining  in  thy  earth, 
Or  any  good  of  thine  thou  brcd'ft  into  my  birth, 
Accept  it  as  thine  own,  whilft  now  I  fing  of  thee; 
Of  all  thy  later  brood  th'  unworthieft  though  I  be. 
Mufe,  firft  of  Arden  tell,  whofe  footfteps  (<:) 
yet  are  found  [ground. 

In  her  rough  woodlands  more  than  any  other 
fc)  Divers  towns  expreffing  licr  name ;  as  Hcnly  in  Ar- 
UCB,  UamptoQ  in  Ar^len,  Ac, 
£b 
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j  That  mighty  Arden  held  even  in  her  height  of 

pride;  [fide. 

Her  one  hand  touching  Trent, the  other,  Severn's 

The  very  found  of  thefe.the  wood-nymphs  doth 

awake : 

When  thus  of  herovi-n  fclf  the  ancient  foreft  fpake ; 

•  My  many  goodly  fites  when  firft  1  came  to 

'flicw, 

'  Here  opened  I  the  way  to  mine  own  overthrow  : 

•  f  tjr  when  the  world  found  out  the  fitnefs  of  my 

'  foil, 

'  The  gripple  wretch  began  immediately  to  fpoil 

'  My  tall  and  goodly  woods,  and  did  my  grounds 

'  indofe  :  [lofe. 

By  which,  in  little  time  my  bounds  I  came  to 

'  When  Britain  firft  her  fields  with  villages  had 

« fiU'd,  [build, 

•  Her  people  wexing  {lill,  and  wanting  where  to 
'  They  oft  difiodg'd  the  hart,  and  fet  their  houfes, 

'  where  [his  leyre. 

'  He  in  the  broom  and  brakes  had  long  time  made 
'  Of  all  the  forcfts  here  within  this  mighty  ifle, 
'  If  thofe  old  Britons  then  me  fovercign  did  in- 

'  ftile,  [alone 

•  1  needs  muil  be  the  great'ft  ;  for  greatnefs  'tis 
'  That  gives  our  kind  the  place:  clfe  were  there 

'  many  a  one         •> 
'  For  pleafantnefs  of  fhade  that  far  doth  me  excel. 

•  But  of  our  foreft's  kind  the  quality  to  tell, 

'  We  equally  partake   with  wood-land   as  with 

•  plain, 

•  Alike  with  hill  and  dale  ;  and  every  day  mamtam 

•  The  fundry  kinds  of  beafts  upon  our  copious 

•  waftes,  [chafe.' 
«  That  men  for  profit  breed,  as  well  as  thofe  of 

Here  Arden  of  herfelfceas'd  any  more  to  fliew; 

And  with  her  fylvan  joys  the  mufe  along  doth  go. 

When  Phoebus  lifts  his  head  out  of  the  wiutei'j 

No  fooner  doth  the  earth  her  flowery  bofom  brave, 
At  luch  time  as  the  year  brings  on  the  plcafant 

fpring,  [ling  : 

But  hunts-up  to  the  morn  the  feath'red  fylvuiLS 
And  in  tht  lower  grove,  as  on  the  riCng  knole. 
Upon  the  highclt  fpray  of  every  mounting  pole. 
'1  hofe  quirifters  are  perch't  with  mauy  a  fpeck- 

led  bread,  [eaft 

Then  from  her  burnilht  gate  the  goodly  glitt'ring 
Gilds  every  lofty  top,  which  late  the  humorous 

night 
Befpauglcd  had  with  pearl,  to  pleafe  the  morn- 

On  which   the  mirthful  quires,  with  their  clear 

open  throats. 
Unto   the    joyful  mora  fo  ftrain   their  warbling 

That  hills  and  vallics  ring,  and  even  the  echoing 

air  [where. 

Seems  all  compos'd  of  founds,  about  them  every 

'I'he  throftel,  with  fliriU  Iharps  ;  as  purpol'ely  he 

fong 
T'awake  the  luftlefs  fun  ;  or  chiding,  that  fo  long 
He  was  in  coming  forth,  that  Ihould  the  thickets 

thrill; 
The  woolel  ne»r  »  haij^,  that  hath  a  gelden  bill; 


OF      BRAYTON. 

As  nature  him  had  markt  of  purpofe,  t'  let  os  fcL 
That  from  all  other  birds  his  tunes  Ihould  diffe- 
rent be  :  [May ; 
For,  with  their  vocal  founds,  they  fing  to  pleafant 
Upon  his  (</)    dulcet  pipe  the  merle  doth  only 

play.  [by. 

When  in  the  lower  brake;  the  nightingale  hard- 
Iii  fuch  lamenting  ilrains  the  joyful  hours  doth 

ply.  [draw 

As  though  the  other  birds  fhe  to  her  tunes  would 
And,  bu"t  that  nature  (by  her  all-conllraining  law) 
Each  bird  to  her  own  kind  this  feafon  doth  in- 
vite, night. 
They  elfe,  alone  to  hear  that  charmer  of  the 
(The  more   to  ufe  their  ears)  their  voices  fure 

would  fpare. 
That  moduleth  her  tunes  fo  admirably  rare, 
Ai  man  to  fet  in  parts  at  firft  had  learn'd  of  her. 

To  philomel  the  next,  the  linec  we  prefer  ; 
And  by  that  warbling  bird,  the  wood-lark  place 

we  then. 
The  red-fparrow,  the  nope,  the   red-breaft,  and 

the  wren. 
The  yellow-pate ;    which  though  fhe  hurt    the 

blooming  tree. 
Yet  fcarce  hath  any  bird  a  finer  pipe  than  (he. 
And  of  thefe  chaunting  fowls,  the  goldfinch  not 

behind. 
That  hath  fo    many  forts  defcending  from  her 

kind. 
The  tydy  for  her  notes  as  delicate  as  they. 
The  laughing  hecco,  then  the  couRtericitlng  jay. 
The  loiter  with  the  ftirill  (fome  hid  among  the 

leaves. 
Some    in   the   taller   trees,    fome   in   the  lower 

greaves) 
Thus  fing  away  the  morn,  until  the  mounting  (i:t\. 
Through  thick  exhaled  fogs  his  golden  head  hath 

run,  [creeps 

And  through  the  twifted  tops  of  our  clofe  covert 
To  kifs  the  gentle  ihadc,  this  while  that  fwectly 

And  near  to  thefe  our  thicks,  the  wild  and 
frightful  herds, 

Not  hearing  other  noifc  but  this  of  chattering 
birds,  [deer  : 

Feed  fairly  On  the  lawns ;  both  forts  of  feafon'd 

Here  walk  the  ftately  red,  the  freckled  fallow 
there : 

The  bucks  and  lufty  ftags  amoiigft  the  rafcsls 
ftrew'd, 

As  fometime  gallant  fpirits  amongft  the  multi- 
tude, [name. 
Of  all  the  beafts  which  we  for  our  (0  venerial 

The  hart  among   the   reft,  the  hunter's  noblelt 

Of  which  moft  princely  chafe  fith  none  did  e'er 
report,  [fport 

Or  by  defcriptiou  touch,  t'  exprefs  that  wondrous 

(Yet  might  have  well  befeem'd  tli'  ancients  no- 
bler fongs) 

To  our  old  Arden  here,  moft  fitly  it  belongs : 


;.;    Vi//.  POI-Y-OLBION. 

ft  iTirll  (he  rot  invoke  the  miifes  to  iier  aid  ; 
ut  thee,  Diana  bright,  a  goddefs  and  a  maid  : 
\  many  a  huge-grown  wood,  and  many  a  fnady 
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Which  oft  haft  borne  thy  bow   (great  huntrcfsj 

us'd  to  rove) 
At   many  a  cruel  beaft,   and  with  thy  darts   to 

pierce  [licrce ; 

T|ie  lyon,  panther,  ounce,  the  bear,  and  tyger 
And  Ibllowing  thy  fiecc  game,  chalte  mighty  fo- 

rells  queen,  [green, 

With   thy  dilhevet'd   nymphs  attir'd  in  ynutliful 
About   the  lawns  haft  fcowr'd,  and  waltes  both 

far  and  ne^r. 
Brave    huiitrefs ;    but   no   beaft   fhall   prove   thy 

quarries  here  ; 
Save  thofc  tlie  beft  of  chafe,  the  tall  and  lurty  red, 
The  flag  for  goodly  ihape,  and  ftatelincfs  of  head, 
Is  fitt'ft  to   hunt   at    force.     For  whom,   wlien 

with  his  hounds 
The  labouring  hunter  tufts  the   thick    unbarbed 

grotmds 
Where  harbour'd  is  the  hart ;  there   often   from 

his  feed  [heed, 

The   dogs  of  him  do   find  ;  or   thorough  fkilful 
Ihe  huntfinan  by  his  (/)  Hot,  or  b|faking  earth, 

perceives. 
Or  ent'ring  of  the  thick  by  prefling  of  the  greaves, 
Where  he  had  gone  to  lodge.     Now  when  the 

hart  doth  hear 
The  often-bellowing  hounds  to  vent  hisfecret  leirj 
He  roufing  rudicth  out,  and  through  the  brakes 

doth  drive. 
As  though  up  by  the  roots  the  buflies  he  would 

rive.  ,  [makes, 

And  through  the  cumb'rous  thicks,  as  fearfully  he 
He   with  his  branched  head  the  tender  Taplings 

That  fprinkling  their  moid   pearl  do  feeni  for 

him  to  weep ;  [deep. 

When  after  goes  the  cry,  with  yellings  loud  and 
That  all  the  foreft  rings,  and  every  neighbouring 

place  : 
And  there  is  not  a  hound  but  falleth  to  the  chace. 
(^)  Rechating   with   his  horn,  which   then   the 

hunter  chears,  bears, 

Whilft  ftiU  the  lufty  flag  his  high-palm'd  head  up- 
His  body  fhowing  ftate,  with  unbent  knees  up- 
bright,  [flight. 
ExprefTmg  from  all  beafts,  his  courage  in  his 
But  when   th'approaching  foes  llill  following  he 

perceives,  [leaves  : 

That  he  his  fpced  muft   truft,  his  ufual  walk  he 
And  o'er  the    champain   flics:  which    when  th' 

affembly  find,  [wind. 

Each  follows,  as  his  horfs  were   footed  with  the 
But  being  then  imboft,  the  noble  (lately  deer 
When  he  hath  gotten  ground  (the  kennel  caft 

arrear)  [ing  foil : 

Doth  beat  the  brooks  and  ponds  for  fvveet  refrelh- 
That  ferving  not,  then  proves  if  he  his  fcent  can 

foil. 


And  makes  amongft  the  herds,  and  f.ocks  if  (liag- 

'v/ool'd  ftieep, 
Them  frigliting  from  the  e:uard  of   thofe  who 

had  their  keep. 
Biit  when  as  all  '.is  lliifis  lus  fafety  fliU  denies. 
Put  quite  out  of  his  walkj  the  ways  and  fallows 

tries. 
Whom  when   the  plougman  meets,  his  team  he 

letteth  ftand  [hand, 

T'  afTall  him  with  his  goad  :   fo  with  liis  h»ok  in 
'i"he  Ihepherd  him  purines,    and  to  his  dog  doth 


fpeed,  the  hounds  and 


bereav'd  of 
[length. 


:\vy  legs   tlien    failing   hii 


thins  he  I 


ecay. 


-enous  hounds  and  bloody  hi 

near;  [fear, 

S^his  nubleft  beat!  of  chafe,    that  vainly  doth  buc 

Some    bank   or    quick-fet   finds':    to    which  his 

haunch  oppos'd. 
He  turns  upon  his  foes,  that  foon    have  him  in- 

clos'd. 
The  churlifli-throated  hounds  then  holding  him 

at  bay. 
And  as  their  cruel  fangs  on  his  harfli  fkin  they  lay. 
With  his  fliarp-pointed  head  he   dealeth  deadly- 
wounds,  [hounds. 
The   hunter,  coming  in   to   help  his  wearied 
He  defperately  aflails;   until  opiiteft  by  force. 
He  who  the  nv  urncr  is  to  his  own  dying  corfe. 
Upon  the  ruthicfs  earth  his  (i)  pteeious  tears  lets 
fail 
To  fotefts  that  belongs ;  hut  yet  this  is'not  all  : 
With  Iblitude   whit   lorts,  that  here's  not  won- 

d'rous  rife  ? 
Whereas  the  hermit  leads  a  fweet  Retired  life, 
i'rom  vill;<gL5  rcpleat   with  ragg'd  and  fweating 

clowns, 
And  from  the  lothfcmc  airs  of  fmoky-citied  towns. 
Suppofe  'twixt  noon  and  night,  the  fun  his  half- 
way wrouglit  ^  [brought) 
(TIte  Ihadows  to  he  large,  by  his  defcending 
Who  with  a  fervent  eye  looks  through  the  twy- 

ring  glades. 

And  his  dil'pcrfed  rays  commixcth  with  the  (hades, 

Exhaling  the  milch  dew,,  which  there  had  tarried 

■     long,  [hung: 

And  on  the  ranker  grafs   tiU  paft   the  noun-fted 

When  as  the  hermit  comes  out  of  his  homely  (,> 

cell,  [dwell  i 

Where    from   all    rude    refort    he    happily   doth 

Who  in  the   ftrength  of   youth,    a  man  at  arms 

hath  been ;  [feen. 

Or  one   who  of  this  world  the   vilencfs  having 

Retires  him  from  it  quite  ;  and  with  a  conftant; 

mind  [kind, 

Man's  bcatllinefs  fo  loathes,  that  flying  human 

(A)  The  hart  wccpcth  at  liis  dyitig  ;    his  tears  are  helil 

,'(    Hermits  ti.ive  olt  liad  their  aboiles  by  ways  that  lis 

tiiriiUi!!  Icrclls. 
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The  black  and  darkfome  nights,  the  bright  and 

gladfome  days 
Indifferent  are  to  him,  his  hope  on  God  that  ftays. 
Each  little   village  yields  his  ihort  and  homely 

fare  : 
To  gather  wind-fall'n  fticks,  his  great'ft  and  on- 
ly care; 
Which  every  aged  tree  ftill  yieldeth  to  his  fire. 

This  man,  that  is  alone  a  king  in  his  deCre, 
By  no  proud  ignorant  lord  is  bafely  over-aw'd, 
J\or  his  faire    praife  affefls,   who  grofsly  being 

claw'd, 
Stands  like  an  itchy  moil;  nor  of  a  pin  he  weighs 
What  fools,  abufcd  kings,  and   humorous  ladies 
raife.  [grace 

His  free  and  noble  thought,  ne'er  envies  at  the 
That  often-times  is  given  unto  a  bawd  moft  bafe. 
Nor  ftirs  it  him  to  think  on  the  inipoHor  vile, 
Who  feeming  what  he's  not,  doth  fenfually  be- 
guile 
The  fottifli  purblind  world  ;  but  abfolutely  free. 
His  happy  time  he  fpends  the  works  of  God  to 
fee,  [grow : 

In  thofe  fo  fundry  herbs  which  there  in  plenty 
Whofe   fundry   ftrange  effe(5ls  he  only  ieeks  to 

And  in  a  little  maund,  being  made  of  oziersfmall. 

Which  ferveth  him  to  do  full  many  a  thing  with- 
all. 

He  very  choicely  forts  his  Cmples  got  abroad. 
Hei'e  finds  he  on  an  oak  rheum-purging  poly- 
pode; 

And  in  fome  open  place  that  to  the  fun  doth  lie. 

He  fumitory  gets,  and  eye-bright  for  the  eye  ; 

The  yarrow,  wherewithall  he  flops  the  wound- 
made  gore; 

The  healing  tutfan  then,  and  plantane  for  a  fore  ; 

And  hard  by  th^m  again  he  holy  vervain  finds. 

Which  he  about  his  head  that  hath  the  megrim 
binds. 

The  wonder-working  dill  he  gets  not  far  from 
thefe. 

Which  curious  women  ufe  in  many  a  nice  difeafe. 

lor  them  tliat  are  with  newts,  or  fnakes,  or  ad- 
ders flung. 

He  fecketh  out  an  herb  that's  called  adders-tongue, 

As  nature  it  ordain'd,  its  own  like  hurt  to  cure, 

And  fportive  did  herfclf  to  niceties  inure. 

Valerian  then  he  crops,  and  purpofely  doth  (lamp, 

T'  apply   unto   the  place  that's  haled   with  the 
cramp ; 

As  centory,  to  dofethe  widenefs  of  a  wound  ; 

The  belly  hurt  by  birth,  by  mugwort  to  make 
found.  [doth  ] " ' 

His  chickweed  cures  the   heat  that   in  the  face 
For  phyllc,  fome  again  he  inwardly  applies. 

For  comforting  the  fplccn  and  liver,  gets  for  ji 

Pale  hore-hound,  which  he  holds  of  moft  efpe 
ufe. 

So  faxifrage  is  good, and  harts-tongue  for  the  ftone, 

With  agrimony,  and  that  herb  we  call  St.  John. 

To  him  that  hath  a  flux,  of  Ihephcrds-purfe  he 
gives, 

And  rooufe-ear  unto  him.v/hom  fome  fliarp  rup- 
ture grieves. 


And  for  the  laboring  wretch  that's  troubled  with 

a  cough. 
Or  flopping  of  the  breath,  by  phlegm  that's  hard 

Campana  here  he  crops,  approved  wondrous  good : 
As   comfrey  unto   him    that's   bruifed,    fpitting 

And  from  the  falling-ill,  by  five-leaf  doth  reftore, 

And  melancholy  cures  by  foveraign  hellebore. 
Of  thefe  moft  helpful  herbs  yet  teU  we  but  a 
few,  [grew. 

To  thofe  unnumbred  forts  of  fimples  here  that 

Which  juflly  to  fet  down,  even  (i)  Dodon  fhort 
doth  fall;  [all. 

Nor  Ikilful  {i)  Gerard,  yet,  fliall  ever  find  them 
But  from  our  hermit  here  the  mufe  we  muft 
enforce. 

And  zealoufly  proceed  in  our  intended  courfe  : 

How  Arden  of  her  rills  and  rivcrets  doth  difpofe  ; 

By  Aicefter  hew  Aln  to  Arro  eas'ly  flows ; 

And  mildly  being  mixt,  to  Avon  hnld  their  way  : 

And  likewife  tow'rd  the  north,  how  lively  trip- 
ping Rhea, 

T'  attend  the  lullier  Tame,  is  from  her  fountain 
fent : 

So  little  Cole»6nd  Blyth  go  on  with  him  to  Trent. 

His  Tamworth  at  the  laft,  he   in  his  way  doth 

There  playing  him  a  while,  till   Ancor   Ihould 


Astho 


nto  his  arms  Ihe  fcorn'd  herfelf  I 


thr 


Yet  Arden  will'd  her  Tame  to  ferve  (/)  her  on 

his  knee; 
For  by  that  nymph  alone,  they  both  fliould  ho- 

cour'd  be.  [fore, 

The  foreft,  fo  much  fall'n  from  what  (he  was  be- 
That  to  her  former  height  fate  could  her  not  re- 

ftore; 
Though  oft  in  her  behalf,  the  'genius  of  the  land 
Importun'd  the  heavens  with  an  aufpicious  hand. 
Yet  granted  at  the  laft  (the  aged  nymph  t»  grace) 
They  by  a  lady's  birth  would  more  renown  tliat 

place. 
Than  if  her  woods  their  heads  above  the  hills 

fliould  feat ; 
And  for   that  purpofe,  firft  made  Coventry  fo 

great  [all, 

(A  poor  thatcht  village  then,  or  fcarcely  none  at 
That  could  not  once  have  dream'd  of  her  now 

(lately  wall) 
§  And  thither  wifely  brought  that  goodly  virgin 

band,  [mand, 

Th'  eleven  thoufand  maids,  chafte  Urfula's  com- 
Whom   then    the    Britain  kings   gave  her   full 

power  to  prefs. 
For  matches  to  their  friends  in  Britany  the  lefs. 
At  whofe  departure  thence,  each  by  her  juft  be- 

queft 
Some  fpccial  virtue  gave,  ordaining  it  to  reft. 

(i)  Tlio  authors  of  two  famous  herbals, 


Smg  xm. 

With  one  of  their  own  fex,  that  there  her  birth 

(hould  have,  [fave 

Till  fulnefs  of  the  time  which  fate  did  choicely 
Until  the  Saxons  reign,  when  Coventry  at  length, 
From  her  fniall,  mean  regard,  recovered  {late  and 

ftrength, 
{  By  Leofrick  her  lord   yet  in  bafe  bondage  held, 
The  people  from  her  marts  by  tollage   who  ex- 

pell-d :  [Icafe, 

Whofe  duchefs,  which  defir'd  this  tribute  to  te.- 
Their  freedom    often   bcgg'd.      The    duke,     to 

make  her  ceafe, 
Told  her,  that  if  Ihe  would  hi?  lofs  fo  far  inforce. 
His  will  was,  Ihe  fliould  ride  flark  nak't  upon  a 

horfe 
By  day-light  through  the  ftreet :  which  certain- 
ly he  thought,  [wrought. 
In   her   heroick   breaft    fo    deeply   would   have 
That   in  her  former  fute  fhe  would  have  left  to 

deal. 
But  that  mod  princely  dame,  as  one  devour'd 

with  zeal, 
Went  on,  and  by  that  mean  the  citj"  clearly  freed. 
The  firft  part  of   whofe  name,   Godiva,  doth 

fore-reed  [found; 

Th' firft  fyllable  of  hers,  and  Goodere  half  doth 
For  by  agreeing  words,  great  matters  have  been 

found. 
But  farther  than  this  place  the  myftery  extends. 
What  Arden  had  begun,  in  Ancor  laftly  ends  ; 
For  in  the   Brltifn  tongue,  the  Britons  could  not 

find. 
Wherefore  to  her  that  name  of  Ancor  was  afiign'd: 
Nor  yet  the  Saxons  fincc,  nor  times  to  come  had 

known,  [Ihown, 

But  that  her  being  here  was  by  this  name  fore- 
As  prophecying  her.     For,  as  the  firft  did  tell 
Her  fir-name,  fo  again  dorh  Ancor  lively  fpell 
Her  chrift'ned  title  Anne.     Aud  as  thofe  virgins 

there 
Did  fanftify  that  place  :   fo  holy  Edith  here 
A  reclufe  long   time    liv'd,  in   that    fair  abbey 

plac'd,  [grac'd. 

Which  Alured  enricht,  and  Puwlfworth  highly 
A    princefs  being  born,  and   abbep,  with   thole 

maids. 
All  noble  like  herfelf,  in  bidding  of  their  beads 
Their  holinefs  bequeathed  upon  her  to  dcfcend 
Which  there  fhould  after  live  ;  in  whofe  de.-ir  felf 

fhould  end  [creed, 

Th'  intent  of  Ancor's  name,  her  coming  that  dc- 
As  hers  (her  place  of  birth)  fair  Coventry  that 

freed. 
But  whilft  about  this  tale  fmooth  Ancor  trif- 
ling ftays. 
Unto  the  luftier  Tame  as  loth  to  come  her  ways, 
The  flood  intrcats  her  thus;  '  Dear  brook,  why 

*  doft  thou  wrong  [long 

'  Our  mutual  love  fo  much,  and  tedioufly  pro- 
'  Our  mirthful   marriage-hour,  for  which  I  ftill 

'  prepare  ?  [care. 

'  Hafte  to  my  broader  banks,  my  joy  and  only 
'  For  as  of  all  my  floods  thou  art  the  firft  in  fame; 
;  When  frankly  thou  fcalt  yield  thine  honour  to 

'  my  name,  i 
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'  I  will  proteft  thy  flate;   then  do  not  wrong  thy 

'  kind. 
'  What  pleafure  hath  the  world,  that  here  thou 

'  may'ft  not  find  ?' 
Hence,  mufe,   divert  thy  courfe  to  IJunfmore, 

by  that  (ot)  crofs 
Where  thofe  two  mighty  (<,)  ways,  the  Watlliig 

and  the  Fofs, 
Our  center  feem  to   cut.     (The  firft   doth  hold 

her  way. 
From  Dover,  to  the  farth'ft  of  fruitful  Anglefey  : 
The  fccond  fouth  and  north,  from  Michael's  ut- 

moft  mount,  [account.) 

To  Cathncfs,  which  the  farth'ft  of  Scotland  we 
And  then  proceed  to  fliow,  how  Avon  from  her 

fpring. 
By  (0)  Newnham's  fount  is  bleft  ;'  and  how  fhe, 

blandi  filing. 
By  Dunfmore   drives  along.     Whom   Sow   doth 

firft  affift, 
Which  taketh   Shirburn  in,   with  Cune,  a  great 

while  mifs'd  ; 
Though  [p)  Coventry  from  thence  her  name  at 

firft  did  raifc. 
Now  flouriftiing  with  fanes,  and  proud  piramiJes; 
Her  walls  in  good  repair,  her  ports  fo  bravely 

built. 
Her  halls  in  good  cftatc,her  crofs  fo  richly  gilt, 
As  fcorning  all  the  towns  that  ftand  within  her 

view : 
Yet  muft  fhe  not  be  griev'd,  that  Cune  fliould 

claim  her  due. 
Tow'rds   Warwick  with  this  train    as  Avon 

trips  along. 
To  Guy-cliif  being  come,  her  nymphs  thus  brave- 
ly fong  ;  _  _  [owe, 

*  To  thee,  renowned  knight,  continual  praile  we 
'  And  at  thy  hailow'd  tomb  thy  yearly  obits  fhew; 
'  Who,  thy  dear  Philiis'  name  and  country  to  ad- 

'  Left'ft    Warwick's  wealthy  feat;     and    failing 

'  into  France, 
'  At  tilt,  from  his  proud  ftted,  Duke  Otton  threw'ft 

'  to  ground : 
'  And    with   th'  invalued   prize   of  Blanch   the 

beauteous  crown'd 
'  (The  Almain  emperor's  heir)  high  adls  didfl; 

'  there  atchieve  : 
'  As  Lovain  thou  again  didft  valiantly  relieve. 
'  Thou  in  the  Soldan's  bbod  tliy  worthy  fword 

'  imbru'dft ; 
'  And  then  in   Cngle  fight,  great  Amerant   fub- 

<  du'dft.  [ftroy'd 

'  'Twas  thy  Herculian  hand,  which  happily  de- 

*  That   dragon,  which  fo   long  Northumberland 

'  annoy'd; 
'  And  flew   that    cruel  boar,   which   wafte  our 

'  vi'ood-lands  laid, 
'  Whofe  tulks  turn'd  up  our  tilths,  and  dens  in 

'  meadows  made  : 


(m)  The  hlEhcroft.rupporedlobe  the  raidft  of  England. 

(/.'I  ^ee  to  the  xvi.  fong. 

(0)  Ne%viih.!m  Wells. 

Ip)  OtUcnvilc,  Cune  trc;  that  is,  tlie  town  upon  Cune, 


39*  1  H  E    ^'Z  O  a  K  S   O  F   D  R  A  Y  T  O  N, 

'Whofe.raovli.''ei-l-lade  remains  at  Coventry 


'  AnJ,  Dt   our  hiimtle  futc,  did  quell  that  nioii- 
'  ftrous  cow  Lf"?'"- 

•  The  paffengeri  tliat  us'd  from  Dunfmorc  to  af- 
'  Of  allour  Jinglifli  (yet)  6  nioft  renowned  knigJu, 
'  1  hat  Colebrond  overcam'ft  ;  at  whole  amazing 

'  fall 
'  The  Danes  remov'd  their  camp  from  \yinchef- 

'  tcr's  fug'd  wall. 
'  Thy  ftatute  Guy-cliiF  keeps,  iiie  gazer's  eye  to 

'  pleafc ; 
'  Warwick,  thy  rjighty  arms  (thou  Englilh  Her- 

'  cules) 
«  Thy  ftrong  and  mafly  fword,   that   never  was 

'  coniri^ird  : 

■  Which,  as  her  ancient  right,  her  cur.ie  fliU  (hall 

'  hold.' 
Scarce  ended   they   their  fong,    hut    Avon's 

winding  lirtam,  [Learn: 

By  Warwick,  entertains  the  highcompleflinn'd 
And   as   fhe  theuce  along  to   Straitord  on    doth 

ftrain, 
Receiveth  little  Heil  the  next  into  her  train  : 
Then  taketh  in  the  Stour,   the  brook,   of  all  the 

reft  [heft  i 

■Which  that  mod  goodly  vale  of  Red-horfe  loveth 
A  valley  that  enjoys  a  very  great  eftate, 
Yet  not  fo  famous  held  as  fnialler,  by  her  fate  : 
3S'ow,  for  report   h^d   been    too  partial  in    her 

praife,  [wrays ; 

Her  juft-conceived  grief,  fair  Red-horfe  thus  be- 

'  Shall  every  vale  he  heard  to  boaft  her  wealth  ? 

'  and  i,  [f«i'rb' 

•  TJie  needy  countries  near  that  with  my  corn 
'  As  bravely  as  the  beft,  Ihall  only  I  endurg 

•  The  dull  and  beaftly  world  my  glories  to  ob- 

'  fcure; 
«  Near  waylefs  Arden's  fide,  Cth  my  retir'd  abode 
'  Stood  ouite  out  of  the  way  from.every  common 

'  Great  Eufham's  fertile  glebe,  what  tongue  hath 
'nr.teitolfd?  [gold. 

■  As  though  to  her  alone  belong'd  the  (y)  garb  of 
'  Of  Bevcr's  hateful-  earth,  men  fccm  as  though 

'  to  fain, 

•  Reporting  in  what  fforefte  njiuUipHes  her  grain  : 
'  And  folk  fuch  wondrous  things  of  Ayllbury  will 

'  tell, 
'  As  though  ahundance  drove  her  biirden'd  womb 

'  to  fwell. 
«  Her  room  amongft  sjie   reft,   fo  White-hnrfe  is 

«  decreed  :  i  Jlred 

«  She  wants  no  fetrlng  forth  ;  her  brave  Pcj;arian 
'  (The  wonder  of  the  weft)  exalted  to  the  Ikies  ; 
«  My  Red-horfe  of  you  ail  contemned  only  hcs. 

•  The  fault   is  not  in   me,   but  in   the   wretched 


On  who 


I  well  may  lay  the 


Which  as  all  noble  things,  fo  me  it  doth  negleft:. 
But  when  th'  induftrious  mufe  fhall  purchafeme 
'  refpeft 


(7)  The  Sheif. 


'-  Of  countriesnearmyflte.andwinme  foreign  fame 
'  (The  iJen  ci  you  aU  defervedly  that  am) 
'  I  (hall  as  much  be  prais'd  for  delicacy  then, 

*  As  now  in  finall  account  with  vile  and  barbi- 

•  rous  men.  [doth  lie, 
'  For,  from  tlic_  lofty  (r)  Edge  that  on  my  fide 
'  U)-  11  my  fpacious  earth  whocafts  a  curious  eye, 
'  As  many  goodly  feats  Ihall  in  my  compafs  fee. 

'  As  many  Iwect  delights  and  rarities  in  me 

'  As  in  the  greateft  vale  ;  from  where  my  head  \ 

*  couch  [heels  1  toiKri 
'  At  Cotfvvold's  country's  fj)  foot,  till  with  my 

*  The  Northamptonian  fields,    and  fatt'nmg  ptvi- 


-ift  evei 


yeye 


As  ftill  the  year 


"^S 


chea: 


that  Ceres  i 


I  doth 


'  The    full   earth  with  her  flore ;    my  plentenus 

'  bofom  flrow'd  [flank 

'  With  all  abundant  fweets;  my  firm  and  luMy 
'  Her  bravery  then  difplays,  with  meadows  huge- 

'  )y  rank. 
'  The  thick  and  well  grown  fog  doth  mat  my 

'  fmoother  flades, 
'  And  on  the  lower  leas,  as  on  the  higher  hades 
'  The  dainty  clover  grows  (of  grafs  the  oniy  fiik^ 
'  That  makes  each   udder  ftrut  abundantly  witii 

'  milk. 
'  As  an  unletter'd  man,  at  th--  defired  fight 
'  Of  fome  rare  beauty  mov'd  with  infinite  delight, 
'  Not  out  of  his  own  fpirit,  but  by  that  power 

'  divine,  [doth  fliine. 

Which  through  a  fparkling  eye  perfpicuoufly 
'  Feels  his   hard  temper  yield,  that  he  in  paiGoU 

breaks, 
'  And   things   beyond    his    height,    tranfported 

'  flrangcly  fpeaks  :  [toil, 

'  So  thofe  that  dwell,  in  me,  and  live  by  fiugal 
'  When  they  in  my  defence  are  rcafoning  of  my 

'  foil,  [td  grow, 

'  As  rapted  with  my  wealth  and  beauties,  Icarn- 
'  And  in  well  fitting  terms,   and  noble  language 

♦  Ihew  [remains 

'  The  lordfliips  in  my  lands,  from  R.olright  (which 
'  J  A  witnefs  of  that   day  wc    won    upon  the 

Danes')  '  [u!e  to  tell 

'  To  TawceOer  wel!-neat ;  'twist  whicli  they 
'  Of  places  which  they  fay  do  Rumiicy's  felf  excel. 
'  Of    (/)     Daflet    they    dare    boail,    and    give 

'  (/)  Wurmlington  prize, 
'  As  of  that  fertile  flat  by  (l)  Bilhopton  that  lies. 
'  For  ih  owing  of  my  bounds,  if  men  may  righ«- 

'  ly  gl-.cis  [prefs, 

'  By  my  continued  form  which  beft  doth  me  cx- 
'  On  either  of  my  Cdes,and  by  tlie  rifmg  grounds, 
'  Which  in  one  faihion  hold,  as  my  mofl  certain 

'  mounds, 
'  In  length  near  thirty  miles  I  am  difcern'd  to  be.' 
Thus  Red-horfe   ends  her  talc;  and  I  there. 

with  agree  [aft^ 

To  finifli  here  my  fong ;  the  mufe  fome  eafe  Juth 
As  wearied  with  the  toil  in  this  her  ferious  tallt." 

(r)  Edse  h  l. 

,j)  The  t.oundsof  the  vale  of  Red-horfe, 
\()  Woiidruus  liuitiui  jJiiCca  ih  Biic  vu;-,-^ 


POLY-OLBION. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Into  the  heart  of  EngUnd  and  Wales  the  miifc 
here  is  entered,  that  is,  Warwickihire  her  native 
country  ;  wiiole  territory  you-  mi^lit  call  Mid- 
dle-Eagle (for  here  was  that  part  of  Mer-land, 
Ipoken  of  in  ftory)  for  equality  of  diflance  from 
the  inarming  oiean. 


By  her  ilLJlrmis  earls  i 


Permit  to  yourfelf  credit  of  thofe,  loaden  with 
antique  fables,  as  Guy  (of  whom  the  author  in 
tlie  XII  Song,  and  here  prefently)  Morind  and 
fuch  like,  and  no  more  teftiniony  might  be  given, 
to  exceed.  But,  more  fure  j  unification  hereof  is, 
in  thofe  great  Princes  Henry  Beauchamp  Earl  of 
Warwick,  and  Precoma  AnglU  (as  the  record  calls 
liira)  under  {a)  Henry  VI.  and  Richard  Nevill 
making  it  (as  it  were)  his  gain  to  crown  and  de- 
pole  kings  in  that  bloody  difl'enfiou  'twixt  the 
white  and  red  rofcs. 


^Lit  mighty  Arden  beld" 


What  is  now  the  Woodland  in  Warwickfcire, 
was  lieretofore  part  of  a  larger  wild  or  forell  cal- 
led Arden.  The  relics  of  whofe  name  in  Dene  kl 
Monmouthfiiire,  and  that  ArJuenna  or  La  SoreJS 
ti'  Ardetme,  by  Hcnault  and  Luxemburg,  {hews 
likchhood  of  interpretation  of  the  yet-ufed  Euj;- 
lifh  name  of  Woodland.  And,  whereas,  iii  old 
iiifcriptions,  (i)  Diuna  Nimarenfis,  with  other  ad- 
ditions, hath  been  found  among  the  Latins,  the 
like  feems  to  be  expreft  in  an  old  marble,  nuw  in 
Italy,  (<r)  graven  under  Domitian,  in  part  thus ; 

DIS  MANIEVS. 

Q^  CAESIVS.  Q^  F.  CLAVD. 

ATILIANVS.  SACERDOS. 

r>EAN.\£.  ARDVINNAE. 

That  comprehenfive  largenefs  which  this  Arden 
once  extended  (before  rum  of  her  woods)  nuilics 
the  author  thus  limit  her  with  Severn  and  Trent. 
By  reafon  of  this  her  greatnefs  joined  whh  anti- 
quity, he  alfo  made  choice  of  this  place  for  def- 
ctiption  of  the  chafe,  the  Eoglifh  Cmples,  and  her- 
mit, as  you  read  in  him. 


AnJil'Uher  ivifdy  Irauglt  that  gooMy  Virgin  hand. 

Sufficient  juftification  of  making  a  poem,  may 
be  from  tradition,  which  the  author  here  ufes  ; 
Ice  to  the  VIII.  Song,  where  you  have  this  incre- 
dible number  of  virgins  fhipped  at  London;  nor 
ikills  it  much  on  which  you  bellow  your  faith,  or 
if  neither.  Their  requeft  (as  the  Genius's  prayer) 
are  the  author's  own  fiiftions,  to  come  to  exprefs 
Vie  worth  of  his  native  foil's  city. 

By  Leofri^ue  her  lord ^ yet  in  hafe  bondage  held. 

The  enfuing  ftory  of  this  Leofrique  and  Godi- 
va,  was  under  the  Confcffor.  I  find  it  reported 
in  Matthew  of  Weftminfter,  that  Nuda,  equun 
afcendansy  crines  capitis  13*  tricas  dijjol'vens ^corpus fuum 
totuffft  prxter  crura  condidijjima,  inde  velavit.  This 
Leofrique  (burled  at  Coventry)  was  Earl  of  Lei- 
celter,  not  Chefter  (as  fome  ill  took  it  by  turning 
Legeceilra,  being  indeed  fometimes  for  Cheftei' 
of  old  called  aris  legionnm,  as  to  the  XI.  Song  al- 
ready) which  is  without  fcruple  ihewed  in  a  (y) 
charter  of  the  mAnner  of  Spalding  in  Lincolnfliire, 
made  to  Wulgat  abbot  of  Crowland,  beginning 
thus  :  £go  Tbiraldus  de  Buckenhale  coram  nobilijfim, 
domino  meo  Leofrico  comite  Leiceftris,  Uf  nohilijim,x 
comitrjfa  fua  domina  Godi-ja/orore  mea,  tS*  cum  ci^rfen/ic 
Is'  bona  -iioluutati  domini  to"  cognali  mei  Comitis  Al- 
gari  primogeniti  t5f  hisrcdis  eorum,  donaviy  \^c.  This 
.■\lgar  fucteeded  him;  and,  as  a  fpecial  title,  go- 
vernment, and  honour,  this  earldom  was  therein 
among  the  Saxons  fo  fingular,  that  it  was  heredi- 
tary with  a  very  long  pedigree,  till  the  conqueft, 
from  King  Ethelbald's  time,  above  300  years.  In 
Malmefbury,  he  is  ftiled  Earl  of  Hereford  ;  and 
indeed,  as  it  feems,  had  large  dominion  over  nioft 
part  of  Mercland,  and  was  a  great  prote61:or  of 
good  King  Edward,  from  ambitious  Godwin's 
faaion.  You  may  note  in  him,  what  power  the 
earls  of  thofe  times  had  for  granting,  releafing,  or 
impofing  liberties  and  exaiftions,  which  Cnce  enly 
the  crown  hath  as  infeparably  annexed  to  it. 
Nay,  finte  the  Normans,  I  find  that  (f)  William 
Fitz-Ofbern  Earl  of  Hereford,  made  a  law  in  his 
county,  ut  nulltts  miles  pro  qualicunque  commijpl plus 
feptem  folidis  folvat,  which  was  obfcrved  withouc 


(a)  Pari.  ret.  13.  Hen.  6.  ap.  Cam.  j 

(i)  Hubert.  Goltz.  Thefaur.  in  Aris.  | 

(<:)   Jul.  Jacabon.  ap.   Paul.  Merul,  Cofmog.  I 

part  2.  lib,  3,  cap.  11.  J 


(,/)  Ingulphus  Hift.  fol.  519. 
(.-)  Mahuefb.  de  gcll.  reg.  ;. 
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controverfy  in  Malmefbury's  time;  and  I  have 
feen  original  letters  of  protedion  (a  perfefl  and 
uncommunicable  power  royal)  by  that  great  prince 
Richard  Earl  of  Poiters  and  Cornwall,  brother  to 
Henry  III.  fent  to  the  iheriff  of  Rutland,  for  and 
in  behalf  of  a  nunnery  about  Stanford  :  and  it  is 
well  known,  that  his  fucceiTor  Edmund  left  no 
fmall  tokens  of  fuch  fupremacy  in  conftitucions, 
liberties,  and  impofed  fubCdies  in  the  ftannaries 
of  Cornwall ;  with  more  fuch  like  extant  in  mo- 
numents. But  whatfoever  their  power  hereto- 
fore was,  I  think  it  ceafed  with  that  (/)  cuflom 
of  their  having  the  third  part  of  the  king's  profit 
in  the  county,  which  was  alfo  in  the  Sanon  times 
ufual,  as  appears  in  that;  (g)  Jn  Ipfwich  rcginx 
Edeva  duas  partes  haluit  tff  confs  Guert  tcr  iam  ; 
Norwich  rcddehat  XX.  libras  regi,  ts"  camiti  X.  li- 
tres :  of  the  borough  of  I.ewes,  its  profits  eranf 
duas  partet  regis,  tirtia  comitis  i  iSf  Oxford  redddat 
regi  XX.  nh%s,  &  fex  ftxtarks  msllh,  comiti  vero 
Algaro  X  libras.  And  under  King  John,  Geffrey 
Fitz-Peter  Earl  of  Effex,  and  William  le  Marlhall 
Earl  of  StrigiU,  (h)  Adminljhatimem  fuorum  ccmita- 
tuum  habibant,  faith  Hovedcn.  But  time  hath, 
with  other  parts  of  government,  altered  all  this 
to  what  we  now  ufe. 


^  ivitnefs  of  that  day  : 


upon  the  Da. 


He  means  RoUritch-ftones  in  the  confines  of 
Warwick  and  Oxfordlhire,  of  which  the  vulgar 
there  have  a  fabulous  tradition,  that  they  are  an 
army  of  men,  and  I  know  not  what  graat  general 
amongft  them,  converted  into  ttones :  a  tale  not 
having  his  fuperior  in  the  rank  of  untruths.  But 
(upon  the  conceit  of  a  mofl;  learned  man)  the 
muft  refers  it  to  fome  battle  of  the  Danes,  about 
the  time  of  Rollo's  piracy  and  incurfion,  and  for 
her  country  takes  the  better  fide  (as  juftifiable  as 
the  contrary)  in  affirming  the  day  to  the  Englifh. 
But,  to  fuppofe  this  a  monument  of  that  battle 
fought  at  Hochnorton,  feems  to  me  in  matter  of 
certainty  not  very  probable  :  I  mean,  being  drawn 
from  Rollo's  name,  of  whofc  flory,  both  for  a 
paffage  in  the  laft  Song  and  here,  permit  a  fhort 
examination.  The  Norman  (i)  tradition  is,  that 
he,  with  divers  other  Danes  tranfplanting  them- 
fclves,  as  well  for  diflenfion  betwixt  him  and  his 
king,  as  for  new  feat  of  habitation,  arrived  here, 
had  fome  feirmifhes  with  the  Er.glilh,  defending 
their  territories;  and  foon  afterward  being  admo- 
nifhed  in  a  dream,  aided  ana  advifed  by  King  A- 
thelllan,  entered  Seine  in  France,  wafted  and  won 
fart  of  it  about  Paris,  Eaieux,elfenherc  ;  reiurn- 
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ed  upon  requeft  by  embaflage  to  affift  the  Englilh 
king  againft  rebels ;  and  afterward  in  the  year 
911  or  li,  received  his  dukedom  of  Normandy, 
and  Chriftianity,  his  name  of  Robert,  with  M^i. 
dia  or  GiUa  (for  wife)  daughter  to  Charles,  fur- 
named  the  Si.iiple ;  as  to  the  IV.  Song  1  have,  ac- 
cording to  the  credit  of  the  ftcry,  touched  it. 
But  how  came  fuch  habitude  betwixt  Athelftan 
and  him,  before  this  912,  when,  as  it  is  plain,  that 
Athelftan  was  not  king  till  924,  or  near  that 
point  ?  Neither  is  my  concordance  betwixt  A- 
thelftan  and  this  Charles,  whofe  kingdom,  was  ta- 
ken from  him  by  Rodulph  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
two  years  before  our  King  Edward  1.  (of  the  Sax- 
ons) died.  In  the  9th  ytar  of  whofe  reign,  fall- 
ing under  906,  was  that  battle  of  Hochnorton ; 
fo  that  unlefs  the  name  of  Athelftan  be  miftcok 
for  this  Edward,  or  be  wanting  to  the  dominical 
year  of  thofe  2Z  of  the  DionyCan  calculation 
(whereof  to  the  IV.  Song)  I  fee  no  means  to 
make  this  ftnry  ftand  with  itfelf,  nor  our  monks ; 
in  whom  (nioft  of  them  writing  about  the  Nor- 
man times)  more  mention  would  have  been  made 
of  Rollo,  anceftor  to  the  Conqueror,  and  his  ads 
here,  had  they  known  any  certainty  of  his  name 
or  wars :  which  I  rather  guefs  to  have  beeii  in 
our  maritime  parts,  than  inlands,  (unlefs  when 
(if  that  were  at  all)  he  aflifted  King  Athelftan. 
Read  Frodoard,  and  the  old  annals  of  France, 
written  nearer  the  fuppofed  times,  and  you  will 
fcarce  find  him  to  have  been,  or  elfe  there  under 
(j6)  fome  other  name  ;  as  Godfrey,  which  fome 
have  conje<5turcd  to  be  the  fame  with  Rollo, 
You  may  fee  in  .ffimilius  what  uncertainties,  if 
not  contrarieties,  were  in  Norman  traditions  of 
this  matter  ;  and  I  make  no  queftion,  but  of  that 
unknown  nation  no  fuch  miftaking  hath  been  of 
names  and  times,  that  fcarce  any  undoubted  truth 
therein  now  can  juftify  itfelf.  For  obferve  but 
what  is  here  delivered,  and  compare  it  with  (/) 
them  which  fay  in  898  Rollo  was  overthrown  at 
Chartres  by  Richard  Duke  of  Burgundy,  and  E- 
bal  Earl  of  Poitiers,  aflifting  Walzelm  bifticp  of 
that  city ;  and,  my  queftion  is,  Where  have  you 
hope  of  reconciliation  ?  except  only  in  equivoca- 
tion of  name;  for  plainly  Haftings,  Godfiey, 
Hroruc,  and  others,  (if  none  of  thefe  were  the 
fame)  all  Danes,  had  to  do,  and  that  with  domi- 
nion in  France,  about  this  age  ;  wherein  it  is  fur- 
ther  reported,  that  (.-w)  Robert  Earl  of  Paris,  and 
in  fome  fort  a  king  betwixt  Charles  and  Rodulph, 
gave  to  certain  Normans  that  had  entered  the 
lai.d  at  Loire  (they  firft  (n)  entered  there  in  853) 
dl  Eittle  Bretagne  and  Nants;  and  this  in  )2t, 


(/)  Lib.  vetuft.  Monaft.  de  Bello  ap.  Camd.      I       (i)  Ita  quidam  apud  P.   Erail.  hift.  Franc,  j 
(g)  Lib.  Sorr.efday  in  Scaccario.  quem  de  hac  re  vide,  &  polydor.  ejufdem  fequa- 

(i)  Job.  Carnotcuf.  Epift.  263.  Nichol.  Viceco-  |  ccm  hift.  5. 
;,;  FnVv.-.,  .      (;)  floren.  Wigorn.  p.  335.  &  Roger.  Hove? 


i  Effex 
(0  Gu 


:nf.  de  Ducib.  Nc 


\t }  vjuii.  vjciiiciit-i-iii.  ut  j^JULiu.  i>uim.   -A.  caji 

4.  &  feq.  Tho.  de  Walfingham  in  Hypodig.  Neult 


rstioncsi  fpeftst,  pleri<jue 


in   quantum  ad  C'hronologi 


den.  part  I.  fol.  24I. 
I       (»)  Frodoard.  Prefbyt.  Ancal.  frant, 
("}  Rtichtrfpergenjr. 
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which  agrees  with  that  gift  of  the  fame  trad  to 
Rollo  by  Charles,  little  better  than  harlheft  dif- 
cords.  And  fo  doth  that  of  Rollo's  being  aided 
by  the  Englilh  king,  and  in  league  with  him  a- 
gainfl;  the  French,  with  another  received  truth  : 
wliich  is,  that  Charles  was  (by  marriage  with  (.) 
Edgith  of  the  Englifh  king's  loins)  fon-in-law  to 
Edward,  and  brother-in-law  to  Athelftan,  in 
whofe  (f)  protecftion  here  Lewis  (afterward  the 
IV  )  was,  while  Rodulph  of  Burgundy  held  the 
crown.  For  that  unmannerly  homage  alfo,  fpo- 
ken  of  to  the  IV.  Song  by  one  of  RoUo'sknights, 
it  is  reported  by  Malmefbury  and  others,  to  be 
done  by  Rollo  himfelf ;  and  touching  chat  Egidia 
wife  to  Rollo,  tke  judicious  French  Hifloriogra- 
jpUer,  P.  Emilius  (from  whem  the  Italian  Poly- 
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dore  had  many  odd  pieces  of  hit  beft  context)  telli 
clearly,  that  flie  was  daughter  to  Lothar  King  of 
Romans,  and  given  by  his  coufin  Charles  theGrofs, 
to  Godfrey  King  of  the  Normans,  with  Wejtricb 
(that  is,  NeuftriaJ  about  885, and  imagines  that  the 
Norman  hiftorians  were  deceived  by  equivocation 
of  name,  miftaking  Charles  the  Simple  for  Charle* 
the  Grofs,  living  near  one  time ;  as  alfo,  that  they 
finding  Egidia  a  king's  daughter  (being  indeed 
Lothar's)  fuppofed  her  Charles  the  Simple's. 
This  makes  me  think  alfo  that  of  Godfrey  and 
Rollo  hath  been  like  confuiion  of  name.  But 
both  times,  reigns,  and  perfons,  are  fo  difturbed  ia 
the  ftories,  that  being  infufficient  to  redify  the 
leave  you  to  the  liberty  of  com» 


(.)  Oginia  difta  P.  .Smilio. 
(^)  Membran.  v.etuft.  Ccenob.  Floriaccnf.  edit,  a  P,  Pitbso, 
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"Tloe  Argument. 


Her  fundry  drains  the 


prove, 


Now  fings  of  homely  country  love  ; 

What  moan  th'  old  herdfman  Clent  doth  make. 

For  his  coy  wood  nymph  Feckn'ham's  fake ; 

And,  how  the  nymphs  each  other  greet, 

When  Avon  and  brave  Severn  meet. 

The  vale  of  Eulham  then  doth  tell, 

How  far  the  vales  do  hills  excel. 

Afcending,  next,  fair  Cotfwold's  plains, 

She  revels  with  the  fliepherd  fwains; 

And  fends  the  dainty  nymphs  away, 

'Gainft  Tame  and  Ifis'  wedding  day. 


At  length,  attain'd  thofe  lands   that  fouth  of 

Severn  lie. 
As  to  the  varying  earth  the  mufc  doth  her  apply, 
Poor  (heep  hook  and  plain  goad,  Ihe  many  times 

doth  found  :  [bound. 

Then   in   a  bufkin'd   ftream,  Ihe  inftantly  doth 
Smooth  as  the  lowly  ftream  flie  foftly  now  doth 

glide  : 
And  with  the  mountains  ftraight  contendeth  m 

her  pride.  [take. 

Now   back  again  I  turn,  the  land  with  me  to 

From  the  Staifordian  heaths  as  (a)  Stour  her  courfe 

doth  make. 
Which  Clent,  from  his  proud  top,  contentedly 

doth  view : 
But  yet  the  aged  hill,  immoderately  doth  rew 
(a)  RunniD£  by  Stourbridge  in  Woillerniirc,  lewatils  5c- 


His  loved  Feck'iih.ini's  fall,  and  doth  her  {late  he. 

moan ; 
To  pleafe  his  amorous  eye,  whofe  like  the  world 

had  none. 
For,  from  her  very  youth,  he  (then  an  aged  hill) 
Had  to  that  forelt  nymph  a  fpecial  hking  ftill  : 
The  leaft  regard  of  him  who  never  fcems  to  take. 
But  fuff'reth  in  herfelf  for  Salwarp's  only  fake ; 
And  on  that  river  doats,  as  much  as  Clent  on  her. 
Now   when   the   hill  perceiv'd  the  flood  Ihe 

would  prefer, 
All  pleafure  he  forfakes ;  that  at  the  full-bagg'd 

cow,  [low. 

Or  at  the  curl-fac'd  bull,  when  venting  he  doth 
Or  at  th"  unhappy  wags  which  let  their  cattle 

ftray. 
At  nine-holes  on  the  heath  whilft  they  together 

play, 


Sc-s  XIF. 

He  never  feems  to  fniile  ;  nor  ever  taketh  keep 

To  hear  the  harmlefs  I\»aiu  pipe  to  his  grazing 

fheep: 
Nor  to  the  carter's  tune  in  whiftling  to  his  team  : 
Nor  lends  his  lift'ning  ear  (^once)  to  the  ambling 

ftreani. 
That  in  the  evening  calm  againft  the  {lones  doth 

ru(h  [hu(h 

With  fuch  a  murmuring  noife,as  it  would  feera  to 
The  filent  meads  afleep  ;  but,  void  of  all  delight, 
Remedilefsly  drown'd  in  ibrrow  day  and  night. 
Nor  Licky  his  ally  and  neighbour  doth  refpeft  : 
And  therewith  being  charg'd,  thus  anfwereth  in 

cfFeft  : 
'  That  i^i)  Lickey  to  his  height  feem'd  flowly  but 
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)  rile. 


And  that  in  length  i 


eadth  he  all  extended 


lies. 


'  Nor  doth   like  other  hills  to  fudden  Iharpnrfs 
'  mount,  [account ; 

'  That  of  their  kingly  kind  they  fcarce  can  him 
»  Tho'  by  his  fwelling  foil  let  in  fo  high  a  place, 
'  That  Malvern's  mighty  fclf  he  feemeth  to  out- 

Whilfb  Clent  and  Licky,  thus,  do  both  exprefs 

•  their  pride. 

As  Salwarpe  flips  along  by  Feck'nham's  fliady  fide. 

That  forcft   him   affccls    in    wand'ring    to    the 
(i)  Wych  : 

But  he,himfelf  by  falts  there  feekiog  to  enrich. 

His  f  cck'nham  quite  forgets  ;  from  all  affedion 

free.  [to  be. 

But  fhe,  that  to  the  flood  moft  conftant  means 

More  prodigally  gives  her  woods  to  thofe  flrong 
fires 

Which  boil  the  fource  to  falts.    Which  Clent  fo 
much  admires. 

That  love,  and  her  difdain,  to  madnefs^im  pro- 
voke : 

AVheo  to  the  wood  nymph  thus  the  jealous  moun- 
tain fpoke  : 
'  Fond  nymph,   thy    twilled  curls,  on  which 
'  were  all  my  care,  [bare 

'  Thou  lett'rt  the  furnace  wafte  ;  that  mifcrably 

'  I  hope  to  fee  thee  left,  which  fo  doit  me  defpife; 

'  Whofe  beauties   many  a  morn   Ifavc  bleft  my 
'  'ong'iig  eyes  : 

'  And,  till    the  weary  fun  funk  down  unto  the 
'  well,  [beft. 

'  Thou  ftiU  my  objeft  waft,  thou  once  my  only 

'  The  time  fhall  quickly  come,   thy  groves  and 

*  pleafant  fprings, 

'  Where  to  the  mirthful  merle  the  warbling  ma- 

'  vis  fmgs, 
'  The   painful   labourer's   hand   fhall   flock   the 

*  The  branch  and  body  I'pent,  yet  could  not  ferve 

'  his  turn. 
'  Which  when,  mod  wilful  nymph,  thy  chance 

'  Ihall  be  to  fee,  [me.' 

'  Too  late  thou  fhalt  repent  thy  fmall  regard  for 

But  Siltwarpe  down  from  Wych  his  nimbler 

feet  doth  ply, 
Great  Severn  to  attend  along  to  Teukfbury, 

i'jl  rile  fait  fouataiD  of  \Vorcelleri!:ite, 


up- 


With  others  to  partake  the  joy  that  there  is  feen, 

When  beauteous  Avon  comes  unto  her  fovereigri 
(c)  queen. 

Here  down  from  Eufham's  vale,  their  greatnefs 
to  attend. 

Comes   SwiUiat   fweeping   in,   which   Cotfwold 
down  doth  fend  : 

And   Garran   there   arrives,   the   great  recourfi 
to  fee.  [glee. 

Where  thus  together  met,  with  moft  delightful 

The  chearful  nymphs  that  haunt  the  valley  ran£ 
and  low  [flow, 

(Where   full  Pomona  feems  moft  plenteoufly  to 

And  with  her  fruitery  fweils  by  Perlhore,  in  her 
pride) 

Amongll  the  batful  meads  on  Severn's  cither  fide. 

To  thefe  their  confluent  floods,  full  bowls  of  per- 
ry brought ; 

Where,  to  each  other's  health  paft  many  a  deep- 
fetch'd  draught. 

And  many  a  found  caroufe  from  friend  to  friend 

^  doth  go. 

Thus  whilft  the  mellowed  earth  with  her  own 
juice  doth  flow, 

InflaMed  with  excels  the  lufty  pamper'd  vale,       ' 

In  praife  of  her  great  felf,  thus  frames  her  glori- 
ous tale ; 
'  I  doubt  not  but  fome  vale  enough  for  us  hath 
'  faid, 

'  To  anfwer  them  that  moft  with  bafenefs 

'  Thofe    high    prefumptuous   hills,   which  bend 

'  their  utmoft  might, 
'  Us  only  to  dejc^^,  in  their  inveterate  fpite : 
'  But  I  would  have  them  think,  that  I  (which  am 

'   Of  all  the  Britiih  vales,  and  fo  have  ever  been 
'  Since  Gomer's  giant  brood  inhabited  this  ifle, 
'  And  that  of  all  the  reft,  myfelf  may  fo  cnftile) 
'  Ag.iinft  the  higheft  hill  dare  put  myfelf  for  place, 
'  1'hat  ever  threat'ned  heaven  with  the  auftcreft 

'  And  for  our  praife,  then  thus ;  What  fountain 

*  fend  they  forrh 

'  (That  finds  a  river's  name,  though  of  the  fmal 
'  left  worth)  , 

■  But  it  invales  itfelf,  and  on  its  either  fiJe 

*  Doth  make  thofe  fruitful  meads,  which  with 

'  their  painted  pride 
'   Imbroidcr  his  proud  bank  f  whilfl  in  lafcivious 

'  gyrfs 
'  He  fwiftly  falilcth  out,  and  fuddenly  retires 
'  In  fundry  works  and  trials,  now  Ihallovv,  and 

*  then  deep, 

'  Searching    the    fpacious   fhores,    as   though    it 
'  meant  to  fweep 

*  Their  fweets  with  it  away,  with  which  they 

*  are  repleat. 

'  And  men,  iirft  building  towns,  themfelves  did 

'  wifely  feat 
'  Still  in  the  bounteous  vale :  whofe  burden'd  paf- 

'  ture  bears 
'  The  moft  abundant  fwathe,  whofe  glebe  fuch 

'  goodly  ears, 

(0  Severn. 
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As  tq  the  weighty  flieaf  with  fey  the  or  Cctle 
When  as  his  hardened  hand  the  labourer  cc 


Sinks  hii 


fweat,  which  it  but  hard- 


elds 


'  And  on  the  corn-ftrew'd  lands,  then  in  the  ftub- 

'  ble  fields, 
'  There   feed   the   herds  of  neat,  by  them  the 

'  flocks  of  (heep, 
'  Seeking  the  fcatt'red  corn  upon  the  ridges  deep  : 
'  And  in  the  furrow  by  (where  Ceres  lies  much 

•  fpillM) 

'  Th'  unwieldy  larding  fwine  his  maw  then  hav- 

'  ing  fUl'd, 
'  Lies  wallowing  in  the  mire,  thence  able  fcarce 

'  to  rife. 

■  When  as  thofe  monftrous  hills  fo  much  that 

'  us  defpife 
'  (The  mountain,  which  forfooth  the  lowly  val- 

'  ley  mocks) 
'  Have  nothing  in  the  world  upon  their  barren 

'  rocks, 

•  But  greedy  clamb'ring  goats,  and  conies,  ba- 

'  nifti'd  quite 

■  From  every  fertile  place ;  as  rafcals,  that  delight 
In  bafe  and  barren  plots,  and  at  good  earth  re- 

'  pine.  [cline, 

And  though  in  winter  we  to  moifture  much  in- 
'  Yet  thofe  that  be  our  own,  and  dwell  upon  our 
'  land, 

■  When  'twixt   their  burly  (lacks  and  full-ftuft 

'  barns  they  {land, 

■  Into  the  fofter  clay  as  eas'ly  they  do  fink, 

'  Pluck  up  their  heavy  feet,  with  lighter  fpirits, 
'  to  think 

■  That   autumn    fliall   produce,    to    recompence 

'  their  toil, 
A  rich  and  goodly  crop  from  that  unpleafant  foil. 
And  from  that  envious  foe  which  feeks  us  to 

'  deprave. 
Though  much  againft  his  will  this  good  we 

*  clearly  have, 

■  We  ftill  are  highly  prais'd,  and  honour'd  by 

'  his  height,  [fight 

■  For,  who  will  us  furvey,  their  clear  and  judging 
'  May  fee   us   thence  at  full :    which  elfe   the 

'  fearching'ft  eye,' 
'  By  reafon  that  fo  flat  and  levelled  we  lie, 

•  Could    never    throughly   view   ourfelves,   nor 

'  could  we  fliew.  [owe, 

'  Yet  more  ;  what  lofty  hills  to  humble  vallies 

■  And  what  high  grace  they  have  which  near  to 

'  us  are  plac'd, 

■  In  (a")  Brcedon  may  be  feen,  being  amoroufly 

•  In  cinflure  of  my  arms.  Who  though  he  do  not 

■  His  head  like  thofe  that  look  as  they  would 

'  heaven  fupplant : 
'  Yet  let  them  wifely  note,  in  what  exceffive  pride 
'  He  in  my  bofom  fits;  while  him  on  every  fide 
'  With  my  delicious  fweets  and  dehcates  I  trim. 
'  And  when  great  Malvern  looks  moft  terrible 

'  and  grim, 

(d)  A  hill  invironcd  on  every  fide  with  tbe  valt  of  EuOiam. 


'  He  with  a  pleafed  brow  continually  doth  fmile.' 
Here  Breedon,  having  heard  his  praifes  all  the 

Grew  infolently  proud  ;  and  doth  upon  him  take 
Such  ftate,  as  he  would  fcem  but  fmall  account  to 

Of  Malvern,  or  of  Mein.  So  that  the  wifer  vale 
To  his  inllruaion  turns  the  proccfs  of  her  tale. 
'  T'   avoid  the  greater's   wrath,   and   fliun   the 

'  meaner's  hate, 
'  Quoth  flie,  take  my  advice,  abandon  idle  ftate ; 
'  And  by  that  way  I  go,  do  thou  thy  courfe  con- 

'  trive  :  [thrive. 

'  Give  others  leave  to  vaunt,  and  let  us  clofely 
'  Whilft  idly  but  for  place  the  lofty  mountains 

'  toil,  [foil. 

'  Let  us  have  ftore  of  grain,  and  quantity  of 
'  To  what   end  ferve   their  tops   (that  feem  to 

'  threat  the  fky) 
'  But  to  be  rent  with  ftorms  ?  whilft  vre  in  fafe- 

•  ty  lie. 
'  Their  rocks   but  barren   be,   and  they  which 

'  ralhly  climb, 
'   Stand    mofl;    in   envy's  fight,  the  faireft  prey 

'  for  time. 
'  And  when  the  lowly  vales  are  clad  in  fummer's 

'  green,  '  [feen. 

'  The  grided  winter's  fnow  upon  their  heads  is 
'  Of  all  the  hills  I  know,  let  Mein  thy  pattern  be : 
'  Who  though  his  fite  be  fuch  as  feems  to  equal 

'  thee, 
'  And  deftitute  of  nought  that  Arden  him  can 

'  yield, 
'  Nor  of  th"  efpecial  grace  of  many  a  goodly  field  ; 
'  Nor  of  dear  Clifford's  feat  (the  place  of  health 

'  and  fport)  [po"  i 

'  Which  many  a  time  hath  been  the  mufes  quiet 
'  Yet  b|pgs  not  he  of  that,  nor  of  himfulf  efteems 
'  The  more  for  his  fair  fite ;  but  richer  than  he 

'  feems, 
'  Clad  in  a  gown  of  grafs,  fo  foft  an3  wondrous 

'  warm,  [harm. 

'  As  him  the  fummer's  heat,  nor  winter's  cold  can 
'   Of  whom  I  well  may  fay,  as  I  may  fpeak  of  thee  ; 
'   From  either  of  your  tops, that  who  beholdeth  me, 
'  To  paradife  may  think  a  fecond  he  had  found, 
'   If  any  like  the  rell  were  ever  on  the  ground.' 
Her   long   and   zealous   fpeech   thus  EuQiam 

doth  conclude  :  [fu'd 

When  ftraight  the  adive  mufe  induftrioufly  pur- 
This  noble  country's  praife,  as  matter  ftill  did  rife. 
For  Glo'fter  in  times  paft  herfelf  did  highly  prize. 
When   in   her   pride   of  ftrength  ftie  nourifti'd 

goodly  vines, 
§  And   oft  her  cares  repreft  with  her  delicious 

But  now,  th'  all-chearing  fun  the  colder  foil  de- 

§  And  us  (here  towards  the  pole)   ftill  falling 

fouthward  leaves  : 
So   that  the  fuUen  earth  th'  tSe&.  thereof  doth 


5ms  xir. 

From  his  firft  zenith's  point ;  the  caufe  we  feel 

his  want.  [plant 

But  of  her  vines  depriv'd,  now  Glo'fter  learns  to 
The  pear  tree   every  where  :   whofe   fruit   file 

ftrains  for  juice,  [produce 

That  her   pur'fl   perry   is,  which   firft  Ihe  did 
From  Wor'fterlhire,  and  there  is  common  as  the 

fields ; 
Which  naturally  that  foil  in  moft  abundance  yields. 
But  the  laborious  mufe,  which  ftill  new  work 

afiays. 
Here  fallieth  through  the  flades,  where  beauteous 

Severn  plays 
Until  that  river  gets  her  Glo'fter's  wifhed  fight : 
Where  fhe  her  ftream  divides,  that  with  the  more 

She  might  behold  the  town,  of  which  flie's  won- 

d'rous  proud  : 
Then  takes  (he  in  the  Frome,  then  Cam,  and  next 

the  Strowd, 
As  thence  upon  her  courfe  Ihe  wantonly  doth 

ftrain. 
Suppofing  then  herfelf  a  fea  god  by  her  train, 
She  Neptune  like  doth  float  upon  the  bracky  marlh ; 
Where,  left  fhe  Ihould  become  too  cumberfome 

and  harih, 
Fair  Micklewood  (a  nymph,  long  honour'd  for 

a  chaie. 
Contending    to    have    flood    the  high'ft  in  Se- 
vern's grace, 
Of  any  of  the  Dryads  there  bord'ring  on  her  (hore) 
With  her  cool  amorous  ihades,  and  all  her  fylvan 

ftore. 
To  pJeafe  the  goodly  flood  imploys  her  utmoft 

powers, 
Suppofing    the    proud   nymph   might   like    her 

woody  bowers. 
But  Severn  (on  her  way)  fo  large  and  head- 

ftrorg  grew. 
That  flie  the  wood  nymph   fcorns,  and   Avon 

dolh  purfue ; 
A  river  with  no  lefs  than  goodly   King's-wood 

A  foreft  and  a  flood  by  cither's  fame  renown'd ; 
And  each  with  other's  pride  and  beauty  much 

bewitch'd ;  [rich'd. 

Befides,  with  Briftol's  ftate  both  wond'roufly  en- 
Which  foon  to  Severn  fent  th'  report  of  that  fair 

{g)  road 
(So  burdened  ftill  with  barks,  as  it  would  overload 
Great  Neptune  with  the  weight)  whofe  fame  fo 

far  doth  ring  ;  [ing 

When  as  that  mighty  flood,  moft  bravely  flourilh- 
Like  1  hetis'  goodly  felf  majeftically  ghdes ; 
Upon  her  fpacious  breaft  tofling  the  furgeful  tides. 
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To  have  the  i 


■  fee  the  i 


vhich  ftie 


grows. 


And  how  much  to  her  queen  the  beauteous  Avon 

But,  noble  mufe,  proceed  immediately  to  tell 
How  Euftiam's  fertile  vale  at  firft  in  liking  fell 
With  Cotfwold,  that  great  king  of  fliSpherds  : 

whofe  proud  fite 
When  that  fair  vale  firft  faw,  fo  nouiilh'd  her  de- 
light, 

{f)  King'8  roadj 


That  him  ihe  only  lov'd  :  for  wifely  (he  behelj 
The  beauties  clean  throughout  that  on  his  futface 

dwell'd'  : 
Of  juft  and  equal  height  two  banks  ariGng,  whidi 
Grew  poor  (as  it  ftiould  feem)  to  make  fome  vai- 

ley  rich  : 
Betwixt  them  thrufting  out  an  elbow  of  fudj 

height, 
As  (hrowds  the  lower  foil;  which  (hadowed  from 

the  light. 
Shoots  forth  a  little  grove,  that  in  the  fummer's 

day,  [ftray. 

Invites  the  flocks,  for  (hade  that  to  the  covert 
A  hill  there  holds  his  head,  as  though  it  told  a  tale. 
Or  ftooped  to  look  down,  or  whifper  with  a  vale  ; 
Where  little  purling  winds  like  wantons  feem  t» 

dally, 
And  (kip  from  bank  to  bank,  from  valley  trip 

to  valley,  _  [vife. 

Such  fundry  fliapes  of  foil  where  nature  doth  de- 
That  ftie  may  rather  feem  fantaftical,  than  wife, 
^  T*  whom  Sarum's  plain  gives  place  :  though 

famous  for  her  flocks,  [locks. 

Yet  hardly  doth  (he  tythe  our  Cotfwold's  wealthy 
Though  Lemfter  him  exceed  for  finenefs  of  her  ore. 
Yet  quite  he  puts  her  down  for  his  abundant  ftore. 
A  match  fo  fit  as  he,  contenting  to  her  mind. 
Few  vales  (as  I  fuppofe)  like  Euiham  hapt  to  find  s 
Nor  any  other  wold^like  Cotfwold  ever  fpcd, 
So  fair  and  rich  a  vale  by  fortuning  to  wed. 
He  hath  the  goodly  wool,  and  (he  the  wealthy 

grain  : 
Through  which  they  wifely  feem  their  houlhold 


He  hath  pure  wholefome  air,  and  dainty  cryftal 
fprings. 

To  thofe  delights  of  his,  (he  daily  profit  brings : 

As  to  his  large  expence,  (he  multiplies  her  heaps : 

Nor  can  his  flocks  devour  th'  abundance  that  (he 
reaps  ; 

As  th'  one  with  what  it  hath,  the  other  flrove 
to  grace. 
And  now,  that  every  thing  may  in  the  pw- 
per  place  [breed 

Moft  aptly  be  contriv'd,  the  flicep  our  wold  ioth 

(The  Cmpleft  though  it  feem)  (hall  our  descrip- 
tion need. 

And  Ihepherd  like,  the  mufe  thus  of  tlat  kind 
doth  fpeak  : 

No  brown,  nor  fullied  black  the  face  or  iegs  doth 
ftreafc. 

Like  thofe  of  Moreland,  Cank,  or  of  tAe  Cambri- 
an hills. 

That  lightly  laden  are  :  but  Cotfwold  wifely  filU 

Her   with   the  whiteft  kind  :    whofe  brows  16 
woolly  be. 

As  men  in  her  fair  (heep  no  emptinefs  Ihould  fee. 

The  ftaplc  deep  and  thick,  through  to  the  ve^y 
grain, 

Moft  ftrongly  keepeth  out  the  violenteft  rain  : 

A  body  long  and  large,  the  buttocks  equal  broad  ; 

As  fit  to  undergo  the  full  and  weighty  load. 

And  of  the  fleecy  face,  the  flank  doth  nothing 
lack. 

But  every  where  is  flor'd ;  the  belly,  as  the  back. 
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The  fair  aild  goodly  flock,  the  fliepherdis  only  i  Queen   Ifis  on   her  way,   e'er  {he   receive  hr 


pride, 
As  white  as  winter  s  fnow,  when  from  the  river's 

fide 
He  drives  his  new  wafli'd  flieep ;  or  on  the  Clear- 
ing day, 
"When  as  the  lufty  ram,  with  thofe  rich  fpoils  of 

May 
His  crooked  horns  hath  crown'd  ;  the  bell  wedder 

fo  brave, 
As  none  in  all  the  flock  they  like  themfelves 

wo-Jd  have. 
But,  mufe,  return  to  tell  how  there  the  Ihep- 

herd's  king, 
Whofe  flock  hath  chanc'd  that  year  the  earlieft 

lamb  to  bring,  , 

In  his  gay  bauldric  fits  at  his  low  grafly  board. 
With  flawns,  curds,  clouted  cream,  and  coimtry 

dainties  ftor'd  : 
And  whilft  the  bagpipe  plays,  each  lufty  jocund 

fwain 
Quaffs  CUabubs  in  cans,  to  all  upon  the  plain. 
And  to  their  country  girls,  whofe  nofegays  they 

Some  roundelays  do  Cng:   the  reft,  the  burden 

bear. 
But  Cotfwold,  be  this  fpoke  to  th'  only  praife 

of  thee,  [be. 

That  thou  of  all  the  reft  the  chofen  foil  fliould'ft 
Fair  Ifis  to  bring  forth  (the    mother   of   great 

Tames) 
With  thofe  delicious  brooks,  by  whofe  immortal 

ftreams 
Her  greatnefs  is  begun  :  fo  that  our  rivers  king, 
When  he  his  long  dcfcent  ftiall  from  his  bell  fiies 

bring, 
Muft  needs  (great  pafture's  prince!)  derive  his 

ftem  by  thee. 
From  kingly  Cotfwold's  felf,  fprung  of  the  third 

degree  : 
As  th'  old  world's  heroes  wont,  that  in  the  times 

of  yore, 
Cn  Neptune,  Jove,  and  Mars,  themfelves  fo  high- 
ly bore. 
3ut  eas'ly  from  her  fource  as  Ifis  gently  dades  ; 
Unti  her  prefent  aid,  down  througli  the  deeper 

flades. 
The   limbler   footed   Churn,   by    Ciffcter  doth 

And   firft   at   Greeklade   gets   pre  eminence    to 
^uide 


Clear  Coin,  and  lively  Leech,  fo  down  from  Cot- 
fwold's plain 
At  Leechlade  linking  hands,   come    likewife  to 

fuppdrt 
The  mother   of  great  Tames.  When,  feeing  the 

refort, 
From  Cotfwold  Windrulh  fcours,  and  with  her  ■ 

felf  doth  czft 
The   train  to  overtake,  and  therefore  hies  her 

faft 
Through  the  Oxfordian  fields ;  when  (as  the  lalt 

of  all 
Thofe  floods,  that  into  Tames  out  of  our  Cot- 
fwold fall. 
And  farth'ft  unto  the  north)  bright  Enload  forth 

doth  bear. 
For,  though  it  had  been  long,  at  length  flie  came 

to  hear 
That  IDs  was  to  Tame  in  wedlock  to  be  ty'd  : 
And  therefore  file  prepar'd  c'   attend  upon  the 

bride  ; 
ExpeAing,  at  the  feaft,  paft  ordinary  grace. 
And  being  near  of  km  to  that  moft  fpringfu! 

place. 
Where  out  of  Blockley's  banks  fo  many  fountains 

flow. 
That  clean   throughout  his  foil  proud  Cotfwoli 

cannot  fhew 
The  like :  as  though  from  far,  his  long  and  many 

hills 
There  emptied  all  their  veins,  wherewith  thofe 

founts  he  fills, 
Which  in  the  greateft  drought  fo  brimful  ftill  do 

float, 
Sent  through  the  rifted  rocks  with  fuch  an  open' 

throat. 
As  though  the  cleves  confum'd  in  humour ;  they 

alone. 
So   cryftalline   and   cold,  as  hard'neth  fiick   t» 

ftone. 
But  whilft  this  while  we  talk,  the  far  divulged 

fame 
Of  this  great  bridal  tower'd,  in  Phoebus'  mighty 

Doth  bid  the  mufe  make  hafte,  and  to  the  bride 

houfe  fpeed 
Of  her  attendance  there  left  they  fliould  ftani 
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Somewhat  returning  now  near  the  way  you  def- 
cendcd  from  the  nortlicrn  parts,  them  ufe  leads 
you  through  that  part  of  Worcefterdiire,  which  is 
on  this  fide  Severn,  and  the  neighbouring  .Staf- 
ford, viewing  aifo  Cottefwold,  and  fo  Glocefler. 
The  fiaions  of  this  fong  are  not  fo  couvert,  nor 
the  allufions  fo  difficult,  but  that  I  prefume  your 
conceit,  for  the  mofl  part,  willingly  difcharges 
my  labour. 


And  of  her  c 


'eprejl  ivUb  her  deticlai 


In  this  tra6l  of  Gloceflerlhire  (where  to  this 
day  many  places  are  filled  Vine-yards  was  of  an- 
cient time  among  other  fruits  of  a  fertile  foil,  great 
ftore  of  vines,  and  more  than  in  any  other  place 
of  the  kingdom.  Now  in  many  paits  of  this  realm 
we  have  fome  :  but  what  comes  of  them  in  the  prefs 
isfcarce  worth  relpedl.  Long  fmce  the  emperor  (a) 
Probus  Et  Gallh  cmnibus  55"  Hifpanus  ac  Britannis 
fermijtt  ut  •vites  baitrent  •v'wurrque  conJicErent.  But 
(i)  Tacitus,  before  that,  fpeaking  of  this  ifland, 
commends  it  with  Solum  prteter  oleam  mttrnque  ^ 
catera  caHidioribiJS  terris  orhi  fveta^  pattens  fritgutrty 
Jacundum,  Long  lince  Probus,  England  had  its 
vineyards  alfo  and  fome  {lore  of  wine,  as  appears 
by  that  in  Dome/da^,  Uims  t5"  Parcus  ^  Vi.  Ar- 
fenni  Vineee  (that  is,  between  five  and  fix  acres; 
,•  rpent  in  French  Cgnifying  a  content  of  ground 
of  a  hundred  rods  fquare,  every  rod  eighteen  foot) 
&  redd'tt  XX,  modios  'vhti^  J'l  bene  procedit,  being  re- 
corded of  a  place  (c)  by  Raleigh  in  EfTex.  This 
was  under  William  I  :  and  fince  him  in  time  of 
Hen.  I.  ((/)  much  wine  was  made  here  in  Glocef- 
terlhire.  That  now  the  ifle  enjoys  not  frequency 
of  this  benefit,  as  in  old  time,  whether  it  be 
through  the  foil's  old  age,  and  fo  like  a  woman 
growing  fterile  (as  {e)  in" another  kind  Tremellius 
many  hundred  years  lince  thought)  or  by  reafon 
of  the  earth's  change  of  place,  as  upon  dilTerence 
in  aflronomical  obfervations  Stadius  guelTed,  or 
that  fome  part  of  lingular  influence,  whereon  af- 
trology  hangs  moft,  of  inferior  qualities,  is  altered 
by  that  flow  courfe  (yet  ef  great  power  in  altera- 
tion of  heaven's  fyflem)  of  the  eighth  fphere  (or 


praceflion  of  the  .Squlnofllal)  or  by  reafon  of 
induflry  wanting  in  the  hufbandman,  I  leave  it 
to  others  examination. 

— — Jiill  falling  foulb  -ward  haves. 

He  alludes  to  the  difference  of  the  zodiac's 
obliquity  from  what  it  was  of  old.  For,  in  Pco- 
l^piy's  time,  about  fourteen  hundred andfixty  years 
fince  the  utmofl  declination  of  the  fun  in  the  firft  of 
Cancer  (where  fhe  is  nearcft  to  our  vertical  point) 
was  23  gr.  and  about  52  minut.  fince  thatAlbategni 
(about  Charlemaine's  time)  obferved  it  fome  15 
fcruples  lels  :  alter  him  near  loco  year  offChrifl) 
Arzachal  found  it  23  gr.  34  fcr.,  and  in  this  later 
age  John  of  Coningfburg  and  (/)  Copernicus 
brought  it  to  13  gr.  28  fcrup.  which  concords  alfo 
with  the  Prutenique  account,  and  as  many  as 
thence  traduce  their  Ephemerides.  So  that  (by 
this  calculation)  about  24  minutes  the  fun  comes 
not  fo  near  our  zenith,  as  it  did  in  Ptolemy's 
time  But  in  truth  (for  in  thfle  things  I  account 
that  truth,  which  is  warranted  by  moft  accurate 
obfervation  ;  and  thofe  learned  mathematicians, 
by  omittirg  of  parallax  and  refradions,  deceived 
tliemfelves  and  pofterity)  the  declination  in  this 
age  is  23  gr.  314.  fcrup.  as  that  noble  Dane,  and 
moft  honoured  reftorer  of  aflronomical  motions, 
Tycho  Brahe,  had  taught  us  :  which,  although  it 
he  greater  than  that  of  Copernicus  and  his  foUovr- 
ers,  yet  is  much  lefs  than  what  is  in  Ptolemy,  and 
by  two  fcruples  different  from  Arzachel's,  fo  jufti- 
fying  the  author's  conceit,  fuppofing  the  caufe  of 
our  climate's  not  now  producing  wines,  to  be  the 
fun's  declinaticn  from  us,  which  for  every  fcruple 
anfwers  in  earth,  about  one  of  our  miles  ;  but  a 
far  more  large  diftance  in  the  celeftial  globe.  I 
can  as  well  maintain  this  high-fetcht  caufe,  being 
upon  difference  of  fo  few  minutes  in  one  of  the 
floweft  motions  (and  we  fee  that  great-eft  effeifts 
are  always  attributed  to  them,  as  upon  the  9ii. 
conceit  of  the  Platonic  year,  abridged  into  near 
his  half  by  Copernicus,  thofe  confequents  foretold 
upon  the  change  of  {g)  Eccentrics  out  of  one  fign 
into  another,  the  equiuo&ial  praiccffion,  and  fuch 


{a)  Flav.  Vopifcus  in  ejufd.  vita, 
(i)  In  Jul.  Agricola. 

(c)  Camd.  in  Trinobantibus. 

(d)  Malmefb.  de  Pontificum  gefti: 
(f)  Ap.  Cclumell,  de  re  Ruftic.  2. 
{/)  Copetnic.  Re.  3.  cap.  3. 


I  {g)  Cardan,  ad  2.  Tetrabibl.  &  de  Varietat. 
I  Rer.  %.  qui  prophane  nimium,  a  motibns  o6favaB 
Spharrs,  lis  fcilicet,  quos  circa  ci3  ncc.  contrario 
I  velut  fieri  modo  fupponit  facrofanfla  Religionis 
I  mu  ationem  inepte  firnul  &  inipie  prsdixit,  fi^ 
I  hujus  gcnciis  lexccma. 
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like ;  as  others  may  their  converCon  of  a  planet's 
ftate  into  Fortunate,  Oppreft  or  Combuft,  by  mea- 
faring  or  miffing  their  l6  fcruples  of  Cazimi, 
their  Orhes  mcilirs,  and  fuch  curiofities  Neither 
can  you  falvs  the  effeiSl  of  this  declination,  by  the 
fun's  much  nearer  approach  to  the  earth,  upon 
that  decreafe  of  his  Eccentricity  which  Copernicus 
and  his  followers  have  publiihed.  For,  admitting 
that  were  true,  yet  judicial  aftrology  relies  more 
upon  afped  and  heams  falhng  on  us  with  angles 
(which  are  much  altered  by  this  change  of  obli- 


quity in  the  zodiac)  than  diftance  of  every  fingu* 
lar  ftar  from  the  earth.  But  indeed,  upon  mifta- 
king  the  pole's  altitude,  and  other  error  in  obfer- 
vation,  (A)  Copernicus  was  deceived,  and  in  this 
prefent  age  the  fun's  eccentricity  (in  Ptolemy, 
being  the  J4th  of  the  eccentric's  femidiameter, 
divided  into  60.)  hath  been  (i)  found  between  the 
17  and  a8  P.  which  is  far  greater  than  that  in 
Copernicus,  erroneoufly  making  it  but  near  the 
31.  But  this  is  too  heavenly  a  language  for  the 
common  reader ;  and  perhaps  too  lace  I  leave  it. 


(i)  Cui,  hec  nomine,  gravitcr  minitatus  eft  Jul. 
Scalig.  exercitet.  90,  kit.  i. 


(J)  Tycho  Brahe  in  Progymnafm, 
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THE     FIFTE^^NTH    SONG, 


Tthe  Argument' 

The  guefts  here  to  the  bride-houfe  hie. 

The  goodly  vale  of  Aylfbury 

Sets  her  fon  (Tame)  forth,  brave  as  Mayt 

Upon  the  joyful  wedding  day  : 

Who,  deckt  up,  tow'rds  his  bride  is  gone. 

So  lovely  Ills  coming  on, 

At  Oxford  all  the  mufes  meet  her, 

And  with  a  Prothalamion  greet  her. 

The  rymphs  are  in  the  bridal  bow'rs. 

Some  llrowing  fwcets,  fome  forting  flow'  rs  J 

Where  lufty  Charwel  himfelf  raifes. 

And  fmgs  of  rivers,  atid  their  praifes. 

Tlien  Tames  his  way  tow'rd  Windfor  tends. 

Thus,  with  the  fong,  the  marriage  ends. 


Now   fame  had   through  this  ille   divulg'd  in 

every  ear. 
The  long-expeaed  day  of  Marriage  to  be  near. 
That  Ifis,  Cotfwold's  heir,  long  T»oo'd  was  laftly 

won. 
And  inftantly  (hould  wed  with  (a)   Tame,  old 

Chiltern's  fon. 
And  now  that  wood-man's  wife,  the  mother  of 

the  flood. 
The  rich  and  goodly  vale  of  AyUbury,  that  flood 


(a)  Tame  arifcs  in  tfie  vale  of  Ajlfbury, 


:  the  foot 


So  much   upon  hei"  Tame,    was  buDed  in  her 

bowers, 
Preparing  for  her  fon  as  many  fuits  of  flowers, 
As  Cotfwold  for  the  bride,  his  iGs  lately  made ; 
Who  for  the  lovely  Tame,  her  bridegroom  onljf 

ftaiJ. 
Whilft  every  cryftal  flood  is  to  this  bufinefs  preft. 
The  caufe  of  their  great  fpeed  and  many  thus  re- 

queft; 
O !  whither  go  ye,    floods  \  what  fudden  wir.ji 

doth  blow. 
Than  other  of  vour  kind,  that  you  fo  faft-lhould 

flow, 
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What  bufinefs  in  hand,  that  fpurs  you  thus  away  ? 
Fair  Windrulh,  let  me  hear  ;  I  pray  thee,  Char- 
wel  fay.  [fee 

They  fuddenly  reply,  '  What  lets  you  fliould  not 
'  That  for  this  nuptial  feaft  we  all  prepared  be  ? 
'  Therefore  this  idle  chat  cur  ears  doth  but  of- 

•  fend  : 

'  Our  leifure  ferves  not  now  thefe  trifles  to  attend.' 

But   whilft  things  are  in  hand,   old  Chiltern 

(for  his  life) 

From  prodigal  expence  can  noway  keep  his  wife  ; 

Who  feeds  her  Tame  with  marie,  in  cordial-wife 

prepnr'd. 
And  thinks  all  idly  fpent,  that  now  fiie  anly  fpar'd, 
In  fetting  forth  her  fon  :  nor   can  Ihe  think  it 

well, 
Unlefs  her  lavifti  charge  do  Cotfwolds  far  excel. 
For,  Ayllbury's   a  vale    that   walloweth  in  her 

wealth, 
And  (byherwholefome  air  continually  in  health) 
Is  lufty,  firm,  and  fat,  and  holds  her  youthful 

ftrength. 
Befides  her  fruitful  earth,  her  mighty  breadth  and 

length. 
Doth  Chiltern  fitly  match ;  which  mountaincufly 

high, 
And  being  very  long,  fo  likewife  flie  doth  lie 
From  the  Bedfordian  fields,  where  firft  Ihe  doth 
begin,  [doth  win 

To  falhion  like  a  vale,   to  th'  place  where  Tame 
His  Ifis'  wilhed  bed;  her  foil  throughout  fo  fure, 
For  goodnefs  of  her  glebe,   and  for  her  pafture 
pure,  [breed. 

That  as  her  grain  and  grafs,  fo  Ihe  her  Iheep  doth 
For  burthen  and  for  bone  all  other  that  exceed  : 
And  file,   which  thus  in  wealth  abundantly  doth 
flow,  [bellow : 

Now  cares  not  on  her  child  what  colt  Ihe  do 
Which  when  wife  Chiltern  faw  (the  world  who 

long  had  try'd. 
And  now  at  laft  had  laid  all  garifli  pomp  afide  ; 
Whrfe  hoar  and  chalky  head  defcry'd  him  to  be 
old,  [cold) 

His  beechen  woods  bereft,  that  kept  him  from  the 
Would  fain  perfuade  the  vale  to  hold  a  fteady 
rate ;  [bate  : 

And  with  his  curious  wife,  thus  wifely  doth  de- 
'  Qiioth  he,  you  might  allow  what  needeth,  to 
the  mo(i  ; 

•  But  whereas  lefs  will  ferve,  what  means   this 

'  idle  coft  ? 
'  Too  much,  a  furfeit  breeds,  and  may  our  child 
'  annoy  :  . 

•  Thefe  f.it  and  lufcious  meats  do  but  our  fto- 

'  machs  cloy.  [wife 

•  The  mode  11  comely  mean,  in  all  things  likes  the 

•  Apparel  often  (hews  us  womanilh  precife. 

'  And  what  will  Cotfwold  think  when  he  Ihall 

•  hear  of  this  I 
'  He'll  rather  blame  your  wallc,  thmi  praife  your 

'  cell,  1  wifs.'  [have  ; 

'^%^^o™cn  w'Kul  be,  and   Ihe  her  will  muft 
Nor  cins  how  CLilttra  chides,  lo  th»t  htrTame 

tc  bisve. 


Alone  which  tow'rds    his  love  ftie   eas'ly  doth 

convey  : 
For  the  Oxonian  (i)  Ouze  was  lately  fent  away 
From  Buckingham,    where  firft  he  finds  his  nim- 
bler feet ; 
Tow'rds  Whittlewood  then  takes ;  where,  pad  the 

nobleft  t  ftreet. 
He  to  the  foreft  gives  his  farewell,  and  doth  keep 
His  courfe  direftly  down  into  the  Geiman  deep. 
To  publifh   that  great  day  in  mighty  Neptune's 

hall. 
That  all  the  fea-gods  there  might  keep  it  feflival. 
As  we  have  told  how  Tame  holds  on  his  even 
.  courfe. 
Return  we  to  report,  how  Ifis  from  her  fource 
Comes  tripping  with  delight    down    from   her 
daintier  fprings ;  [brings 

And  in  her  princely  train,  t'  attend  her  marriage, 
Clear    (^   Churnet,   (0    Coin,   and  (c)   Leech, 

which  firft  flie  did  retain. 
With  (c)  Windrulh ;  and  with  her  (all  outrage 

to  reftrain 
Which  well  might  ofi^'red  be  to  Ifis  as  flie  went) 
Came   Yenloed  with   a  guard  of  fatyrs  which 

were  fent 
From  (c)  Whichwood,  to   await  the  bright  End 
god-like  dame.  [Tame, 

So,  (c)  Bernwood  did  bequeath  his  fatyrs  to  the 
For  fticklers  in  thofe  ftirs  that  at  the  feaft  fljould 
be.  [to  fee, 

Thefe  preparations  great,  when  Charwell  comes 
To  Oxford  got  before,  to  entertain  the  flood, 
Apollo's  aid  he  begs,  with  all  his  facred  brood, 
To  that  moft  learned  place   to  welcome  her  re- 
_  pair.  [fair. 

Who  in  her  coming  on,  was  wax'd  fo  wondrous 
That  meeting,  ftrife  arofe  betwiit  them,  whether 
they  1(d)  bay. 

Her  beauty  fbould    extol,    or  Ihe  admire  their 
On  whom    their  feveral    gifts    (to    amplify  her 
dow'r)  [pow'r 

The  mufes  there  beftow;  which  ever  have  the 
Immortal  her  to  make.     And  as  Ihe  pad  along, 
Thofe  modeft  (e)  Thefpian  maids  thus  to  their 
Ifis  fung ; 
'  Ye   daughters  of  the   hills,  come  down  from 
'  every  fide, 
'  And  due  attendance  give  upon  the  lovely  bride  : 
'  Go,  ftrew  the  paths  with  flowers,  by  which  Ihe 

'  is  to  pafs. 
'  For  be  ye  thus  alTur'd,  in  Albion  never  was 
'  A  beauty  (yet)  like  her's  :  where  have  you  ever 

'  feen 
'  So  abfolute  a  nymph  in  all  things,  for  a  queen  .> 
'  Give  inftantly  in  charge  the  day  be  wond'rous 

'  fair, 
'  That  no  diforder'd  blaft  attempt  her  braided  hair. 
'  Go,  fee  her  ftate  prepar'd,  and  every  thing  be  fit. 
'  The  bride-chamber  adorn'd  with  all  bcfeemingit. 

(b)  Ariling  near  Srackley,  running  ioto  the  German  fta. 
t  UatliDg. 
(c)  Kiveis  arifing  in  Cotfwold,  ff  oke  of  in  the  fornitc 

Song. 
(i/)  Laurel  for  learning. 
CO  The  mules. 
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•  And  for  the  fjrinccly  groom,  who  ever  yet  could 

'  name 
'  A  flood  that  is  fo  fit  for  Ifis  ii  the  Tame  ? 
'  Ye  both  fo  lovely  are,  that  koowledge  fcarce 

'  can  tell, 
'  For  feature  whether  he,  or  beauty  fhe  excel : 

•  That  ravilhed  with  joy  each  other  to  behold, 

*  When  as  your  cryftal  waills  you  clofely  do  en- 

'  fold,  [fon, 

'  Betwixt  your  beauteous  felyes  you  fhall  beget  a 
'  That  when  your  lives  IJiall  end,  in  him  Ihall  be 

'  begun.  [delight, 

'  The   pleafant  Surryan  (hores  (hall  in  that  flood 

*  And  Kent  efteem  herfcif  moft  happy  in  his  fight. 
'  The  fliire  that  London   loves,  fliall  only    him 

'  prefer, 
'  And  give  full  many  a  gift  to  holdhim  near  to  her. 
'  The  (/)   Scheldt,  the   goodly  Meufe,  the  rich 

'  and  viny  Rhine, 
'  Shall  come  to  meet  the  Thames  in  Neptune's 

'  wat'ry  plain, 
'  And  all  the  Belgian  ftreams  and  neighbouring 

'  floods  of  Gaul, 
'  Of  him  Ihall  ftand  in  awe,  his  tributaries  all.' 
As  of  fair  Ifis  thus  the  learned  virgins  fpake, 
A  ihrill    and    fudden    bruit   this  Prothalamion 

brake;  [ally, 

That  White-horfe,  for  the  love  flie  bare  to  her 
And  honoured  filler  vale,  the  bounteous  Ailfljury, 
Sent  prefents  to  the  Tame  by  Ockher  only  flood, 
Which  for  his  mother  vale  fo  much  on  greatnefs 

flood. 
From  Oxford,  Ifis  hafles  more  fpeedily,  to  fee 
That  river  like  his  birth  might  entertained  be  : 
For  that  ambitious  vale,  flill  llriving  to  command, 
And  uCng  for  her  place  continually  to  ftand. 
Proud  White-horfe   to  peifuade,  much  buCnefs 

there  hath  been 
T'  acknowledge  that  great  vale  of  Eufliam  for  her 

And  but  that  Eufham  is  fo  opulent  and  great. 
That  thereby  flie  herfelf  holds  in  the  fovcreign 

feat. 
This  White-horfe  all  the  vales  of  Britain  would 

And  abfolutely  fit  in  the  imperial  chair ; 

And  boafls  as  geodly  herbs,  and  numerous  flocks 

to  feedj 
To  have  as  foft  a  glebe,  as  good  increafe  of  feed  ; 
As  pure  and  frefli  an  air  upon  her  face  to  flow. 
As  Eufliam  for  her  life ;  and  from  her  fteed  doth 

Ihow, 
Her  lufty  rifing  downs,  as  fair  a  profpedl  take 
As  that    imperious  (g)   Wold ;  which  her  great 

queen  doth  make 
So  wond'roufly  admir'd,  and  her  fo  far  extend, 
But  to  the  marriage  hence,  induftrious  mufe,  de- 

fcend. 
The  Naiads  and  the  nymphs  extremely  over- 

joy'd, 
And    n  the  winding  banks  all  bufily  employ'd, 

(/)  T ,  rf;  all  three,  rivers  of  Rrcatell  note  in  Lower 
SM;P"i*'e  t'.'  "'="">:l'":s  "ito  tlic  ocean,  in  the  cgaft  op- 
pon  e  tb  t',  tiniouth  ofThamw. 


U)    C0tfWr{'.: 


Upon  this  joyful  day,fome  dainty  chaplets  twine  ; 
Some  others  chofen  out,    with  fingers  neat  and 
fine,  ■  [do  bind : 

Brave  (/j)  anadems  do  make  :  fome  bauldricks  up 
Some,  garlands ;  and  to  fome  the  nofegays  were 

As  heft  their  flcill  did  ferve.     But  for  that  Tame 

fliould  be  [he 

Still  man-like  as  himfelf,  therefore  they  will  that 

Should  not  be  drell  with  flowers  to  gardens  that 

(His  bride  that  better  fit)  but  only  fuch  as  fprung 
From  the  replenifli'd  meads,  and  fruitful  paftures 

near. 
To  fort  which  flowers,  fome  fit ;    fome  making 

garlands  were  ;  [fpring 

The  primrofe   plicing   firft,  becaufe  that  in  the 
it  is  the  firft  appears,  then  only  flourifliing ; 
The  azur'd  hare-bell  next,  with  them  they  neatly 

mix'd  : 
T'   allay   whofe  luiclous  fmell,   they  woodbind 

y         plac'd  betwixt. 
Amongft  thofe  things  of  fcent,  there  prick  they 

in  the  Hlly  : 
And  near  to  that  again,  her  Cfter  daffadilly. 
To  fort  thefe  flowers  of   Ihow,   with  th'  other 

that  were  fweet,  [her  meet ; 

The  cowflip  then  they  couch,  and  th'  oxflip,  for 
The  columbine  amongft  they  fparingly  do  fet. 
The  yellow  king.cup,  wrought  in  many  a  curious 

fret. 
And  now  and  then  among,  of  eglantine  a  fpray. 
By  which  again  a  courfc  of  lady-fmocks  they  lay  : 
The  crow-flower,  and   thereby  the  clover-flow'r 

they  ftick. 
The  daify,  over  all  thofe  fundry  fvveets  fo  thick. 
As  nature  doth  herfelf;   to  imitate  her  right; 
Who  fecms  in  that  her  (i)  pearl  fo  greatly  to  de- 
light, [hold; 
That  every  plain  therewith  fhe  powd'rcth  to  be^ 
The  crimfon  darnel  flower,  the  blue-bottle,  and 

gold; 
Which  though  efteem'd  but  weeds;  yet  for  their 

dainty  hues,  [chufe. 

And  for  their  fcent  not  ill,  they  for  this  purpofe 

Thus   having   told   you  how  the  bridegroom 

Tame  was  dreft, 
I'll  fliew  you  how  the  bride,  fair  Ifis.  they  inveft; 
Sitting  to  be  attir'd  under  her  bower  of  ftate. 
Which  fcorns  a  meaner  fort,  than  fits  a  princely 

In  anadems  for  whom  they  cnrioufly  difpofe 
The  red,   the  dainty  white,  the  goodly  damaflc 

rofc. 
For  the  rich  ruby,  pearl,  and  amethyft,  men  place 
In  kings  imperial  crowns,  the  circle  that  inchafe. 
The  brave  carnation  then,  with  fweet  and  foVC 

reign  power 
(So  of  his  colour  call'd,  although  a  July-flower) 
With  th'  other  of  his  kind,  the  fpeckled  and  the 

pale :  [g^'e 

Then  th'  odoriferous  pink,  that  fends  forth  fuch  a 


I  daify. 


m 


Of  fwreetnefs ;  yet  in  fcents  as  various  as  in  forts. 
■t"he  purple  violet  then,  the  panfie  there  fupports  : 
The  marygold  above  t'  adorn  the  arched  bar  : 
The  double  daify,  thrift,  the  button  batchelnr, 
Sweet-william,  fops-in-wine,  the  campion  :  and 

to  thefe 
Some  lavender  they  put,  with  rofemir^and  bays : 
Sweet  marjoram,   with  her  like,  fweet  baCl  rare 

for  fmell. 
With  many  a  flower,  whofe  name  were  now  too 

long  to  tell : 
And  rarely  with  the  reft,  the  goodly  flour-de-iis. 
Thus  for  the  nuptial  hour,  all  fitted  poin-de- 
vice,  [bride, 

Whilft  fome  (liU  bufied  are   in  decking  of  the 
Some  others  were  again  as  ferioirily  employ'd 
In  ftrewing  of  thofe  herbs,  at  bridals  ns'd  that  be  ; 
Which  every  where  they  throw  with  bounteous 

hands  and  free. 
The  healthful   balm  and  mint,   from  their  full 

laps  do  fly, 
The  fcentful  camomile,  the  ver'rons  coftmary  ; 
They  hot  mufcado  oil  with'  milder  maudlin  call  ; 
Strong  taufey,  fennel  cool,  they  prodigally  wafte  : 
Clear    hyfop,    and    therewith    the    comfortable 
thyme,  [prime; 

Germander  with  the  reft,  each  thing  then  in  her 
As  well  of  wholefome  herbs,  as  every  pleafant 
flower,  [hour. 

Which   nature   here  product,   to  fit  this  happy 
Amongft  thefe  ftrewing  kinds,  fome  other  wild 

that  grow. 

As  burnet,    all  abroad,  and  meadow-wort  they 

throw,  [lire, 

Thus  all  things  falling  out    to  every  one's  lie- 

Thc  ceremonies  done  that  m?.rriage  doth  require. 

The  biide  and  bridegroom  fet,  and  ferv'd  with 

fundry  cares. 
And  every  other  plac'd,  as  fitted  their  eftates  ;■ 
Amongft  this   confluence  great,   wife   CJiarweil 

here  was  thought 
Thefitt'ft  to  cheer  the  gutfts ;    whs  throughly 

had  been  taught 
In  all  that  could  pertain  to  courtlhip,  long  agon. 
As  coming  from  his  lire,  the  fruitful  {i)   Heli- 
don,  [towns 

He  travelleth  to  Tames  ;    where  pafling  l>y  thofe 
Of  that  rich  country  near,  whereas   the  mirthful 

dov/ns, 
With  tabor  and  the  pipe,  on  holidc^ys  do  ufe, 
Upon  the  may-pole  green,  to  trample  out  their 
ftioes ;  [rings. 

And  having  in  h^s  ears  the  deep   and  (/)  ftilemn 
Which  found  him  all  the  way,  unto  the  (i>)  learned 
fprings,  [meet, 

Where  he,  his  fovereign  Ouze  nioft  happily  doth 
And  hhp,   the  thrice-thice  maids,  Apoilo's  off- 

ff  "■'"g.  &'■"': 
With  all  their  facred  gifts  ;  thus,    expert  >eing 
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This  Charwell  (as  I  faid)  the  firft  thefe  floro, 
among,  _  [fung 


For   filence  having  call'd,  thus  to  th'  alfembly 
'  Stand  faft,  ye  higher  hills ;  low  vallies  eafily 

'  And  forefts,  that  to  both  you  equally  apply 

'  (But  for  the  greater  prt,  both  wild  and  barren 

'be) 
'  Retire  ye  to  your  waftes  ;  and  rivers,  only  we, 
'  Oft  meeting  let  us  mijC:    and  with  deiiphtful 

'  grace,  .  [embrace, 

'  I^et  every  beauteous  nymph  her  beft-lov'd  flood 
'  An  alien  be  he  born,  or  near  to  her  own  fpring, 

*  So  from  his  native  fount  he  bravely  fiourifhing, 
'  Along  the  flow'ry  fields  licentioufly  do  ftrain,- 

'  Greeting  each  curled  giove,  and  drclmg  every 

'  plain  ; 
'  Or  hafting  to  his  fall,  his  (hoaiy  graVel  fcow'rs, 
'  And    viith   his    cryftal  fiont    then  courts   the 

'  climbing  tow'rs. 
'  Let  all  the  world  be  judge,  what  mountain 

'  hath  a  name, 
'  Like  that  froin  whofe  proud  foot  there  fpring* 

'  fome  flood  of  fame  :  [fei, 

'  And  in  the  earth's  furvey,  what  feat  like  that  is 

*  Whofe   ftreets  fome  ample  llrcam  abundantly 

'  doth  wet  ?  [that  road, 

' '\5Tiere  is  there  haven  found,  or  harbour,  like 
'  Int' which  fome   goodly  flood  his    biirden  dotfl 

•  unload  .' 

'  By  whofe  rank  fwelling  ftream  the  far-fecbt  fo« 

reign  fraught 
'  May  up  to  inland-towns  convenientlybe  brouglit. 
'  Of  any  part  of  earth,  we  be  tlie  moft  rcnown'd  ; 
'  Tliat  countries  very  oft,   nay,  empires  oft  we 

*  bound.  [fall, 

*  As  Rubi<»n,  much  fam'd  both  fur  his  fount  and 
'  The  ancient  limit  held  'twixt  Italy  and  (  p)  Gaul. 
'  Europe  and  Afwkecp  on  Tanais'  either  fide. 

'  Such  honour  have  wc  iloods,  the  world  ^even) 

'  to  divide. 
'  Nay,  kingdoms  thus  we  prove  are  chriftened  oft 

'by  us; 
'  Iberia  takes  her  name  o:  cryft^I  iberus. 
'  Sudi  reverence  to  our  kind  the  wifer  ancients 

'  gave, 
'  As-thcy  fuppos'd  earh  flood  a  deity  to  have. 
'  But  with  our  fa.me  at  home  retuin  we  to  pro- 

'  cecd. 
'  In  Btitain  here  we  find,  our  Severn,  and  our 

•  Tweed, 

'  The  tripartitcd  ide  do  generally  divide, 

«  To  England,  Scotland,  Wales',  as  each  doth  keep 

♦  iier  fide. 

'  Trent  cuts  the  land  in  two  Co  equally,  as  tho' 

*  Nature  it  pointed-out,    to  oar  great  Brute  to 

'  (hew  [Ihare  d 

'  How  to  his  mighty  fons  the   iiland  he  migl 

*  A  thoufand  of  this  kind,  and  nearer,  I  will  fpv ' 

'  Where,  if  the  ftate  of  floods  at  large  I  1^     >o 

'  fliew,  ■'^' 

'  I  proudly  could  report  how  Pafiolus  dotbrr.irois- 

f/)  That  which  was  called  Gallia Ciralpins.-     .s^-"™-' 


ffw^-  AT. 
-<  Up  grains  of  perfeA  gold  ; 


?OLY-OLBION 

nd  of  great  Ganges 


'  V/hich  when  full  Indians  fhowers  enforceth  him 

'  to  fwell, 
'  Gilds  with  his  gliftering  fands  the  over;pam- 

'  per'd  (hore  : 
'  H«w  wealthy  Tagus  firil,  by  tumbling  down 

his  ore, 
•  The  rude    and    llothful   Moors   of  old  .Iberia 

•  taught 

■  To  fearch  into  thofe  hiH»,   from  which    fuch 

*  wealth  he  brought. 

'  Beyond  thefe  if  I  pleas'd  I  to  ynur  praife  could 

'  bring, 
'  In  facred  Tempe,  how  (about  the  hoof-plough'd 

'  fpring) 
'  The   Heliconian  maids,    upon    that   hallowed 

'  ground, 
'  Recounting    heavenly     hymns     eternally    are 

'  crown'd.  [nourifli; 

'  And  as  the  earth    doth  us    in  her  own   bowels 
=  So  every  thing  that  grows  by  us,  doth  thrive  »nd 

'  fiourifh. 
'  To  godly  virtuous  men,  we  wifely  liken'd  are  : 
'  To  be  fo  in  themfelves,  that  do  not  only  care  ; 
'  But  by  a  facred  power,  which  goodnefs  doth 

•<  Do  make  thofe  virtuous  too,  that  them  aflociate.' 

£y  this,  the  wedding  ends,  and  brake  up  all  the 

Ihevv :  [flow 

And  Tames,  got,born,and  bred, immediately  doth 

To  Windfor-ward  amain  (that  with  a  wond'riog 

eye, 
The  forcft  might  behold  his  awful  empery) 
And  foon   becometh   great,  with  waters  west  fo 

That    with    his    wealth   he   feems  to  retch    his 

wid'ned  bank  : 
Till  happily  attain'd    his    grandfjre     Chiltern's 

grounds,  [crowns. 

Who  with  his  beechcn  wreaths  this  king  -of  rivers 
Amongft  his  holts  and  hills,  as  on  his  way  ho 

makes. 
Jit  Reading  once  arriv'd,  clear  Kennet  overtaltes 
iler   lord   the  ftately  Taraes,  which  that  great 


With 


many  figns  of  joy  doth  kindly 


comes  in,  contributing  her 


Then  I.oddon 

ftorc; 

As  ftill  we  fee,  the  much  runs  ever  to  the  more.  , 
Set  out  with  all  this  pomp,  when  this  imperial 
ftream 
Himfclf  eftablilht  fees  amidft  his  watiy  realm, 
His  much-lov'd   Henly  leaves,  and  prouder  doth 

His  wood-nymph  Wandfor's  feat,  her  lovely  fits 
to  view.  [fees, 

Whofc  moft  delightful  face  when  once  th£  river 
Which  fhews  herfclf  attir'din  tall  and  llately  trees, 
He  in  fuch  earned  love  with  amorous  geitures 

That  looking  ftill  at  her,  his  way  was  like  to  lofe  ; 
And  waiid'ring  in  and  out,  fo  wildly  feems  to  go. 
As    headlong    he   himfelf  into    her  lap    would 

-throw.  [brace. 

Him  with   the  like  dcfirc   the  foreft  doth  em- 

And  with  her  prefence  flrives  her  Tames  as  much 

to  grace. 
I^o  foreft,  of  them  all,  fo  fit  as  Ihe  doth  ftand, 
\Vhen  princes,  for  their  fports,  her  pleafures  will 

command-; 
No  vTOod-nymph  as  herfelf  fuch  troops  hath  ever 

fcen,  .[been.; 

Nor  can  fuch  quarries  boaft  as  have  in  Windfor 
Nor  any  ever  had  fo  many  lolenm  days, 
£o    brave  aflemblies  view'd,   nor    took  fo    rich 

(7)  affays. 
Then,  hand  in  hand,  her  Tames  the  foreft  foft- 

ly  brings 
To  that  fupremeft  place  -of  the    great    Englifh 

kings,  [vance 

$  The  Garter's  royal  feat,  from  him  who  did  ad- 
That  princely  order  firft,  our  6rft  that  conquer'd 

France ;  [knights. 

The  temple  of  St.  George,  whereas  his  honour'd 
Upon   his   hallowed   day,   obferve  their  ancient 

rites :  [brood. 

Where  Eaton  is  at  hand  to  nurfe  that  learned 
To  keep  the  mufes  ftiil  near,  to  this  princely  flood; 
That  nothing  there  nay  want,  to  beautify  that 

feat. 
With  every  pleafure  ftor'd :  and  here   my  fong 

(7)  Brcatini;  up  of  ileer  brouglit  into  the  ouarry. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


I  Sha'il  here  be  ftiorter  than  in  the  laft  before,  j  field-fiovrers  :    in   them  of  Ifi-S  our  mor<  fwccfc 
'ihe  mufe  is  fo  full-In  herfelf,   employ'd  wholly  |  and  thofe  of  the  garden  ;  yet  upon  that, 
about  the  nuptials  of  Tame  and  Ifis.     In  the  gar- 
lands cf  Tame  ar:  wreathed  moll  of  our  Englifli  ]     Tic  Gjitn's  r'ya!  fiat,/ram  hint  via  diil  adimme. 
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:  remember  the  inftitution,  (toucht 


to  the  fourth  fong)  of  his  moft  honourable  order 
dedicated  to  St.  George  (in  24  Ed.  III.)  it  is 
yearly  at  this  place  celebrated  by  that  noble  com- 
pany of  26.  Whether  the  caufe  wete  upon  the 
word  of  Garter  given  in  the  French  wars  among 
the  Englifh,  or  upon  the  queen's,  or  countefs  of 
Salilbury's  garter  fallen  from  her  leg,  or  upon  dif- 
ferent and  more  ancient  original  whatfoever, 
know  clearly  (without  unlimited  affeiftation  of 
our  country's  glory)  that  it  exceeds  in  majefty, 
honour,  and  fame,  all  chivalrous  orders  in  the 
world;    and  (excepting   thofe  of  Templars,  St. 


James,  Calatrava,  Alcantara,  and  fuch  like  other, 
which  were  more  religious  than  military)  hatl> 
no  precedence  of  antiquity  before  the  e!deft  rank 
of  honour,  of  that  kind  any  where  eftabliflied, 
The  annnciada  (a)  inftituted  by  Amades  VI. 
Earl  of  Savoy,  about  I409,  although  others  have 
it  by  Amades  IV.  and  fo  create  it  before  this  of 
the  Garter)  and  that  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  by 
FhiHp  Duke  of  Burgundy  l429,of  St.  Michael  by 
Lewis  XI.  Delia  Banda,  by  Alphonfo  of  Spain, 
and  fuch  like,  enfued  it,  as  imitating  inftitutions, 
after  a  regard  of  the  far  extended  fame,  worthj 
and  glory  of  St.  Georg's  knights. 


(o)  V.  Aubert  Mir.  Grig.  Equeft.  2.  cap.  4.  &  Sanfovin,  Grig,  de  Cavalieri. 


POL    r-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    SIXTEENTH    SONG. 


"Tbe  Arguments 


Old  Ver,  near  to  St.  Alban's,  brings 
Watling  to  talk  of  ancient  things ; 
What  Ver'lam  was  before  flie  fell, 
And  many  more  fad  ruins  tell. 
Of  the  four  old  imperial  ways, 
The  courfe  they  held,  and  to  what  feas ; 
Of  thofe  feven  Saxon  kingdoms  here, 
Their  fites,  and  how  they  bounded  were 
Then  Pure-vale  vaunts  her  rich  eftate  : 
And  JLca  bewrays  lier  wretched  fate. 
The  mufe,  led  on  with  much  delight, 
Deliver's  London's  happy  fite ; 
Shews  this  loofe  age's  lewd  abufe 
And  for  this  time  tl«:re  Hays  the  mufe. 


T^E  bridal  of  our  Tame  and  princely  Ifis  paft : 
And  Tamcfis  their  fon,  begot,  and  waxing  fad, 
Inviteth  cryftal  (a)  Coin  his  wealth  on  him  to  lay, 
Whofe  beauties  had  entic'd  his  fovercign  Tames 

to  ftay. 
Had  he  not  been  enforc'd,  by  his  unruly  train. 
For  Brent,  a  pretty  brook,  allures  him  on  again, 
Great  London  to  falute,  whofe  high-rear'd  turrets 

throng 
To  gaze  upon  the  flood,  as  he  doth  pafs  along. 
Now  as  the  Tames  is  great,  fo  raoft  tranfparent 

Coin  [fwola, 

Feels,   with  exceffive  joy,   her   amorous   bofcn 
(o)  Tlic  river  running  by  Uxbriilge  and  Cjlr.brook. 


That  Ver  of  long  edeem'd  a  famous  ancient  flood 
(Upon  whofe  aged  bank  old  Vcr'lamchefter  flood. 
Before  the  Roman  rule)  here  glorify'd  of  yore. 
Unto  her  clearer  banks  contributed  his  ftore  ; 
Enlarging  both  her  flream,  and  ftrength'ning  his 

renown. 
Where  the  delicious  meads  her  through  her  courfe 

do  crown.  [brook. 

This  (i)  Ver  (as  I  have  faid)  Coin's  tributary 
'  On  Ver'hm's  ruin'd  walls  as  fadly  he  doth  look. 
Near  holy  Alban's  town,  where  his  rich  fhrine  was 

fet. 
Old  Watling  in  his  way  the  flood  doth  over-get. 
(.n  TU-c  little  clear  rivtr  by  St.  Alban's. 
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Where  after  reverence  done,'  Ver, quoth  the  an- 
cient ftreet,  [meet.' 
'  'Tis  long  fince  thou  and  I  firft  in  this  place  did 
*  And  lo  it  is,  quoth  Ver,  and  we  have  liv'd  to  Tee 
'  Things  in  far  better  ftare  than  at  this  time  they  be: 
'  But  he  that  made,  amend  :  for  much  there  goes 
'  amifs.'  [it  is  : 
'  Quoth  Watling,  gentle  flood,  yea,  fo  in   truth 
'  And  Cth  of  this  thou  fpeak'ft ;  the  very  footh  to 
'  fay,  [way, 
'  Since  Great  Mulmutiusfirft  made  me  the  nobleft 
'  The  foil  is  alter'd  much  :  the  caufe  I  fray  thee 

'  (hew.    ■ 
'  The  time  that  thou  hafl  liv'd,  hath  taught  thee 

*  much  to  knoTV. 

'  I  fain  would  underftand,  why   this   delightful 

'  place  [grace 

'  In  former  time  that  flood  fo  high  in  nature's 

'  (Which   bare  fuch  flore  of  grain,  and  fo  that 

'  wond'rous  great, 
'  That  all  the  neighbouring  coalt  was  call'd  the 

'  (0  foil  of  wheat) 
'  Of  later  time  is  turn'd  a  hot  and  hungry  fand, 
'  Which  fcarce  repays  the  feed  firft  caft  into  the 

'  land.' 
At  which  the  Clent  brook  fhrunk  in  his  filver 
head,  [fled  ; 

And  fcign'd  as  he  away  would  inflantly  have 
Sufpefting,  prefent  fpeech  might  paffed  grief  re- 
new. 
Whom  Watling  thus  again  doth  ferioufly  purfue ; 
'  I  pray  thee  be  not  coy,  but  anfiji-er  ray  demand  : 
'  The   caufe  of  this  (dear  flood!)  I  fain  would 

*  underfland. 

'  5  Thou  faw'ft  when  Ver'lam  once  her  head 
'  aloft  did  bear 
'  (Which  in  her  cinders  now  lies  fadly  buried  here) 
'  With  alaballer,  tuch,  and  porphry  adorn'd, 

•  When  (wtU-ncar)  in  her  pride  Troynovant  fhe 

'  §   Thou    faw'fl   great-burden'd    fhips    through 

*  thefe  thy  vallies  pafs, 

«  Where   now  the  Iharp'd  fcythe  flieers  up  the 

'  fpiring  grafs  :  [play, 

'  That  where  tlie  ugly  feale  and  porpoife  us'd  to 

•  Tho"  gralhopperand  ant  now  lord  it  all  the  day  : 
'  Where  now  St.  Alban's  ftands,  was  called  Holm- 

'  hurft  then  ;  [again, 

'  Wliofe  fumptuous  fane  we  fee  neglcftrd   now 

'  This  rich  and  goodly  fane  which  ruln'd  thou 

'  d"(l  fee,  [me. 

■  Quoth  Ver,  the  motive  is  that  thou  importun'fl 

•  But  to  another  thing  thou  cunningly  doft  flie, 
'  And  rcafon  fcem'ft  to  urj^e  of  her  fterility." 
With  that  he  fetch'd  a  f:gh,  and  ground  his  teeth 

'  in  rage ;  [i„e. 

'  Quoth  Ver,  even  for  the  fin  of  thl^  accurfed 
'  Behold  that  goodly  fane,  which  ruin'd  now  dcth 

'ftand,  [land; 

«To  holy  (rf)  Albion  built,  fi.rfl  mrrlyr  of  the 
'  Who  in  the  iaith  of  Chriflfrom  Rome  to  Britain 

'  ca.iiw,  f-name. 

'  .^nd  djuig  in  tliis  place,  relisii'd  his  glo:i,i!s 


ttr.u 


jtlwelc«<.'.tli^si:. 


In  memory  of  vihoni,  (as  more  than  half  divine) 
Our  Engliih  Offa  rcar'd  a  rich  and  fumptuous 
'  fnrine  [kiiifs 

'  And   monsiiery   here  :    which    our    fucceeding 
'  From  time  to  time  endow'd  with  many  goodly 

*  things.  [before 
'  And  many  a  Cbriftian  knight  was  buried  here, 
'  The  Norman  fet  his  foot  upon    this  ccnquer'd 

'  fhore  ;  [flow'rs, 

'  And  after  thofe  brave  fpirits  in  all  thole  baleful 
'  That  witli  Duke  (<•)  Robert  went  againft  the 

*  Pagan  powers, 

'  And  in  their  country's  right  at  Creffv  thofe  that 

'  flood, 
'  And    that  at   Poiclers  bath'd  their  bilbows  in 

*  French  blood  ; 

'  Their  valiant  nephews  next  at  -Agincourt  that 

'  fought, 
'  Whereas  rebellious  France  upon  hpr  knees  was 

'  brought  : 
'  In  this  religious  houfe  at  hrr.e  of  their  returns, 
'  When  nature  claim'd  her  due,  here  plac'd  their 

'  hallow'd  urns  :  [wafte, 

'  Which  now  devouring  time,  in   his  fo  mighty 
'  Demoliftiing  thofe  walls,  hath  utterly  defac'd. 
'  bo  that  the  earth  to  feel  the  ruinous  heaps  of 

'  ftones 
'  That  with  the  burd'nous  weight  now  prefs  their 

*  facred  bones,  [fed  ; 
'  Forbids  this  wicked  brood  (1j  uld  by  her  fruits  be 
'  As  loathing  her  own  womb,  that  fuch   loofe 

«  children  bred.  [fell : 

Herewith  tranfported  quire,  to  thefc  eiclaims  he 
'  Lives  no  man,  that   this  world   her  giitvous 

'  crimes  dare  tell  ? 
'  Where  be  thofe  noble  fpirits  for  ancient  things 

'  that  flood  ?  [flood ; 

'  When  in  my  prime  of  youtji  I  was  a  gallant 
'  In  thofe  free  golden  days,  it  was  the  fatyrsi^fe 
'  To  tax  the  guilty  times,  and  rail  upon  abufe  : 
'  But  foothers  find  the  way  preferment  moft  to 

'  win ; 
'  Who  ferving   great    mens   turns,  become  the 

*  bawds  to  (in.' 

When  Watling  in   Ids  words  that  took    but 
fmall  delight. 
Hearing  the  angry  brook  fo  cruelly  to  bite  ; 
As  one  that  fain  would  drive  thefc  fancies  from 

'  Quoth  he,  I'll  tell  tliee  things  that  fute  thy  gent. 

•Icrkind. 
'  My  fong  is  of  myfelf,  and  my  three  firicr  f.rcets, 
'  Which  wny  each  of  us  run,  where  each  her  fel- 

'  low  meets, 
'  Since  ur,  his  iii'glyway.=,MiilniiitiHslir(l  began, 
'  From  fea  again  to  fea,  that  through  the  ifland 

'  ran 
'  Which  that  in  mind  to  keep  poflcriry  might  have, 
'  A-ppoiming  firftour  ct>utfo,this  privilege  he  gave, 
'  That  no  man   mi^ht  ar.'eil,  or  debtors  goods 

;   «  might  fei7,e 
'  Jti  Snr-ef  os'fo^f'hisViiJitil^  Way«. 

(r)  Miirtmfce.tii  left  tea  of  tin  Oeuqucior  Jw  tUt  lloly 
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'  And  though  the  Fofs  in  length  exceed  me  many 

'  a  mile,  .  [the  iOc, 

'  That  holds  from  Ihore  to  Ihore  die  length  of  all 
'  From  where  rich  Comwal  points  to  the  Iberian 

'  leas, 
'  Till  colder  Cathnefs  tells  the  fcattered  Orcade^, 
'  I  mcafuring  but  the  breadth,  that  is  not  half  his 

•  gaet ;  [date, 

'  Yet,  for  that  I  am  grac'd  with  goodly  London's 
'  And  Tames  and  Severn  both  fiiice  in  my  courie 

'  I  crofs, 
'  And  In  much  greater  trade,  am  (/)  worthier 

'  far  than  ¥oh. 
'  But  o  unhappy  chance!  through  time's  difaft'- 

'  rous  lot, 
'  Our  other  fellow  ftreets  lie  utterly  forgot :  [eaft, 
'  As  Icning,  that  fet  out  from  Yarmouth  in  the 

*  By  the  Iceni  then  being  generally  polTeft, 

'  Was   of  that  people  firft  terra'd  Icning  in  her 

'  race,  [embrace  : 

'  Upon  the  (^)  Chiltern  here  that  did  my  courfe 
'  Into  the  dropping  fouth  and  bearing  then  out- 

'  right. 
'  Upon  the  Solent  fea  flopt  on  the  Ifle  of  Wight.- 
'  And  Kickncld,  forth  that  ranght  from  Cam- 

'  bria's  farther  Ihorc, 
'  Where  South  Wales  now  fhoots  forth  St.  Da- 

'  vid's  promontore ; 
'  And,  on  his  mid-way  near,  did  me  in  England 

*  Then   in  his  oblique  courfe  the  lufty  fliaggiing 
'  Soon  overtook  the  Fofs ;  and  toward  the  fall  of 

'  Into  the  German  fea  dilTolv'd  at  his  decline.' 
Here  Watling  would  have  ceas'd,  his  tale  as 

having  told  : 
But  now  this  flood,  that  fain   the  flreet  in   talk 

would  hold, 
Thofe  ancient  things  to  hear,  which  well  Watling 

iuiew,  [d.-ew. 

With  thcfe  enticing  words,  her  fairly  forward 

'  Right  noble  flreet,  quoth  he,  thou  haft  liv'd 

'  '""g.  gone  fjr,  [war  ; 

'  A'luch  traffic  had   in   peace,  much  travailed  in 
'  And  in   thy  larger  courfe   furvey'ft  as  lundry 

'  grounds 
'  (Where  I  poor  flood  am  lockt  within  thefe  nar- 

'  rower  bounds, 
'  And  like  my  ruiu'd  felf  thefe  ruins  only  fee, 
'  .\nd  t'.icre  remains  not  one  to  pity  them  or  me) 

*  On  with  thy  former  Ipecch  :  I  pray  thee  fome- 

'  what  fay. 
'  For,  Watling,  as  thou  art  a  military, 
■  Thy  (lory  of  u!d  flrcets  likes  me  fa  wond'rous 

'  well,  [tell." 

'  That  of  '.he  ancient  folk  I  fain  would  hear  thee 

'  With  thefe  pcrfuafive  words  fmoolK  Ver  the 

'  Watling  wan  :  [Uegau  ; 

Stroking  her   du.ly  face,  when   thus   the  llreet 
'  When  once  their  levenfold  rule  die  iaxons  came 

'  to  Tear, 
'  And  yet  with  half  this  iOe  fiifficed  fcarcely  were, 

(/ )  Watlinp,  fh!er-H  of  the  four  great  ws's. 
\ij  Nut  ux  irum  UunUaiile, 


Though  from  the  inland  part  the  Britons  they 

'  had  chac'd. 
Then  underftand  how  there  themfelves  the  Sax- 

'  ons  plac'd. 
Where  in  Great  Britain's  ftate  four  people  of  her 

'  own  [known 

Were  by  the  feveral  names  of  their  abodes  well 
(As,  in  that  horn  which  juts  into  the  fea  fo  far. 
Wherein  our  Devonlhire  now,  and  firtheff  Corn- 

The  old  Danmonii  dwelt :  fo  hard  again  at  handj 
The  Durotriges  fat  on  the  Dorfotian  fand  : 
And  where  from  fea  to  fea  the  Ufilg.x  forth  were 

•  let,  [andSomerfet, 
Even  from  Southampton's  fhore,  through  Wilt 
The  Attrebates  in  Bark  unto  the  bank  of  Tames, 
Betwixt  the  Celtic  fleeve  and  the  Sabrinian  ftreams) 
The  Saxons  there  fet  down  one  kingdom,  which 

'  inftali'd,  [dom  call'd. 

And  being  weft,  they  it  their  (g)  weftern  king- 
So  eaftward    where  by  Tauics   the  Triliobantj 
'  were  fet, 
^  To  Trinovant  their  town,  for  that  their  name 
'  in  debt,  (po.lcfs, 

'  That  Lonuon  now  we  term,  the  Saxons  did 
'  Aad    their   eaft  kingdom  call'd,   as  (,ij    Effei 

'  do:h  exprefs; 
'  The  greateft  part  thereof,  and  flrill  their  naii.s 

*  doth  bear  ; 

'  Through  Midillelex  tiierein,  and  part  of  Kert-* 

'  ford  were ; 
'  From  Coin  upon  the  weft,  upon  the  eaft  to  • 

'  Stour, 
'  Where  mighty  Tames  himfclf  doth  into  Nep- 

'  tune  pour. 
'  As  to  our  fartheft  rife,  where  forth  thofe  fore- 

'  Which  bear  their  chalky  brows  into  the  Ger' 
'  The   Angles    which   arofe   out   of  the   Saxon 

'  race, 
'  Allured  with  delights  and  fitnefs  of  that  place, 
'  Where  the   Iceni  liv'd  did  fet  their  kiiigdoui 

'  down, 
'  From  where  the  wallowing  feas  thofe  queBchy> 

'  waihes  drown 
'  That  Ely  do  inifle,  to  martyr'd  Edmond's  ditch, 
'  Till  thofe  Norfokian  ihores  vaft  Neptune  doth 

'  enrich  : 
'  Which  (fartheft  to  the  eaft  of  this  divided  ifle) 
'  Th'  Eafl-Angles  kin.^dom,  then,  thofe  Enghih 

<  did  inftile. 
'  And   aullex  fecmeth  flil],  as  with  an   open 

'  mouth,  ,  [fouth 

'  Tiiofe  Saxons  rule  to  (hew,  that  of  the  utmoft 
*  The   name  to   tiiem  afTum'd,  who    rigoroufly 

.      •  cxpcll'd 
'  The  Kcntilh  Britons  thence,  and  thofe  rough 

'  wootUands  held 
'  From  where  the  goodly  'I'ames    the   Surryan. 

'  grounds  doth  fwecu, 
'  Until  the  fn.iiiiicr  doun^  lV.lute  the  Celtic  deep. 
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dwelt,  their  neighbouring 


'  Where  the  Dobi 

'  Cateuclani, 
'  Cornavii  more  remote,  and  where  the  Coritani, 
'  Where  Dee  and  Merfey  fhoot  into  the  Iriih  fea; 
■  (Which  well-near  o'er  this   part,   now  called 

'  England  lay,  [plain, 

•  From  Severn  to  the  ditch  that  cuts  Newmarket 

•  And  from  the  banks  of  Tames  to  Humber,  which 

'  So  many  goodly  (hires  of  Merfey,  Mercia  hight) 
'  Their  mightier  empire,  there,  the  middle  Englifh 
'  pight. 

•  Which  fartheft  though  it  raught,  yet  there  it  did 

'  not  end  : 
'  But  Offa,  king  thereof,  it  after  did  extend 
'  Beyond  the  bank  of  Dee ;  and  by  a  ditch  he  cut 
'  Through  Wales  from  north  to  fouth,  into  wide 

'Mercia  put 
'  Well  near  the  half  thereof,  and  from  three  peo- 

*  pies  there, 

'  To  whom  three  fpecial  parts  divided  juftly  were 
'  (The  Ordovices,  now  which  North  Wales  pco- 

'  pie  be, 
'  From  Chefhire  which  of  old  divided  was  by  Dee : 
And  from  our  Marchers  now,  that  were  Dcmets 

'then;  [men) 

'  And  thofe  Silures  call'd,  by  us  the  South  Wales 
'  Beyond  the  Severn,  much  the  Englifh  Offa  took, 
'  To  fhut  the  Britons  up  within  a  little  nook. 
'  From  whence,  by  Merfey's  banks,  the  reft  a 

'  kingdom  made  :  [fway'd; 

'  Where  in  the  Britons  rule  (before)  the  Brigants 
'  The  powerful  Englifli  there  cflablifht  were  to 

'  ftand  :  [Northum.berland  ; 

'  AVTiich,  north   from  Humber  fet,  they   term'd 
'  Two   kingdoms  which  had  been    with  feveral 

•  thrones  inftallM. 

'  Bernitia  hight  the  one  ;  Diera  th'  o;her  call'd. 

•  The  firft  from  Humber  ftretcht  unto  the  bank 

'  of  Tine  ; 
'  Which  river  and  the  Frith  the  other  did  confine. 
'  Diera  bearcih    through   the   fpacious    Yorlufli 

'  bounds,  [(i)  founds. 


From  Durham  down  alo 


the  Lancaftrian 


■  With  Merfey  and  clear  Tine  continuing  to  their 

'  fall,  [wall, 

■  To  England-ward  within   the   Pifts  renowned 
And   did   the   greater  part   of  (/;   Cumberland 

With  whom  the    Britons  names   for  ever  fliall 
Who  there  amongft  the  rocks  and  mountains 

'  lived  long. 
When  they  I.ocgria  left,  inforcM  through  pow- 


rful  ^ 


Tong. 


■  Bernitia  over  Tine  into  Albania  lay,  [fea.' 

'  To  where  the  (m)  Frith  falls  out  into  the  German 
This  faid,  the  aged  ftreet  fagg'd  fadly  on  alone  : 
And  Ver  upon  his  courfe,  now  hafted  to  be  gone 
'i"  accompany  his  Coin  :    which  as  fhe  gently 

glides. 
Doth  kindly  him  embrace  :  whom  foon  this  h.ip 
betides ; 

(t)  .Sra-dcptl's  near  t'le  (liores. 

|/)The  Cymbries  Unil. 

',•")  A  river  running  by  Edintofoiigh  ir.to  t!:e  fea. 


OP   DRAYTON. 

As  Coin  come  on  along,  and  chanc'd  to  caft  her 

eye  [fo  high, 

Upon  that  neighbourmg  hill  where  Harrow  ftande 
She    (»)    Peryvale    perceiv'd   prank'd    up   with 

wreaths  of  wheat,  [feat ; 

And  with  exulting  terms  thus  glorying  in  her 
'  Why  fliould  not  I  be  coy,  and  of  my  beauties 

'  nice,  [price? 

'  Since  this  my  goodly  grain  is  held  of  greateft 
'  No  manchet  can  fo  well  the  courtly  palote  pleafe, 
'  As  that  made  of  the  meal  fetch'd  from  my  fer. 

'  tile  leaze.  [wheat, 

'  Their  fineft  of  that  kind,  compared  with  my 
'  For  whitenefs  of  the  bread  doth  look  lite  com- 

'  mon  cheat. 
'  What  barley  is  there  found,  whofe    fair   and 

*  bearded  ear  [beer  ? 

'  Makes  flouter  Engliih  ah,  or  ftronger  Englifh 
*  The  oat,  the  bean,  and  peafe,  with  me  but  pulfes 

'  are ;  [and  tare. 

'  The  coarfe  and  browner  rj-e,  no  more  than  fitch 
'  WTiat  feed  doth  any  foil  in  England  bring,  that  I 
'  Beyond  her  moft  increafe  yet  cannot  multiply  ? 
'  BeCdes,  my  fure  abode  next  goodly  London  is, 
'  To  vent  my  fruitful  flore,that  me  doth  never  mifs. 
'  Andthofepoorbafer things, theycannotputaway, 
'  Howe'erlfet myprice.ne'eronmychapmenftay.' 
When  prefently  the  hill  that  maketh  her  a  vale, 
With  things  he  had  in  hand  did  interrupt  her  tale, 
With  Hampftead  being  fall'n  and  Highgate  at 

debate ;  [ftite, 

As  one  before  them  both  that  would  advance  his 
Fr<  m  cither  for  his  height  to  bear  away  the  praife, 
Bciides  that  he  alone  rich  Peryvale  furveys. 
But  Hampfted  pleads,  himfelf  in  fimples  to  have 

fkill. 
And  therefore  by  defert  to  be  the  nobleft  hill ; 
As  one,  that  on  his  worth  and  knowledge  doth 

rely 
In  learned  phyfic's  ufe,  and  fkilful  furgcry; 
And  challengeth,  from  them,  the  worthieft  place 

her  own,  [known. 

Since  that  old  Watling  once,  o'er  him  to  pafs  was 

Then  Highgate  boafts  his  way  ;  which  men  do 

moft  frequent ;  [defccnt ; 

His    long-continued    fame,  his   high    and    great 
Appointed  for  a  gate  of  London  to  have  been. 
When  firft  the  mighty  Brute  that  city  did  begin. 
And  that   he  is  the  hill,  next   Endfield   which 

hath  place, 
A  foreft  for  her  pride,  though  titled  but  a  chace. 
Her  purlieus,  and  her  parks,  her  circuit  full  as 

large,  [charge 

As  fomc  (perhaps)  whofe  ftate  requires  a  greater 
Whofe  («)  holts  that  view  the  eaft,  do  wiftly 

ftand  to  look 
Upon  the  windingcourfe  of  Lee's  delightfulbrook. 
Where  MImer  coming  in,  invites  her  Cfter  Bean, 
Amongft  the  chalky  banks  t'  increafe  their  mif- 

Whom  by  the  dainty  hand  obfcquioufly  they  lead 
(By  Hartford  gliding  on,  through  many  apltafant 
mead 
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8<i^g  xrj. 

And  coming  in  her  courfe  to  crofs  the  common 

fare, 
For  kindcefs  flie  doth  kifs  that  hofpitable  Ware.) 
Yet  fcarcely  comfort  Lee  (alas  !)  fo  woe  begun. 
Complaining  in  her  courfe,  thus  to  herfclf  alone  ; 
'  How  fhould  my  beauty  now  give  Waltham  fuch 

'  delight,  [fight  ? 

'  Or    I,  poor  filly  brook,  take    pleafure    in    her 
'  Antiquity  (for  that  it  flands  fo  far  from  view, 
'  And  would  her  doating  dreams  fhould  be  be- 

'  liev'd  for  true 
'Dare  loudly  lie  for  Coin,  that  fometimes  fhip? 

'  did  pafs,  [was  ; 

'  To  Ver'lam  by  her  ftream,  when  Ver'lam  famous 

•  But,  by  the  later  times,  fufpeded  but  to  feign, 

'  She  planks  and  anchors  Ihews,  her  error  to  main- 

'  tain; 
<  Which  were,  indeed,  of  boats,  for  pleafure  there 

'  to  row  [(hew, 

•  Upon  her  (then  a  lake)  the  Roman  pomp  to 
'  When   Rome  her  forces   here   did  every  year 

'  fupply, 
'  And  at  old  Ver'lam  kept  a  warlike  colony. 
'  But  1,  diftreffed  I.ee,  whofe  courfe  doth  plainly 

'  tell,  [refell, 

■  That  what  of  Coin  is  faid,  of  roe  none  could 
'  Whom  (n)   Alfred  but   too  wife  (poor  river  :) 

'  I  may  fay 
'  When  he  the  cruel  Danes  did  cunningly  betray, 
'  Which  Hartford  then  befieg'd,  whofe  navy  there 

'  abode; 

•  And  on  my  fpacious  breafl  before  the  caftle  rode) 

•  By  'vantage  of  my  foil,  he  did  divide  my  flrcam ; 
'  That   they   might   ne'er   return   to    Neptune's 

wat'ry  realm. 
'  And,  Cnce,diflrefredLee,  I  have  been  leftforlorn, 
'  A  bye-word  to  each  brook,  and  to  the  world  a 

'  fcorn.' 
When  Sturt,  a   nymph   of  her's,  (whofe  faith 

fhe  oft  had  prov'd,  [Lov'd. 

And  whom,  of  all  her  train,  Lee  moft  entirely 
Left  fo  exceffive  grief  her  miftrefs  might  invade. 
Thus  (by  fair  gentle  fpeech)  to  patience  doth  per- 

fuade  : 
'  Though  you  be  not  fo  great  to  others  as  be- 

' fore, 
'  Yet  not  a  jot  for  that  diflike  yourfelf  the  more. 
«  Your  cafe  is  not  alone,  nor  is  (at  ;;11)  ioftrange; 
t  Sith  everything  on  earth  fubjeds  itfelf  to  change. 
'  Where  rivers  fometime  ran,  is  firm  and  certain 

'  ground  ; 
'  And  where  before  were  hills,  now  {landing  lakes 

'  are  found . 
'  And  tliat  which  mofi:  you  urge,  your  beauty  to 

'  defpoil,  [foil, 

'  Doth  recompence  your  bank  with  quantity  of 
'  Befet  with  ranks  of  fwans ;  that,  in  their  wonted 

'  pride,  [fide. 

'  Do  prune  their  fnowy  plumes  upon  your  plcafant 

•  And  Waltham  woos  you  fliU,  and  fmiles  with 

'  wonted  cheer  : 
'  And  Tames,  as  at  the  firft,  fo  fliU  doth  hold  you 
[  dear. 

W  Stctothe  ijthSong. 


O  N. 


All 


To  much-beloved  I.ee  this  fcarcely  Sturt  had 
fpoke,  [broke : 

But  goodly  London's  fight  their  farther  jnirpofe 
When  Tames  his  either  banks  adorn'd  with  build- 
ings fair. 
The  city  to  falute  doth  bid  the  mufe  prepare. 
Whofe  turrets,  fanes,  and  fpires,  when  wiftly  fhe 

beholds. 
Her  wonder  at  the  fite  thus  {Irangely  fhe  unfolds: 
'  At  thy  great  builder's  wit,  who's  he  but  wonder 
'  may  ?  [fay ; 

'  Nay,  of  his  wifdom   thus  enfuing    times  fhall 
'  O  more  than  mortal  man,  that  did  this  town 
'  begin  !  [in. 

'  Whofe  knowledge  found  the  plot,  fo  fit  to  fet  it 
'  What  God,  or  heavenly  power  was  harbour'din 

'  thy  bread, 
'  From  whom  with  fuch  fuccefs  thy  labours  fhould 

'  be  bleft  ? 
'  Built  on  a  rifing  bank,  within  a  vale  to  fjand, 
'  And  for  thy  healthful  foil,  chofe  gravel  mix'd 
^  '  with  fand. 

'  And  where  fair  Tames  his  courfe  into  a  crefcent 
'cafts 

•  That,  forced  by  his  tides,  as  Hill  by  her  he  haftes, 
'  He  might  his  furging  waves  into  her  bofom  fend) 
'  Becaufe  too  far  in  length  his  town  fhould  not 

'  extend.  [reach, 

*  And  to  the  north  and  fouth,  upon  an  equal 

'  Two  hills  their  even  banks  do  fomewhat  feem  to 

'  flretch, 
'  Thofe  two  extremer  winds  from  hurting  it  to  let; 

*  And  only  level  lies  upon  the  rife  and  fet. 

'  Of  ail  thiAgoodly  ifle,   where   breathes    moft 

'  cheTriul  air, 
'  And  every  way  thereto  the  ways  mofl  fmooth 

'  and  fair  : 
'  As  in  the  fitted  place  by  man  that  could  be 

'  thought,  [brought. 

'  To  which  by  land,  or  fea,  provifion  (night  be 
'  And  fuch  a  road  for  fhips  fcarce  all   the  world 

*  commands, 
'  As  is   the  goodly   Tames,  nea 

'  city  ftands. 
'  Nor  any  haven  lies  to  which  is  i 
'  Commodities  to  bring,  as  alfo  t< 
'  Our  kingdom  that  enrich'd  (thn 

'  flourifli'd  long) 
'  E'er  idle  gentry  up  in  fuch  abundance  fprung, 
'  Now  peft'riug  all  this  ifle  :  whofe  difproportion 

'  draws 
'  The  public  wealth  fo  dry,  and  only  is  the  caufe 
'  Our  gold  goes  out  fo  fail,  for  foolilh  foreign 

'  things,  [brings ; 

'  Which  upflart  gentry  flill  into  our  country 
'  Who  their  infatiate  pride  feek  chiefly  to  maintain 
'  By  that,  which  only  ferves  to  ufes  vile  and  vain  : 
'  Which  our  plain  fathers  erfl  would  have  account- 

'  Before  the  coftly  coach,  and  filken  flock  came 
'  Before  that  Indian   weed   (o)  fo  ftrongly  was 

'  embrac'd, 
'  Wherein  fuch  mighty  funis  we  prodiga'.ly  waflc ; 

(t-;  Tobacco. 


where  Brute's 

ore  refort, 
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ugh  which  we 
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'  That  merchants  long  traln'd  up  in  gain's  deceit-  I       But  whilft  the  angry  mufc,  thus  on  the  timc^ea* 

•  ful  fchool,  [fool,  cbims, 

'  And  fubtly  having  leam'd  to  footh  the  humorous  |  Sith  every  thing  therein  confiileth  in  extremes ; 
•i'refent  their  painted  toys  unto  tliis  frantic  gull, s  1  Left  ihe  iuforc'd  with  wrongs,  her  limits  ihould 
^  Difparaging  our  tin,  our  leather,  corn, and  wool;  1  tranfcend, 

•  When  f:.reigners,  with  our's  them  warmly  clothe  ]  Here  of  thisprel'ent  fong  Qie  briefly  makes  an  ead« 

'  and  teed,  [need,  j 

•*  Tranfporting  trafh  to  us,  of  which  we  ne'er  had  j 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


■Tr--  wandering  paffage  the  mufe  returns  from  the 
wedding,  fomewhat  into  the  land,  and  firft  to 
Hartford  ;  whence,  after  matter  of  defcription,  to 
Xondon. 


■XUufa-w^- 


vhir.  Fer'hm  onci  he, 


aloftdidlxa 


Tor,  under  Nero, the  Britons  inlolerably  loaden 
^vith  weight  of  the  Roman  government,  and  ef- 
pecially  the  Icens  (now  Norfolk  and  Suffolk  men) 
provoked  by  that  cruel  fervitude,  into  which  not 
themfelves  only,  but  the  wife  alfo  and  pofterity  of 
their  King  Prafutagus  were,  even  beyond  right  of 
virftory,  conftrained,  at  length  breathing  for  liber- 
ty (and  in  a  farther  continuance  of  war,  having 
for  their  general  R.  Boudicca,  Bunduica,  or  as 
the  difference  of  her  name  is)  rebelled  againft 
their  foreign  conqueror,  and  in  martial  oppofition 
Loramitting  a  flaughter  of  no  lels  than  80,000  (as 
Dio  hath",  although  Tacitus  mils  ic,ooo  of  this 
number)  ranfacked  and  fpoiled  MaMon  (then 
Camalodunum)  and  alio  this  Vcrulam  near  lit 
Alban's)  which  were  the  two  (a)  chief  towns  of 
the  ifle  j  the  firft  a  colony  (whereof  the  8th  Song) 
thit  (i)  a  municipal  city,  called  exprefsly  in  a  ca- 
talogue at  tlic  end  of  Ncnnius,  Cacr-Muuicip. 
Out  of  {{  Ag -iiu'.  1  thus  note  to  you  its  nature. 
^unidpes  funt  r.v.-^  Romani  ex  jnunUipiis f:ie jure  \^ 
ieiibutfuis  vientcj^  muneres  tanttun  cum  flop,  Rom.  hono- 
rari  partidpes,  a  quo  muitcrc  captjfindo  appdlati  -vl- 
dcHtur !  nullis  aliij  iiccejfilatlbas  nrgue  ulla  top.  Rom. 
ifj^e  ajiri£iif  quuiti  niwqutwi  pnp.  Rom.  corum  fundus 
faau,  cffit.  It  differed  from  3  colony,  moft  of 
all  in  that  a  colony  was  a  progeny  of  lire  city, 
and  this  of  fuch  as  were  received  into  itatc- 
favour  and  fricndlhip  by  the  Roman.  Perlbn.iting 
the  Genus  of  Ver'lam,  tliAt  ever-famous  [c)  Spcii 
fer  fung  : 


Itties  that  city,  itihicb  the  gayhnA  luon 
Of  Britain  s  pride,  delivered  unto  me 
By  Roman  viSors,  ivbich  it  'won  if  yore; 
TLougb  nought  at  all  but  ruins  no%v  I  be. 
And  lie  in  mine  ozvn  afbes,  as  y:  fee  : 
Verlam  I  -was  ;   lobat  boots  it  that  1  lyas, 
Sith  now  I  am  but  iveeds  and  •wajleful  graft  f 

As  under  the  Romans,  fo  in  the  Saxon  times  af- 
terward it  endured  a  fecond  ruin  ;  and,  out  of  its 
corraption,  after  the  abbey  ere<::ted  by  King  Offa, 
was  generated  that  of  St.  Alban's ;  whither,  (<) 
in  later  times  moft  of  the  ftone-works,  and  wha;- 
fwever  fit  for  building  was  by  the  abboss  tranflated. 


(y )  Av>7i;  remains  no  memory, 
I^or  any  little  monument  to  fee. 
By  ti'bich  the  traveller  that  fares  that  nvay, 
'this  owe  viasfbe,  mayvarnedie  to  fay. 

The  name  hath  been  tliought  from  the  river 
there  running  called  Vcr,  and  Humphrey  (^) 
Lhuid  makes  it,  as  if  it  were  Her-lbmn,  i,  e.i. 
church  upon  Ver. 


Tboufa: 


'ft  great  buidtn'd  fiips  through  Ihift 
espof. 


Lay  not  here  unlikelihoods  to  the  author's 
diarge ;  he  telU  you  more  judicially  towards  the 
end  of  the  Jong.  But  the  caufe  why  feme  have 
thought  fo,  is  for  tiiat,  (i)  Gildas,  fpeaking  of  5t. 
Alban's  martyrdom,  and  his  miraculous  paffing 
tliroiigh  the  river  at  Verlaniceftre,  calls  it  iter  ig- 
mjluoi  trans  Tbtunrfis  Jluvii  alveum  :  fo  by  coUeflioC 
they  gueft  that  Thames  had  then  liis  full  courfe 


(fl)  Suet.  lib.  6.  cap.  ^9. 
tb)  Municij.lum  Tacit.. 
U  Nea.  Attic.  16.  cap.  i 
if)  In  his  ruins  of  iJB-.e. 


(.)  Leland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant. 

(/)  Specf.  ubi  fupra. 

(g)  In  Erev.  Brit. 

(/■)  la  Epift.  d«  £xcid.  Sriraa. 
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this  way,  being  thereto  farther  moved  by  anchors 
and  fuch  like  arc  liigtfed  up.  This  conjeclure 
hath  been  followed  by  that  (i)  noble  mufc  thus 
in  the  perfon  of  Verlam  ; 


And  rtiien  thl  cryjial  Thmih  lucnt  lajlidi 
Ji^Jilvtr  channel  fioxon  ahn^  the  Lee^ 
About  -wbofe  fciii' ry  talis  on  cither  fidi, 
A  thouftHd  nymphs,  la'lth  mirthful  jollity. 
Win  vwnt  taflsyfrfm  all annoyanu free  : 
there  miu  no  rimer's  courfe  is  to  be  ken. 
But  moorifh  fens,  and  marjhes  e-ver  green* 

TlM-e  alfi  -where  the  tmngeilfhifs  -were  feen. 
In  liquid  wants  to  cut  their  foamy  way  ; 
A  thoufandfjh*rs  number' d  to  have  heart 
In  that  wide  lake  looting  for  flmteous  prey 
Offjh,  tvilb  iaits  wbich  they  us'dto  betray, 
Is  now  no  late,  nor  any  Jijher' s /Icre', 
Nor  everfhipJballfaU  there  any  more. 

But,  for  this  matter  of  the  Thames,  thofc  two 
grand  antiqnaries,  Leland  and  Camden,  have 
joined  in  judgment  againft  it  :  and  for  the  an- 
chors, they  may  be  fuppofed  of  fifb-boats  in  lai^e 
pools,  which  have  here  been  ;  and  yet  are  left  re- 
lics of  their  name. 

Since  us  his  hinaly  ways  Aiultiiutlus  fif  began. 

Near  500  years  before  our  Saviour;  this  king 
Molmutius  (take  it  upon  credit  of  the  Britiib 
ftery)  conlUtuted  divers  laws;  efpeclally  that 
churches,  ploughs,  and  highways  ihould  have  li- 
berties of  fanfiuary,  by  no  authority  violable. 
That  churdies  (hould  be  free  and  enjoy  liberty 
for  refuge,  confenting  allowance  of  moil  nations 
have  tolerated,  and  in  this  kingdom  (it  being  af- 
firmed alfo  by  conftitution  of  (i)  King  Lucius  (a 
chriitian)  every  church-yard  was  a  fanduary, 
until  by  aft  of  (/)  parliament  under  Henry  VIII. 
that  licence,  for  protection  of  offences,  being  too 
much  abufed,  was  taken  away  ;  but,  whether  now 
reflored  in  the  laft  {m)  parliament,  wherein  all 
ftatutes  concerning  abjuration  or  faniftuEry  made 
before  3jth  Eliz.  are  repealed;  I  examine  not. 
The  plough  and  hufbandmen  have  by  our  {n) 
fiatutcs,  and  efpcciiUy  by  (0)  civil  and  (/>)  Pcr- 
fian  law,  great  freedoms.  Highways  being  with- 
out exception  neceiTary,  as  well  for  peace  ;ts  war, 
have  been  defended  in  the  (y)  Roman  laws,  and 
are  taken  in  ours,  to  be  in  that  relpeft  (as  they 
are  by  implication  of  the  name)  the  king's  high- 


ways, and  (r)  resfairx  :  Is"  qui  diquid  ivji  occufiit. 
verit  excedendo  fines  l^  tersninot  terra  fua;,  diciti  rfecijjc 
purprejiuram  fupcr  ipfum  regent.  According  to  thio 
privelege  of  Mulmutias  in  the  Astute  of  Marl- 
bridge  (j")  it  is  enaifted,  that  none  iliould  diftrain 
in  the  king's  highway,  or  the  common  lireet, 
but  the  king  and  his  miniftere,  /^otWiw  authoiitj- 
tim  ad  hoc  habetitibus ;  which  1  particularly  tranf- 
cribe,  becaufc  the  printed  books  are  therein  fo 
geacrally  corrupted  by  addition  of  this  here  cited 
in  Latin  :  you  fee  it  alters  the  law  much,  and  we 
have  divers  judgments,  that  in  behalf  of  the  kin^ 
by  common  bailifft,  without  fpecial  authority, 
Bijlrefs  may  be  (<)  taken,  as  for  an  amerciament 
in  the  fberiff's  torn  or  leet,  or  for  parliamen!: 
knights  fees.  But  the  old  rolls  ofthe  ftatute  (as  t 
have  feen  in  a  fair  MS.  examined  by  the  exem. 
plification,  for  the  record  itfelf  is  with  many 
other  loft)  had  not  thofe  words,  as  the  (a)  regif.. 
ter  alfo  fpecially  admoniflies,  nor  is  any  part  of 
tliat  chapter  in  fome  MSS  which  I  marvel  at, 
feeing  we  have  a  formal  writ  grounded  upon  it». 

>Not  much  amifi  were  it  here  to  remember  a  worfe 
fault,  but  continually  received,  in  the  char-ur  of 
the  foreft,  article    VllI   where    you  rer,d  NuUui 

forejlarius,  ^c.  aliquam  colUaam  faciat  nifi p,r  ttifum 
^  faeramenium  XIL  regardatonim  ^andofaciunt  re— 
gardam.  Tot  firefairii,  IsTc.  the  truth  of  the  heft 
copies  (and  fo  was  the  record)  being  in  this  digef- 
tion  Nulliisforrjhrius,  ^c.  alijuam  colUdam  fjctal^ 
Et  per  tiifumfacramentum  XII,  Regardatorum,  quanda, 

faciunt  regardiwty  tot  forejiarii  ponantur,  l^t.  as,  be— 
fide  authentic  MSS.  it  is  exprefsly  in  the  like 
charter,  almoft  w«rd  for  word,  given  fini  by  King 
John,  and  printed  in  Matthew  Paris;  betwixc 
which,  and  that  of  ours  -commonly  read,  he  may 
be  made  a  timc-deferving  comparifon.  Were  i:: 
not  for  digrellion,  I  would  fpeak  of  the  fenfelefs 
making  of  Boniface,  archbifaop  of  Canterbury 
witncfs  to  the  grand  charter  in  9th  Henry  III» 
When  as  it  is  plain  that  he  was  not  archbilhop 
until  the  2Jth.  The  beil  copy  that  ever  I  faw 
had  Simon  archbifhop  of  Canterbury  ;  which  in- 
deed was  worfe,  there  being  no  fuch  prelate  oC 
that  fee  in  thofe  times ;  but  the  miftake  was  by- 
the  tranfcriber's  turning  the  Cngle  S.  (according 
to  the  form  of  writing  in  that  age)  into  Simon 
for  Stephen,  who  was  (Stephen  of  Langton) 
archbiibop  at  that  time.  But  I  forget  myfclf  in 
following  matter  of  my  more  particular  ftudy, 
and  return  to  Mulmutius.  His  conftitution  bcing_ 
general  for  liberty  of  highways,  controverfr  grew 
about  the  courfe  and  limits  of  them ;  vrfhcreupon- 


(r)  Spenfer. 

(>)  Florilegus. 

(/)  2i  Hen.  8  cap.  14. 

(m)  Jacob.  Self.  I.  c.  25. 

(«)  Weftm.  a,  c.  ao  &  ir.  Ed.  r.  Difrri*. 


ilig.  I.  7.  Ex 


(/)  Xenoph.  Cyropsd,  i 


a  public. 

lib,  4.  traa.  Aflif.  Nov.  difs. 


(7)  ff.  de ' 

(.)  Brac-1. 
§8. 

(j)  52  Hen.  3   cap.  16.  &  V.  Art.  Cler.  cap.  9, 
Statutum  Marlbridge  fibi  reftitutum 

(f)  i4.Ed.l./^MB/-^»32.8.Rich.j.  ibid.  194. 11. 
Hen.  4.  fol.  1. 19.  Ed.  2.  Avcury,  221  &  2aj.  alibi. 

(x)  Original,  fol.  9.^  b.  Charta  de  Foreft*  ad 
MS,  eniendat. 
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his  fon  King  Belin,  to  quit  the  fubjeiSt  of  that 
doubt,  caufcd  mote  efpecially  thefe  four,  here 
prefently  fpoken  of,  to  be  made,  which  might  be 
for  interrupted  paffage,  both  in  war  and  peace ; 
and  hence  by  the  author  they  are  called  Military 
^a  name  given  by  the  Romans  to  fuch  highways, 
as  were  for  their  marching  armies)  and  indeed 
by  more  polite  conceit  (x)  and  judicious  authority 
thefe  our  ways  have  been  thought  a  work  of  the 
Komans  a'lfo.  But  their  courfes  are  differently 
reported,  and  in  fome  part  their  names  alfo.  Tli- 
author  calls  them  Watling-ftreet,  the  Foffc,  Ikin- 
ild,  and  Rickeneld.  This  name  of  Rickcneld  is 
in  Randal  of  Cbefter,  and  by  him  derived  from 
St.  Dewy's  in  Pembroke  into  Hertford,  and  fo 
through  Worcefter,  Warwick,  Derby,  and  York- 
fhircs  to  Tinmouth,  which  (upon  the  author's 
credit  reporting  it  to  me)  is  alfo  juftiiiable  by  a 
•very  ancient  deed  of  lands,  bounded  near  Bir- 
mingham in  Warwickfliire  by  Rickeneld.  To 
endeavour  certainty  in  them,  were  but  tb  ob- 
trude unwarrantable  conjefture,  and  abufe  time 
and  you.  Of  Watling  (who  is  here  perfonated, 
and  fo  much  the  more  proper,  becaufe  Verl4m 
was  called  alfo  by  the  Englilh,  (jy)  Watling- 
chefler)  if  is  faid  that  it  went  friim  Dover  in 
Kent,  and  fo  by  weft  of  London  (yet  part  of 
the  name  feem^  to  this  day  left  in  the  middle 
of  the  city)  to  this  place,  and  thence  in  a  crook- 
ed line  through  Shropfhire  by  Wrekin  hill  into 
(i)  Cardigan;  but  (a)  others  fay  from  Verlam 
to  CheRer ;  and  where  all  is  referred  to  Belin 


by  Geffrey  ap  Arthur,  and  Poljchrbnicon,  ano- 
ther  (i)  tells  you  that  the  fons  of  (I  know  not 
what)  king  Wethle  made,  and  denominated  it. 
The  Foffe  is  derived,  by  one  confent  out  of  Corn- 
wall into  Dcvunlhire,  through  Somerfet,  over 
Cotefwold  by  Teukclbury,  along  near  Coven- 
try, to  Leicefter,  through  Lincoln  to  Berwick, 
and  thence  to  Caithnefs  the  utmott  of  Scot- 
land. Of  reflitution  of  the  other  you  may  be 
defperate  ;  Rickeneld  1  have  told  you  of;  in  Hen- 
ry of  Huntingdon,  no  fuch  name  is  found,  but 
with  the  firft  two,  Ichenild  and  Ermingftrect. 
Ickenild,  faith  he,  goes  from  eaft  to  weft  :  Er- 
ming-ftreet,  from  fouth  to  north  :  another  tells 
me,  that  Erming-ftreet  begins  at  St.  Dewys,  and 
conveys  itfelf  to  Southampton  ;  which  the  author 
hath  attributed  to  Ichning,  begun  upon  the  words 
community  with  Icens)  in  the  caftern  parts.  It 
is  not  in  my  power  to  reconcile  all  thefe,  or  elcift 
the  beft ;  I  only  add,  that  Erming-flreet,  whicii 
being  of  Engliih  idiom,  feems  to  have  had  its 
name  from  Irmunfull  in  that  fignification  whereby 
it  (c)  interprets  an  univerfal  pillar  worihipped  for 
Mercury,  preCdent  of  ways,  is  like  enough  (if 
Huntingdon  be  in  the  tight,  making  it  from  fouth 
to  north)  to  have  left  its  part  in  Stan-ftreet  in 
Surrey,  where  a  way  made  with  ftones  and  gra- 
vel in  a  foil  on  both  fides  very  different  continues 
near  a  mile  ;  and  thence  towards  the  eaftern  (hore 
in  Suffex  are  fome  places  feeming  as  other  relics 
of  it.     Biit  I  here  determine  nothing. 


(jc)  V.  Camden.  Roman. 

(^)  Lhuid.  Breviar.  Brit. 

(z)  Polychron.  lib.  i.  cap.  de  Plat.  reg. 

(«)  Henric.  Hantingd.  hift.  r. 


|(i)  Roger.  Hoveden,  part  i.  fol.  248. 
(c)  Adam.  Bremcnf.  hift.  Ecrlef.  cap.  5.  and  fee 
I  to  the  3d  forg. 


POL    r-0  L   B  I  O  N: 


THE   SEVENTEENTH   SONG. 


The  Argument. 

To  Medway,  Tames  a  futer  goes ; 

But  fancies  Mole,  as  forth  he  flows. 

Her  mother,  Homefdale,  holds  her  in  : 

She  digs  through  earth,  the  Tames  to  win. 

Great  Tames,  as  king  of  rivers,  fmgs 

The  catalogue  of  th'  Englifli  kings. 

Thence  the  light  mufe,  to  th'  fouthward  foars, 

The  Surrian  and  Suffexian  fliores  ; 

The  forefts  and  the  downs  furveys. 

With  rillets  running  to  thofe  feas ; 

This  fong  of  hers  then  cutteth  fhort, 

For  things  to  come,  of  much  import. 


At  length   it  came   to  pafs,  that  Ifis  and  her 

Of  Medway  underftood,  a  nymph  of  wondrous 

fame  ; 
And  much  deCrous  were,  their  princely  Tames 

(hould  prove 
If  (as  a  wooer)  he  could  win  her  maiden  love ; 
That  of  fo  great  defcent,  and  of  fo  large  a  dower. 
Might  well  ally  their  houfe,  and  much   increafe 

his  power  : 
And  ftriving  to  prefer  their  fon,  the  heft  they  may, 
Set  forth  the  lufty  flood  in  rich  and  brave  array, 
Bankt  with   imbroider'd  meads,  of  fundry  fuits 

of  flowers, 
His  bread  adorn'd  with  fwans,  oft  walht  with  fil- 

vsr  ihowers ; 


A  train  of  gallant  floods,  at  fuch  a  coftly  rate 
As  might  befecm  their  care,  and  fitting  his  eftate. 

Attended  and  attir'd  magnificently  thus. 
They  fend  him  to  the  court  of  great  Oceanus, 
The  world's  huge  wealth  to  fee  ;  yet  with  a  full 
intent,  [went. 

To  woo  the  lovely  nymph,  fair  Medway,  as  he 
Who  to  his  dame  and  fire  his  duty  fcarce  had  done. 
And  whilft  they  fadly  wept  at  parting  of  their  fon. 
See  what  the  Tames  befel,  when  'twas  fufped- 
.     ed-leaft. 

As  ftiU  his  goodly  train  yet  every  hour  increaft, 
And  from  the  Surrian  Ihores  clear  Wey  came 

His  greatnefs,  whom   the  Tames   fo  gracioufly 
doth  greet, 
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That  with  the  (a)  fern  crown'd  flood  he 

like  doth  play  : 
Yet  is  not  this  the  brook,  emiceth  him  to  ftay. 
But  as  they  thus,  in  pomp,  came  fporting  on  the 

(hole, 
'Gainft  Hampton-court  he  meets  the  foft  and  gen- 
tle Mole. 
Whofe  eyes  fo  pierc'd  his  breafl,  that  feeming  to 

.,       foreflow 
Tfie  way  which  he  fo  long  intended  wa^  to  go. 
With  trifling  up  and  down,  he  wand'reth  hfre 

and  there ; 
And  that  he  in  her  fight  tranfparent  might  appear, 
Applies  himfelf  to  fords,  and  fetteth  his  delight 
On  that  which  moft  might  make  him  gracious  in 

her  fight. 
Then  Ifis  and.  the  Tame  from  their  conjoined 

bed,  [fped 

Defirous  dill  to  learn  how  Tames  their  fon  had 
(For  greatly  they  badbop'd,  his  time  had  fo  been 

^  fpent, 
That  he  e'er  this  had  won  the  goodly  heir  of  Kent) 
And  fending  to  inquire,  had  news  return'd  again 
(Byfuchasthey  tmpby'd,  on  purpofe  in  his  train) 
How  this  their  only  heir,  the  Ifle's  imperial  flood. 
Had  loitered  thus  in  love,  negleflful  of  his  gi;od. 
No  marvail  (at  the  news)  though  (i)  Oufe  and 

Tame  were  fad. 
More  comfort  of  their  fon  expeifting  to  have  had. 
Nor  blame  them,  in  their   looks  much  forrow 

thoui;h  they  fiiow'd  : 
Who  fearing  left  he  might  thus  meanly  be  be- 

flowM, 
And  knowing  danger  fliU  increafed  by  delay, 
Eniplny  their  utmoft  power  to  haften  him  away. 
But  Tames  would  hardly  on  :  oft  turning  back, 

to  (how 
From  his  much  loved  Mole  how  loth  he  wa?  to  go. 
'I'he  mother  of  the  Mole,  old  (f)  Homefdalc, 

likewifc  bears 
Th'  affeAion  of  her  child,  a%  ill  as  they  do  theirs: 
AVho  nobly  though  dcriv'd,  yet  could  have  been 

T'  have  matcht  her  with  a  flood  of  far  more  mean 

defcenf. 
But  Mole  rcfpeiSs  her  %vords  as  vain  and  idle 

dreams, 
Compar'd  with  that  high  joy  to  be  belov'd  of 

Tames : 
And  headlong  holds  her  courfe,  his  company  to 

win.  [in  ; 

But  Homclilale  raifed  hills,  to  keep  the  firaggler 
That  of  hrr  daughter's  ftay  (be  need  no  more  to 

doubt  :  [out.) 

(Yet  ncTcr  wa»  tlierc  help,  but  love  could  find  it 
^  Mols  digs  hcrfclf  a  path,  by  working  day  *Dd 

night 
(According  to  her  nair.e,  to  ihew  her  nature  right) 
-ind  undtrncath  the  earth  for  three   miies  (pace 

doth  creep  : 
Till  goijen  out  of  figiit,  quite  from  her  mother's 

keep. 
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H^r  fore    intended   courfe   the   Wanton   nympli 

doth  run  ; 
As  longing  to  embrace  old  Tame  and  Ifis'  fon. 
When  Tames  now  underftood  what  pains  the 

Mole  did  take. 
How  far  the  loving  nymph  adventur'd  fdr  his  fake. 
Although  with  Mcdway  matcht,  yet  never  cculd 

The  often  quick'ning  fparks  of  his  more  ancient 

So  that  it  conies  to  pafj,  when  by  great  nature's 

guide 
The  ocean  doth  return,  and  thrufteth  in  the  tide; 
Up  tow'rds  the  place,  where  firft  his  much  lov'd 

Mole  was  feen, 
5  He   ever  fince   doth   flow   beyond   delightful 

Shene  [d). 
Then  Wandal  Cometh  in,  the  Mole's  beloved 

So  amiable,  fair,  fo  pure,  fo  delicate. 

So  plump,  fo  full,  fo  frelh,  her  eyes  fo  wondrous 

clear :  [pear. 

And  firft  unto  her  Lord,  at  Wandfworth  doth  ap- 
That  in  the  goodly  court  of  their  great  foveraiga 

Tames, 
There   might   no  ether  fpeech  be  had  amongft 

the  ftrcams, 
But  only  of  this  nymph,  fweet  Wandal,  what  (he 

wore ;  [bore. 

Of  her  compleftion,  grace,  and  how  herfelf  (he 

But  now  this  mighty  flood,  upon  his  voyage  preft 

(That  found  how  with  his  ftrength,  his  beauties 

ftill  incrcaft. 
From  where  brave  Windfor  f^ood  on  tiptoe  to 

behold 
The  fait  and  goodly  Tames,  fo  far  as  e'er  he  cnuld, 
With  kingly  houfes  crown'd,  of  more  than  earth- 

Upon  his  either  banks,  as  he  along  doth  glide) 
With  wonderful   delight   doth   his   long   courfe 

purfue, 
Where  Otlands,  Hampton  Court,  and  Richmond 

he  doth  view. 
Then  Weftminfter  the  next  great  Tames  doth  en- 

That  vaunts  her  palace  large,  and  her  moft  funip- 

tuousfanc  : 
The  land's  tribunal  feat  that  challengeth  for  her's. 
The  crowning  of  our  kings,  their  famons  fepul- 

chrcs. 
Then  goes  he  on  along  by  that  more  beauteous 

ftrand,  {Und. 

Exprefling  both  the  wealth  and  bravery  of  the 
(So  many  lumptuous  bowers,  within  fo  little  fpacc. 
The  aSl-bcholding  fun  fcarce  fees  in  all  his  race.) 
And  on  by  London  leads,  which  like  a  crefcent 

lies, 
Whofe  windows  feem  to  mock  the  ftar-befrect- 

led  Ikies ; 
Befidcs   her    riling    fpires,    fo  thick   thcmfelvcs 

that  fliow,  [gtow. 

As  do  the  briflliu?  reeds  wltliin  his  banks  iLat 
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There  fees  liis  crowded  wharfs  and  people-pef- 

t'red  111  ires,  [oars  : 

I       His  bofom    Dverfpread   with  (hoals  of  labouring 

With  that  mod  colUy  bridge  that  doth  him  moft 

renown, 
By  which  lie  clearly  puts  all  other  rivers  down. 
Thus  furni(hed  with  all   that  appeitain'd   to 

ftate, 
DjCred  by  the  floods  (his  greatnefs  which  await) 
That   as  the  reft  before,  (o  fomewhat  he  would 

fin?. 
Both  woithy  of  their  praife,  and  of  himfcif  their 

king, 
A  catalogue  of  thofe,  the  fcSptre  h»re  that  fway'd, 
The  princely  Tames  recites,  and  thus  his  fong  he 

laid: 
'  As  baftard  William  firft,  by  conquell  hither 

'   came,  [name  : 

'  And  brsught  the  Norjtian  nite  upon  the  Englifh 
'  So  with  a  tedious  war,  and  ahiioft  endlcfs  toils, 
'  Throughout  his  troubled  reign,  here  held  his 

*  hard-got  fpoils. 
'  Dccrcafing  at  the  Uft,  through  his  unfettled  ftate, 

*  ^  Left  (with  his  ill-got  crown)  unnatural  debate. 
'  For,  dying  at  his  home,  his  clde.1  fon  abroad 

'  (Who in  the  holy  war  hisperfon  then  beftow'd) 
'  His  fecond,  Rufus,  next  ufurp'd  the  wronged 

'  reign  : 
'  And  by  a  fatal  dart  in  his  new  foreft  flain, 
'  Whilft  in  hisproper  right  religious  Robert  flept, 
'  Through  craft   into   the   throne,  the  younger 

'  Beauderk  crept. 
'  From  whom  his  fceptre,  then,  whilft  Robert 

'  ftrove  to  wreft, 

*  The  other  (of  his  power  that  amply  was  poffeft) 
'  With  him  in  battle  join'd  :  and  in  that  dreadful 

'  day 
'  (Where  Fortune  ihew'd  herfelf  all  human  pow- 

'  er  to  fway  ) 
'  Duke  Robert  went  to  wreck ;  and  taken  in  the 

'  flight, 

*  §  Was  by  that  cruel  king  deprived  of  his  fight, 

'  And  in  clofe  prifon  put;   where  miferably  he 

'  dy'd: 
'  But  Henry's  whole  intent  was  by  juft  heav'n 

'  deny'd. 
'  For,  as  of  light  and  life  he  that  fad  lord  bereft ; 
'  So  his,  to  whom  the  land  he  purpos'd  to  have 

'  left, 
'  The  (i)  raging   feas   devour'd,   as  hitherward 

'  they  Cul'd. 

*  When  in  this  line  dlreft,  the   conqueror's  if- 

'  fue  fail'd, 

*  'Twixt  Kenrys  daughter  Mauld,  th«  Almain 

"■  emperor's  bride 
'  (Which  after  to  the  carl  of  Anjou  vras  affy'd) 
'  And  Stephen  Earl  of  Blois,  the  Conquero?'*  Cf- 

'  tor's  fon, 
'  A  fierce  and  cruel  war  immediately  begun  ; 
'  Who  with  their  fevcral  powers  arrived  here 

'  from  France, 
*  By  fbrce  of  hoftile  arras  their  titles  to  advance. 
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'   But  Stephen,  what  by  coin,  aiid  wliat  by  fo- 

•  reign  ftrength, 

'  Through  worlds  of  danger  gain'd  the  glorious 
'  goal  at  length. 
'  But,  left  without  an  heir,  the  emprefs'  iffue 

•  No  title  elfe  on  foot ;  upon  fo  fair  pretext, 

'  The  fecond  Henry  foon  upon  the  throne  was 

•  fet, 

'  (Which  Mauld  to  Jeffrey  bare)  the  firft  Plan- 

'  tagenet. 
'  Who  held  ftrong  wars  with  Wales,  that  his  fnb-i 

•  jc<aion  fpurn'd  :. 

'  Which  often  times  he  beat,  and,  bedten  oft,  re- 

'  With  his  ftern  children  vex'd  :  who  (whilft  he 

•  ftrove  t'  advance 

'  His  right  within  this  ifle)  rais'd  war  on  him  in 

'  France. 
'  With  his  high  fame  in  fight,  whai:  cold  breaft 
^^  •  was  not  fi  'd  ? 

'  Through  all  the  weftern  world,  for   wifdom 

moft  admir'd. 
'  Then  Richard  got  the  rule,  his  moft  renown- 

'  Wliofe  courage,  him  the  name  of  Ceur  de  Licit 
'  Witli  thofe  'firft  earthly  gods  liad  this  brav« 

'  prince  been  born, 
'  His  daring  hand  had  from  Alcides'  ftiotldcrs  torn 
'  The  Nemean  lion's  hide  :    who  in   the   Holy 

'  Land 
'  So  dreadful  was,  as  though  from  JoVe  and  Nep- 

'  tune's  hand, 
'  The  thund'ring  three-fork'd  fire,  add  trident  he 

•  had  reft,  [Icfti 
'  And  him  to  rule  their  charge  they  only  then  had 

'  Him  John  again  fucceeds ;  who  having  put 

'  Young  Arthur  (Richard's  fon)  the  fceptre  took 

'  Who,  of  the  commonwealth  firft  havoc  having 

'  made, 
'  5  His  facrilegious  hands  upon  the  churches  laid, 
'  In  cruelty  and  rape  continuing  out  his  reign ; 
'   That  his  outrageous  luft  and  coUrfes  to  reftrain, 
'  The  baronage  were  forc'd   defenfive   arms  to 

'  raife, 
'  Their  daughters  td  redeem,  that  he  by  force 

'  would  feize, 

•  Which  the  firft  civil  v?ar  in  F.ngiand  here  begun. 
'  And  for  his  fake  fuch  hate  his  fon  young  Henry 

'  That  to  depofe  their  princ*,  th'  revengeful  peo- 
«  pie  thought ; 

•  And  from  the  line  of  France  young  Lewis  to 

'  liave  brought 

•  To  take  on  him  our  rule  :  but,  Henry  got  the 

'  throne, 
'  By  hi«  more  forceful  friends :  who,  wife  and 

'  puiflant  grown, 
'  (  The  general  charter  feiz'd :  that  into  flave- 

<  ry  drew 
<  The  freeft  born  Englifii  blood.     Of  which  fuch 

'  difcord  grew, 
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'  And  in  the  barons  breafls  fo  rough  combuftions 

'  rais'd  [ajipeas'd, 

'  With  much  expence  of  blood  as  long  was  not 

•  By  ftrong  and  tedious  gufts  held  up  oncitherfidc, 
'  Betwixt  the  prince  and  peers,  with  equal  power 

'  and  pride. 

•  He  knew  the  worft  of  war,  match'd  with  the  ba- 

'  rons  ftrong;  [io"g- 

•  Yet  vicftor  liv'd,  and  reign 'd  both  happily  and 

•  This  long-liv'd  prince  expir'd :  the  next  fuc- 

•  ceeded ;  he, 

«  Of  us,  that  for  a  good  might  well  related  be. 

•  Our  Longftianks,  Scotland's  fcourg«  :  who  to  the 

'  Oreads  raught 

•  His   fceptre,  and  with  him  from  wild  Albania 

'  brought 
'  The  relics  of  her  crown(byhim  firft  placed  here) 

•  §  The  feat  on  which  her  kings  inaugurated  were. 

•  He  tam'd  the  defperatc  Welih,  that  out  fo  long 

'  had  flood, 
«  And  made  them  take  a  (i)  prince,  fprung  of  the 

*  Englifh  blood. 

'  This  ifle  from  fea  to  fea,  he  generally  controul'd, 

'  And  made  the  other  parts  of  England  bothtohold. 

'  This  Edward,  Brft  of  ours,  a  fecond  then  en- 

'  fues ;  [abufe  : 

<  Who  both  his  name  and  birth,  by  loofcncfs  did 

?  Fair  Ganimedes  and  fools  who  rais'd  to  princely 

'places;  [faces. 

•  And  chofe  not  men  for  wit,  but  only  for  their 

•  In  parafites  and  knaves,  as  he  repos'd  his  truft 

•  Who  footh'dhim  in  his  ways  apparently  tmjuft  ; 

•  For  that  prepofterous  fln  wherein  he  did  offend, 
'  In  his  pofterior  parts  had  his  prepofteroas  end. 

'  A  third  then  of  that  name,  amends  for  this 

'  did  make  :  [take. 

•■  Who  from  his  idle  fire  feem'd  nought  at  all  to 

•  But  as  his  grandfire  did  his  empire's  verge  ad- 

'  vance  :  [France. 

•  So  led  he  forth  his  powers  into   the  heart  of 
'  And  faft'ning  on  that  right  he  by  his  mother  had, 

•  Againfc  the  SaKque  law,  which  utterly  forbad 

'  Their  women  tn  inherit;  to  propagate  his  caufe, 
'  At  Crcfley  with  his  fword  firft  cancelled  thofe 

•  Then    like   a    furious  ftorm,  through  troubled 

•France  he  ran  ;  [wan 

'  And  by  the  hopeful  hand  of  brave  Black  Edward 

•  Proud  Poictiersi  where  King  John  he  valiantly 

'fubdu'd,  [hew'd; 

■  '  The  miferable  French  and  there  in  mammocks 


'  Till  triiiipkd  in  the  dua  hcrfelf  ftic  yielded  ours, 

'  As  mighty  Edward's  heir,  to  afecond  Richard 

'  then  [of  men, 

'  (Son  to  that  famous  Prince  Black  Edward,  man 

•  Untimely  that  before  his  conquering  father  dy'd) 
'  Too  f!)on  the  kingdom  fell ;  who  his  vain  youllj 

<  appiy'd 
'  To  wantonnefs  and  fpoil,  and  did  lo  favour  draw 

*  Unworthy  ignorant  fots, with  whofe  dull  e)cs  he 

'  faw  : 

(i;  See  Sons  ointt. 


'  Who  plac'd  their  like  in  court,  and  made  U.crfr 
'  great  in  ftate 

*  (Which  wife  and   virtuous  men,    beyond   ai' 

'  plagues,  might  hate.) 
'  To  whom  he  blindly  gave  :  who  blindly  fpen'. 

'  again, 
'  And  oft  oppreft  his  land,  their  riot  to  maintain. 
'  He  hated  his  allies,  and  the  defcrving  ftarv'd  ; 
'  His  minions  and  his  will,  the  gods  he  only  ferv'd  ; 
'  And  finally,  depos'd,  as  he  was  ever  friend 
'  To  ribaillds,  fo  again  by  villains  had  his  end. 
'  Henry  the  fon  of  Gaunt,  fapplaniing  Richard 

-  then 
'  Afccnded  to  the  throne :  when  difcontented  men  , 
'  DcCrous  firft  of  change,  which  to  that  height 

*  Deceived  of  their  ends,  into  bis  anions  fought ; 

*  And  as  they  let  him  up,  aflay'd  to  pluck  him' 

'  down  [crown  ; 

*  For  whom  he  hardly  held  his  ill-atchieved 
'  That  treafonsto  fupprefswhich  oft  he  did  difclofe, 
'  And  raifing  public  arms  againft  his  powerful  foes, 
'  His  ufurpation  ftill  being  troubled  to  maintain, 

'  His  fhort  dlfquiet  days  fcarce  raught  a  peaceful 

'  reign.  [got 

'  A  fifth  fucceeds  the  fourth:  but  how  his  father 

*  The  crown,  by  right  or  wrong,  the  fon  refpeA- 

'  eth  not. 
'  Nor  farther  hopes  for  that  e'er  leaveth  fo  purfue ; 
'  But  doth  his  claim  to  France  courageoufly  renew; 
'  Upon  her  wealthy  fhores  unlades  his  warlike 

'  fraught ; 
'  And  ihcwing  us  the  fields  where  our  brave  fa- 

•  thersfaught,  [h'ght, 

'  Firft  drew-  his  fun-bright  fword,  refleaing  fuch  a 
'  As  put  fad  guilty  France  into  fo  great  a  fright, 

*  That  her  pale  genius  funk;   which  trembling 

'  feem'd  to  ftand, 
'When  firft  he  fet  his  foot  on  her  rebellions  land- 
'  That  all  his  grandfire's  deeds  did  over,  and  there- 

Thofe  high  atchievements  add  the  former  could 
'  At  Aginccurt's  proud  Sght,  that  quite  put  Poic- 

'  tiers  down  ;  [renown. 

'  Of  all,  that  time  who  liv'd,  the  king  of  moft 
'  Wliofe  too  untimely  end  the  Fates  too  Toon  did 

'  haftc  : 
'  Whofe  nine  years  noble  afls,  nine  worlds  deferve 

to  laft.' 
'  A  Cxth  in  name  fucceeds,  born   great,   the 

'  mighty  fon  [had  won. 

'  Of  him,  in  England's  right  that  fpacions  France 
'  Who  coming  yoang  to  reign,  protected  by  the 

'  peers 
'  Until  his  non-age  out:  and  grown  to  riper  year  % 
'  Prov'd  upright,  foft,  and  meek,  in  no  wife  lovir ; 

*  But  fitter  for  a  cowl,  than  for  a  crown  by  far. 

'  Whofe  mildnefs  over-much  did  his  deftruCiioB 

'  bring  : 
'  A  wond'rous  godly  man,  but  not  fo  good  a  king. 
'  Like  whom  yet  never  man  try'd  fortune's  change 

'  fo  of t ; 
'  So  many  tiuiso  thrown  down,  io  many  times  aloft 
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'  The  Yorkifts  put  theii 

*  Tword) 
'  As  ftill  he  loll  ar 
•  ^  From  thofe   tw 

'  Lancafter 
■  But  by  his  foes 
His  " 


right  upon  the  dint  of 


1  won, in  that  longbioody  war, 
0  faaions  fiil'd,  "oi  York  and 

nforc'd  to  yield  him  to  their 

ched  reign  and  life  both  ended  in  the 

'  Tower. 

'  Of  th'  Edward's  name  the  fourth  put  on  the 

'  regal  wreath  ; 

'  Whom  furious  bloody  war  (that  feem'd  a  while 

'  Not  utterly  forfook.  For  Henry's  queen  and  heir 
'  Their  once-poffclTed  reign  ftill  fceking  to  repair) 
'  Put  forward  with   their  friends  their   title   to 
'  maintain.  [diftain, 

'  Whofe  blood  did  Barnet's  ftreetsand  Tcukfbury's 
'  Till  no  man  left  to  (lir.  The  tide  then  at  reft, 

•  The  old  Lancaftrian  line  being  utterly  fuppreft, 
'  Himfelf  the  wanton  king  to  amorous  pleafures 

'  gave ;  [grave. 

'  §  Yet  jealous  of  his  right,  defcended   to   his 

'  His  fon  an  infant  left :  who  had  he  liv'd  to 

'  Edward  the  fifth  had  been.  Butjuftly  fee  again, 
'  As  he  a  king  and  prince  before  had  caus'd  to  die 

•  (The  father  in  the  Tower,  the  fon  at  Teuklbury) 
'  So  were  his  children  young,  being  left  to  be  pro- 

'  teded  [pefted. 

'  By  Richard  :  who  nor  God,  nor  human  laws  rcf- 

•  This  viper,  this  moft  vile  devoUrer  of  his  kind 

'  (Whom  his  ambitious  ends  had  ftrutk  fo  grofsly 

'  blind) 
'  From  their  dear  mother's  lap  them  fcizing  for  a 

'  prey,  [away) 

'  Himfelf  in  right  the  next,  could  they  be  made 
'  Moft  wrongfully  ufurp'd,  and  them  in   prifon 

'  kept ; 

•  Whom  cruelly  at  laft  he  fmothered  as  they  Dept. 
'  As  his  unnatural  hands  were  in  their  blood  im- 

•bru'd: 
'  So  (guilty  in  himfelf  )  with  murder  he  purfu'd 
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'  Yea,  fuch  as  were 
'  T'  oppofe  him  in  hi 

'  loath'd, 
'  The  man,  to  hell  = 


[might 

not  his  exprefsly,  and  had 

.  courfe;  'till  (a«  a  monfter 

[betroth'd) 

id  death  himfelf  that  had 


'  They  brought  another  in,  to  thruft  that  tyrant 

'  In  battle  who  at  laft  refign'd  both  life  and  crown. 
'  A  feventh  Henry,  then,  the  imperial  feat  at- 

'  In   banilhracnt    v,'ho"  long   in    Britain  had   re- 
'  What  time  the  Yorkifts  fought  his  life  to  Iiave 

'  bereft, 
'  Of  the  Lancaftrian  houfe  then  only  being  left 

•  (Deriv'd  from  John  of  Gaunt)  whom  Richmond 

'  did  beget, 

•  §  Upon  a  daughter  born  to  John  of  Somerfet. 
•Elizabeth  of  York  this  n..ble  prince  afFy'd, 

,  *  Te  C'.ake  his  title  ftronj  tlicr<:by'on  either  iide. 


'  And  grafting  of  the  *ihite  and  red  rofc  firm  to- 

'  getlier,  [of  Tether. 

'  Was  firft,  that  to  the  throne  advanc'd  the  name 

'  In  Bofivorth's  fatal  fiald,  who  having  Richard 

'  fiain,  [reign, 

*  Then  in  that  profperous  peace  of  his  fucccf-^ful 

'  Of  all  that  evsr  rul'd.  Was  moft  precife  in  ftate. 

'  And  in  his  life  and  death  a  king  moft  fortunate, 

'  This  feventh  that  was  of  ours,  the  eighth  AiC- 

'  ceeds  in  name  :  [came 

'  Who  by  Fi  ince  Arthur's  death  (his  elder  brother) 

'  Unto  a  land  with  wealth  abundantly  that  flow'd  : 

'  Abundantly  again  fo  he  the  fame  beftow'd, 

'  In  banquets,  mafks,  and  tilts,  all  pleafures  prone 

'  Befides  his  fecret  'fcapes  who  lov'd  polygamy. 
'  The-  abbeys  he  fuppreft  ;  a  thouland  ling'ring 

'  year,  [to  reaf. 

'  Which  with  revenues  large  the  world  had  fought 
'  And  through  his    awful    might,   for   temporal 

*  ends  did  fave, 
'xo  other  ules  erft  what  frank  devotion  gave; 
'  And  here  the  papal  power,  firft  utterly  deny'd^ 
'  Uefmder  of  the  Fnith  that  was  inftil'd,-  and  dy'd.' 
'   His  fon  the  empire  had,  our  Edward  Cxth 

'  that  made; 
'  Untimely  as  he  fprang,  untiniely  who  did  fade. 

A  Proteftant  being  bred;  and  in  his  infant  reign^- 
'  Th'  religion   then    receiv'd,    here    ftoutly    did 

'  maintain  :  [reftj 

'  But  e'er  he  raught  to  man,  from  his  fad  people 
'  Hisfceptre  he  again  unto  his  fifters  left. 

'  Of   which  the  eldeft  of  two,-  Queen  Mary/ 

'  The  ruin'd  Roman  ftate  who  ftriving  to  repair, 
'  With  perfecuting  hands  the  Froteftants  purfu'd; 
'  W^hofe  nlartyr'd  afhes  oft  the  wond'ring  ftreetS 

'  beftrew'd.  ,      - 

'  She  match'd  herfelf  with  Spain,  and  brought 

'  King  Philip  hither,  [together,- 

'  Which  with  an  equal  hand,  the  fceptre  fway'ii 
'  But  ilTuelefs  ftie  dv'd:  and  under  fix  years  reign, 
'  To  her  wife  fifter  gave  the  kingdom  up  again. 

'  Elizabeth,  the  next,  this  falling  fceptre  hent  ; 
'  Digrefling  from  her  le.t,  \Vith  manlike  govern, 

'  ment  [extend 

'  This  ifland  kept   in  awe,  and  did    her   power 
'  Afilifled  France  to  aid,  her  own  as  to  defend  ; 
'  Againft  th'  Iberian  rule,  tiie  Flemings  fure  de- 

'  fence  : 
'  Rude  Ireland's  deadly  fcourge ;  who  fent  her 

'  navies  hence 
'  Unto  thfe  either  Inje,  and  to  that  fliore  fo  green,- 
*  Virginia  which  we  call  of  her,  a  virgin  queen  : 
'  In  Portugal    'gainft  Spain,  her  Englifli  cnfign» 

'  fprcad ;  .     [fled. 

'  Took  Cales,  when  from  her  aid  the  bra v'd  Iberia 
'  Aloft  fiouriftiiug  in  ftate  :  that,  all  our  kings 

'  among  [Jo  long.' 

'  Scarce  any  rul'd  fo  well :  but  (/)  tvvo,  that  reign'd 

Herefuddenlyheftald:  and  withhiskinglyfong^  ■ 
'  Whilit  ye-t  on  every  fiJe  the  city  loudly  rung. 
He  with  the  eddy  turn'd,  a  fpace  to  look  about : 
The  tide,  retiring  foon,  did  ftrongly  th;-ail  hiaj  ob»< 
(0  Hca.  III.  Si  EJ.  ni. 

e  dii 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


And  foot!  the  pliant  tnufe,  doth  her  brave  wing 

advance, 
Tow'rds  thofe  fea-bord*ring  fliores  of  ours,  tliat 

point  at  France ; 
The   harder  Surreyan   heath,  and  the  Suffexian 

down  [not  crown, 

Which  with  fo  great  increafe  though  nature  do 
As  many  other  ftiires  of  this  environ'd  ifle, 
Yet  on  the  (/)  weather's  head,  when  as  the  fun 

doth  fmile,  [blow. 

Nurd  by  the  fouthern  winds,  that  foft  and  gently 
Here  doth  the  lufty  fap  as  foon  begin  to  flow; 
The  earth  as  foon  puts  on  her  gaudy  fummer's 

fute ;  [with  ftuit. 

The  wnods  are  foon  in  green,  and  orchards  great 

To  feaward,  from  the  feat  where  firft  our  fong 

begun. 
Exhaled  to  the  fouth  by  the  afcending  fun. 
Four  ftately  wood-nymphs  ftand  on  the  Suffexian 

ground. 
Great  (n)  Andredfweld'»  fometime  :  who,  when 

fhe  did  abound 
In  circuit  and  in  growth,  all  other  quite  fuppreft : 
But  in  her  wane  of  pride,  as  fte  in  ttrength  de- 

creaa,  '  [dehght. 

Her  nymphs  affum'd  the  names,  each  one  to  her 
As,  Water-down,  fo  call'd  of  her  depreffed  fite  : 
And  A(h-down,  of  thofe  trees  that  mod  in  her  do 

grow, 
Set  higher  to  the  downs,  as  th'  other  ftandeth  low. 
St.  Leonard's,  of  the  feat  by  which  ihe  next  is 

placM,  [grac'd. 

And  Whord,  that  with  the  like  delighteth  to  be 
Thefe  forefts,  as  I  fay,  the  daughters  of  the  Weald 
(That  in  their  heavy  breafts  had  long  their  grief 

conceal'd) 
Forcfeeing  their  decay  each  hour  fo  faft  come  on. 
Under  the  ax's  ftrotefetcht  many  a  grievousgroan. 
When  as  the  anvil's  weight,  and  hammer's  dread- 
ful found. 
Even   rent   the   hollow  woods,    and   ihook   the 

queachy  ground. 
So  that  the  trembling  nymphs,  oppreft  through 

ghaftly  fear,  [hair. 

Ran  madding  to  the  downs,  with  loofe  dilhcvell'd 
The  Sylvans  that  about  the  neighbouring  woods 

did  dwell. 
Both  in  the  tufty  frith  and  in  the  mofly  fell, 
Forfook  their  gloomy  bow'rs,  and  wand'red  far 

Expell'd  their  quiet  feats,  and  place  of  their  abode, 

"When  labouring  carts  they  faw  to  hold  their  daily 

trade,  [fhade. 

Where  they  in  fummer  wont  to  fport  them  in  the 

•  Could  we,  fay  they,  fuppofe,  that  any  would  us 

'  cherilh,  [perilh  ? 

«  Which  fuffer  (every  day)  the  holicft  things  to 

•  Or  to  our  daily  want  to  minifter  fupply  ? 

•  Thefe  iron  ti^es  breed  none  that  mind  pofterity. 
«  ' Tis  but  in  vain  to  tell,  what  we  before  havebeen, 

•  Or  changes  of  the  world,  that  we  in  time  have 

'  feen : 


When,  now  devifing  how  to  fpenJ  our  wealth 
.        '  with  wafte. 

We  to  the  favage  fwine  let  fall  our  larding  maft, 
'  But  now,  alas '.  ourfelves  we  have  not  to  f«ftain, 
■  Nor  can  our  tops  fufSce  to  Ihield  our  roots  from 

'  Jove's  oak,  the  warlike  afli,  vein'd  elm,  the  fofter 

'  beech,  [wych, 

'  Short  hazel,  maple  plain,  light  afp,  the  bending 
'  Tough  holly,  and  fmooth  birch,  muft  altogether 

'  burn  :  [s"'^  tmn; 

'  What  Ihould  the  builder  ferve,  fuppUes  the  for- 
'  When  under  public  good,  bafe  private  gain  takes 

'  hold, 
'  And  we  poor  woful  woods  to  ruin  laftly  fold." 
This  uttered  they  whh  grief  :  and  more  they 

would  have  fpoke,  [broke ; 

But  that  the  envious  downs,  in  t'  open  laughter 
As  joying  in  thofe  wants,  which  na.ture  them  had 

given, 
Sith  to  as  great  diftrefs  the  forefts  fhould  be  driven . 
Likehim  that  long  time  hath  another'sftateenvy'd, 
And  fees  a  following  ebb,  unto  his  former  tide ; 
The  more  he  is  depreft,  and  bruis'd  with  for- 

tune's  might. 
The  larger  rein  his  foe  doth  give  to  his  defpight ; 
So  did  the  envious  downs;  but  that  again  the 

floods 
(Their  fountains  that  derive  from  thefe  unpitied 

And  fo  much  grace  thy  downs,  as  through  their 

dales  they  creep. 
Their  glories  to  convey  unto  the  Celtic  deep) 
It  very  hardly  took,  much  murmuring  at  their 

pride.  [fide 

Clear  Lavant,  that  doth  keep  the  Southamptonian 
(Dividing  it  well  near  from  the  Suffexian  lands 
That  Selfey  doth  furvey,  and  Solent's  troubled, 

fands) 
To  Chichefter  their  wrongs  impatiently  doth  tell: 
§  And  Arun  (which  doth  name  the  beauteous  A- 

rundel) 
As  on  her  courfe  flie  came,  it  to  her  foreft  told. 
Which,  nettled  with  the  news,  had  not  the  power 

to  hold  : 
But  breaking  into  rage.wiflit  tempefts  them  might 

rive ; 
And  on  their  barren  fcalps,  ftill  flint  and  chalk 

might  thrive. 
The  brave  and  nobler  woods  which  bafely  thus 

upbraid. 
5  And  Adur  coming  on,  to  Shoreham  foftly  faid, 
"  The  downs  did  very  ill,  poor  Woodt  fo  to  de- 

"  bafe." 
But  now,  the  Oufe,  a  "nymph  of  very  fcornful 

grace. 
So  touchy  waxt  therewith,  and  was  fo  fqueamilh 

grown. 
That  her  old  name  fhe  fcorn'd  Ihouid  pubKdjr  be 

known. 
Whofe  haven  out  of  mind  when  as  it  almoft  grew. 
The  lately-paffed  times  denominate  the  new. 
So  Cucmer  with  the  reft,  put  to  her  utmoft  might  : 
As  Alhburn  undertakes  to  do  the  forefts  right 
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(At  Pcmfey,  where  flie  pours  her  foft  and  gentler  I  When  Haftings  harbour  gave 

flood)  powers. 

And  Aften,  once  diftain'd  with   native  Englifh  ]  Whofe  name  an«l  honours  now  are  denizend  for 

blood  I  That  boding  ominous  brook,  it  through  the  forelU 

(Whofe  foil,  when  yet   but  wet  with  any  little  rung : 

rain,  |  Which  etlioing  it  again  the  mighty  W'elild  along, 

5  DolJi  blufli ;  as  put  in  mind  of  thofe  there  fadly     Great  ftir  was  like  to  grow ;  but  that  t^e  mufs 

Uain  ,  did  chartn 

]  Their  furies,  and  hcrfelf  for  nobler  things  did  arm. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Atter  your  travels  (thus  led  by  the  mufe)  through 
the  inlands,  out  of  the  Wclih  coaft  maritime,  here 
are  you  carried  into  Surrey  and  SuffeXjthe  fouth- 
ern  fliiresfrom  London  to  the  ocean  :  and  Thames, 
as  king  of  all  our  rivers,  fummarily  Cngs  the  kings 
of  England,  from  Norman  William  to  yellerday's 
age. 

J^lele  ^rgs  btrfelf  ti  JJafhy  by  itioriing  Hay  and  night. 

The  Mole  runs  into  the  earth,  about  a  miJe 
froi>i  Darking  in  Surrey,  an<l  after  feme  two 
miles  fees  the  light  again,  wliich  to  be  certain 
hath  been  affirmed  by  inhabitants  thereabout  re- 
porting trial  made  of  it.  Of  the  river  Deveril  near 
Warminfter  ii;  Wihfliire  is  faid  as  much;  and 
more  of  Alphcus  running  out  of  Hlis  (a  part  of 
the  now  JVIorea,  anciently  Fcloponnefus  in  Greece) 
through  the  vaft  Ocean  to  Arcthufa  in  a  little  ifle 
(clofe  dy  Syracufe  of  Siciljr)  called  Ortygia,  and 
thither  thus  coming  uttmixt  with  the  fea,  which 
hath  been  both  tried  by  a  (j)  cup,  loft  in  Eiis, 
and  other  ftufT  of  the  Olympian  facrifices  there 
caft  up,  and  If  juftificd  alio  by  exprefs  aflertion  of 
an  old  (i)  oracle  to  Archias,  a  Corinthian,  advi- 
fing  him  he  Ihould  hither  deduce  a  colony, 

Mtryofiiuv  -zgyr/at;  Elptzrettts  'Afiiier.f. 

Like  this,  (c)  Paufanias  reckons  more ;  (</)  EraCn 
in  Greece,  Lucus  {t)  that  runs  into  Meander,  (/) 
Tiger,  and  divers  others,  fome  remember  for  fuch 
quality.  And  Guadiana  (the  ancient  limit  of 
Portugal  and  the  Batiqoe  Spain)  is  fpecially  fa- 


us  for  this  form  of  fubterranean  courfe  :  which 
Salthough  hath  been  thought  fabulous,  yet  by  fonw 
learned  and  judicidus  of  that  (|-)  country,  is  put 
for  an  unfeigned  truth. 

Ue  cvtrjmu  dctb  fazv  itytftj  dill^t/ul  Sitcnc. 

Mole's  fall  into  Thames  is  near  the  utmoft  of 
the  flood,  which  from  the  Getman  Ocean,  is  about 
fixty  miles,  fcarce  equalled  (I  think)  by  any  other 
river  in  Europe  ;  whereto  you  may  attribute  its 
continuing  fo  long  a  courfe,  unlcfs  to  the  diurnal 
motion  of  the  heavens,  or  moon,  from  eaft  to  weft 
(which  hardly  in  any  other  river  of  note  falling 
into  fo  great  a  fea,  will  be  found  fo  agreeable,  as 
to  this,  flowing  the  fame  way)  and  to  the  eafmefs 
of  the  channel  being  not  over  creeky,  I  cannot 
guefs.  I  incline  to  this  of  the  heavens,  becaufe 
fuch  (i)  teftimony  is  of  the  ocean's  perpetual 
motion  in  that  kind;  and  whether  it  be  for  fre- 
quency of  a  winding,  and  thereby  more  refitting 
fliore,  or  for  any  other  reafon  judicially  not  yec 
difcovered,  it  is  certain,  that  our  coafts  are  moft 
famous  for  the  grcateft  differences  by  ebbs  and 
floods,  befcre  all  other  whatfoever. 

Lrji  with  iis  itl-goitmun  unnatural  debate. 

See  what  the  matter  of  defcent  to  the  fourth 
fong  tells  you  of  his  title;  yet  even  out  of  his  own 
mouth,  at  part  of  his  laft  will  and  teftament,  thefe 
words  are  reported ;  (i)  "  1  conftitute  no  heir  of 
"  the  crown  of  England  :  but  to  the  univerfal 
"  creator,  whofe  1  am,  and  in  whofe  hand  are  all 
"  things,  I  recommend  it.     For  I  had  it  not  by 


(a)  Strab.  Geograph.  «•.  I 

ib)  Paufan.  Eliac.  <.  | 

(":)  There  Alpheus  fpringetl:  again,  embracing  I 
fair  Arethufa.  r      6  6      ' 

{d)  Herodot.  hift.  r  1 


(;■)  Idem.  ^  Palibym. 
(/)  Juftin.  hift.  42. 
{g)  Ludov  Nonius  in  Fluv.  Hifpa. 
(A)  Scalig.  defubtilit.  exercitat.  51. 
\i)  GuU,  Piaavenf.  in  hift.  Cadomenf, 
D  diij 
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"  inheritance,  but  with  direful  confliiS,  and  much 
"  elTufion  of  blood  I  took  it  (icvn  that  peijurcd 
"  Harold,  and  by  death  of  his  favouritci,  have  1 
"  fubdued  jt  to  my  empire."  'And  fomewhat 
after:  "  Therefore  1  dare  not  licqueath  the  iccptre 
"  of  this  kingdom  to  any  but  to  God  alone,  lelt 
''  after  my  death  worfe  troubles  hajipcn  in  it  by 
"  my  occafion.  For  my  Ion  William  (always,  as 
."  it  becapie  him,  obedient  to  me)  1  wilh  that 
"  God  may  give  him  his  graces,  and  that,  if  fo 
"  it  picafe  the  Almighty,  he  may  reign  alser  me." 
Tliis  William  the  Second  (called  Rufus)  was  his 
fccond  fon,  Robert  his  eldefi;  having  upon  dif- 
Co/itcnt  (taken  becaufe  the  Duliedpm  of  JSorman- 
dy,  then,  as  it  were,  by  birthright,  nearly  like  the 
principality  of  Wales  anciently,  or  duchy  of  Corn- 
wal  at  this  day,  belonging  to  our  kings  heirs  appa- 
rent, was  denied  him)  revolted  unnaturally,  and 
pioved  war  againft  him,  aidei)  by  Ph,ilip  lirft  of 
France,  which  caufed  his  merited  difmheritance. 
Ectwixt  this  William  and  Robert,  as  a!fo  betwixt 
him  and  Henry  1.  all  broihers  (and  iciis  to  the 
Conqueror)  were  divers  oppolitions  for  the  king- 
dom and  dukedom,  which  here  the  author  alludes 
to.  Our  flories  in  every  hand  inform  you  :  and 
will  difcoveraifo  the  Conqueror's  adoptfon  by  the 
ConfeiTor,  Harold's  oath  to  him,  and  futh  inliitu- 
tions  of  his  lawful  title  enforced  by  a  cafe  (/■)  re- 
ported of  one  Fnglifii,  who,  deriving  his  right 
from  SeiCn  before  the  conquell,  recovered  by 
judgment  of  King  William  I.  the  manor  of  Shar- 
bon  in  Morfolk  againfb  one  Warren  a  Norman,  to 
•whom  the  king  had  before  granted  it  :  which 
■bad  been  unjull,  if  he  had  by  right  of  war  only 
gotten  the  kingdom;  for  then  had  (.')  all  titles  of 
fubjeils  before,  been  utterly  cxtindl.  But,  (admit 
this  cafe  as  you  pleafe,  or  any  caufe  of  right  beiide 
his  fword)  it  is  plain  that  his  will  ai;d  inijeri- 
ous  affedion  (moved  by  their  n'.'ellions  which 
had  flood  for  the  Iwtrn  l^:■rc]d}  dil'j  ofed  a,l 
things  as  a  conqueror.  U;c!i  •:  f  i  v.itiin  i-f  his 
fubj'Chon  of  all  lands  to  tu.i.r,  s,  1  is  tiaiige  of 
Jaws,  difmheriting  the  Er-_!if!i,  an'!  Inch  other  re- 
ported (which  could  be  hut  wi.cre  the  proiilable 
dominion,  as  civilians  call  it,  was  univerfally  ac- 
cjuired  into  the  prince's  hand)  and  in  reading  the 
difgraccful  account  then  made  of  the  Englifli 
name,  it  will  be  nianifcll. 

H^io  iy  a  fatal  dart  In  -onji  Neiu  Forcfjlum. 

His  death  by  an  unfortunate  loofirg  at  a  deer 
•ut  of  one  Walter  'i'lrtcl's  hand  in  New  Foreft, 
his  brother  Richard  beiig  blalicd  there  with  in- 
tVelion,and  Richard,  Huhe  Robert's  fon,  liaving 
hi.^  neck  broken  »here  in  a  bough's  twill  catching 
i;im  from  his  horfe,  have  been  ihcu^h:  as  (livine 
revenges  on  William  I.  who  dcilroy'd  in  Hunt- 
Jhire  36  parifli  chutihes  to  m„ke  dens  lor  wild 
bcafts;  although    it  is  pro'oablc'  enough,  that  it 
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was  for  fecurity  of  landing  new  forces  (here,  if  the 

wIk  el  of  iortune,  or  chauj;e  of  Mars,  (hould  have 
difpolfcll  him  of  the  Englifli  crown.  Our  (loric9 
will  of  thtfe  things  belter  inftiu<5t  you  ;  hut  if 
you  feek  Iviatthcw  Paris  for  it.'aiiienJ  the  .ibfurT 
dity  of  both  the  London  and  J'igunn  prints  in 
an.  1 086,  and  for  Xix  magiitfieui  Is  bona:  h,i' 


read  RiJj. 


iSc  for  Richard  hio- 


Rcd  William 


Was  by  that  crLtlU«gd,prii„d  of  h„  f,gU. 

Thus  did  the  conqueror's  pofterity  unquietly 
pofl'els  their  father 'a.  inheritance.  William  !;3d 
much  to  do  with  his  brother  Robert,  juftly  grudg- 
ing at  his  ufurping  t!;c  crown  from  right  of  pri- 
mogeniture :  but  ill  much  the  lels,  in  that  Ro- 
bert with  divers  other  German  and  French  prin- 
ces left  all  private  refpeii^s  for  ti:e  holy  war,  w  liich 
after  the  crofs  undertaken  (as  thofe  tines  ufed) 
had  moft  fortunate  fuccefs  in  recovery  of  P,.kl. 
tino.  Robert  had  no  more  but  the  duchy  of  Nor- 
mandy, nor  that  without  i'words  often  drjwn,  be- 
fore his  holy  expedition;  about  which  (having 
firft  offer  of,  but  reftiing  the  kingdom  of  Jtru- 
falem)  after  he  had  fome  five  years  been  ablent, 
he  returned  into  Fngland,  finding  his  younger 
btother  j^ Henry  1.)  exalted  into  his  hereditary 
throne.  For,  although  it  were  undoubtedly  a- 
grecd  that  Robcit  was  eldefi  fon  of  the  Conquer- 
or; yet  the  pretence  which  gave  Henry  the 
crown)  befide  the  means  of  his  working  favour- 
ites) w  as,  that  lie  was  the  only  iilue  born  after 
his  f.'ther  was  a  king  ;  upon  which  point  a  great 
quellion  isdifjiutcd  among  (0)  civihans.  Robert 
was  no  fooner  returned  into  Normandy,  but  pre- 
fentiy  (firft  animated  by  Randal  bilhop  of  Ui.r- 
hani,  a  great  diOurhtr  of  the  ccmmon  peace  be- 
twixt the  prince  and  fubjctf  by  intolerable  exac- 
tions ana  unlnnitcd  injuiiice  under  William  H. 
whofe  (/.)  chief  juttice'it  feems  he  was,  newly 
efeaped  out  of  prifon  (whitlier  for  tliofe  Hate 
niiidemeanors  he  was  committed  by  Henry)  he 
dilpatches  and  interchanges  intcliigcnce  with 
moft  of  the  bacenage,  claiming  his  primogeniture 
right,  and  thereby  the  kingdom.  Having  thus 
gain'd  to  him  mo(V  of  the  Englifh  nobility,  he 
lands  with  forces  at  Portfmoulh,  thence  marching 
towards  Winehcil^r  :  but  before  any  encounter 
the  two  brothers  were  perfuaded  to  a  peace  ;  co- 
vci-.ant  was  made  and  CBniirmed  by  oath  of  12 
barons,  on  both  parts,  that  Henry  fliculd  pay  him 
yearly  icco  pounds  rf  fiher,  and  that  the  iurs'i- 
vor  of  them  ihould  inherit,  the  other  dying  with- 
out ilTuc.  '1  his  peace,  upon  denial  of  payment 
(^^  hieh  had  the  better  colour,  becaufe,  at  rcqueft 
of  Queen  Maud,  the  Duke  prodigally  releafcd  hi; 


lOC'j  pounds  the  next  year  after  the  covenant) 
was  foon  broken.  The  king  (to  prevmt  what 
mil'chief  n.ight  loUow  a  fccond  airival  of  his  bro- 


(/•)  Antiq.  Sched.  in  teen.  Camd.  I  Jure  Belli  3  cap.  5.  &  caf.  Ca 

(i)  rttoui  ad  banc  re.m  enucleatius  dilucidan-  (  -  (0)  Hottoni.  llluft.quiEft.  ^ 
ar,i,  Jure&  Gentium  &  Angricano,'vifcndi  lunt  I.  (p)  I'lacitalor  &  Jixador 
igtionian.     lUuft,  ijualV.  j.  -liberie.  Gcntil.  de  I  Wig.  £c  Monachorum  tyrb;^. 
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ther)  affifted  by  the  greiteft  fafours  of  Norman- 
dy and  Anjou,  beCeged  Duke  Robert  in  one  of  his 
caftles,  took  him,  brought  him  home  captive,  and 
at  length  uCng  that  courfc  (next  fecurc  to  death) 
fo  often  read  of  in  Choniates,  Cantucnien,  and 
other  oriental  ftories,  put  out  his  eyes,  being  all 
this  time  imprii'oned  in  Cardiff  CalUe  in  Gla- 
T.iorgan,  where  he  miferably  breathed  his  lad.  It 
is  by  folydoie  added,  out  of  Ibme  authority,  that 
King  Henry  after  a  few  years  imprifoment  releaf- 
ed  him,  and  ccmmanded  that  within  4©  days  and 
la  hours  (thefe  hours  h^ve  in  tliem  time  of  two 
floods,  or  a  flood  and  an  ebb)  he  ftiould,  abjuring 
England  and  Normandy,  pals  the  feas  as  in  per- 
petual exile ,  and  that  in  the  mean  time,  upon  new 
treafons  attempted  by  him,  he  was  fecondly  com- 
Hiitted,  and  endured  his  puniftiment  and  death,  as 
the  common  monks  relate.  J  find  no  warrama- 
fe!e  authority  tliat  makes  me  believe  it :  Yetvbe- 
caufe  it  gives  fome  kind  of  example  of  cut  obfo- 
kte  law  of  abjuration  (which  it  feeras  had  its  be- 
ginning from  one  ■  of  the  ftatutes  piiblilhed  under 
came  of  the  ConfefTor)  a  word  or  two  of 'the 
time  prel'cribed  here  for  his  padage  :  which  being 
esamined  upon  BracSon's  credit,  makes  the  re- 
port therein  fiulty.  For  he  feems  confident  that 
the  forty  days  in  abjuration,  were  afterward  in- 
■duced  upon  the  llatiite  of  (y)  Clarendon,  which 
gave  the  accufed  of  felony  or  treafon,  although 
quitted  by  the  Ordel  (that  is,  judgment  by  water 
or  fire,  but  the  ftatute  publilhcd,  fpeaks  only  of 
water,  being  the  common  trial  of  meaner  (r)  per- 
sons) forty  days  to  pafs  out  of  the  realm  with  his 
fubftance,  which  to  otlier  fc'ous  taking  faniluai-)- 
and  confeffing  to  the  coroner,  he  affirms  not 
grantable  ;  although  John  le  Breton  'is  againft 
him,  giving  this  liberty  of  time,  accounted  after 
the  abjuration  to  be  fpent  in  the  fancStuary,  for 
proviiion  of  their  voyage  ncceflaries,  after  which 
■complete,  no  man,  on  pain  of  life.and  member,  is 
to  fupply  «ny  of  their  wants..  I  know  it  a  point 
very  intricate  to  determine,  obferving  thefe  op- 
poCte  authors  and  no  exprefs  rcfclution.  Sinee 
them,  the  oath  of  abjuration  publiflied  among  our 
-manual  ftatutes  nearly  agrees  witli  this  of  Duke 
Robert,  but  with  neither  of  thofe  old  lawyers.  In 
it,  after  the  felon  confefTes,  and  abjures,  and  hath 
his  port  appointed ;  1  tvUl  (proceeds  the  oath ) 
tUligently  emleavGur  to  pafs  (Tver  at  that  port,,  and  •wiil 
not  delay  time  there  ahiie  ajload  and  an  ebb^  if  1  may 
ha-ve  pajage  in  thai  fpau  J  if  nut  y  I  ZfiiJ  every  day  go 
into  the  fa  up  to  the  inee,,  affaying  togo  over,  aiid  un- 
itfs  J  may  do  ibis  •within  forty  continual  days,  2  •will 
rcturnto  -ihe  fanSattr'j,  as  a  flan  of  ourlorjtbe  ii^g  ; 
fo  God  me  help,  Is'e.  So  here  the  40  days  are  to  be 
fpent  about  the  palTagc,  and  not  in  the  fanduarj-, 
tonipare  this  with  o5ier  (j)  authorities,  and  you 
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ifliall  find  all  fo  difTmant,   that  reconciliation  ie 
impofliblc,  refolution  very  difficult.     I  i  -.ly  orPcr 
to  their  confideration,  which  can  here  ju(l;;c,  why 
I  Hubert  de  Burch  (  Earl  of  Kent,  and  Chief  Juf- 


tice  of  England  under  Henrylil.)  hav-tig  inci  i 
the  king's  high  difpleafuret  and  grievoufly  pe-fe- 
cuted  by  great  enemies,  taking  laniluary,  was, 
after  his  being  violently  drawn  out,  reltored;  yet 
tliat  the  ftcriffs  of  Hertford  and  EfTex  lircrc  t<im-» 
Bianded  to  ward  him  tliere,  and  prevent  ail  fullc- 
nance  to  be  biought  him,  which  they  did,  decer- 
ncntes  (t)  ibi  X,..  dierum  exeubiis  obfer'var.-  :  And 
whether  alfo  the  fame  reafon  (now  unknown  to 
us)  bred  this  forty  days  for  cxpcftation  of  en>- 
bartHient  out  of  the  kingdom,  which  gavv  it  iu 
another  kind  for  return  ?  is  m  cafe  of  Jijpfm,  tin, 
law  hath  (,k)  been  that  the  diffeifor  could  noi 
re-enter  without  aiftioii,  unhfs  he  had  as  it  wcrs 
made  a  prefent  and  contiaual  ckim,  yet  if  he  had 
been  out  of  the  kii^gdom  in  Angle'  jrilgrimagc 
(that  is,  nut  in  general  iroy^ges  to  the  holy  land^ 
or  in  the  king's  fervice  in  France,  or  fo,  he  had 
allowance  of  40  day>,  tv/o  floor's,  and  one  ebb,  to 
Vome  home  in,  and  15  days,  and  four  days, 
after  bis  return ;  and  if  the  tenant  had  been  fo 
beyond  fea,  he  might  have  been  effiiigned  ie  allrte 
Mare,  and  for  a  year  and  a  day,  after  which  he 
had  40  days,  one  flood,  and  oae  ebb  (which  is 
eafily  underfVood  as  the  other  for  two  floods)  to 
come  into  England.  This  is  certain,  that  the 
fpacc  of  40  days  (as  a  year  and  a  day)  hath  had 
with  us  divers  applications,  as  in  whai  before,  the 
aflize  of  Frefhforcc  in  cities  Ttnd  borough-,  an.! 
the  widow's  quarentine,  which  feems  tu  h;'.ve  had 
beginning  either  of  a  deliberative  time  frji'tv  i  to 
her,  to  think  of  her  coii-.eniency  in  taking  letters 
of  adminiftration,  as  in  another  (a:)  country  the 
reafon  of  the  like  is  given  ;  or  elfe  ftom  the  4a 
days  in  the  effoign  of  child-birth  allt'Wcd  by  the 
Norman  cuftoms.  But  youmiflike  the  digrellicn. 
It  is  reported,  that  when  William  the  Conqueror 
in  his  death-bed  left  Normandy  to  Robert,  and 
England  to  V.illiam  the  Red,  this  !ieiiry  alked 
him  what  he  would  give  him  ?  1  3  o.  pmaUs  cffd- 
mr  (faith  he)  and  be  contented,  my  fi.-.i  ;  for,  in  ti.-ne, 
thouftaltha-ae  all -which  1  poffefs,  and  be  greater  than 
either  of  thy  balirca. 

}ijs facrilegioushands  Upon  the  Churches  laid. 

The  great  controverfy  about  elefling  the  arch- 
billiop  of  Canterbury  (the  king,  as  his  right  bade 
hiia,  commcinding  that  John  isilhop  of  Korti'ich 
(hould  have  the  prelacy,  the  Pope,  being  Innocent 
ill.  for  his  own  gain,  aided  with  fome  difioyal 
monks  of  Canterbury,  defiring,  and  at  lad  cor.Ve- 
cratiug_  Stephen  sf  J^angion  a  cardinal)  vras  firi: 


(?)  Hen.  2.  ap.  Rog.  Hoved   fol.  314. 

(r)  GlanviL  lib.  14'.  cap.  i.  c.cterum,  fi  placet, 
adeas  Janum  noftrum  lib.  z.  J.  67. 

(..■)  itin.  North.  5  Ed.  3.  Coron.  315.  Leftur. 
ap.  Br.  tit.  Cornn.  181.  V.  Stamfordum  lib.  2. 
<,.D.  40.  qui  de  his^ravilcr  jSc  niodeilf ,  fc  ipxnrMi. 


(t)  Math.  Par.  pag,  .^07. 

(»)  Brail,  hb.  4.  trail. affif.  Nov.  BUT.  cap.,;. 
&  lib.  5.  tra<a.  de  Eilon,  cap.  3.  Vid.  de  CcAifje- 
tudine  in  Oxonia  ai.  Ed.  3.  fol.  46.  b. 

(>.■)  Cull.  Generaulx.  de  Arlojs  art  164. 
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caufe  of  it.  For  king  John  would  by  no  means 
endure  this  Sicphcn,  nor  permit  him  the  dignity 
after  his  unjuft  ele<ftion  at  Rome,  but  bar.ilhed 
the  monks,  and  floutly  menaces  the  Pope.  He 
prefcmly  raajtes  delegation  to  T\'i!liam  Biihop  of 
London,  Euftace  of  Ely,  and  Malgere  of  Worccf- 
ter,  that  they  fhould,  with  monitory  advice,  effer 
pcrfuaOon  to  the  king  of  conformity  to  the  Ro- 
^lifh  bcheft ;  if  he  pcrfiiled  in  conftancy,  they 
fliould  denounce  England  under  an  interdirt. 
The  bifhops  tell  king  John  as  much,  who  fuddcn- 
ly,  mov'd  wirh  imperious  affeflion  and  fcorn  of 
papal  ufurpation,  fwcars,  ly  Cod'i  tooth,  if  they  or 
any  other,  'with  unadv[fed  attempt ,fubje£i  bis  kingdom  to 
an  interdi^,  he  tuculd  prefirttly  drive  e-uery  prelate  and 
frirjl  r,f  England  to  the  pope,  and  confifcate  all  their 
fuhjlance,  and  0/ all  the  Romans  amongst  them,  be  zvould 
frji  pull  out  their  eyes,  and  cut  off  their  nofis,  and 
thenfend  them  all  packing,  with  other  like  threaten- 
ing terms,  which  nptwithfland'ng  were  not  able 
to  caufe  them  to  defift ;  but  within  little 
time  following  in  public  denunciation  they  per- 
formed their  authority  :  and  the  king,'  in  Ibme 
for:,  his  threatnings ;  committing  all  abbeys  and 
priories  to  laymens  cuftody,  and  ccmpelling  every 
pried's  concubine  to  a  grievous  fine.  Thus  for  a 
whila  continued  the  reaim  without  divine  facra- 
ments  or  exercife,  excepted  only  c^nfeflion,  ex- 
f  ream  uniSion,  and  baptifm ;  the  king  being  alfo 
excommunicated,  and  burials  allowed  only  in 
highways  and  ditches  without  eccicCaftic  ceremo- 
ny, and  (but  only  by  indulgence  procur'd  by 
Archbifhop  Langton,  who  purchas'd  favour  that 
in  all  the  mcnafteries,  excepting  of  White-frisrs, 
might  be  divine  fervice  once  a  week)  had  no 
change  lor  fome  four  or  fi.  e  years,  when  the  Pope 
jn  a  folemn  council  of  cardinals,  according  to  his 
pretended  plenary  power,  depos'd  king  John,  and 
immediately  by  his  legate  Pindulph  offered  to 
Pliilip  11-  of  France  the  kingdom  of  England, 
^his,  with  fufpicion  of  the  fubjefls  hearts  at 
home,  and  another  caufe  then  more  efleem'd  than 
either  of  thcfe,  that  is,  the  prophecy  of  one  Peter 
an  hermit  in  Ycrklhire,  foretelling  to  his  face 
that  he/ore  holy  Thurfdayfolloiving  be  Jhould  be  no  k  ng, 
altered  his  Riff,  and  refolute.but  too  diflurbed  af- 
fciflions ;  and  perfuaded  him  by  oatji  of  himfclf 
r.nd  16  more  of  his  barons,  to  make  fubmiffion 
to  the  Church  of  Romei  and  condefcended  to  give 
for  fatisfadion,  loo.  do.  do.  do.  pounds  Ster- 
ling'(that  name  of  Sterling  (y)  began,  as  I  am  in- 
flrufted,  in  time  of  Henry  it.  and  had  its  original 
cf  name  from  fome  efterling,  making  that  kind 
cf  money,  which  hath  its  clfence  in  par-tici:lar 
weight  and  finenefs,  not  of  the  flarling  bird,  as 
fome,  nor  of  Sterling  in  Scotland  under  Edward 
\.  as  others  abfurdly ;  for  in  (z)  records  much 
jnore  ancient  the  ejprefs  name  Sterlingorum  I  have 


read)  to  the  clergy,  and  fubjea  («)  all  hU  domi- 
nions to  the  Pope;  and  fo  had  abfolation,  and  af- 
ter more  than  four  years,  releafe  of  the  iiiter- 
didf  (*>  ■  I  was  the  willinger  to  inftrt  it  all,  be- 
caufe  you  might  fee  what  injurious  oppoC'ion,  by 
papal  ufurpation,  he  endured,  and  then  conje<Siure 
that  his  violent  dealings  againft  the  ciiurch  were 
not  without  intolerable  provocation,  which  niad- 
ed  raiher  then  amended  his  troubled  fpirits. 
Eafily  you  (hall  pot  find  a  prince  more  beneficial 
to  the  holy  caufe  than  he,  if  you  take  his  former 
part  of  reign,  before  this  ambitious  Stephen  of 
Langton's  eledion  eiafperated  defire  of  revenge, 
Moll  kind  habitude  tlien  wa§  betwixt  him  and  the 
Pope,  and  for  alms  toward  Jerufalcm's  aid  lie 
gavp  the  fortieth  part  of  his  revenue,  and  caufed 
his  baronage  to  lecond  his  example.  Although 
therefore  be  be  poways  excufable  of  many  of 
thofe  faults,  both  in  gcivernnient  and  religion 
which  are  laid  on  him,  yet  it  much  extenuates  the 
ill  of  his  aetion,  that  he  wasfo  befiegcd  with  con- 
tinual and  urdigcftahle  incentives  of  the  clergy 
with  traiterous  confidence  ftriking  at  his  crown, 
and  in  fuch  fort,  as  humanity  mull  have  exceeded 
itielf,  to  have  endured  it  witli  any  m\!tture  of  pa- 
tience. Nor  ever  (hall  I  impute  that  his  wick- 
ed attempt  of  fending  ambafTador-,  Thomas  Kar- 
dington,  Ralph  Fitz-Nicholas,  and  Robert  of 
London,  to  AmiramuUy,  king  of  Morocco,  for 
the  Mahometan  religion,  fo  much  to  his  own  will 
and  nature,  as  to  the  perfecuting  bulls,  interdicts, 
excommunications,  dcpofings,  and  fuch  like,  pub- 
llfhed  and  acled  by  them,  which  counterfeiting 
the  vain  name  of  pallors,  fiicaring.and  npt  feeding 
their  fheep,  made  this  poor  king  ^for  they  brought 
him  fo  pjor,  that  he  was  caU'd  (<:)  Johannes  J.nc 
terra)  even  as  a  phrenetiqne, commit  what  poftcri- 
ty  receives  now  among  the  worft  atftions  (and  in 
themfelves  they  arc  foj  of  princes. 


His  Baronage  luere  forced  defetifive  t 


aife. 


No  fooner  had  Pandulph  tranfaflcd  with  the 
king  and  Stephen  of  Langton  was  quietly  polTefl 
of  his  arthbiflioprick,  but  he  prefently,  ill  a  coun- 
cil of  both  orders  at  Paul's  flirs  up  the  hearts  of 
the  barons  againll  John,  by  pioducing  the  old 
charter  of  liberties  granted  by  Henry  I.  compre- 
hending an  inftauration  of  St  Edward's  lav.s,  as 
they  were  amended  by  the  conqueror,  and  pro- 
voking them  to  challenge  obfcrvation  thereof  as 
an  ablolute  duty  to  iubje6ls  of  free  ftate.  He 
was  eafily  heard,  and  his  thoughts  feconded  with 
rebellious  defigns;  and  after  denials  of  this  pur- 
pos'd  requefl,  armies  were  muflercd  to  extort 
thefe  liberties.  But  at  length  by  treaty  in  Ru- 
ningmede  near  Stants,  hegavc  them  two  charters; 


(j)  Jo.  Stou.  in  Notit.  Londini  pag.  52.  Vid.  I  eifdem  Archivis  V. 
Canid.  in  Scot.  Buchan.  alios.  I       (*J  Ante'  alios  de  his  confulendus  fit  Mattl 

(z)  Polydor.hid.  if.  I  Paris, 

(a)  Norff.  6.  Kiih.  I.  fin.  rot.  I3.  &  in  alibi  |      {c)  John  Hadland, 


the  one,  of  liliertics  general,  Hie  other  of  the  fo- 
reit;  both  which  were  not  very  difTereht  from 
o!ir  Grand  Charter  aud  that  of  the  Foreft.  The 
Pope  at  his  requell  confirmed  all  ;  but  the  fame 
year,  difconteiitment  (through  too  much  fivuur 
and  refpeiil  given  by  the  king  to  diveis  ftrangers, 
whom  fince  the  compoDtion  with  the  legate,  he 
had  too  frequently,  and  in  too  high  efteem  enter- 
tjined)  renewing  among  the  barons,  ambaffadors 
were  fcnt  to  advertile  the  Pope  what  injury  the  fee 
pf  Rome  had  by  this  late  exaction  of  fuch  liberties 
out  of  a  kingdom,  in  which  it  had  fuch  great  inte- 
reft  (foi  king  John  had  been  very  prodigal  to  it, 
of  his  bell  ana  mott  niajeftical  titles)  and  with 
what  commotion  the  barons  had  rebelled  againfl 
him,  foon  obtain'd  a  bull  curCng  in  thunder  all 
fuch  as  flood  for  any  longer  maintenance  ci  thofe 
grarited  charters  •.  This  (as  how  could  it  be  other- 
wife  .')  br«d  new,  but  almoft  incurable  broils  in 
the  ftate  betwixt, king  aiid  fabjeil;  but  in  v^hom 
more,  than  in  the  Pope  and  his  Archbifliop,  wa* 
caufe  of  thisdiflention  ?  Both,  as  wicked  boute- 
feus,  applying  themfelves  to  both  parts;  Ibme- 
tlmes  animatmg  the  fubjed  by  cenl'orious  exau- 
thorizir.g  the  prince,  then  afTifting  and  moving 
forward  his  pronencf".  to  faithlefs  abrogation,  by 
pretence  of  an  interceding  univcrfal  authority. 

Tl/f  gcfieril  chai  tsrfetzii 

The  laft  note  fomewhat  inftruds  you  in  what 
you  arc  to  remember,  that  is,  the  grand  charters 
granted  and  (as  matter  of  fad  was)  repealed  by 
King  John  ;  his  fon  Henry  HI.  of  fome  nine  years 
age  (under  protediuii  firtt  of  William  JVIarflial 
Earl  of  .Pembroke,  after  the  carl's  death,  Peter 
de  Roches  Bidiop  of  Winchefter)  in  the  ninth 
year  of  his  reign,  in  a  parliament  held  at  Weft- 
minfler  dcfired  of  the  baronage  (by  mouth  of 
Hubert  de  Burch  propoCng  it)  a  fifteenth : 
wiicreto  ujou  dclibciation,  they  gave  anfwir, 
quad  Ugh pei'itkmhm gtataiitcr  adqiticjcn ent,  ft  illis  diu 
feiitas  Lihertates  cottudsre  •uulmjfet.  The  king  agreed 
to  the  condition,  and  preftntly  under  the  great 
feal  delivered  charters  of  them  into  every  county 
of  England,  fpcaking  as  thofe  of  king  John  (faith 
Paris)  ita  quod  Lharla:  utiarutuque  Jieaumin  nulla  In- 
vtniunti.r  dijfimihs.  Yet  thofe,  which  we  have, 
pi:bH(hedwant  of  that  which  is  in  king  John'.', 
wherein  you  have  a  fpecial  chapter  that,  if  a 
Jew's  debtor  die,  and  leave  his  heir  within  age 
I'uhjed  to  payment,  the  ufury  during  the  nonage 
fliould  ceafe,  which  explains  the  meaning  of  the 
flatute  of  Mcrton  chap  V.  otherwife  but  ill  in- 
terpreted in  fome  of  our  year  (  f)  books  :  alter 
this,  follows  further,  that  no  aid,  except  to  re- 
deem the  king's  perfon  otit  of  captivity  (example 
of  that  was  in  Richard  I.  whefe  ranfom  out  cl 
the  hands  of  Leopold  Duke  cf  Auitria,  was  near 
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cccl303.  pounds  of  filver,  colleded  fr*m  the  fub- 
jed)  m.d-.e  his  elded  fun  knight,  or  marry  his  el- 
deft  daughter,  (hould  be  levied  of  the  fubjed,  but 
by  Parliament.  Yet,  reafon  why  thefe  are  om- 
itted in  Henry  lil.  his  charter,  it  feems,  eafily 
mny  be  given;  feeing  ten  years  before  time  of 
Edward  Longfliank'a  exemphfication  (which  is 
that  whereon  ws  now  rely,  and  only  have)  nil 
Jews  were  baiiiiheo  the  kingdom  :  and  among' 
the  petitions  and  grievances  of  the  commons  at 
time  of  his  inftauration  of  this  charter  to  them, 
one  was  thus  confented  to  {g)  Nullum  tallagh^n 
W  auxilium,  fur  not  ijtl  karedes  mjlroj  d»  caUro  in 
rcgr.o  n^Jfro  :t;:pGm'.tur  feu  itvetur  Jine  vtluniaie  \^  rc«- 
fyfd  comi/iuni  Arshtepifeptrum,  Epfcoparum^  jibhatifvt 
c5*  alioium  FraUtorum^  CoTSituKiy  Haronum,  Milituir, 
2iitrgc/i/iu/!t,  isr  .aliorufft  lilierorum  bominum\  whi".h 
although  fompar'd  with  that  of  aids  by  tenure, 
be  no  law,  vet  I  conjedure  that  upon  this  article 
was  that  chapter  of  aids  omitted.  But  1  return 
to  Hei;ry;  he,  within  fome  three  years,  I'ummoni 
a  parliament  to  Oxford,  and  declares  his  full  age, 
rcfuCr.g  any  longer  Peter  de  Roches  his  Protec- 
tion ;  but  taking  all  upon  his  perfonal  govern- 
ment, by  pretence  of  pall  nonage,  caufed  all  the 
charters  of  the  foreft  to  be  cancell'd,  and  rcpeal'd 
the  fft,  (for  fo  I  take  it,  although  my  author 
fpenk  cliiefly  of  that  of  the  foreft)  and  made  the 
fubjed  with  price  of  great  funis,  r^ed  by  his 
chief  Juftice  Hugh  de  Burch,  renew  their  libcr- 
tief,  affirming  that  his  grant  of  them  was  in  his 
minority,  and  therefore  fo  dcfeafible  :  which, 
with  its  like  (in  diunheritlng  and  feizing  on  his 
fubjeds  polTclfionp,  without  judicial  courfe,  be- 
ginning with  thcfe  two  great  potentates  Richard 
I'.arl  of  Cornwal  his  brother,  and  William  le 
IVIailhal  Karl  of  Pembroke)  bred  moftinteftine 
trouble  betwixt  him  and  his  barons,  although 
fometime  difcontinued,  yet  not  extingiiifh'd  even 
till  his  declining  days  cf  enthroned  felicity.  Ob- 
fcrve  among  this,  that  where  our  hjftorians  and 
chrociili-gcrs,  talk  of  a  defire  by  the  baronage, 
to  have  the  conllitutions  of  Oxford  itftorcd,  yon 
niiift  unlcrfland  thofe  charters  cancelled  at  Ox- 
ford ;  where  after  many  rebellious,  but  provoked 
ojippfitiotis,  the  king  at  lall,  by  o.ith  of  himfelf  and 
his  fon  Edwaid,  in  full  parliament  (./j)  (havii:g 
ntvenhekfi,  olt  times  before  made  (how  of  as 
much)  granted  again  their  deCred  freedom  : 
which  in  his  Ipacious  reign  was  not  fo  much  ini- 
peach'd  by  himfelf,  as  through  ill  counfel  of  alien 
caterpillars  crawing  about  him,  being  as  fcourges 
then  fent  over  into  this  kingdom.  Sut  Robert  of 
Glocefter  fha'l  fummaiiiy  tell  you  this,  and  give 
your  palace  variety. 

7he  mtfle  'uio  that  here  rel  li  khg  Henrfj  day 
In  this  hnd,  uLclle  begirre  to  tell yuf  it.h  may. 
Me  adJc  (/)  ttre  i,  etbren  that  is  meidreU  fom  -were, 


(/)  35  Hen.  6.  fol.   6r.  &;  3.  EUk.  Plowd.  1 
fol.  236.  atqui  vid,  Brad.  lib.  2.  cap.  iCj.  §  2. 

(g)  Thom.  de  Walfingham  in   st.  ic".  I.  To- 
Ijd.hift.  17. 
^i)  42.  Hen.  3. 


(i)  Gi:yofI,uCe;nan,  William  of  Valence,  an  ■ 
Athclmar,  his  half  brothers,  fons  of  Ifabcl  tin" 
John's  dowager,  daughter  to  Aimar  Earl  of  En 
goli.'me,  mariicd  to  Ht'gh  Erown  Earl  dl  March 
lU  Poit'.is. 


,c6 


:he  works 

f  verthe  that  to  bik 


jind  the  {h )  iwn  of  Almalne 

ihsm  here. 
At  Sir    Wmiatn  de    Valance  and  Sir   (/)  £iffur 

Glit  of  JVincitre  and  Sir  Guy  di  Life-wi  alfo 
^horu  horn   and  tboru  the  {m)  qnene  tuas  fo  much 

frenfsfoH  ibrovgbt 
Vhat  of  Engltfbmen  me  told  as  right  nought , 
^nd  the  king  horn  Jet  her  lOtU  that  each  zvai  as  'Ling 
^nd-Aome  pQure  man  Gody   and  n-r  paicde  rfothing. 
^0  eni  of  ibis  brethren  yuf  ther  pleinide  eny  •wight 
£iiifede,  yuf  nve  doth  ou  lurong,  wofjjU  ou  do  right  I 
^s  ivofeith  ive  betb  Ungs.  ur  tville  'we  moive  do^ 
And  many  Ejiglijb  alas  hulde  mid  horn  alfi. 
S9  that  iborou  Godes  grace  the  erls  at  Itjf, 
And  the  bijbeps  of  the  londy  and  barons  befpeahe  <vafle, 
'J'hat  the  kind  Engl f men  of  Londe  biz  ivolde  out  eafe. 
And  that  long  bring  adoun^yuf  her  foer  lafe. 
irhereof{n)  bit  name  confeil,  and  to  the  iing  hiifend. 
To   (0)    abbe  pite  of  bis    lond  and  fuicbe  manners 

So  ther  at  lafie  hii  brought  him  thereto 

^0  make  a  furveiance  amendment  to  do. 

And  made  it  was  at  Oxenford,  that  lond  'uor  fo  fptSy 

^loelf  bundnd  as    in   yer  of  grace  and  fifty  and 

eyghte, 
j^igot  aboute  mijfomer  fouriene  night  it  laflc 
•^heerlei  and  the  baroni  -were  tvellfude  {p)  •uafle 
T^or  to  <mendi  that  lond  as  the  erte  of  Gloucctre^ 
Sir  Richard ^  and  Sir  Sixnottd  erle  of  Leicetret. 
^nd  Sir  John  le  Fiz-Geffry  and  other  barons  inoive, 
So  that  at  iajl  the  king  thereto  hii  droive^ 
^0  remue  the  Frenfs  men  to  (7)  iibbe  beyondefe 
Jdi  bor  londs  her  and  ther  and  ne  come  nogbt  (rYap-f. 
And  to  granii   (j)  god  lawes  and  the  Gld  Charter 

•Thaffo  ofte  -was  igrantcd  cr,  andfi  ofle  undo. 
Hern/  ivai  the  chartrc  imal'-i  and  rftUd  vajl  there 
■Of  til!  king  and -of  other  heye  men  that  there  tuere, 
^bo  name  '(/)  tende  tapers  tie  bijbotis  in  hor  hand 
uind  the  king  himfe!f  and  other  heye  men -of  the  lond, 
2  he  bijhof,  (»)  amanfed  all  that  there  agon  luere 
.■indever  eft  undude  the  la-wee  that  loled  -were  there, 
Xid  berninge  taperes  ;  andfueb  at  lafe, 
The  king  and  otberi  feid  Amen  and  the  tapers  adoun 
cap. 

If  particulars  of  the  ftory,  with  precedents  and 
•confequents  be  defired,  above  all  I  fend  you  to 
iVIatthew  Paris,  and  William  Riflianger,  and  end 
in  adding,  that  thefe  fo  controverted  charters  had 
not  their  fettled  furety  until  Ed.  I.  fince  whom 
they  have  been  more  than  thirty  times  in  parlia- 
inent  confirmed. 


OF  fiR'AYTON. 

Tbe^feat  on  ivhicb  her  kings  inaugurated  were, 

Which  is  the  chair  and  ftone  at  Weftminfter, 
whereon  Dur  fovereigns  are  inaugurated.  The- 
(7f)Scotti(h  (lories  (on  whofe  credit,  in  the  firft 
-part  hereof  I  importune  you  not  to  rely)  affirm 
th»t  the  ftone  was  firft  in  Gallicia  of  Spain  at  Bri- 
gantia  (whether  that  he  Compuftella,  as  Francis 
Tarapha  wills,  or  Cornnna,  as  Florian  del  Campo 
conjedui-es,  or  Betanfos,  according  to  Mariana,  I 
cannot  determine)  whereGatheI,king  of  Scots  there, 
fat  on  it  as  his  throne  :  Thence  was  it  brought 
into  Ireland  by  Simon  Brech,  ift  king  of  bcots, 
tranfplanted  into  that  ifla  about  700  years  before 
Chritl ;  out  of  Irsiand,  king  Ferguzc  (in  him,  by 
fome,  is  the  beginning  of  the  now  continuing  Scot- 
tifli  reign)  about  .^-o  years  afterwards,  brought 
it  into  Scotland  ;  king  Kenneth,  fome  850  of  the 
incarnation,  placed  it  at  the  abbey  of  Scone  (in 
the  flierift'dom  of  Perth)  where  the  coronation  of 
his  fucceffors  was  uliial,  as  nf  our  monarchs  now 
at  Weftminfter,  and  in  the  Saxon  times  at  King- 
fton  upon  Thames.  This  Kenneth,  fome  fay, 
caufed  that  diftich  to  be  engraven  on  it. 

fjifallatfatum,  Scoti,  quocunque  Ucatum 
In'iienient  lapidetu,  regnare  tenentur  ihidem, 

— (Whereupon  it  is  caUed/<i*»&  maraor  m  Hetft. 
Boetius)  and  inclofed  it  in  a  wooden  chair.  It  is 
now  at  V.'eftminfter,  and  on  it  are  the  coronations 
of  our  fovereigns-,  thither  firft  f  brought  las  the' 
author  here  fpeaks)  among  infinite  other  fpoils,  by 
Edward  Longlhanks  after  his  wars  and  vittories 
againft  king  John  Balliol. 

■So  they  commonly  a£Brm  :  but  that  denial  of  fo- 
vereignty  to  their  women  coft  the  lives  of  many 
thoufands  of  their  men,  both  under  this  viiftorious 
Edward,  and  his  fon  the  Black  Prince,  and  others 
of  his  fuccefibrs.     His  cafe  flood   bricfiy    thus  : 
Philip  IV.  furnamed  the  Fair,  had  iffue  three  fons, 
I-ewis  the  (z)  Contentious,  Philip  the  Long,  and 
Charles  the  Fair,  (all  thefe  fuccelUvcly  reii'ned  af- 
ter him,  and  died  without  ilTue  inheritable  :)  he 
had  likewife  a  daughter  Ifabcl  (I  purpofcly  omit 
I  the  other,  being  out  of  the  prefent  matter,)  mar- 
j  ried  to  Edward  II.  and  fo  was  mother  to  Edward 
I  111.     The  iffue  male  of  Philip  the  Fair  thus  fail- 
;  ing,  Philip  fon  and  heir  of  Charles  earl  of  Valois, 
I  Beaumont,  .■Uenfon,  &c.  (which  was  brother  tc 
I  Philip  the  Fair,)  challenged  the  crown  of  France 


(f)  Richard  Earl  of  Cornwal,  fon  to  king  John. 
(/)  Athelmarus. 

(ot)  Elianor  daughter  to  Raymund  Earl  of  Pro- 
ence. 
(n)  They  took. 
(0  Have. 
(/.)  Stedfaft. 


(r)  Again. 
{,)  Good. 

{t)  Kindled  taper*. 
(„)  Curfcd. 

(t«)  Hedor  Boeth.  hlfl.  1. 10.  &  14-  Euchan, 
cr.  Scotic.  6.  &  8.  ' 

t  1 197-  24  Ed.  I, 
(.v)  Hunting. 


Sow  xrii. 
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as  next  heir  male  sgamft  this  Edward,  vho  an- 
swered to  the  objeelions  of  the  Salique  law,  that 
(admitting  it  as  their  afl'ertion  was,  yet)  he  was 
heir  male,  although  defended  of  a  daughter  :  and 
ki  a  public  alTembly  of  the  ftates  firft  about  pro- 
te<ftorfhip  of  the  womb,  (for  queen  Joan  dowager 
of  the  Fair  Charle?,  was  left  with  child,  but  after- 
v/ard  delivered  of  a  daughter,  Blanch,  afterwards 
duchefs  of  Orleans)  was  this  had  in  a  folemn  dif- 
putation  by  lawyers  on  both  fides,  and  applied  at 
length  alfo  to  the  diretl:  point  of  inheriting  the 
crowu.  What  followed  upon  judgment  given 
againil  his  right,  the  valiant  and  famous  deeds  of 
him  and  his  Englifh,  recorded  in  Walfingham, 
FroifTartj^milius,  and  the  multitude  of  later  col- 
lected (loiies  make  manifeft.  But  for  the  law  it- 
felf,  every  mouth  fpeaks  of  it;  few,  I  think,  un- 
derlland  at  all  why  they  name  it.  The  opinions 
are,  that  it  being  part  of  the  ancient  laws  made 
among  the  Salians  (the  fame  with  Franks')  under 
king  Pharamor.d,  about  1200  years  fince,  hath 
thence  denomination  ;  and  Goropius  (that  fetches 
all  out  of  Dutch,  and  more  toltrably  perhaps  this 
than  many  other  of  his  etymologies)  deriving  the 
Salians  name  from  Sal,  which  in  cor.traiftion  he 
makes  from  SaM(j)  *  (inventors  whereof  the 
Franks,  faith  he,  were)  interprets  them  as  it  were 
horfemen,  a  name  fitly  applied  to  the  warlike  and 
moft  noble  of  any  nation,  as  (i)  cliivalers  in  French, 
and  irjuitei  in  Latin  allows  likewife.  So  that,  up- 
on colledlion,  the  Salique  law  by  him  is  as  much 
as  a  chivalrous  law,  and  Salique  land,  ya*  adequef- 
iris  ort.inii  dignitatem  ^  in  capitefamnio^  ^  in  ceteris 
membtis  confervandum  pertinebat  :  which  very  well 
agrees  with  a  (a)  fentence  given  in  the  parliament 
at  Bourdcaux  upon  an  ancient  teftament  devifing 
all  the  teftator's  Salique  lands,  which  was,  in  point 
of  judgment  interpreted  (i)  Fief.  And  who 
knows  not  that  Fiefs  were  originally  military 
gifts.  But  then,  if  fo,  how  comes  balique  to  ex- 
tend to  the  crown,  which  is  merely  without  te- 
nure? Therefore  (it)  Egofcio  (faith  a  later  lawyer) 
legem  priiiaio falicam  agere  dii patrimmio  iantum.  It 
was  compofed  (not  this  alone,  but  with  others,  as 
they  fay)  by  Wifogall,  Bodogaft,  Salogaft,  and 
.Windbgaft,  wife  counfellors  about  that  Phara- 
mond's  reign.  The  text  of  it  in  this  part  is  of- 
fered us  by  Claude  dc  Sciffell  bilhop  of  Marfilles, 
Bodin,and  divers  others  of  the  French,  as  it  were 
as  ancient  as  the  origin  of  the  name,  and  in  thcfe 
words,  J)e  terra  falicu  nulla  portio  b^reditatis  mulieri 
■ueniat,  fed  ad  iiirilem  fexum  tola  terr<£  hereditai  per-ve- 
m^t;  and  in  fubftance,  as  referred  to  the.  perlbn  of 
the  king's  heir  female ;  fo  much  is  remembered 
ty  that  great  civilian  (</)  Baldus,  and  divers  others. 


but  rather  as  cuftom  than  any  particular  law,  as 
one  (/)  of  that  kingdom  alfo  hath  exprefsly  and 
newly  written  ;  Ce  nrfl point  une  lay  ecritte^  mais  nee 
a^ec  nous,  nue  nous  n  ai'ons point  inventeej  mais  I'avons 
puijfe  de  la  nature  merne,  qui  le  nous  a  ainfi  apris  £5* 
donne  cet  infinU  :  But  why  t!he  fame  author  dares 
affirm  that  king  Edward  yielded  upon  this  point 
to  the  French  Philip  de  Valois,  I  wonder,  feeing; 
all  ftory  and  carriage  of  Hate  in  thofe  times  is  fo 
manifelliy  oppofjte.  Becanus  undertakes  a  con-  - 
jeflure  of  the  firft  caufe,  which  excluded  Gyna;- 
cocracy  among  them,  gueffing  it  to  be  upon  their 
obfervation  of  the  misfortune  in  war,  wliich  their 
neighbours  the  Bru(fterans  (a  people  about  the  now 
Ovcr-YlTel  in  the  Netherlands,  from  near  whom 
he,  as  many  other,  firft  derive  the  Franks)  endured 
in  time  of  VcfpaCan,  under  the  conduft  and  em- 
pire of  one  (g)  Velleda,  a  lady  even  of  divine 
efteem  amongft  them.  But  howfoeVcr  the  law  be 
in  truth,  or  interpretaWe,  (.'or  it  might  ill  befeeni 
me  to  offer  determination  in  matter  of  this  kind) 
it  is  certain,  that  to  this  day,  they  have  an  ufc  of 
^cient  (A)  time  which  commits  to  the  care  of 
f.'me  of  the  greatell  peers,  that  they,  when  the 
queen  is  in  childbirth,  be  prefent,  and  warily  ob- 
ferve  left  the  ladies  privily  ftiould  counterfeit  the 
inheritable  fex,  by  fuppofing  fome  other  made 
when  the  true  birth  is  female,  or,  by  any  fuch 
means,  wrong  their  ancient  cuftom  royal,  as  of  the 
birth  of  this  prefent  Lewis  the  XIII.  on  the  laft  of 
September  in  1601,  is  after  other  fuch  remem- 
bered. 

O/tte/e  trco  faBims  pVd,ofrml  and  Laniaf.er. 

Briefly  their  beginning  was  thus:  Edward  the 
II f.  had  I'even  fons,  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 
+  William  of  Hatfield,  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence, 
John  of  Gaunt  Duke  of  Lancafter,  idmuud  of 
Laugley  Duke  of  York,  Thomas  of  Woodftock, 
and  William  of  Windlor ;  in  prerogative  of  birth 
as  I  name  them.  The  Black  Prince  died  in  life  ■ 
of  his  father,  leaving  Richard  of  Bouideaux  (after- 
ward the  II.)  William  of  Hatfield  died  without 
iffue  ;  Henry  Duke  of  Lancafter  (fon  to  John  of 
Gaunt  the  fourth  brother)  depofed  Richard  the 
II.  and  to  the  Vth  and  Vlth  of  his  name  left  the 
kingdom,  defcending  in  right  line  of  the  family  of 
Lancafter.  On  the  other  fide  Lionel  Duke  of 
Clarence,  the  3d  brother,  had  only  ifl'ue  Philip  1 
daughter,  married  to  Edmund  Mortimer  Earl  of 
March,  (who  upon  this  title  was  deCgned  heir 
apparent  to  Richard  II.)  Edmund,  by  her  had  Ro- 
ger ;  to  Roger  was  iffue  two  fons  and  two  daugh- 
ters ;  but  all   died   without    pofterity,  excepting 


(y)  Francic.  lib.  2. 
*  As  our  word  faddle. 
(=:)  Knights. 

(a)  Bodin.  de   Repub.  6.   cap. 
Chafian.  Conf.  Burgund.  Rubric. 
\b)  Knights  fees,  orlands  held.' 
(t)  Paul.  Merul.  Cofmog.  pjit  j.  1.  3,  cap. 


\S- 


I       (0  Ad  1.  ff.  de  Senatorifa. 

I       if)  Hierome  Bignon,   de   I'excel.  des   Roies, 

I  Livre  3. 
■th.  j       ig)  V.  Tacit,  hift.  4. 
70  I       (_b)  Rodulph.  Boter.  Commentar.  8. 

t  ^^  Archiv.  Pari.  I.  Ed.  4.  in  luceni  edit.  9. 
7.    |Ed.4.fol.9. 
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Anne;  through  her,  married  to  Richard  Earl  of 
Cambridge,  fon  to  Edmund  of  Langley,  was  con- 
veyed (to  their  iffue  Richard  Duke  of  York,  father 
to  king  Edward  IV.)  that  right  which  Lionel 
(whofe  heir  (he  was)  had  before  the  reft  of  that 
royal  ftem.  So  that  Lancafter  derived  itfelf  from 
the  fourth  brother;  York  from  the  blood  of  the 
third  and  fifth  united.  And  in  time  of  the  Cxth 
Henry  was  this  fatal  and  enduring  mifery  over 
England,  about  determination  of  thefe  titles,  firft 
conceived  in  the  3cth  year  of  his  reign,  by  Rich- 
ard Duke  of  York,  whofe  fon  Edward  IV.  depofed 
Henry  fome  nine  years  after  ;  and  having  reigned 
near  like  fpace,  was  alfo,  by  re-adoption  of  Hen- 
ry, deprived  for  a  time,  but  rcftored,  and  died  of 
it  poffcft,  in  whofe  family  it  continued  until  after 
death  of  Richard  III.  Henry  Earl  of  Richmond, 
and  heir  of  Lancafter,  marrying  Elizabeth  the 
heir  of  York,  made  that  happy  union.  Some  have 
referred  the  utmoft  (/)root  of  the  Lancaftrian  ti- 
tle to  Edmund,  indeed  cldeft  fon  to  Henry  III. 
but  that  by  reafon  of  his  unfit  deformity,  his 
younger  brother  Edward  had  the  fuccefllon,  which 
is  abiurd  and  falfe.  For  one  whom  I  believe  be- 
fore moft  of  our  monks,  and  the  king's  chronolo- 
ger  of  thofe  times,  Matthew  Paris,  tells  exprefsly 
the  days  and  years  of  both  their  births,  end  makes 
Edward  four  years  elder  than  Crookback.  All 
thefe  had  that  mofl  honoured  furname  (i)  Plan- 
tagenet ;  which  hath  been  extiniS  among  us  ever 
fince  Margaret  Countefs  ef  Salifbury,  (daughter 
to  George  Plantagcnet  Duke  of  Clarence)  was  be- 
headed in  the  tower.  By  reafon  of  John  of 
Gaunt's  device  being  a  red  rofe,  and  Edmund  of 
Langlcy's  a  white  rofe,  thefe  two  faftions  after- 
ward, as  for  cognifances  of  their  defcent  and  incli- 
uations,  were  by  the  fame  flowers  diftinguifhed. 

Yet  jealout  of  his  rights  dtfcsniiid  to  h^  grave. 

So  jealous,  that  towards  them  of  the  Lancaftri- 
sn  iadiion,  nought  but  death  (as,  there,  reafon  of 
ftate  was  enough")  was  his  kindnefs.  Towards 
fti angers,  whofe  flipping  words  were  in  wrefted 
fenfe,  feeming  interpretable  to  his  hurt,  how  he 
carried  himfelf,  the  relations  of  Sir  John  Mark- 
ham,  his  chief  juftice,  Thomas  Burdet  an  efquire 
of  Warwickfliire,  and  fome  citizens,  for  idle 
fpeeches  are  teftimony.  How  to  his  own  blood 
in  that  miferablc  end  of  his  brother  George  Duke 
of  Clarence,  is  fhewed  :  Whofe  death  hath  di- 
vers reported  caufes,  as  our  late  chroniclers  tell 
you.  One  is  fuppofed  upon  a  prophecy  fore- 
fpcaking  that  Edward's  fucccffor's  name  Ihould 
begin  with  G ;  which  made  him  fufpe(ft  this 
George  (a  kind  of  fuperftition  not  exarapled,  as  I 
remember,  among  our  princes;  but  in  proportion 
very  frequent  in  the  oriental  empire,  as  paffages 
of  the  names  in  Alexius,  Manuel,  and  others,  dif- 


cover  in  Nicetas  Choniates)  and  many  more  leri» 
ou5,  yet  infufficient  faults  (tafting  of  Richard  Duke 
of  Glocefter's  pra<5lices)  are  laid  to  his  charge. 
Let  Polydore,  Hall,  and  the  reft,  difclofe  them. 
But  of  his  death,  I  cannot  omit  what  I  have  new- 
ly feen.  You  know  it  is  commonly  affirmed,  that 
he  was  drowned  in  a  hogfhead  of  nialmfey  at  the 
Tower.  One  {})  that  very  lately  woidd  needs 
diifuade  men  from  drinking  healths  to  their  prin- 
ces, friends,  and  miftrefles,  as  the  fafliion  is,  a  ba- 
chelor of  divinity,  and  profeflbr  of  hiftoty  and 
Greek  at  Cologn,  in  his  diviCon  of  drunken  na- 
tures, makes  one  part  of  them,  ^i  in  balanat  mu- 
tart  cupercntf  dummado  mare  in  genercftjfimum  vtnum 
transforrxaretur  :  and  for  want  of  another  example, 
dares  deliver,  that/ocA  a  one  -wai  George  (ra)  Earl 
of  Clarence^  •who,  -when  for  fufpicion  of  treofon  he  ivas 
judged  to  die  by  bis  brother  Ed-ward  if.  and  had  eleSHon 
of  bis  form  of  death  given  hinjy  made  choice  tt  be  dro-u-ned 
in  malmfey.  firft,  why  he  calls  him  Earl  of  Cla- 
rence, I  believe  not  all  his  profeft  hiftory  can  juf- 
tify;  neither  indeed  was  ever  among  us  any  fuch 
honour.  Earls  of  («)  Clare  long  fince  were  :  but 
the  title  of  Clarence  began  when  that  earldom  wa» 
converted  into  a  dukedom  by  creation  of  Lionel 
(who  married  with  the  heir  of  the  Clares)  Duke 
of  Clarence,  third  fon  to  Edward  III.  fince  whom 
never  have  been  other  than  dukes  of  that  dignity. 
But  unto  what  I  fhould  impute  this  inexcufcable 
injury  to  the  dead  prince,  unlefs  to  Icarius's  fhadow 
dazzling  the  writer's  eyes,  or  Bacchus  his  revenge- 
ful caufing  him  to  flip  in  matter  of  his  owh  pro- 
fefllon,  J  know  not.  Our  ftories  make  the  death 
little  better  than  a  tyrannous  murder,  privily  com- 
mitted without  any  fuch  eledion.  If  he  have 
other  authority  for  it,  I  would  his  margin  had 
been  fo  kind  as  to  have  imparted  it. 

Upon  a  daughter  horn  to  John  of  Somerfet, 

John  of  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lancafter,  had  ifTue  by 
Catharine  Swinford,  John  of  Beaufort  Earl  of  So- 
merfet,  and  Maiquis  Dorfet  :  To  him  fucceeded 
his  fecond  fon,  John  (Henry  the  eldcft  dead)  and 
was  created  firtl  Duke  of  Somerfet  by  Henry  V. 
Of  this  John's  loins  was  Margaret,  mother  to  Hen- 
ry  VII.  His  father  was  Edmund  of  Hadam  (made 
Earl  Richmond  by  Henry  VI.)  fon  to  Owen  Tyd- 
dour  (deriving  himfelf  from  the  Britifti  Cadwal- 
lader)  by  his  wife  queen  Catharine,  dowager  to 
Henry  V.  and  hence  came  that  royally  ennobled 
name  of  Tyddour,  which  in  the  late  queen  of  hap- 
py memory  ended. 

Defender  of  the  faith. 

When  amongft  thofe  turbulent  commotions  of 
Luth«reans  and  Romanifts  under  Charles  V.  fuch 
oppoCtions  increafed,  that  the  Pope's  three  crowns 


(0  Ap.  Polyd.hift.  l«. 
\t)  3J  Hen.  8.  J.  Stow.  p.  717. 
(J)  Francifc.  Matencf  de  ritu  bibend.  I.  cap.  1 
edit,  fuperioribus  Nundinis. 
(.m)  Co.Tici  Clarenci*.  Csxerum  »?o  Normani 


I  CO  indifcriminatim  Comes  &  Dux  ufurpantur,  & 
Will.  Conqueftor  faepius  diflus  Comes  Norm. 

(«)  From  Clare  in  Suffolk,  V.  Poljdor,  hift.  IJ. 
&  Camd.  in  Iccnis, 
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even  tottered  at  fucli  arguments  as  were  publilhed 
againft  his  pardons,  mafs,  monadic  profcffion,  and 
the  reft  of  fuch  docfVrine;  this  king  Henry  (that 
Luther  might  want  no  fort  of  antagonifts)  wrote 
particularly  againft  him  in  defence  of  pardons,  thi 


papacy; 


and  of  their  feven  facraments  :  of  which 


is  yet  remaining  the  original  in  the  (0)  Vatican  at 
Rome,  and  with  the  king  s  own  hand  thus  ia- 
.fcribed . 

An^orum   RixlHENRICVS,  LEONI  X.  mitth 
hoc  apus,  \ffjidci  ttjlcm  {5*  axaUitU. 

Hereupon,  this  Leo  fent  him  the  title  of  {p)  De- 
fcndtrofthe  Faitb  :  which  was  as  ominous  to  what 
enfued.  For  towards  the  15th  year  of  his  reign 
he  began  fo  to  examine  their  traditions,  do6lrine, 
lives,  and  the  numerous  faults  of  the  corrupted 
time,  that  he  was  indeed  founder  of  reformation 
for  inducement  of  the  true  ancient  faith  :  which 
by  his  fon  Edward  VI.  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  our 
prefent  fovereign,  hath  been  to  this  pioufly  efla- 
bliflied  and  defended. 

To  eafe  your  conceit  of  thefe  kings  here  fung, 
1  add  tills  chronology  of  them  : 


1066. 
1087. 


1 100. 
"35. 


1189. 


1316- 
1387. 


William  I.  conquered  England. 

William  the  Red  (Rufus)  fecond  fon 
of  the  Conqueror. 

Henry  I.  furnamed  Beauderc,  third 
fon  to  the  firft  William. 

Stephen  Ear!  of  Moreton  and  Bo- 
logne.fon  to  Stephen  Earl  of  Blois 
by  Adela  daughter  to  the  Conque- 
ror. In  both  the  prints  of  Math. 
Paris,  (anno  1086)  you  mud  mend 
Bcccenfis  Comitis,  and  read  Blefen- 
fisComitis;  and  howfoever  it  comes 
to  pafs,  he  is,  in  the  fame  author, 
made  fon  to  Tcdbald  Earl  of  Blois, 
which  indeed  was  his  brother. 

Henry  II.  fon  to  Geffery  Plantageneft 
Earl  of  Anjoii,  and  Maude  the  em- 
preft,  daughter  to  Henry  Beau- 
derc. 

Richard  I.  Caur  ie  Lion,  fon  to  Hen- 
ry II. 

John,  brother  to  Caur  de  Lion. 

Henry  III.  fon  to  King  John. 

Edward  I.  Longfhanks,  fon  to  Hen- 
ry III. 

Edward  11.  of  Caernarvan,  fon  to  Ed- 
ward I.  depofed  by  his  wife  and 
fon. 

Edward  III.  fon  to  Edward  It. 

Richard  H.  of  Bourdeaux  (fon  to  Ed- 
ward the  Black  Prince,  fon  to  Ed- 


ward in.)  depofed  by  Henry  Duke 
of  Lancaiter. 

1399.  Henry  IV.  of  Bolingbroke ;  fon  to 
John  of  Gnunt  Duke  of  Lancafter, 
4th  fon  to  Edward  III. 

1413.  Henry  V.  of  Monmouth,  fon  to  Hen- 
ry IV. 

I4Z2.  Henry  VI.  of  VVindfor,  fon  to  Henry 
V.  depofed  by  Edward  Earl  of 
March,  fon  and  heir  to  Richard 
Duke  of  York,  deriving  title  from 
Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  and  Ed- 
mund of  Langley,  3d  and  jth  fons 
of  Edward  HI. 

1460.  Edward  IV.  of  Roan,  fon  and  heir  of 
York,  In  the  loth  of  his  reign 
Henry  VI.  got  again  the  crown, 
but  foon  loft  both  it  and  life. 

I48J.  Edward  V.  fon  to  the  IV.  of  that 
name,  murdered  with  his  brother 
Richard  Duke  of  York,  by  his  un- 
cle Richard  Duke  of  Glocefter. 

1483.  Richard  111.  brother  to  Edward  IV. 
flain  at  Bofworth-field,  by  Henry 
Earl  of  Richmond.  In  him  ended 
the  name  of  Plantagenet  in  our 
kings. 

I48J.  Henry  VII.  heir  to  the  Lancaftrian 
family,  married  with  Elizabeth, 
heir  to  the  Houfe  of  York.  In 
him  the  name  of  Tyddour,  began 
in  the  crown. 

1509.  Henry  VIII.ofGreenwich,fon  to  Hen- 
ry vn. 

IJ46.  Edward  VI.   of  Hampton-court,  fon 

to  Henry  VIII. 
1553.  Mary,  filler  to  Edward  VI. 
IJ58.  Elizabeth,  daughter  to  Henry  VIH. 

Gnat  Andredfiuadei fomelime     ■    '    ' 


All  that  maritime  traft  comprehending  Suffer, 
and  part  of  Kent,  (fo  much  as  was  not  mountains, 
now  called  the  Downs,  which  in  {q)  B.-itifti,  old 
Gaulifli,  Low  Dutch,  and  our  Englilh,  Cgnifie* 
but  hills)  being  all  woody,  was  called  Andred- 
fweald,  i.e.  (r)  Andred's  wood,  often  mentioned 
in  our  ftories,  and  Newenden  in  Kent  by  it  An- 
dredchefter  (as  moft  learned  Camden  upon  good 
reafon  gueffes)  whence  perhaps  the  wood  had  hi« 
name.  To  this  day  we  call  thofe  woody  lands, 
by  north  the  Downs,  the  Weald  :  and  the  channel 
of  the  river  that  comes  out  of  thofe  parts,  and  dif- 
continues  the  Downs  about  Bramber,  is  yet  knowa 
in  Shoreham-ferry,  by  the  name  of  Weald-ditch ; 
and,  in  another  Saxon  word  equivalent  to  it,  arc 
many  of  the  pariflies  terminations  on  this  fide  the 
Downs,  that  is,  Herd,  or  Hurfl,  that  is,  a  wood. 


(0)  Francifc.  Swert.  in  Delic.  orbis  Chrift.  I 

ip')  Defenfor.  EccleCa  I.  Sleidano  Comment.  3.  j 

(y)  Dunum  uti  ex  Clitophonte  apud  Plut.  habet 

Camd.  &  Suynem  Belgis  dicumur  tumuli  Arenarii, 


&  Q^Curt.  Oceano  objeai  Gorop.  Gallic.  I.  alii. 
(.T)  Wc  yet  call  a  dcfeit,  a  wilderncfs  from  tlus 
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It  is  called  by  Ethelwerd  exprefsly  Immmis  fyha, 
qucs  i}ulgo  Audi eJfuuda  nuncupatur^  and  was  (j)  I20 
miles  long,  a'.id  30  broad.  Thu  author's  conceit 
of  thefe  forefts  being  nymphs  of  this  great  An- 
dredfuuda,  and  their  complaint  for  lofs  of  woods 
in  Suffex,  fo  decayed,  is  plain  enough  to  every 
reader. 

^3  Arun  •which  doth  name  the  hemiteous  Arundel, 

So  it  is  conjeiStured,  and  is  without  controverfy 
juftifiable,  if  that  be  the  name  of  the  river.  Some 
fable  it  from  Arundel,  the  name  of  Bevis'  horfe  : 
it  were  fo  as  tolerable  as  (<)  Bu'ccphalon,  from 
Alexander's  horfe,  (k)  Tymenna  in  Lycia  from  a 
j;oat  of  that  name,  and  fuch  like,  if  time  would 
endure  it  :  But  Bevis  was  about  the  Conqueft,  and 
this  town  is  by  name  of  Erundeie,  known  in  time 
of  King  Alfred,  {-w)  who  gave  it  with  others  to 
Jiis  nephew  Athelm.  Of  all  men  {x)  Goixjpius 
had  fomewhat  a  violent  coujedlure,  when  he  de- 
rived Harondell,  from  a  people  called  Charudes 
(in  Ptolomey,  towards  the  utmoit  of  the  now  Jut- 
land) port  of  whom  he  imagines  (about  the  Sax- 
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on  and  Danifli  irruptions)  planted  themfelves  hert, 
and  by  difference  of  dialecft,  left  this  as  a  branch 
fprung  of  their  country  title. 


This  river,  that  here  falls  into  the  ocean,  might 
well  be  underftood  in  that  (j)  port  of  Adur,  about 
this  coaft,  the  reliques  whereuf,  learned  Camden 
takes  to  be  Edrington,  or  Adrington,  a  little  fron\ 
Shoreliaai.     And  the  •author  here  fo  calls  it  Adur. 

Doth  blujh,  as  put  in  mind  of  tbafe  there fadlyjlain. 

In  the  plain  near  Haftings,  where  the  Noiman 
William  after  his  viilory  found  King  Harold 
ilain,  he  built  Battle-abbey,  which  at  lall  (as  di- 
vers other  monalleries)  grew  to  a  town  enough 
populous.  Thereabout  is  a  place  which  after  rain 
always  looks  red,  v/hich  fome  (z)  have  (by  that 
authority  the  mufe  alio)  attributed  to  a  very- 
bloody  fweat  of  the  earth,  as  crying  to  heaven  tor 
revenge  offo  great  a  ilaughter. 


(j)  Hen.  Huntingd.  hid.  5.  in  Alfredo. 
(/)  Plutarch  in  Alex.  &  Q^Curt.  lib.  9. 
\u)  Steph.  -^ii,  mK. 

i-w)  Tcftament  Alfred,  ubi  ctiam.  Ritheram 
-Teild,  Diccalingum,  Armeringum,  Felthara,  &  ali; 


1  hoc  agro  villa:  legantur  Osfertho  ejufdera  cog- 

(x)  Gothodanlc.  lib.  7. 

(■v)  Portus  Adurni  innotit.  provinc. 

(i)  Guil.  Parvus  hift.  i.  cap.  I. 


P   0  L    r-0  L   B  I  0  N : 


THE   EIGHTEENTH  SONG. 


'The  Argument. 

The  Rother  through  the  Weald  doth  rave. 
Till  he  with  Oxney  fall  in  Love  : 
Rumney,  would  with  her  wealth  beguile. 
And  win  the  river  from  the  iflc. 
Medway,  with  her  attending  {Ireams, 
*oes  forth  to  meet  her  Lord  great  Thames  : 
And  where  in  breadth  (he  her  difperfes. 
Our  famous  captains  flie  rehearfes. 
With  many  of  their  valiant  deeds, 
Then  with  Kent's  praife  the  mufe  proceedsj 
And  tells  when  Albion  o'er  fea  rode, 
How  he  his  daughter-ifles  beftow'd  ; 
And  how  grim  Goodwin  foams  and  frets ; 
Where  to  this  Song  an  end  file  fets. 


GvR  Argus  fcarcely  yet  delivered  of  her  fon, 
When  as  the  river  down,  through  Andredfweald 

doth  run : 
Nor  can  the  aged  hill  have  comfort  of  her  child, 
yor,  living  in  the  woods,  her  Rother  waxed  wild; 
His  banks  with  aged  oaks,  and  bulhes  overgrown. 
That  from  the  Sylvans  kind  he  hardly  could  be 

known  : 
Yea,  many  a  time  the  nymphs,  which  hapt  this 

flood  to  fee, 
Tied  from  him,  whom  they  fnre  a  fatyr  thought 

to  be; 
As  fatyr-like  he  held  all  pleafures'in  difdain, 
And  would  not  once  vouchfafe,  to  look  upon  a 

plain  ; 
Till  chancing  in  his  courfe  to  view  a  goodly  plot. 
Which  Albion  in,  his  jqu^^i  upoij  a  fta-nymp h  got, 


For  Oxncy's  love  he  pines  :  who  beiBg  wifdiy 

chafte,  [brac'd. 

And  never  woo'd  before,  was  coy'd  to  be  em- 
But,  what  obdurate  heart  was  ever  fo  perverfc, 
Whom  yet  a  lover's  plaints,  with  patience  could 

not  pierce  ? 
For,  in  this  conflia  fiie  being  laftly  overtlirowd. 
In  iflcd  in  his  arms,  he  clips  her  for  his  own. 
Who  being  grofs  and  black,  (he  lik'd  the  river  well. 
Of  Rother's  happy  match,  when  Rumney  marih 

heard  tell, 
Whilfl  in  his  youthful  courfe  himfelf  he  doth  apply, 
And  faJleth  in  her  fight  into  the  fea  at  Rye, 
She  thinketh  with  herfelf  how  (he  a  way  might 

find 
To  put  the  homely  ifle  luite  out  of  R,other'3i 

roind: 
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Appearing  to  the  flood,  moft  bravely  like  a  queen. 
Clad  all  from  head  to  foot,  in  gaudy  fummer's 

green ; 
Her  mar.ile  richly  wrought,  with  fundry  flowers 

and  weeds ; 
Her  muiftful  temples  bound,   with   wreaths   of 

quivering  reeds  : 
Which   loofely   flowing  down,   upon    her  lufty 

thighs,  [eyes. 

Mo!t  (Irongly  feem  to  tempt  the  river's  amorous 
And  on  her  loins  a  frock,  with  many  a  fwelling 

plait, 
Imbofs'd  with  well-fpread  horfe,  large  (heep,  and 

full-fed  neat. 
Some  wallowing  ia  the  grafs,  there  lie  a  v.-hile  to 

batten ;  [fatten ; 

Some  fent  away  to  kill ;  fome  thither  brought  to 
With  villages  amongft,  oft  powthered  here  and 

there;  [appear) 

And  (that  the   fame  more  like  to  landikip  (hould 
With  lakes  and  leffer  fords,  to  mitigate  the  heat 
(la  fummer  when  the  fly  doth  prick  the  gadding 

Forc'd  from  the  brakes,  where  late  they  l»-ou2'd 

the  velvet  buds) 
In  which,  they  lick  their  hides,  and  chew  tlieir 

favoury  cuds. 
Of  thefe  her  amorous  toys,  when  Oxney  came 

to  know, 
Sufpefling  left  in  time  her  rival  (he  might  grow, 
Th'  allurements  of  the  marfh  the  jealous  ifle  doth 

move,  [love  : 

That  to  a  conftant  courfe,  flie  thus  perfuades  her 

•  With  Rumney  though  for  dower  I  ftand  in  no 

'  degree ; 

•  In  this,  to  be  belov'd  yet  liter  far  than  {be  : 

•  Though  I  be  brown,  in  me  there  doth  no  favour 

'  lack,  [black. 

«  The  foul  is  faid  deform'd  :  and  ihe,  extremely 

•  Ard  though  her  rich  attire,  fo  curious  be  and 

'  rare,  [air  : 

«  From  her  there  yet  proceeds  unwholefome  putrid 

•  Where  my  complexion  more  fuits  with  the  high- 

'  er  ground, 
'  Upon  the  lufty  Weald,  where  ftrength  doth  flill 

' abound. 
« The  wood-gods  I  refus'd,  that  fu'd  to  me  for 

'  grace, 
'  Me  in  thy  wat'ry  arms,  thee  fuff'rlng  to  embrace; 
'  Where,  to  great  Neptune  fhc  may  one  day  be  a 

'  prey  : 
'  The  fee-gods  in  her  lap  lie  wallowing  everyday. 
'  And  what,  though  of  her  ftrength  Ihe  feem  to 

'  make  no  doubt  ?  [out.' 

'  Yet  put  unto  the  proof  (he'll  hardly  hold  him 

With  this  pcrfuafive  fpeech  which  Oxuey  lately 

us'd; 
"With  ftrange  and  fundry  doubts,  whilft  Rother 

flood  confus'd. 
Old  (a)  Andredfweaid  at  length  doth  take  her 

time  to  tell 
The  changes  of  the  world,  thai  Cncc  her  youth 

befel, 

(«)  See  JoPE  1 7. 


When  yet  upon  her  foil,  fcarce  human  foot  had 

trod  ; 
A  place  where  only  then  the  Sylvans  made  abode. 
Where, fearlefs  of  the  hunt,  the  hart  fecurely  flood, 
And  ever)'  where  walk'd  free,  a  burgefs  of  tiis 

wood  ; 
Until  thofe  DaniCi  routs,  whom  hunger-ftarv'd  at 

home,  [roa:ii. 

(Like  wolves  purfuing  prey)  about  the  world  did 
And  ftemming  the  ruoe  ftream  dividing  us  from 

Into  the  fpacions  mouth  of  Rother  fell  (by  chance) 
§  That  Lymen  then  was  nam'd,  when  (with  moft 

irkfome  caie) 
The  heavy  Danilh  yoke,  the  fervile  Englllh  bare. 
And  when  at  laft  flie  found,  there  was  no  way  to 

leave  [receive ; 

Thofe,  whom  (he  had  at  (irft   been    forced  to 
And  by  her  great  refort,  (he  was  through  very 

need, 
Conftrained  to  provide  her  peopled  towns  to  feed. 
She  learn'd  the  churiilhax  and  twybill  to  prepare. 
The  fteel  the  coulter's  edge,  and  fliarp  the  furrow- 
ing (hare  : 
And  more  induftrious  flill,  and  only  hating  flofh, 
A  houfewife  flie  became,  moft  flcill'd  in  making 

cloth. 
That  now  the  draper  comes  from  London  every 

year, 
And  of  the  Ke.itirti  forts  makes  his  proviGon  there, 
Whofe  (kins  ('tis  faid)  at  (irft  that  (ifty  furlongs 

went,  [Kent. 

Have  loft  their  ancient  bounds,  now  (4)  limited  in 
Which  ftrongly  to  improve,  (he  Medway  forth 

did  bring,  [fpring 

From  Su(rex  who  ('tis  known)  receives  her  Giver 
Who  tow'rds  the  lordly  Thames,  as  fce  along 

doth  ftrain. 
Where  Teife,  clear  Beule,  and  Len  bear  up  her 

limber  train 
As  (he  removes  in  (late  ;  fo  for  her  more  renown. 
Her  only  name  flie  leaves,  t'  her  only  (c)  chrift'n- 

edtown; 
And  Rochefter  doth  reach,  in  ent'ring  to  the 

bower  [ramour. 

Of  that  moft  matchlefs  Thames,  her  princely  pa- 
Whofe  bofom  dotli  fo  pleafe  her  fovereign  (with 

her  pride) 
Whereas  the  royal  fleet  continually  doth  ride, 
That  where  file  told  her  Thames,  flie  did  intend 

to  fing 
Whai  to  the  linglifli  Tiame  immortal  praife  fhould 

bring ; 
Td  grace  his  goodly  queen,  Thames  prefently  pro- 
claims, [:.anies, 
That  all  the  Kentifli  floods,  reCgning  him  their 
Should  prefently  repair  unto  his  mighty  hall,  . 
And  by  the  polling  tides,  towards  London  fends 

to  call 
Clear  Ravenlbum  (though  fmall,  remembered 

them  among)  [along. 

At  Deptford  ent'ring.  Whence  a$  down  fce  cocis* 
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She  Darent  thither  warns :  who  calls  her  CAer 

Cray,  [may. 

Which  haften  to  the  court  with  all  the  fpeed  they 
And  but  that  Medway  then  of  Thames  obtain'd 

fuch  grace, 
Except  her  country  nymphs,  that  none  fliould  be 

in  place. 
More  rivers  from  each  part,  had  inftantly  been 

there. 
Than    at    their   marriage,  firft,  by  (d)    Spenfer 

numb'red  were. 
This  Me*way  ftill  had  nurs'd  thofe  navies  in 

her  road, 
Our  armies  that  had  oft  to  conqueft  borne  abroad  ; 
And  not  a  man  of  ours,  for  arms  hath  famous  been. 
Whom  flie  not  going  out,  or  coming  in  hath  feen  : 
Or  by  fome  paifing  fiiip,  hath  news  to  her  been 

brought, 
What  brave  exploits  they  did ;  as  Where,  and  how 

they  fought. 
Wherefore,  for  audience  now,  flie  to  th*  aflembly 

calls. 
The  captains  to  recite  when  ferioufly  (he  falls. 
'  Of  noble  warriors  now,  faith  Ihe,  Ihall  be  my 

'  fong ;  [fprung. 

'  Of  thofe  renowned  fpirits,  that  from  the  conqueft 
'  Of  th'  EngliOi  Norman  blood:  which,  matchlefs 

*  for  their  might, 

'  Have  with  their   flaming  fwords,   in   many    a 

'  dreadful  fight, 
'  lUuftrated  this  ifle,  and  bore  her  fame  fo  far  ; 
'  Our  heroes,  which  the  firft  wan,  in  that  holy  war, 
'  Such  fear  from  every  foe,  and  made  the   eaft 

'  more  red, 
'  With  fplendour  of  their  arn\s,  than  when  from 

'  Tithon's  bed 
■*  The  blufliing  dawn  doth  break  ;  towards  which 

'  our  fame  begun, 
'  By  Robert  (Curt-hofe  call'd)  the   Conqueror's 

'  eldeft  Ion, 
'  Who  with  great  Godfrey  and  that  holy  hermit 

'  The  fepulchre  to  free,  with  moft  devout  intent. 

'  And  to  that  title  which  the  Norman  William  got, 

'  When  in  our  conqueft  here,  he  ftrove  t'  include 

'  the  Scot, 

'  The  general  of  out  power,  that  ftout  and  war- 

'  like  earl,  [merle  ; 

'  Who  EnghDi   being  born,  was  ftil'd  of  Aube- 

'  Thofe  Lacyes  then  no  lefs   coursigeous,  which 

'  had  there  [were. 

•  The  leading  of  the  day,  all  brave  commanders 

'  Sir    Walter   Efpeck,    matcht    with    Peverel, 

'  which  as  far  [war, 

'  Adventur'd  for  our  fame  :  who  in  that  biftiops 

'  Immortal  honour  got  to  Stephen's  troubled  reign : 

'  That  day  ten  thoufand  Scots  upon  the  field  were 

'  flaih. 

'  The  Earl  of  Strigule  then  our  Strongbow,  firft 

*  that  won 

'  Wild  Ireland  with  the  fword  (which,  to  tlie  glo- 
'  rious  fun. 


W 
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'  Lifts  up  his  nobler  name)  araongft  the  reft  may 


land, 
them  we 


'  In  Cceur  de  Lyon's  charge  unto  the  holy 
'  Our  Earl  of  Le'fter,  next,  to  rank  with  thei 


ormg  ; 


'  And  Turnham,  he  that  took  th'  impoft'rous  Cy- 
'  prian  king. 
Strong  Tuchet  chofe  to  wield  the  Englifli  ftan- 

'  dard  there ; 
Pole,  Gourney,  Nevil,  Gray,  Lyie,  Ferres,  Mor- 

And  more,  for  want  of  pens  whofe  deed*  not 
'  brought  to  light,  [right. 

It  grieves  my  zealous  foul,  I  cannot  do  them 
'  The  noble  Pembroke  then,  who,  Strongbow 
'  did  fuccced. 


'■  When  yielding  oft,  they  oft  their  due  fabjedion 
'broke;  [lifti  yoke, 

'  And  when  the  Britons  fcorn'd  to  bear  the  Eng- 
>i  Lewellin  Prince  of  Wales  in  battle  overthrew, 

'  Nine  thoufand  valiant  Welih  and  either  took  or 
'  flew. 

'  Earl  Richard,  his  brave  fon,  of  Strongbow's 
•  matchlefs  ftrain, 

'  As  he  a  Marftial  was,  did  in  himfelf  retain 

'  The  nature  of  that  word,  being  martial,  like  his 

'  Who,  as  his  valiant  fire,  the  Irifli  oft  did  tame. 
'  With  him  we  may  compare  Marifco  (king  of 

'  m«n  [then 

'  That  Lord  Chief  Juftice  was  of  Ireland,  whereas 
'  Thofe  two  brave  Burrowes,  John,  and  Richard, 

'  had  their  place, 
'  Which  through  the  bloodied  bogs,   thofe  Irifli 

'  oft  did  chafe  ; 
'  Whofe  deedsmay  with  the  reft  defervedlybe  read. 
'  As  thofe  two  Lacyes  then,  our  Englifli  powers 

'  that  led  : 
'  Which  twenty  thoufand,  there,  did  in  one  battle 

'  quell, 
'  Amongft  whom  (trodden  down)  the  King  of 

'  Conaiight  fell.- 
'  Then  Richard,  that  lov'd  Earl  of  Cornwal, 

'  here  we  fet  : 
'  Who,  rightly  of  the  race  of  Great  Plantagenet, 
'  Our  Englifli  armies  fliipt,  to  gain  that  hallowed 

'  ground, 
'  With  Long-fword  the  brave  fon  of  beauteous 

'  Rofamond : 
'  The  Pagans  through   the  beafts,  like  thunder- 

'  bolts  that  fhot ; 
'  And  in  the  utmoft  eaft  fuch  admiration  got, 
'  That  the  fliril-founding  blaft,  and  terror  of  our 

'  fame  [came  : 

'  Hath  often  conquered.where  ourfwnrdsyet  never 

'  As  Gifford,  not  forgot,  their  ftout  aflbciate  there. 

'  So  in  the  wars  with  Wales,  of  ours  as  famous 

here, 

•  Guy  Beauchamp,  that  great  Earl  of  Warwick, 

'  place  fliall  have  : 

•  From  whom  the  Cambrian  hills  the  Wekhmen 

'  could  not  fave  ; 
£e 
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•  Whom  he,  their  general  plague,  impetuoufly  I 

•  purfu'd,  [imbru'd. 
'  And  in  the  Britifh  gore  his  flaughtering  fword 

'  In  order  as  they  rile  (next  Beauchainp)  we 

'prefer  [Mortimer; 

The  Lord  John  Giffbrd,  match'd  with  Edmond 

'  Men  rightly  moulded  up,  for  high  advcnt'rous 

•  Jccds. 

'  In  this  renowned   rank  of  warriors  then  fuc- 

'  ceeds  [guide  ; 

'  WaUvIn,  who  with  fuch  (kill  our  armies  oft  did 

•  In  many   a   dangerous  ftraight,   that   had   his 

•  knowledge  try'd, 

•  And  in  that  fierce  afl'ault,  which  caus'd  the  fatal 

flight,  [right, 

'  Where  the  diftreffed  Welfh  reCgn'd  their  ancient 
'  Stout  Framg^n  :  by  -vvhofe  hand,  their  Prince 

<  LeweUin  fell. 
'  Tbei>  foUoweth  (asthefirftwho  have  deferv'd 

'as  well) 
'  Great  St.  John  ;  from  the  French,  which  twice 

'  recovered  Guyn  :  .       [fhine, 

'  And  he,   all  him  before  that  clearly  did  out- 

•  Warren,  the  puiffant  Earl  of  Surrey,  which  led 

'  forth 
«  Our  Englifh  armies  oft  into  our  utmoft  north  ; 
'  And  oft  of  his  approach  made  Scotland  quake  tcf 

'  hear, 
'  When  Tweed  hath  funk  down  fiat,  within  her 

.  '  banks  for  fear. 

'  On  him  there  (hall  attend,  that  rooft  adventu- 

'  rousTwhing„  [hring 

'  That  at  Scambekin  fight,  the    Englifh  off  did 

'  Before  the  furious  Scot,  that  eife  were  like  to  fall. 

'  As  Baffet,  laft  of  thefe,  yet  not  the  leaft  of  all 

'  Thofe    moft   renowned   fpirits    that    Fowkirk 

'  bravely  fought;  [brought. 

'  Where  Longfharks  to  our  lore,  Albania  laftly 

'  As,  when  our  Edward  fitft  bis  title  did  ad- 

'  vance,  [France, 

'  A'.d  led  his  Er.gUih  hence,  to  win  his  right  in 

'  That  moft  deferving  Earl  of  Derby  we  prefer, 

'  Hcnr)-'s  third  valiant  fon,  the  Earl  of  Lancafter, 

•  T  hat  only  Mars  of  men  ;  who  (as   a    general 

*  fcourge, 

'  Scnj  by  juA-judging  heaven,  outrageous  France 

•  to  purge) 

•  At  Eagant  plagu'd  the  power  of  Flemings  that 

'  (he  raib'd,  [feas'd, 

•  Againftthe  Engli{K  force:   which  as  a  handfcU 

<  Into  her  very  heart  he  marcht  in  warlike  wife ; 

<  Took  Bergera,  Langobeck,  Mountdurant,  and 

'  Mountguvfe ; 
■  Leau,  Poudra,  and  Punach,  Mount-Segre,  Forfa 

•  Mountpclans,  and  Beaumont,  the  Ryal,  Aiguil- 

•  Rochraillon,  Mauleon,  Franch,  and  Angollfme 

'  furpris'd ; 
'  With  calllcs,  cities,  forts,  nor  provinces  fulEc'd. 

•  Then  took  the  Earl  of  Le/le  :  to  cohdutl  whom 

'  there  came 
'  Nine  vil'counts,  lords,  and  earlr,  aftwiilh'd  at  his 
'  name. 


To  Gafcoyne  then  he  goes  (to  plague  her,  beicj; 
'  preft) 

■  And  manfully  himfelf  of  Mirabel  polTeil ; 

■  Surgeres,   and   Alnoy,   Benoon,    and    Mortain 

'  (Iruck: 
'  And  with  a  fearful  Cege,  he  Taleburg  lafkly  took ; 
'  With  profperous  fuccefs,  in  lelTer  time  did  win 
'  Maximien,  LuCngham,  Mount-forrel,  and  Bo- 

'  vin  ;  [treafure  hold  ; 

'  Sackt  Poieliers :  which  did,  then,  that  country's 
'  That  not  a  man  of  ours  would  touch  what  was 

'  not  gold. 
'  With  whom  our  (r)  Maney  here  defervedly 

'  doth  {land, 
'  Which  firft  inventor  was^  of  that   courageous 

*  band,  [freed. 

Whs  clos'd  their  left  eyes  up ;  as,  never  to  be 

*  Till  there  they  had  atchiev'd  fome  high  adven- 

'  t'rous  deed. 
'  He  firft  into  the  prefs  at  Cagant  conflid  flew  ; 
'  And  from  amidft  a  grove  of  gleaves,  and  hal- 

'  herds  drew 
'  Great  Derby  beaten  down  ;  t'  amaze  the  men  of 

'  war,  [Lancafter  : 

'  When  he  for  England  cry'd,  St.  George,  and 
'  And  as  mine  attthor  tells  (in  his  high  courage' 

'  proud) 
'  Before  his  going  forth,  unto  his  miftrefs  vow'd, 
'He  would  begin  the  war  :  and,  to  make  good  the 

'  fame, 
'  Then  fetting  foot  In  France,  there  firft  with  ho- 

'  ftile  flame 
'  Forc'd  Mortain,  from  her  towers,  the  neigh- 

'  bouring  towns  to  light ; 
'  That  fuddenly   they  caught  a  fever   with  the 

'  fright.  [made ; 

•  Thin  caftle  (near  the  town  of  Gambray)  ours  he 
'  And  when  the  Spanifh  powers  came  (/)Britaiu 

'  Both  of  their  aids  and  fpoils,  them  utterly  bereft. 
'  This  hnglUh  Lion,there,the  Spaniards  never  left,- 
'  Till  from  all  air  of  France,  he  made  their  Lewis 

'fly. 
'  And  fame  herfi-lf,  tohiiri,  fo  amply  did  apply, 
'  That  when  the  moft  unjuft  Calicians  had  fore. 

'  thought, 
'  Into  that  town  (then  ours)  the  Frenchmen  to 

'  have  brought, 
'  The  (f)  king  of  England's  felf,  and  his  renown- 

'  fon  [done)- 

'  By  thofe  perfidious  French  to  fee  *hat  would  be 
'  Under  his  guydon-  march,   as  private  foldiers" 

'  there.  [were; 

'  So  had  we  ftill  of  ours,  in  France  that  famous 

'  Warwick,  of  England  then  high.conftable  tliaC 

'  was, 
'  As  other  of  that  race,  here  well  I  cannot  pafs  ^ 
'  That  brave  and  godlike  brood  of  Beau?hamps, 

'  which  fo  long 
'  Them  Earls  of  Warwick  held ;  fo  hardy,  great, 

'  and  ftrong, 

(e)  Sir  Walter  Maney. 

(/)  tittle  Britkin  in  Frincr. 

(rt  Edwara  III.  anil  tiic  Buch  Prince, 
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y  That  afier  of  that  name  it  to  an  adage  grew, 
"  If  any  niin  hiailclf  advent'rous  hapt  to  Ihevv, 
'  ij>)  Cold  Beauchamp  men  him  term'd,  if  none 

'  fo  bold  as  he. 
'  With  thofe  our  Beauchamps,  may  our  Bour- 

*  chers  reck'ned  be,  .    , 

'  Of  which,   that  valiant   lord,  moft  famous  in 

'  thole  dap,  [frays  : 

«  That  hazarded  in  France  fo    many  dangerous 
'  Whofe  blade  in  all  the  fights  betwixt  the  French 

'  and  us. 


Like  to  i 


Jingi 


i  ejer  ominous ; 


'  A  man,  as  if  by  Mars  upon  Bellona  got, 

'  Next  hirti,  flout  Cobhani  comes,  that  with  as 
'  profp'rous  lot 
'  Th"  Englilhmen  hath  led;  by  whofe  aufpicious 

'  We  often  have  been  known  the  Frenchmen  to 

*  comiBand. 

*  And  Harcourt,  though  by  birth  an  alien  ;  yet, 

*  ours  won, 

'  By  England  after  held  her  dear  adopted  fon  : 

*  Which  oft  upon  our  part  was  bravely  prov'd  to 

'do, 
'  Who  with  th^  hard'ft  attempts  fame  earne^lly 

«  did  woo  :  [ftealth 

'  To  Paris-ward,  that  when  the  Amyens  fled  by 
'  (Within  her  mighty  walls  to  have  inclos'd  their 

'  wealth)  [took  ; 

•  Before    her  bulwark'd    gates  the   burgeifcs  he 
'  Whilft  the  PariCans,  thence  that  fadly  flood  to 

'  look,  [{lead, 

•  And  faw  their  faithful  friends  fo  woefiuUy.be- 
«  Not  once  durft  iffue  out  to  help  them,   for  their 

'  head. 
'  And  our  John  Copland ;    here  courageoufly 

'at  home 
'  (Whilft  every  where  in  France,  thofe -far  abroad 

'do  roam) 
'  That  at  Newcaftle  fight  (the  battle  of  the  queen, 
'  Where  moll  the  Engliih  hearts  were  to  their  fo- 

■     ,  '  yereign  feen)   ,     . 
'  Took  David  king  of  Scots,  his  prifoner  in  the 

'  fight,  [might : 

'  Nor  could  thefe  wars  employ  our  only  men  of 
'  But  as  the  queen  by  thefe  did  mighty  things 

'.atthieve; 
'  So  thofe,  to  Britain  fent  die  countefs  to  relieve, 
'  As  any  yet  of  ours,  two  knights  as  much  that 

'dar'd, 
'  Stout  Danghorn,  and  with  him  ftrong  Hartwel 

'  honour  fhar'd; 
'  The  dreaded  Charles  de  Bloys,  that  at  Rochdar- 

'  rcn  beat,  [fet. 

'  And  on  the  royal  feat,  the  countefs  Mountfort 
'■  In    each  place  where    they  came  fo  fortunate 

'  Then,  Audly,  moft  renowned  amongft  thofe 

'  valiant  powers, 
'  That  with  the  Prince  of  Wales  at  conquer'd 

'Poicliers.fought; 
'  Such  wonders  that  in  arms  before  both  armies 

'  wrought; 

{h)  BolJ  Eeiuckampi  »  pioTcifc; 


-O  L  B  I  O   N.  4- J 

'  The  firft  that  charg'd  the  French ;  and,  all  tha  ' 

'  dreadful  day, 
'  Through  Hill  renewring  worlds  of  danger  made 

'  The  man  that  icorn'd  to  take  a  prifoner  (through 

, '  his  pride)  .     , 

'  But  by  plain  down-right  death  the  title  to  de- 

•  cide. 

'  And  after  the  retreat  that  famous  battle  done, 
'  Wherein  rich  fpacious  France  was  by  the  Engliih 
'  won,  [beftow'd 

'  Five  hundred  marks  in  fee,  that   noblcft  prince 
'  For  his   fo  brave  attempts,   through   his  high 

*  courage  Iho\v*d. 

'  Which  to  his  four  Efquires  (i)  he  freely  gave, 

'  who  there 
'  Vy'd  valour  with  their  lord ;  and  in  defpight 

'  of  fear, 
'  Oft  fetcht  that  day  from  death,  where  woiinds 

'  gap'd  wide  as  heil ; 
'  And   cries,    and  porting  groans,    whereas    the 
^.  '  Frenchmen  fell,  [were. 

•  Even   made  the  viiflors  grieve,  fo  horrible  they 

'  Our  babridgcourt  the  next  Ihall  be  rcmem- 
'  bred  here,  [horfe, 

•  At  Poicftiers  who  brake   in    upon   the  Alrilan 
'  'i'hrough  his  too  forward  fpecd  :  but,  taken  by 

'  their  force, 
'  And  after,  by  the  turn  of  that  fo  doubtful  fight, 
'  Being  rel'tu'd  by  his  friends  m  Poictiers'  fearful 

.     'fight, 
'  Then  like  a  Hon  rang'd  about  th"  enemy's  hoft  :  . 

•  And  where  he  might  fuj-pcfe  the   danger  to  be 

moft,  '  [difmay. 

!  Like  lightning  entred  there,  to  his  French  foes 
\  To  gratiify  his  friends  which  rcftucd  Kim  that 

'  day. 
'  then  Chandos :    whofe    great  deeds   found 

'  fame  fo  much  to  do, 
'  That  fhe  was  lalUy  forc'd,  him  for  her  e»ie  to 

'  woo  ;  [flione 

'  That  minion  of  dread  Mars,  which  almoft  oVer- 
'  All  thole  before  him   were,   and  for  him  none 

'  fcarce  known,  [won  ; 

'  At  Cambray's  fcalcd  wall  his  credit  firll  that 
'  And  by  the  high  exploits  in  France  by  him  vvere 

'  done, 

•  Had  all  fo  over-aw'd,  that  by  his  very  name 

'  rie  could  remove  a  iiege ;  and  cities  where  he 

'  came 
'  Would  at  his  fummons  yield.    That  man,   the 

'  moft  belov'd, 
'  in  all  the  ways  of  war  fo  flcilful  and  approv'd, 
'  The  (*)  Prince  at  Poidliers   chofe  hi6  perfou  to 

'  affift. 
'  Thisftout  Herculean  ftem,  this  noble  martialift, 
'  In  battle  'twixt  brave  Bloys  and  noble  Mount- 

'  fort,  try'd 
'  At  Array,  then  the  right  of  Britain  to  decide, 
'  Rag'd  like  a  furious  ftorm  beyond  the  power  of 

'  man,  [Englifti  wan 

'  Where  valiant  Charles  was  flain,  and  the  ftcrn 
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'  The  royal  Biltilh  rule    to  Mountfort's  nobler 

'  name. 
'  He  took  ftrong  Tarrytrs  in,  and  Anjou  oft  did 

'  tame. 
'  Gavaches  he  regain'd,  and   us  Rochmador  got. 
'  Where-ever  lay'd  he  fiege  that  he  invefted  not  ? 
'  As  this  brave  warrior  was,  fo  no  Icfs  dear  to 

'  us, 
'  The  rival  in  his  fame,  his  only  xmulus, 
«  Renown'd  Sir  Robert  Knowics,  that  in  his  glo- 

'  ries  fliar'd, 
'  His  chivalry  and  oft  in  prcfent  perils  dar'd  ; 
'  As  nature  (hould  with   time,  at  once  by  thefe 

'  confent  [fpent. 

«  To  (how,  that  all  their  ftore  they  idly   had  not 

•  He  Vcrmandoife  o'er-ran  with  Ikill  and  courage 

'  high ; 

•  Notorioufly  he  plagu'd  revolting  Picardy  : 

«  That  up  to  Paris  walls  did  all  before  him  win, 
'  And  dar'd  her  at  her  gates  (the  king  thaj;  time 

•  within) 

'  A  man  that  all  his  deeds  did  dedicate  to  fame. 
'  Then  thofe  ftout  Percyes,  John,  and  Thomas, 

•  The  valiant  Gourney,  next,  defervedly  we  grace, 

•  And  Howet,  that  with  him  affumes  as  high  a 

'  place. 

•  Strong  Trivet,  all  whofe  ends  at  great  adven- 

'  tures  fliot :  f  lot, 

'  That  conqur'd  us  Mount  Pin,  and  caftle  Carci- 

•  As  famous  in  the  French,  as  in  the  Belgic  war  ; 

'  Who  took  the   Lord  Brimewc;  and  with  the 

•  great  Navarre, 

'  In  Papaloon,  attain'd  an  everlafting  praife. 
' '  Couregcous  Carill  next,  than  whom  thofe  glo- 

'  rious  days 
'  Produc'd  not  any  fpirit  that  through  more  dan- 

'  gers  fwam. 
•  That  princely  Thomas  next,  the  Earl  of  Buck- 

'  ingham, 
'  Tp  Brittany  through  France  that  our  ftout  En- 

'  glifh  brought, 
'  W'iiich  under  his  command  with  fuch  high  for- 

'  tune  fought 
'  As  put  the  world  in  fear  Rome  from  her  cin- 

«  ders  Tofe, 
'  Artd  of  this  earth  again  meant  only  to  difpofe. 
'  Thrice  valiant  Hackwood  then,  out-Jhicing  all 

'  the  reft, 
■  From  London  at  the  firft  a  poor  mean  foldier 

prea 

•  (That  time  but  Tery  young)  to  thofe  great  wars 

' in  France, 

•  By  his  brave  fcrvice  there  himfelf  did  fo  ad- 

'  vancc,  [done 

'  That  afterward,  the  heat  of  thofe  great  battles 
«  (In  which  he  to  his  name  immortal  glory  won) 
'  Leading  fix  thoufand  horfe,  let   his  brave  guy- 

'  don  fly. 
'  So,  pafiing  through  eaft  France,   and  cnt'ring 

Lombardy, 
'  By  th'  greatnefs  of  his  fame,  attain'd  fo  high 

'  comvoand, 

•  That  to  his   charge  he   got  the  white  Italian 

band, 
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'  With  (/)  Monntferato  then  in   all  his  wars  he 

'  went : 
'  Whofe  clear  report  abroad  by  fames  flirill  trurn- 

'  pet  fent, 
'  Wrought,  that  with  rich  rewards  him  Milan 

*  after  won,  [g^^  » 

'  To  aid  her,  in  her  wars  with  Mantua  then  be- 
'  By  (m)     Barnaby,  there    made  the    Milanefcs' 

'  guide: 

■  His  daughter,  who,  to  him,  fair  Domina,  affy'd. 
'  For  Gregory  then    the  twelfth,    he  dangerous 

'  battles  ftroke, 
'  And  with  a  noble  Cege  revolted  Pavia  took, 
'  And  there,  as  fortune  rofe,  or  as  fhe  did  decline, 
'  Now  with  the  Pifin  ferv'd,  then  with  the  Flo- 

'  The    ufe    of  th"  Englifli    bows  to    Italy  tliat 

'  brought ; 
'  By  which  he,  in  thofe  wars,  feem'd  wonders  to 

'  have  wrought. 
'  Our  Henry  Hotfpur  next,  for  high  atchievc- 

'  Who  with  the    thundring    noife  of    his  fwift 

'  courfers  feet, 
'  Aflun'd  the  earth,  that  day,  that  he  in  Holm- 

'  don's  ftrife 
'  Took  Douglas,  with  the  Earls  of  Angus,  and  of 

'  Fyfe. 

•  And   whilft  thofe  hardy  Scots,  upon  the  firm 
'  earth  bled, 

'  With  his  revengeful  fword  fwicht  after  them 

'  that  fled. 
'  Then  Calverly,  which  keeps  us  Calais  with 

<  fuch  flcill,  [fill : 

'  His  honour'd  room  (hall  have  our  catalogue  to 
'  Who,  when  th'  rebellious  French,  their  liberty 

'  From  us  our  ancient  right  unjufHy  did  detain 
'  (T' let  BuUen  underftandourjuft  conceived  ire) 
'  Her  fuburbs,  and  her  (hips,  fent  up  to  heaven  in 

'  fire  c 
'  Eftaplcs  then  toke  in  that  day  fhe  held  her  fair, 
'  Whofe    merchandife   he  let  his  foldiers  freely 

'  (hare ; 
'  And  got  us  back  Saint  Marks,  which  loofely  we 

'  had  loft.  [moft, 

'  Amongft  thefe  famous  men,  of  us  deferving 
'  In  thefe  of  great'ft  report,  we  glorioufly  prefer, 
'For  that  his  naval  fight,  John  Duke  of  Exeter; 

•  The  puiffant  fleet  of  Jean  (which  France  to  her 
'  did  call) 

'  Who  racrcilefsly  funk,  and  flew  her  admiral. 
'  And  one,  for  Cngle  fight,  amongft  our  mar- 

■  Deferves  remembrance  here  as  worthily  again  ; 

■  Our  ClilTord,  that  brave,  young,  and  moft  cou- 
'  rageous  fquire  : 

Who  thoroughly  provok'd,  and  in  a  great  deCre 
Unto  the  Englifli  name  a  high  report  to  win. 
Slew  Bockmel  hand  to  hand  at  caftle  Jocelin, 
Suppos'd  the  nobleft  fpirit   that    France  could 
'  then  produce.  [mufe, 

'  Now,  forward  to  thy  taflc  proceed,  induftrious 
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'  To  him,  above  them  all,  our  power  that  did  ad- 

'  vance ; 
'  John  Duke  of  Bedford,  ftyl'd  the  fire-brand  to 

'  fad  France  :  [fent, 

'  Who  to  remove  the  foe  from  Ceged  Harflew, 
'  Affrighted  them  like  death ;  and  as  at  fea  he 

'  The  huge  French  navy  fir'd,  when  torrid  Nep- 

'  tune  roar'd, 
'  The  whilft  thofe  mighty  fliips  out  of  their  fcup- 

'  pers  pout'd  [faee. 

*  Their  trayterous  cluttred  gore  upon  his  wrinkled 
'  He  took  ftrong  Ivery  in  :  and  like  his  kingly 

'  race, 
'  There  down  before  Vernoyle  the  Engliih  ftand- 

'  ard  ftuck  :  [luck, 

'  And  having  on  his  helm  his  conquering  brother's 
'  Alanzon  on  the  field  and  doughty  Deuglafs  laid, 
'  Which    brought  the  Scottilh   power  unto  the 

'  Dauphin's  aid; 

*  And  with  his  fatal  fword,  gave  France  her  fill 

'  of  death, 
'  Till  wearied  with  her  wounds,  flie  gafping  lay 

'  for  breath.  [abet, 

'  Then,  as  if  powerful  heaven  our  part  did  there 
'  Still  did  one  noble  fpirit,  a  noble  fpirit  beget. 
'  So,  Salifbury  arofe  ;    from   whom,    as  from  a 

'  fource  [force. 

'  All  valour  feem'd  to  flow,  and  to  maintain  her 
'  From  whom  not  all  their  forts  could  hold  our 

'  treacherous  foes.  [lofc. 

'  Pontmelance  he  regain'd,  which  ours  before  did 
'  Againll   the  envious  French,   at   Cravant  then 

'  came  qn ; 

*  As  fomctime  at  the  fiege  of  high-rear'd  lUon, 

*  The  gods  defcending,  mix'd  with  mortals  in  the 

.'  figtt :  [might, 

'  And  in  his  leading,  fliow'd  fuch  valour  and  fuch 
'  As  though  his  hand  had  held  a  more  than  earth- 

'  ly  power ; 
'  Took  Stuart  in  the  field,  and  general  Vantadour, 

*  The  French  and  Scottifli  force  that  day,  which 

'  bravely  led;  [fled. 

'  Where  few  at  all  efcap'd,  and  yet  the  wounded 
'  Mount  Aguilon,   and  Mouns,    great    Salifbury 

'  furpris'd  : 
'  §  What  time  (I  think  in  hell)  that  (/)  inftru- 

'  mcnt  devis'd, 
'  The  firft  appeared  in  France,    as  a  prodigious 

'  birth 
'  To  plague  the  wretched  world,  fent  from  the 

'  envious  earth ; 
'  Whofe  very  roaring  feem'd  the  mighty  round 

'  »o  fhake, 
'  As  though  of  all  again  it  would  a  chaos  make. 
'  This  famous  general  then  got  Gwerland  to  our 

'  ufe, 
■  And  Malicorne  made  our's,  with  Loupland,  and 

'LaSuife,  [Lyle, 

I  St.  Bernard|s  Fort,  St.  Kales,  St.  Sufan,  Mayou, 
'  The  Hermitage,  Mountfeure,  Baugency,   and 

'  Yanvile. 
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'  Then  he  (in  all  her  ihapes  that  dreadful  war 

'  had  fcen. 
And  that  with  danger  oft  fo  converfant  had  been. 
As  for  her  threats  at  )aft  he  feem'd  not  once  to 

'  care. 
And  fortune  to  her  face  advent'roufly  durft  dare) 
The  Earl  of  Suffolk,   Poole,   the  marfhal  that 

'  greatxlay 
At  Agincourt,  where  France  before  us  prollrate 

'lay 
(Our  battles  every  where  that  H^flor-Iike  fup- 

'  ply'd. 
And   march'd   o'er  murder'd  piles  of  French- 

'  men  as  they  dy'd) 
Inverted  Aubemerle,  rich  Cowcy  making  our's. 
And  at   the   Bifhop's  Park  o'erthrew  the  dau- 

'  phin's  powers. 
Through  whofe  long  time  in  war,  liis  credit  fo 

'  increas'd, 

That  he  fupply'd  the  room  of  Salifbury  deceas'd. 

'  In  this  our  warlike  rank,  the  two  flout  Af- 

'  tons  then, 

J  Sir  Richard  and  Sir  John,  fo  truly  valiant  men, 

'  That  ages  yet  to  come  fhall  hardly  over-top  'era, 

'  Umfrevil,  Peachy,  Franch,  Montgomery,  Felton, 

'  Popham. 
'  All  men  of  great  command,  and  highly  that  de- 

'  ferv'd  : 
'  Courageous   Ramfton   neit,   fo   faithfully   that 

'  ferv'd 
'  At  Paris,  and  St.  James  de  Beneon,  where  we 

'  gave, 
'  The  French  thofe  deadly  foils,  that  ages  Cnce 

'  deprave 
'  The  credit  of  thofe  times,  with  thefe  fo  won- 
'  d'rous  things, 
'  The  memory  of  which,  great  Warwick  for- 
'  ward  brings. 
'  Who  (as  though  in  his  blood  he  conqueft  did 

'  inherit, 
'  Or  in  the  very  name  there  were  fome  fecret  fpirit) 
'  Being  chofen  for  thefe  wars  in  our  great  re- 

'  gent's  place 
'  (A  deadly  foe  to  France,  like   his  brave  Ro- 

'  The  caftilets  of  Loyre,  of  Maiet,  and  of  Lund, 
'  Mountdublian,  and  the  ftrong  Pountorfon  beat 

'  to  ground. 
'  Then  he,  above  them  all,  himfelf  that  fought 

'  to  raife, 
'  Upon  fome  mountain  top,  like  a  Firamides ; 
'  Our  Talbot,  to  the  French  fo  terrible  in  war, 
'  That  with  his  very  name  their  babes  they  us'd 

'  to  fear, 
'  Took  in  the  ftrong  Lavall,  and  Main  all  over  ran, 
'  As  the  betrayed  Mons  he  from  the  marfhal  wan, 
'  And  from  the  treacherous  foe  our  valiant  Suf- 

'  folk  freed. 
'  His  fharp  and  dreadful  fword  made  France  fo 

'  oft  to  bleed, 
'  Till  fainting  with  her  wouads,  fhe  on  her  wreck 

'  did  fall ; 
'  Took  loing,  where  he  hung  her  traitors  on  tic 

'waU; 
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ritii  a:  fair  fucceli  won  Beauraant  upon 


And 

'  Oyfe, 

«  The  new  town  in  Efmoy,  and  Crifpin  in  Val'.cycs : 
'  Creile,  with   St.  Maxine's-Bridge  ;  and  4t  Au- 

'  ranchc's  aid, 
■  Before  v/hofe  baiter'd  walls  the  foe  was  (Irong- 

'  ly  laid, 
'  March'd  in,  as  of  the  fiege  at  «U  he  had  not 

'  known  ; 
'  And  happily  reliev'd  the  hardly-gotten  Roan  : 

•  Who  at  the  very  hint  came  with  aufpiciousTeet, 

•  Whereas  the  traitei  ous  French  he  miferably  beat. 
«  And  having  overfpread  all  Picardy  with  war, 

'  Proud  Burgaine  to  the  field  he  laftly  fent  to  dare, 

•  Which  with  his  Engliih  friends  fo  oft  his  faith 

'had  broke': 
'  Whofe  countries  he  made  mourn  in  clouds  of 

'  fmouldring  fmoak  : 
«  Then  Guyfors  he  again,  then  did  St.  Denis  raze  : 
'  His  parallel,  with  him,  tlie  valiant  Scales  we 

'  praife ; 

•  Which  oft  put  fword  to  fword,  and  foot  to  foot 

'  did  fet  : 

•  And  that  the  6r!>  alone  the  garland  might  not  get, 

•  With  him  hath  hand  in  band  leap'd  into  dan- 

'  ger's  jawf ; 
'  And  oft  would  forward  put,  where  Talbot  flood 

'  to  paufe  ; 
«  Equality  in  fame,  which  with  an  equal  lot, 
'  Both  at  St.  Denis'  fiege,  and  battcr'd  Guyfors  got. 

•  Before  Pont-Orfon's  walls,  who,  when  great 

'  Warwick  lay 
«  JAnd  he  wiih  foldiers  fent  a  foraging  for  prey) 
»  six  thoufand  French  o'erthrew  with  half  their 

•  numbred  powers, 

•  And  abfolutely  made  both  Main  and  Anjou  ours. 

'  To  Willoughby  the  next,  the  place  by  turn 
'doth  fall;  [all: 

■  Whofe  cuurage  likely  was  to  bear  it  from  them 
'  With  admiration  oft  on  whom  they  flood  to 

'  look,  ■ 

'  St.  Vallery's  proud  gates  that  off  the  hinges 

'  Ihook : 
'  In  Burgundy  that  forc'd  the  recreant  French  to 

'  fly,  [dy  : 

'  And  beat  the  rebels  down  difordering  Norman- 
'  That  Amiens  near  laid  Vvalle  (whofe  flrengths 

'  her  could  not  fave) 

■  And  the  perfidious  French  out  of  the  country 

•  With   thcfe,  another   troop  of  noble  fpirits 
'  there  fprung, 

■  That  with  the  forcmoft  preft  into  the  warlike 

'  throng. 
'  The  firfl  of  whom  we  place  that  flout  Sir  Phi- 

'  lip  Hall, 
'  So  famous  in  the  fight  againfl  the  Count  St.  Paul, 

■  That  Crotoy   us  regain'd  :  and  hi  the  conflia 

'  'twixt  ■ 
The  Englilh  and  the  French,  that  with  the  Scot 

'  were  mix'd. 
On  proud  Charles  Clermont  won  that  adniira- 

'  bit  day. 
'  Stron;:  Faftclph  with  this  matt  compare  we 

•  juft'y  may, 


'  By  Salifbury  who  oft  being ferioufiy  employ 'd 
'  In  many  a  brave  attempt,  the  general  foe  an- 

'  noy'd  : 
'  With  excellent  fuccefsinMain  and  Anjou  fought : 
'  And  many  a  biilwark  there  into  our  keeping 

'  brought ; 
'  And  chofcn  to  go  forth  with  Vadamont  in  war, 
'  Mod  refolutcly  took  proud  Renate  duke  of  Barrc. 
'  The  valiant  Draytons  then,  Sir  Richard  and 

'  Sir  John', 
'  By  any  Enxlifli  fpirits  yet  hardly  overgone  ; 
'  The  fame  they  got  in  France,  with  coftly  wounds 

'  that  bought  :  [fought. 

'  In    Gafcony   and   Guyne,  who  oft  and  floutly 

'  Then,  valiant  Matthew  Gough  :  for  whom 

'  the  Englifh  were 
'  Much  bound  to  noble  Wales  in  all  our  battles 

'  there, 
'  Or  Ceging  or  befieg'd  that  never  fail'd  our  force, 
'  Oft  hazarding  his  blood  in  many  a  defperate 

'  tourfe. 
'  He  beat  the  Baftard  Balrae  with  his  felefled  band, 
'  And  at  his  caflle-gate  furpriz'd  him  hand  to 

'  hand, 
'  And  fpight  of  all  his  power  away  him  prifoner 

'  tare.  ■  ■  • 

'  Our  hardy  Burdet  then   with   him  we  will 

'  compare, 
'  Befieg'd  within  St.  James  de  Beneon,  iffuing  out, 
'  Crying  Salifbury,  St.  George,  with  fuch  a  horrid 

'  ftiout, 
'  That  cleft  the  wand'ring  clouds;  and  with  his 

'  Upon  the  envied  French  like  hungry  lions  flew, 
'  And  Arthur  Earl  of  Eure  and  Richmont  took 

' in  fight : 
'  Then  following  them  (in  heat)  the  army  put 

•  to  flight : 

'  The  Briton,  French,  and  Scot,  receiv'd  a  gene- 

•  ral  fack, 

'  As,  flying,  one  fell  flill  upon  another's  back  ; 
'  Where  our  fix  hundred  flew  fo  many  thoufands 

'  At  our  fo  good  fuccefs,  that  once  a  Frenchman 

'  fwore  [fide, 

'  That  God  was  wholly  turn'd  unto  the  EngliOi 
'  And  to  aflifl  the  French  the  Devil  had  deny'd. 
'  Then  here  our  Kerril  claims  his  room  amongft 
■    'the  reft,  [beft. 

'  Who  juftly,  if  compar'd,  might  match  our  very 
'  He  in  our  wars  in  France  with  our  great  Tal- 

■  bot  oft, 
'  With  W'lloughby  and  Scales,  now  down,  and 

'  then  aloft, 
'  Endur'd  the  fundry  turns  of  often  varying  fate ; 
'  At  Clermont  feiz'd  the  earl  before  his  city  gate, 
'  Eight  hundred  faithlefs  French  who  took  or  put 

'  to  fword ; 
'  And,  by  his  valour,  twice  to  Artois  us  reilor'd. 
'  In  this  our  fervice  then  great  Arondel  doth 

'  enfue, 
'  The  marlhal  Boufack  who  in  Beuvoys  overthrew; 
'  And  in  defpight  of  France  and  all  her  power, 

'  did  win  [lii.  ; 

'  The  caftlcs  Dailc,  Nellay,  St.  Lawrence,  Burnt- 
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•  Took  Silly,  and  Count  Lore  at  Sellerin  fubdifd, 

•  Where  with  her  owner's  blood,  her  buildings  he 

'  imbru'd  : 

•  Revolted  Lovcers  fack'd,  and  manfully  fuppreft 
'  HVai'.  rebels  that  fo  oft  did  Normandy  molell. 

'  As  Poy'nings,  fuch  high  praife  in  Guelder- 
'  land  that  got, 

•  On  the  Savoyan  fide,  that  with  our  Englilh  fhot 
.' Struck  warlike  Allk,  and  Straule,  when  Flanders 

'  fhook  with  fear. 
'  As  Howard,  by  whofe  hand  we  fo  renowned 

'  were  : 
'  Whofe  great   fucccfs   at    fea,  much  fam'd  our 

'  Englilh  fleet  : 
'  That  in  a  naval  fight  the  Ecottift  Barton  beat; 

•  And  fetting  foot  in  France,  her   horribly  did 

'  fright : 
'  (As  if  great  Chandos'  ghoft,  or  -feared  Talbot's 

'  Had  come;  to  be  their  fcourge,  their  fame  again 

'  Who  having  lloutly  fack'd  both  Narbin  andDe- 

'  The  cafllcs  of  be  Boyes,  of  Fringes,  took  us  there, 
'  Of  Columburge,  of  Rcw,  of  Dorians,  and  Da- 

'  Tn  Scotland,  and  again  the  marches  eafl  to  weft, 
'  Did  with  invaCve  war  moft  terribly  iiifelt. 

'  A  nobler  of  that  name,  the  Earl  of  Surry  then, 
'  Th«t  famousheroe  fit  bothfor  the  ipear  and  pen 
'  (From  Flodden's  doubtful  fight,  '.hat  forward 

'  Scottiihking 
'In  his  vidorious  troop  who   home   with  him 

'  did  bring) 
'  Rebellious  Ireland  fcourg'd,  in  Britany  and  wan 
'  Us  Morles.     Happy  time  that  breed'fl  fo  brave 

'  a  man  ! 
•  To  Cobham,  next,  the  place  defervedly  doth 

'  fall  :  [mir&l, 

'  tn  France  who  then  employed  with  our  great  ad- 
'■  In  hisfuccefsful  road  blew  Sellois  up  in  fire, 
'  Took  Bottingham  and   Bruce,  with  Samkerke 

'  and  Manfier. 
'  Our  Peachy,  nor  our  Carte,  nor  Thoma?,  fhall 

'  be  hid, 

•  That  at  thefidd  of  Spurres  by  Tirwyn  floutly 

'did. 
'  Sands,  Guyldfard,  Palmer,  Lyie,  .Fitzwilliams 
'  and  with  thcni, 

•  Brave  Dacres,  Mufgrave,  Bray,  Coe,  Wharton, 

'  Jerningham, 
'  Great  niartialifts,  and  men  that  were  renewed  far 
'  At  fea ;  fome  in  the  French,  fome  in  the  Scot- 

'  tifh  war. 
-"  Courageous  Randolph  then,  that  ferv'd  with 

great  command, 

•  'Before  Newhaven  firft,  and  then  in  Ireland. 

•  The  long-renown'd  Lord  Gray,  whole  fpirit  we 

'  oft  did  try ; 
'  A  man  that  with  dread  Mars  flood  in  account 

'  moft  high. 
'  Sir  Thomas  TVIorgari  then,  much   fame  to  us 

'  that  wan,  [gan  : 

'  When  ir  our  ra;  iden  r«ign  the  Belgic  war  be- 
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•  Who  with  our  friends  the  Dutch,  for  England 

'  ftoutly  flood, 
'  When   Netherhnd  firft   learn'd  to  lavifh  gold 
'  and  blood. 

•  Sir  Roger  Williams  ne3tt.(of  both  which  Wale* 

'  might  vaunt) 
'  His  martial  compeer  then,  and  brave  commili- 

'  tant : 
'  Whofe  coiifli(Sls,  with  the  French  and  Spanilh 

'  manly  fought, 
'  Much  honour  to  their  names,  and  to  the  Britons 

'  brought. 
'  Th*  Lord  Willoughby  may  well  be  reckon'd 

'  with  the  reft, 
'  'Inferior  not  a  whit  to  any  of  our  beft  ; 
'  A  -man  ib  made  for  war,  as  though  from  Pal- 

'  las  fprurg. 
'  Sir  Richard  Bingham  then  ourvaliant  men  among, 
'  Himfclf  in   Belgia  well,  and  Ireland,  who  did 

'  Our  only  fchools  of  war  this  later  time  that  were. 

'  As  Stanly,  whofe  brave  adl  at  Zurphen'siervice 

'  done,  [won. 

'  Much  glory  to  the  day,  and  him  his  knighriiood 

'  Our  iiolsleft  Norris  next,  whofe  fame  fhall  ne- 

'  ver  die  [tany  : 

'  Whllft  Belgia  ihall  be  known ;  or  there's  a  Bri- 

•  In  whole  brave-rieight  of  fpirrt,  time  feem'd  as 

'  to  reftore 
'  Thofe,  who  to  th*  Englilh  name  fuch  honour 
'  gain'd  of  yore. 
'  Great  Effex  of  our  peers  the  laft  that  e'er  we 

'  Th'  old  world's  heroes  lives  who  likeli'ft  did  rc- 
'  The  foldier's  only  hope,  who  ftoutly  ferv'd  in 
'  france ;  [vancK 

'  And  on  the  iMWcrs  of  Cales  as  proui'.iy  did  ad- 
'  Our  Englilh  cnfigns  then,  and  made  Iberia  quake, 

•  V/hen  as  our  warlike  fleet  rode  on  the  fureinor 

'lake,  ^    ^ 

'  T'  receive  that  city's  fpoil,  which  fet  her  bat- 

'  ter'd  gate 
'  Wide  ope,  t'  affrighted  Spain  to  fee  her  wretch- 

'  edftate. 
'  Next,  Charles,  Lord  Mountjoy,  fent  to  Ire- 

'  land  to  fupprtfs 
'  The  envious  rebel  there ;  by  whofe  moft  fair 

'  fuccefj, 
'  The  trowzed  Irifti  led  by  their  unjuft  Tyrone, 
'  And  the  proud  Spanifb  force  were  juftly  over- 

'  thrown. 
'  That  ftill  Kingfalefliailkeep  and  faithful  record 

'  bear, 
'  Wha^by  the  Englifli  prowefs  was  executed  there. 
'  Then  liv'd  thofe  valiant  Veres,  both  men  of 

'  great  command 
'  In  our  employments  long :  whofe  either  martial 

'  Reach'd  at  the  higheft  wreath,  it  from  the  top 

'  to  get.  [fet. 

'  which  on  the  proudeft  head,  fame  yet  had  evcT 

'  Our  Dokwray,  Morgan  next.  Sir  Samuel  Bag- 

'  nail,  then  [.P.^"J 

'  Stout  Lambert,  fuch  as  well  deferve  a  livhig 
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'  Tnie  martialifts,  and  knights,  of  noble  fpiri 
'  and  wit.  [fit, 

'  The  valiant  Cecil  laft,  for  great  employment 
'  Defervcdly  in  war  the  lat'ft  of  ours  that  rofe  : 
'  Whofe  honour  every  hour,  and  fame  ftill  great- 
'  er  grows.'  [her  fong, 

When  now  the  Kentifh   nymphs  do  interrupt 
By  letting  Medway  know  (he  tarried  had  too  long 
Upon  this  warlike  troop,  and  all  upon  them  laid, 
Yet  for  their  nobler  Kent  {he  nought  or  little  faid. 
When  as  the  pliant  mufe,  ftraight  turning  her 
about. 
And  coming  to  the  land  as  Medway  goeth  out. 
Saluting  the  dear  foil, '  O  famous  Kent,  quoth  {he, 
'  What  country  hath  this  ifle  that  can  compare 
'  with  thee,  [wi(h  .' 

•  Which  haft  within  thyfelf  as  much  as  thou  canft 
'  Thy  conies,  ven'fon,  fruit,  thy  forts  of  fowl  and 

•filh: 
'  As  what  with  ftrength  comports,  thy  hay,  thy 

'  com,  thy  wood  : 
'  Nor  any  thing  doth  want,  that  anywhere  is  good. 

•  Where  Thames-ward  to  the  Ihore,  which  fhoots 

'  upon  the  rife, 
'  Rjch  Tcnham  undertakes  thy  clofets  to  fuffice 
'  With  cherries,  which  we  fay,  the  fummer  in 

*  doth  bring, 

'  Where  with  Pomona  crowns   the   plump  and 

'  luftful  fpring ; 
'  From  whofe  deep  ruddy  cheek,  fweet  Zephyr 

'  kiffesfteals, 
'  With  their  deUcious  touch  his  love-Cck  heart 

'  that  heait. 
'  Whofe  golden  gardens  fecm  th'  Hefperides  to 

*  mock  :  [cock, 
'  Nor  there  the  damfon  wants,  nor  dainty  apri- 
'  Nor  pippin,  which  we  hold  of  kernel- fruits  the 

'  king, 

•  The  apple-orange;  then  the  favoury  ruflettan  : 

'  The  pear-main,  which  to  France  long  e'er  to  us 

'  was  known,  [own. 

'  Which  careful  fruit'rers  now  have  denizen'd  our 

'  The  renat :  which  though  firft  it  fiom  tlie  pip- 

*  pin  came, 

'  Grown  through  his  purenefs  nice,  afTumes  that 

'  curious  name, 
'  Upon  the  pippin  ftock,  the  pippin  being  fet ; 
'  As  on  the  gentle,  when  the  gentle  doth  beget 
'  (Both  by  the  fire  and  dame  being  anciently  de- 

'  fcendcd  [amended. 

'  The  iffue  born  of  them,  his  blood  hath  much 
'  The  fweeting,  for  whofe  fake  the  plowboys  oft 

'  make  war  :  [water, 

'  The  wilding,  coftard,  then  the  well-known  pom- 
'  And  fundi  y  other  fruits,  of  good,  yet  feveral 

'  tafte. 
«  That  have  their  fundry  names  in  fundry  conn- 

'  tries  plac'd  : 
'  Unto  whofe  dear  increafe  the  gardner  fpends 

'  his  li.^e, 

•  With  piercer,  wimble,  faw ;  his  mallet,  and  his 

•  knife  ;  [root, 

•  Oft  covereth,  oft  doth  bare  the  dry  and  moift'ned 
;  As  faintly  they  miilike,  or  as  they  kindly  fute  : 
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'  And  their  feleifted  plants  doth   workman-like 

'  beftow, 
'  That  in  true  order  they  conveniently  may  grow. 
'  And  kills  the  flimy  fnail,  the  worm,  and  labour. 

'  ing  ant,  ^plant ; 

'  Which  many  times  annoy  the  graft  and  tender 
'  Or   elfc  maintains  the  plot  much  flarved  with 

'  the  wet, 
'  Wherein  his  daintieft  fruits  in  kernels  he  doth  fet : 
'  OrfcrapethoflFthe  mofs,the  trees  that  oft  annoy.' 
But  with  thefe  trifling  things  why  idly  do  I  toy. 
Who  any  way  the  time  intend  not  to  prolong .' 
To  thofe  ThamiCan  ifles  now  nimbly  turns  my 

fong. 
Fair  Shepey  and  the  Greane  fufficiently  fupply'd, 
To  beautify  the  place  where  Medway  dews  her 

pride. 
But  Greane  feenis  moft  of  all  the  Medway  to 

adore,  [ihore. 

And  Tenet  ftanding  forth  to  the  (y)  Rhutupian 

fliore. 
By  mighty  Albion  plac'd  till  his  return  agaiq. 
From  Gaul ;  where  after  he  by  Hercules  was  flain. 
For  earth-born  Albion  then,  then  Great  Neptune's 

eldeft  fon, 
Ambitious  of  the  fame  by  ftcrn  Alcides  won, 
Wouli  over  (needs)  to  Gaul,  with  him  to  hazard 

fight,  ^  [might ; 

Twelve  labours  which  before  accomplifh'd  by  his 
His  daughters  then  but  young  (on  whom  was  all 

his  care) 
WTiich  Doris,  Thetis'  nymph,  unto  the  giant  bare : 
With  whom  thofe  ifles  he  left ;  and  will'd  her  for 

his  fake. 
That  in  their  grandCre's  court  (he  much  of  them 

would  make  : 
But  Tenet,  th'  eld'ft  of  three,  when  Albion  wa« 

to  go, 
Which  lov'd  her  father  heft,  and  loth  to  leave 

him  fo. 
There  at  the  giant  raught :  which  was  perceiv'd 

by  chance  :  [France; 

This  loving  ifle  would  elfe  have  followed  him  to 
To  make  the  channel  wide  that  then  he  forced 

was,  [pafs. 

{  Whereas  (fome  fay)  before  he  us'd  on  foot  to 

Thus  Tenet  being  ftay'd,  and   furely  fettled 

there,  ■  [bear. 

Who  nothing  Icfs  than  want  and  idlencfs  could 
Doth  only  give  herfelf  to  tillage  of  the  ground. 
With  fundry  forts  of  grain  whilft  thus  fhe  doth 

abound. 
She  falls  in  love  with  Stour,  which  coming  down 

•  by  Wye,  [ply. 

And  towards  the  goodly  ifle,  his  feet  doth  nimbly 
To  Canterbury  then  as  kindly  he  rcforts. 
His  famous  country  thus  He  glorioufly  reports  ; 
'  O  noble  Kent,  quoth  he,  this  praife  doth  thee 
'  belong,  [wrong. 

'  The  hard'ft  to  be    controul'd,  impatienteft   of 
'  Who,  when  the  Norman  firft  with  pride  and 
'  horror  fway'd,  [laid ; 

'  Threw'ft  off  the  fervile  yoke  upon  the  Engliflj 
(?)  Near  Sandvv'cli. 
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'  And  with  a  high  refolve,  moft  bravely  didft 

'  reftore 
'  That  liberty  fo  long  enjoy'd  by  thee  before. 
'  §  Not  fuff 'ring  foreign  laws  (hould  thy  free  cuf- 

'  toms  bind,  [kind. 

'  Then  only  Ihew'd'ft  thyfelf  of  th'  ancient  Saxon 
'  Of  all  th'  Englifh  fliires  be  thou  furnam'd  the 

'  Free, 
'  §   And  foremofi;  ever  plac'd,  when  they  fhall 

'  reck'ned  be. 
'  And  let  this  town,  which  chief  of  thy  rich  coun- 

'  try  is, 
'  Of  all  the  Britifh  fees  be  ftill  Metropolis." 
Which  having  faid,  the  Stour  to  Tenet  him 

doth  hie, 
Her  in  his  loving  arms  embracing  by  and  by. 
Into  the  mouth  of  Thames  one  arm  that  forth  doth 

lay. 
The  other  thrufting  out  into  the  Celtic fea. 
§  Grim  Goodwin  all  this  while  fcems  grievouDy 

to  lowre, 
Nor  cares  he  of  a  ftraw  for  Tenet,  nor  her  6tour ; 
Still  bearing  in  his  mind  a  mortal  hate  to  France 
Since   mighty  Albion's  fall  by  war's  uncertain 

Who,  Cnce.his  wilh'd  revenge  not  all  this  while 

is  had, 
'Twixt  very  grief  and  rage  is  fall'n  extremely  mad ; 
That  when  the  rolling  tide  doth  ftir  him  with 

her  waves, 
Straight  foaming  at  the  mouth,  impatiently  he 
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And  ftrives  to  fwallow  up  the  fea-marks  in  hi« 
deep,  [keep. 

That  warn  the  wand'ring  Ihips  out  of  his  jaws  to 
The  furgcons  of  the  fea  do  all  their  (kill  apply, 
If  poDibly,  to  cure  his  grievous  malady  : 
As  Amphitrite's  nymphs  their  very  utmoft  prove. 
By  all  the  means  they  could,  his  madnelj  to  re- 
move. 
From  Greenwich  to   thefe  fands,  fome  fcurvy. 
grafs  do  bring,  ['bing. 

That  inwardly  apply'd's  a  wond'rous  fovereign 
From  Shepey,  fea-mofs  fome,  to  cool  his  boiling 

Some, his  ill-feafon'd  mouth  that  wifelyunderflood, 
Rob  Dover's  neighbouring  cleeves  of  fampyre,  to 

excite 
His  dull  and  fickly  tafte,  and  ftir  up  appetite. 
Now,  Shepey,  wiien  Ibe  found  flie  could  no 

farther  wade 
After  her  mighty  fire,  betakes  her  to  his  trade. 
With  Iheep-hook  in  her  hand,  her  goodly  flocks  to 

heed, 
And  cherilheth  the  kind  of  thofe  choice  Kentifii 

breed. 
Of  villages  fhe  holds  as  huibandly  a  port. 
As  any  Britilh  ifle  that  neighboureth  Neptune's 

court. 
But  Greane,  as  much  as  fhe  her  father  that  did 

love  [move) 

(And,  then  the  inner  land,  no  farther  could  ie» 
In  fuch  continual  grief  for  Albion  doth  abide. 
That  almoft  underftood  fhe  weepeth  every  tide. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Oct  of  SufTex,  into  its  eaftern  neighbour,  Kent, 
this  canto  leads  you.  It  begins  with  Rother, 
whofe  running  through  the  woods,  in  inifling 
Oiney,  and  fuch  like,  poetically  here  defcribed  is 
plain  enough  to  any  apprehending  conceit ;  and 
upon  Medway'sfong  of  our  martial  and  heroic 
fpirits,  becaufe  a  large  volume  might  be  written  to 
explain  their  glory  in  particular  aflion,  and  in  lefs 
comprehenfion,  without  wrong  to  many  worthies 
it  is  not  peiformahle,  I  have  omitted  all  illuftiation 
of  that  kind,  and  left  you  to  the  roufe  herfelf. 

that  Jjimen  then  'was  named. 

So  the  author  conjedlures ;  that  Rother's  mouth 
was  the  place  called  Limen,  at  which  the  Danes 
in  the  time  of  King  Alfred  m: .'  i  irruption ; 
which  he  muft  (I  think)  maintain  by  adding  like- 


lihood that  Rother  then  fell  into  the  ocean  about 
Hith ;  where  (as  the  relics  of  the  name  in  Lime, 
and  the  diftance  from  Canterbury  in  Antoninus, 
making  (a)  Portus  Lcmanis,  which  is  mifprinted 
in  Surata's  edition,  Pontem  Lemanis,  (ixtecnmilet 
off)  it  fe«ms  Limen,  then  alfo,  there  was  it  dif- 
charged  out  of  the  land.  But  for  the  author'i 
words  read  thi  s ;  Equejlris  Fagamrum  exercitut  cum 
fills  equis  CCL.  iiavibus  CantiaTH  trarpveSius  in  OJTia 
Amnis  Limen  qui  defylva  magna  Andred  nominata 
decurrit,  appiicmt,  it  cujus  oflio  111  I.  milliariii  in  eahdem 
fylvam  naves  Juas  furjum  traxit^  uhi  quondam  arcem 
femiJlruSiam,  quam  pauci  inbaiitabant  viltani,  diruerutit, 
aliamque  fibi  Jirmiorem  in  loco  qui  dicltur  Apultrea  ctm^ 
jiruxerunt,  which  are  the  fyllables  of  Flarenu  of 
Worcejler ;  and  with  him  in  fubftance  fully  agrees 
Matthew  of  Weftminfter ;  nor  can  I  think  but 


(r)  Lemanis  i 


Jt4» 


THE   WORKS    OF   DRA^V^TON, 

Cal 


that  they  imagri'ned  Rye  (where  now  Rother  hath 
'its  mouth)  to  be  this  port  ot"  Limcn,  as  the  muie 
iiere  ;  if  you  refpeft  her  direift  terms.  Henry  of 
'Huntingdom  names  no  river  at  all,  but  lands  them 
4ii  furtum  Limcni  cum  250  Ha-vitus  qui  fortus  rjl  in 
■Orientatil parte  Cnet  juxta  magnum  nlirms  Andrcijlaigc. 
How  Rother's  mouth  can  be  properly  faid  in  the 
eaft  (but  rather  in  the  fouth  part)  of  Kent,  I  con- 
ceive not,  and  am  of  the  advcrfe  part,  thinking 
tlearly  that  Hith  niuft  be  Portus  Lemanis,  which 
IS  that  coaft,  as  alfo  learned  Camden  teaches, 
whofe  authority  cited  out  of  Huntingdon,  being 
near  the  fame  time  with  Florence  might  be  per- 
haps thought  but  as  of  equal  credit;  therefore  I 
call  another  witnefs  that  (i)  lived  not  much  paft 
X.  years  after  his  arrival)  in  ihefe  words  :  In 
Limma'fortu  ccnftltuunt  pufpci,  Afoldi-e,  (fo  I  read, 
for  the  print  is  corrupted)/<.ci;  condiBo  Orientali 
Cantia:  parte,  dejlruuntjue  Hi  pri/co  of  ere  cajirum  prop- 
ter ^uad  rujlica  mantts  exigua  guippe  intrinfecus  crat, 
■illicque liberna  cafra'confrmant.  Out  of  which  you 
note  both  that  no  river,  but  a  port  only.is  fpokcn 
•of,  and  that  the  fliips  were  left  in  the  fhorc  at  the 
haven,  and  thence  the  Danes  conveyed  their  com- 
panies to  Appledore,  The  words  of  this£thelred 
'J  refped  much  more  than  the  later  ftories,  and  1 
would  advife  my  reader  to  incline  fo  with  me. 


What  time  I  think  in  bill  that  injr, 


'.  devifed. 


He  means  a  gun  ;  wherewith  that  moft  noble 
and  right  martial  Thomas  Montague  Earl  of  5a- 
ailbury  at  the  fiege  of  Orleans  in  the  time  of  Hen- 
^  VI.  was  (lain.  The  firft  inventor  of  them  (I 
^uefs  you  difiike  not  the  addition)  was  one  (0) 
iBerthold  Swartz  (others  fay  Conftantius  Anklitzcn 
a  Dutch  monk  and  chymili)  who  having  in  a  mor- 
tar, fulphurouspnwtier for  medicine, covered  with 
a  ftone,  a  fpark  of  fire  by  chance  falling  into  it, 
■fired  it,  and  the  flame  removed  the  ftone  ;  which 
lie  obfcrving,  made  ufe  afterwards  of  the  like  in 
3ittlt  pipes  of  iron,  and  fhewed  the  ufe  to  the  Ve- 
netians in  their  war  with  the  Genoefe  at  Chioggia 
about  1380.  Thus  is  the  common  afTertion  :  but 
J  fee  as  good  [d)  authority,  that  it  was  ufed  above 
-twenty  years  before  in  the  Danilh  feas.  1  will 
•not  difpute  the  conveniency  of  it  in  the  world, 
tompare  it  with  Salmoneus's  imitation  of  thun- 
der, Archimedes's  engines,  and  fuch  like;  nor 
tell  you  that  the  Chinefe  had  it,  and  printing,  fo 
many  ages  before  us,'  as  Mendoza  Maffy  and 
ethers  deliver  ;  but  not  with  perfuading  credit  to 
.all  their  readen. 

iVbercaifomefay  before  be  ufed  on  foot  lofaf. 


itain's  being  heretofore 
light  betwixt  Dover  and 


The  alluCon  is  to 
joined  to  Gaul  in  this  i 


(*)  Ethelwerd.  lib.  4.  cap.  4. 
{/)  V.  Polyd.  de  Invent,  rer.  1.  cap.  3.  &  Sal- 
Biuth.  ad  G.  Panciroll.  ».  tit.  j8. 

(rf)  Achilles  Gaflar.  ap.  Munft.  Cofmog.  3. 
(»)  Sam.  Beulan.  ad.  Nennium. 
KJ)  Pliu.  hill.  N3t.  2.  cap.  gg. 


(fome  thirty  miles  over)  as  fo 
Iiave  conjeflured.  That  learned  antiquary  I. 
Fwine  is  very  confident  in  it,  and  derives  the 
name  from  Brith,  fignifying  (as  he  fays)  as  much 
as  Duith,  i.e.  a  reparation  in  Welfti,  whence  the 
(<•)  Ifle  of  Wight  was  fo  called  ;  Guith  and  Wight 
being  foon  made  of  each  other.  Of  this  opinion 
is  the  late  Verftegan,  as  you  may  read  in  him ; 
and  for  examination  of  it,  our  great  light  of  anti- 
quity Camden  hath  propofed  divers  confidera- 
tions,  in  which,  experience  of  particulars  muft 
direcft.  Howfoever  this  was  in  truth,  it  is  as 
likely,  for  ought  I  fee,  as  that  Cyprus  was  once 
joined  to  Syria,  Euboea  (now  Negropont)  to  Eoe- 
otia,  Atalante  to  Eubcea,  Belbicum  to  Bithynia, 
Leucofia  to  Thrace,  as  is  (f)  affirmed  ;  and  Sicily 
(whofe  like  our  ifland  is)  was  certainly  broken  off 
from  the  continent  of  Italy,  as  both  Virgil  ei- 
prefsly,  Stribo  and  Pliny  deliver;  and  alfo  the 
names  of  Rhegium,  (|-)  wispe  to  "Pjiyn/y^ai,  and 
of  the  fcif  Sicily  ;  which  rather  than  from  Seeare, 
I  derive  from  (Ji)  Sieilite,  which  is  of  the.  fame 
fignification  and  .nearer  in  analogy :  Claudian 
calls  the  ifle 


arid  Virgil  hath 


Tato  divifos  orhe  BritatiMs, 

Where  Servius  is  of  opinion,  that,  for  this  pnr- 
pofe,  the  learned  poet  ufed  that  phrafe.  And  it 
deferves  inquiCtion,  how  beafts  of  rapine,  as  foxes 
and  fuch  like,  came  firft  into  this  ifland,  (for 
England  and  Wales,  as  now  Scotland  and  Ireland, 
had  ftore  of  wolves,  until  fome  three  hundred 
years  fince)  if  it  were  not  joined  to  a  film  land, 
hat  either  by  like  conjunction,  or  narrow  paffage 


of  fwimmiu' 


light  : 


them  from  tha 


tinent  where  the  ark  refted,  which  is  Armenia. 
That  men  defired  to  tranfport  them,  is  not  likely; 
and  alearned  (i)  Jefuit  hath  conje<ftured,  that  the 
Weft-Indies  are  therefore,  or  have  been,  joined 
with  firm  land,  becaufe  they  have  lions,  wolves, 
panthers,  and  fuch  like,  which  in  the  Bremudas, 
Cuba,  Hifpaniola,  St.  Domingo,  and  other  re- 
mote ifles,  are  not  found.  £ut  no  place  here  t,o 
difpute  the  queftion. 

Not  fi'ffering  foreign  la-vos  fbmild  thy  fru  cupoms 
bind. 

To  eitplain  it,  I  thus  Englilh  you  a  fragment 
of  an  old  (i)  monk  :  "  When  the  Norman  Con- 
"  qUeror  had  the  day,  he  came  to  Dover  caftle, 
"  that  he  might  with  the  fame  fubdue  Kent  alfo ; 
"  wherefore,  Stigand  aichbiftiop,  andEgelCn  ab- 


(^)  From  breaking  off.  Trog.hift.  4.  &  Strab.a. 
(i)  Varn  de  re  ruftic  r.  cap.  49. 
(i)  Jofeph.  Acoft.  de  natur.  novi  orbis  I.  cap 
20  &  21. 
(k)  Tho.  Spotus  ap.  Lamb,  in  explic.  verfc. 
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"  bot,  as  the  chief  of  that  fliire,  obferving  that 
"  now  whereas  heretofore  no  villains"  (jbc  Lalin 
is,  nuUus  fuerat  fervas^  and  applying  it  to  our  iazv- 
pbrafe,  1  iraiijlate  it)  "  had  been  in  lingland,  they 
"  fliould  be  now  all  in  bondage  to  the  Nor- 
"  mans,  they  affembled  all  the  county,  and  fhew- 
"  ed  the  imminent  dangers,  the  infolence  of  the 
"  Normans,  and  the  hard  condition  of  Villainage : 
"  They,  refolving  all  rather  to  die  than  lofe  their 
*•  freedom,  purpofe  to  encounter  with  the  duke 
"  for  their  country's  liberty.  Their  captains  are 
"  the  archbiihop  and  abbot.  Upon  an  appointed 
"  day  they  meet  all  at  Swanefcomb,  and  harbour- 
"  ing  themfelvcs  in  the  woods,  with  (joughs  in 
"  every  man's  Iiand,  they  incompafs  his  way. 
"  The  next  day,  the  duke  coming  by  Swanefcomb, 
"  feemed  to  fee  with  amazement,  as  it  were,  a 
•*  wood  approaching  towards  him;  the  Kentifti 
"  men,  at  the  found  of  a  trumpet,  take  themfelvcs 
"  to  arms,  when  prefently  the  archbifliop  and  ab- 
"  bot  were  fent  to  the  duke,  and  faluted  him  with 
"  thefe  words  :  Behold,  fir  duke,  the  Kentifli 
"  men  come  to  meet  you,  willing  to  receive  you 
"  as  their  liege  lord,  upon  that  condition,  that 
**  they  may  for  ever  enjoy  their  ancient  liberties 
"  and  laws  ufed  among  their  anceftors ;  other- 
"  wife  prefently  offering  war ;  being  ready  rather 
"  to  die,  than  undergo  a  yoke  of  bondage,  and 
"  lofe  their  ancient  laws.  The  Norman  in  this 
"  narrow  pinch,  not  fo  willingly,aswifely,granted 
"  the  defire  ;  and  hoftages  given  on  both  fides,  the 
"  Kentifli  men  direift  the  Normans  to  Rochefter, 
"  and  deliver  them  the  county  and  the  caftle  of 
"  Dover,"  Hither  is  commonly  referred  the  re- 
taining of  ancient  liberties  in  Kent.  Indeed  it  is 
certain,  that  fpecial  cuftoms  they  have  in  their 
Gavelkind  (although. now  many  of  their  gentle- 
men's poffeflians  (/)  are  altered  in  that  fzri) Of- 
fering for  filony,  -without  forfeiture  of  eftate,  and 
fuch  like,  as  in  particular,  with  many  other  dili- 
gent traditions  you  have  in  Lambard's  perambu- 
lation ;  yet  the  report  of  Thomas  Spot,  is  not, 
methinks,  of  clear  credit,  as  well  by  reafon  that 
no  warrant  of  the  hiftorians  about  the  conqueft 
affirms  it  (and  this  monk  lived  under  Ed.  I.)  as 
alfo  for  his  commixture  of  a  fauxete  about  vil- 
lamage,  faying  it  wa*  not  in  England  before  that 
time,  which  is  apparently  falfe  by  divers  tefti-  j 
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monies,  (ot)  Gif  ivetiv  ffays  King  Ines's  laws) 
ivyrceon  Sunnan  dxg.  bi  his  Hlafordti  hxp fy  hefreo; 
and,  under  Edward  the  Confeffor,  Thoroldoi  Beau- 
chenale  grants  to  the  abbey  of  Crowland  his  man- 
ner of  Spalding,  with  all  the  apurtenances,yii7;crf 
Colgriitum  prapofitum  meum,  'i^  totam  fequelam  fuam, 
cum  omnibus  bonis  ^  catallis,  qua  habet  in  di£ia  •villa^ 
\^c.  Item  Bardingum  fabrum  ij  totam  fequelam  fuatn  ; 
and  the.  young  wench  of  Andover,  that  Ed<yar 
was  in  love  with,  was  a  Nief.  But  for  Kent, 
perhaps  it  might  be  true,  that  no  villains  were  in 
it,  feeing  fince  that  time  it  hath  been  adjudged  ia 
our  (n)  law,  that  one  born  there  could  not,  with- 
out conifans  of  record,  be  a  villain. 

Andforemoji  ever  plac'd  -when  they  fhall  nchond  be. 


For  this  honoi 
that  wrote  it  ab 
copies  are,  but 
fliouM  be  fo,  or 
or  elfe  I  cannot 
Anglon 


r  of  the  Kentifli,  hear  one  (») 
)Ut  Henry  II.     F.nudus  (as  fome 
others,  Cinidus;  and  perhaps  it 
r  rather  Cnudus,  for  King  Cnut ; 
t  conjeiSture  what)  quanta  virlutt 
Danafque  fregerit  motufque  compefcue- 
perfpicuum  eji,  quod  ob  egregi^t 
idem  potentur  ^  patenter  ex- 
primse  cohortis  honorem  & 
primus  congreflus  hajlium  ufque  in  hodiemum  diem  lit 
omnibus  prtsliis  ohtinet.      Provincia  qucque  Severiana^ 
qua  moderno  ufu  \^  nomine  ab  incolis  Wittejtra  vacatur^ 
eadem  jure  ftbi  itendicat  Cobortem  fufftdiariam,  adjeStct 
ftbi  Denionia  O"  Cornuhia.     Briefly,  it  had  the  firft 
Englifli   king,  in  it  was  the  firft  Chriftiianity  a- 
mong  the  Englifli,  and  Canterbury  then  honour- 
ed with  the  metropolitic  fee ;  all  which  give  note 
of  honourable  prerogative. 

grie-joufly  to 


That  is,  Goodwin  fands,  which  is  reported  to 
have  been  the  patrimony  (p)  of  that  Goodwin 
Earl  of  Kent,  under  Edward  the  Confeffor,  fwal- 
lowed  into  the  ocean  by  a  flxange  tempeft  fome- 
what  after  the  conqueft,  and  is  now  as  a  floating 
ifle  or  quickfand,  very  dangerous  to  failors,  fonie- 
times  as  fixt,  fometimes  moving,  as  the  mufe 
defcribes. 


{!)  Stat.  31.  Hen.  8.  cap.  3. 
(ra)  If  a  villain  work  on  Sunday  by  his  Lord's 
jmmand,  he  fliall  be  free. 
(»)   Itin.  Cornub.    30.   Ed,    I.   DilUnage    46. 


&  Mich.  5.  Ed.  1.  MS.  in  Bibliothec.  Tnt.  Tempi, 
caf.  John  de  Garton. 
1       (0)  Job.  Sarifbur.  de  Nugis  curial.  6.  cap.  18. 

(/.)  Hea.  Boeth,  hift.  Scotic.  12.  &  J».  TwiB, 
Albionic.  I. 
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THE  NINETEENTH  SONG. 


Tlje  Argument. 


The  mnfe,  now  over  ' 
Upon  her  progrefs  to  the  north, 
From  Cauney  with  a  full  carrer, 
She  up  againft  the  ftream  doth  bear ; 
Where  Waltham  Foreft's  pride  expreft. 
She  points  direSly  to  the  Eaft. 
And  fliews  how  all  thofe  rivers  ftrain 
Through  Effex  to  the  German  main ; 
When  Stour,  with  Orwel's  aid  prefers, 
Our  Britifli  brave  fea-voyagers ; 
Half  Suffolk  in  with  them  Ihe  takes, 
Where  of  this  fong  an  end  flie  makes. 


Bear  bravely  up  my  mufe,  the  way  thou  went'ft 

before,  [fhore. 

And  crofs  the  kingly  Thames  to  the  EfTexian 
Stem  up  his  tidcful  ftream,  upon  that  fide  to  rife. 
Where  (o)  Cauney,  Albion's  child  in-ifled  richly 

lies. 
Which,  though  her    lower  fcite  doth  make  her 

feem  but  mean. 
Of  him  as  dearly  lov'd  as  Shepey  is  or  Greane, 
And  hia  as  dearly  lov'd;  for  when  he  would 

depart. 
With  Hercules  to  fight,  flie  took  it  fo  to  heart, 


WJ 


Hying  in  the  Tliame>,oB  Effcx  fide. 


That  falling  low  and  flat,  her  blubber'd  face  t» 

hide, 
By  Thames  (he  well  ilear  is  furroundf  d  every  tide, 
And  Cnce  of  wordly  ftate,  (he  never  taketh  keep: 
But  only  gives  herfelf,  to  tend  and  milk  her  fheep. 
But  mufe,  from  her  fb  low,  divert  thy  high-fet 
fong  [along 

To  London-wards,  and  bring  from  Lea  with  thee 
The  forefts,  and  the  floods,  and  moft  exadly  fliow. 
How  thefe  in  order  ftand,  how    thofe  direftly 

flow; 
For  in  that  happy  foil,  doth  pleafure  ever  won. 
Through  forefts,  whtie  dear  rills  in  wild  mean- 
ders run  ; 
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Where  dainty  fummer  bowers,  and  arborets  are 

made, 
Cut  out  of  bulhy  thicks,  for  coolnefs  of  the  (hade. 
I'ools  gaze  at  painted  courts,  to  th'  country  let 

me  go,  [low; 

To  climb  the  eafy  hill,  then  walk  the  valley 
No    gold-emboffed  roofs,  to  me   are    like    the 

woods ; 
No  bed  like  to  the  grafs,  no  liquor  like  the  floods ; 
A  city's  but  a  fink,  gay  houfes  gawdy  graves. 
The  muf€s  have  free  leave,  to  flarve  or  live  in 

caves.  [eftate. 

But    (i)   Waltham    foreft    ftill  in    profperous 
As  flanding  to  this  day  (fo  ftiangely  fortunate) 
Above  her   neighbour  nymphs,    and  holds   her 

head  aloft; 
A  turf  beyond  them  all,  fo  fleke  .aud  wondrous 

foft. 
Upon  her  fetting  fide,  by  goodly  London  grac'd. 
Upon  the  north  by  Lea,  her  fouth  by  Thames 

embrac'd. 
Upon  her  riCng  point,  fhe  chanced  to  efpy, 
A  dainty  foreft  nymph  of  her  fociety. 
Fair  (c)  Hatfield,  which  in  height  all  other  did 

furmiount. 
And  of  the  Dryades  held  in  very  high  account ; 
Yet  in  refpeft  of  her  flood  far  out  of  the  way. 
Who  doubting  of  herfelf,  by  others  late  decay, 
Her  fifter's  glory  view'd  with  an  aftonifh'd  eye. 
Whom  Waltham  wifely  thus  reproveth  by  and  by . 
'  Dear  fitter  reft  content,  nor  our  declining  rue, 
'  What  thing  is  in  this  world,  that  we  can  fay  is 

•  The  ridge    and  furrow  fliews,   that   once  the 

'  crooked  plough, 
'  Turn'd  up  the  gralTy  turf,  where  oaks  are  root- 
ed now :  [tear 

•  And  at  this  hour  we  fee,  the  Ihare  and  coulter 
'  The  full  corn-bearing  glebe,  where  fometimes 

'  forefts  were ; 
'  And  thofe  but  caitiifs  are,  which  moft  do  feek 

'  our  fpoil,  _        [foU ; 

«  Who  having  fold  our  woods,  do  lazily  fell  our 
'  "Tis  virtue  to  give  place  to  thefe  ungodly  times, 
'  When  as  the  foftred  ill    proceeds  from  others 

•  'Gainft  lunatics,  and  fools,  what  wife  folk  fpend 

'  their  force  ;  [courfe  : 

'  For  folly  headlong  falls,  when  it  hath  had  the 
'  And  when  God  gives  men  up,  to  ways  abhor'd 

'  and  vile,  [while 

'  Of  underftanding  he  deprives  them  quite,  the 
'  They  into  error  run,  confounded  in  their  Cn, 
'  As  fimple  fowls  in  lime,  or  in  the  fowler's  gin. 
'  And  for  thofe  pretty  birds,  that  wont  in  us  to 

'  Cng,  [fpriug, 

'  They  fhall  at.  laft  forbear  to  welcome  in  the 
'  When  wanting  where  to  perch,   they  fit  upon 

•  the  ground, 
'  And  curfe  them  in  their  notes,  who   firfl  did 

'  woods  confound. 


(6)  The  fituation  of  Walthim  foretl. 
(c)  HatfielJ   forcrt  lying  lower  towarJs  ttie  call, 
weca  Stortford  and  Dunmaw. 


'  We  feel  no  fuch  decay,  nor  is  all  fuccour  fled  : 
'  For  Eflex  is  our  dower,    which  greatly  doth 

' abound 
'  With  every  fimple  good,  that  in  the  iilc  is  found  ; 
'  And  though  we  go  to  wreck  in  this  fo  general 

'  This  hope  to  us  remains,  we  yet  may  may  be 

'  the  laft." 
When  Hatfield  taking   heart,  where  late  llie 

fadly  ftood. 
Sends  little  Roding  forth,  her  beft  beloved  flood ; 
Which  from  her  chryftal  font,  as  to  enlarge  her 

fame. 
To  many  a  village  lends  her  clear  and  noble  name. 
Which  as  fhe  wandreth  on,   through  Waltham 

holds  her  way. 
With  goodly  oaken  wreaths,  which  makes  her 

wond'rous  gay  ; 
But  making  at  the  laft  into  the  watry  marfh. 
Where  though  the  blady  grafs   unwholefomc  be 

andharfli, 
Thofe  wreaths  away  fhe  cafls,  which  bounteous 

Waltham  gave. 
With  bulrufh,  flags,  and  reed,  to  make  her  won- 
d'rous brave. 
And  herfelf 's  ftrength  divides,  to  fundry  lelTer 

ftreams. 
So  wantoning  flie  falls  intg  her  fovereign  Thames. 
From    whofe    vaft   beechy  banks    a   rumour 

ftraight  refounds, 
Which   quickly  ran  itfelf  through  the  Eflexian 

grounds. 
That  Crouch  amongft  the  reft,  a  river's  name 

fliould  feek. 
As  fcorning  any  more  the  nickname  of  a  creek, 
Well  furnifti'd  with  a  ftream,  that  from  the  fill  to 

fall,  [withal. 

Wants  nothing  that  a  flood  ihould  be  adorn'd 
On  (d)  Benge's  batful  fide,  and  at  her  going  out. 
With  Walnot,  Foulnefle  fiir,  near  watred  round 

about.  [ftand 

Two  ifles  for  greater  flate   to  ftay  her  up  that 
Thruft  far  into  the  fea,  yet  fixed  to  the  land; 
As  nature  in  that  fort  them  purpofely  had  plac'd. 
That  {he  by  fea  and  land,  fliould  every  way  be 

grac'd. 
Some  fea-nymphs  and  befides,   her  part,  (there 

were)  that  took. 
As  angry  that  their  Crouch  fliould  not  be  call'd  a 

brook ;  [wrong. 

And   bade  her  to  complain  to  Neptune  of  her 

But  whilft  thefe  grievous  ftirs   thus   hap'ned 

them  among. 
Choice  Chelmer  comes   along,   a  nymph  mofl: 

neatly  clear, 
Whict  well  near  through  the  midft  doth  cuo  the 

wealthy  fhire. 
By  Dunmow  gliding  down  to  Chelmsford  holds 

her  chafe. 
To  which  flie  gives  the  name,  which  m  flie  doth 

embrace 

(d)  The  rruitfuUeft  hundred  of  Effex. 


446 


THE   WORlig    OF   DfeAYTON. 


Clear  Can   comes  tripping   in,  and    doth  with 

Chelmer  clofe  :      * 

With   whofe  fupply    (though  fmall  as  yet)  (he 

greater  grows.  [by, 

She  for  old  Maldon  makes,  where  in  her  paffing 

She  to  remembrance  calls  that  Roman  colony. 

And    all  thofe   ominons  Cgns  her  fall  that  did 

forego,  [throw ; 

As  that  which  moft   exprefs'd  their  fatal  ovcr- 

Crown'd  vidlory  revers'd,  fell  down  whereas  (he 

ftood,  [blood. 

And  the    vaft  greenifh  fea,   difcolour'd   like  to 

Shrieks  heard  like  people's  cries,  that  fee  their 

deaths  at  hand. 
The  pourtraitures  of  men  imprinted  in  the  faiid. 
When  Chelmer  fcarce  arrives  in  her  moil  wifhed 

bay, 
But  Blackwaper  comes  in,  through  many  a  crook- 
ed way  [exil'd, 
Which  Pant  was  call'd  of  yore ;  but  that,  by  time 
She  Frofliell  after  hight,  then  Blackwater  inftil'd. 
But  few  fuch  titles  have  the  Britilh  floods  among. 
When  Northey  near  at  hand,  and  th'  ifie  of  Oufey 
rung                                                      [arrive. 
With  fhouts  the  fea-nymphs  gave,  for  joy  of  their 
As  either  of  thofe  ides  in  courtefy  do  ilnve. 
To  Tethis'   darlings,   which  Ihould  greateft  ho- 
nour do 
And  what  the  former  did,  the  latter  adds  thereto. 
But  Colne,  which  frankly  lends  fair  Colchefter 
her  name,  [fame) 
(On  all  th'  Eflexian  fhore,  the  town  of  greateft 
Perceiving  how  they  Hill  in  courtihip  did  con- 
tend, 
Quoth  Die,  '  Wherefore  the  time  thus  idly  do 
you  fpend  ?                                       [worth, 
'  What  is  there  nothing  here,  that  you  efleem  of 
'  That  our  big-bellied  fea,  or  our  rich  land  brings 
'  forth  ?                                               [praife  ? 
'  Think  you  our  oyfters  here,  unworthy  of  your 

•  Pure  (f)  Walfleet,  which  do  ftill  the  daintieft 

'  palates  pleafe, 

•  As  excellent  as  thofe,  which  are  efteemed  moft. 
'  (/)    Cyzic  ihells,    or  thofe  on  the  Lucrinian 

'  coaft ;  [fends ; 

'  Or  cheefe,  which  our  fat  foil  to  every  quarter 
'  Whofe  tack  the  hungry  clown,  and  ploughman 

'  fo  commends.  [ground, 

•  If  you  efteem  not  thefe,  as  tilings  above  the 
'  Look  under,  where  the   urns  of  ancient  times 

'  are  found  ;  [duft, 

•  The  Roman  emp'rors  coins,  o£t  dig'd  out  of  the 
'  And   warlike   weapons,    now    confum'd    with 

'  cankering  ruft ;  [ful  men, 

'  The  huge  and  malTy  (^)  bones,  of  mighty  fear- 
'  To  tell  the  world's  full  ftrength,  what  creatures 

'  lived  then  ;  [earth 

'  When  in  her  height  of  youth,  the  lufty  fruitful 
.*  Brought  forth  her  big-linib'd  brood,  even  giants 

'  in  their  birth." 


(e)  Walfleet  oyfteri. 

(/)  Cyzicum  is  a  city  of  Bythitiia.    Lucrlnia  is  a  city 
of  Apulva  upon  the  Ailriatic  lea  i   ilic  oylters  of  whiiU 
places  were  icckgiied  fur  great  delicates  with    ihe  Ro- 
lf; The  bone.-  of  giar.t-lik«  people  fauad  in  i-.ttC:  pans. 


Thus  fpoke  fte,  when   from  fea  they  fudJenl^ 

do  hear 
A  ftrong  and  horrid  noife,  which  ftruck  the  land 

with  fear  ; 
For  with  their  crooked  trumpi,  his  Tritons  Nep- 
tune fent,  [nenc 
To  warn  the  wanton  nymphs,  that  they  inconti- 
Should  ftraight  repair  to  Stour,  in  Orwell's  plea- 

fant  road  ; 
For  it  had  been  divulg'd  the  ocean  all  abroad. 
That  Orwell  and  this  Stour,  by  meeting  in   one 

bay. 
Two,  that  each  other's  good,  intended  every  way, 
Prepar'd  to  ting  a  fong,    that    fhould  precifcly 

fhew. 
That  (A)  Medway  for  her  life,  their  fkill  could 

not  out -go;  J 

For  Stour,  a  dainty  flood,  that  duly  doth  divide  | 

Fair  SuiTolk  from  this  (hire,  upon  her  other  fide  i  1 

By  Clare  Jirft  coming  in,  to  Sudbury  doth  (hew,  ' 

The  even   courfe  Ihc  keeps ;  when  far  (he  aoth 

not  flow,    .  [brings  ; 

But  Breton  a  bright  nymph,  frefh  fuccour  to  her 
Yet  is  (he  not  fo  proud  of  her  (iiperfluous  fprings. 
But  Orwell  coming  in  fremlpfwich  thinks  that  (he. 
Should  ftand  for  it  with  Stour,   and  laftly  they 

agree, 
That  fince  the  Britons  hence  their  firft  difcove- 

ries  made,  [trade. 

And  that  into  the  eaft  they  firft  were  taught  to 
Befides,  of  all  the  roads,  and  havens  of  the  eaft, 
This  harbour  where  they  meet,  is  reckoned  for 

the  beft.  , 


Our  voyages  by  fea,  and  brave  difcoveries  known, 


Their  argument  they  make,  and-  thus  they  lingi. 
their  own ; 
In  (i)  Severn's  late  tun'd  lay,   that  emprefs  of 
the  weft,  [prefs'd ; 

In  which  great  Arthur's  ads  are  to  the  lifeex- 

His  conquefts  to  the  North,  who  Norway  did  in- 
vade. 

Who  Greenland,  Iceland  next,  then  Lapland  laft- 
ly  made  [among, 

His  awfiil    empire's    bounds,   the  Britons  aits 

This  god-like  hero's  deeds  exaiStly  have  been  fung ; 

His  valiant  people  then,  who  to  thofe  countries 
Brought, 

Which  many  an  age  Cnce  that,  our  great'ft  difco- 
veries thought. 

This  worthieft  then  of  ours,  our  (i)  Argonauts 
fhall  lead. 
Next  Malgo,  who  again  that  conqueror's  fteps 
to  tread. 

Succeeding  him  in  reign,  in  conquefts  fo  no  kfs, 

Plough'd  up  the  frozen  fea,  and  with  as  fair  fuc- 
cefs. 

By  that    great  conqueror's  claim,  firfl  Orkney, 
over-ran ;  , 

Proud  Denmark  then  fubdu'd,  and  fpacious  Noi- 
way  won. 


(*)  Medway  in  the  iSth  for^.i 
the  Englilh  warriors. 
(11  Seethe  *tli  fon^. 
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Seiz'd  Iceland  for  his  own,  and  Gothland  to  each 
Ihore, 

Where  Arthur's  fuU-fail'd  fleet  had  ever  touch'd 

before.  [dine. 

And  when  the  Britons  reign  came  after  to  de- 

And  to  the  Cambrian  hills  their  fate  did  them 
con6ne,  [reign. 

The  Saxon   fwaying  all,    in    Alfred's  poweiful 

Our  Englifli  Oder  put  a  fleet  to  lea  again. 

Of  th' huge  Norwegian  hills,  and  news  did  hi- 
ther bring,  [travelling. 

Whofe  tops  are   hardly  wrought  in  twelve  days 

But  leaving  Norway  then  a  Itarboard,  forward 
kept,  [fwept. 

And  with  our  Englilh  fails  that  mighty  ocean 

Where  thofe  ilern  people  won,  whom  hope  of 
gain  doth  call, 

!■  hulks  with  grappling  hooks,  to  hunt  the 
dreadful  whale  ; 

And  great  (/)  Duina  down  from  her  firft  fpring- 
ing  place, 

Doth  roll  her  fwalling  waves  in  chutlifli  Nep- 
tune's face.  [found, 
Then  Woolflan  after  him  difcovering  Dantzic 

Where  (m)  Wexcl's  mighty  mouth  is  pour'd  in- 
to the  found. 

And  towing  up  his  ftream,  firft  taught  the  En- 
glifli oars,  [ftiores. 

The  ufeful  way  of  trade  to  tliefe  moft  gainful 
And  when  the  Norman  Stem  here  ftrong  and 
potent  grew. 

And  their  fuccefsful  fons  did  glorious  aifts  purfue. 

One  Nicholas  nam'd  of  Lyn,  where  firft  he 
breath'd  the  air. 

Though  Oxford  taught  him  art,  and  well  may 
hold  him  dear  ; 

F  th'  mathematics  learn'd  (although  a  friar  pro- 
fefs'd)  [pofl^efs'd. 

To  fee  thofe  northern  climes,  with  great  defire 

Himfelf  he  thither  ftiip'd,  andflcilful  in  the  globe. 

Took  every  feveral  height  with  his  true  aftrolobe ; 

The  (n)  whirlpools  of  the  feas,  and  came  to  un- 
derftand, 

From  the  four  card'nal  winds,  four  indraughts 
that  command ; 

In  t'  any  of  whofe  falls,  if  th'  Wandering  bark 
doth  light. 

It  hurried  is  away  with  fuch  tempeftuous  flight. 

Into  that  fwallowing  gulph,  which  feems  as  it 
would  draw 

The  very  earth  itfelf  into  th'  infernal  maw. 

Fouriiich  inimeafur'd  pools,  philofophers  agree, 

I'  th'  four  parts  of  the  world  undoubtedly  to  be  ; 

From  which  they  have  fuppofed,  nature  the  winds 
doth  raife. 

And  from  them  to  proceed  the  flowing  of  the  feas. 
Aiid  when  our  civil  wars  began  at  laft  to  ceafe, 

Andthefe  late  calmer  times  of  olive-bearingpeace, 

Gave  leifure  to  great  minds,  far  regions  to  defcry ; 

That  brave  advent'rous  knight,  our  Sir  Hugh 
Willoughby, 

(/)  The  gr'tat  river  of  Ruffia. 

("rt  The  jjrc.itert  ru'er  of  DantzicV. 

i«)  The  gicau-tt  wunJet  ol  ualurc. 
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Ship'd  for  the  northern  feas,  'mongft  thofe  con--' 

gealed  piles. 
Fafhion'd  by  lafting  frofts,  like  mountains,  auJ 

like  ifles, 
(In  all  her  fearful'ft  Ihapes  law  horror,  whofe 

great  mind. 
In  lefTer  bounds  than  thefe,  that  could  not  be 

confin'd  ;  [keep  ; 

Adventur'd  on  thofe  parts,  where  winter  ftill  doth 
When  moft  the  icycold  hadchain'dupall  the  deep) 
In  bleak  Arzina's  road  his  death  nearLaplandtook, 
Where  Kegor  from  her  fcite,  on  thofe  grim  feas 

doth  look. 
Two  others  follow  then,  eternal  fame  that  won. 
Our  Chancellor,  and  with  him,  compare  we  Jen- 

ForRuflia  both  embark'd,  the  firft  arriving  there, 
Ent'ring  Duina's  mouth,  up  her  proud  ftream  did 

fteer. 
To  Volga,  to  behold  her  pomp,  the  Ruffian  ftate, 
Mufcovia  mcafuring  then;  the  other  with  like  fate; 
Both  thofe  vaft  realms  furvey'd,  then  into  BacSria 

paft,  [wafte» 

To  Boghar's  bulwatk  walls,  then  to  the  liquid 
Where  Oxus  lolicth  down  'twixt  his  far-diftant 

Ihores,  [oars. 

And  o'er  the  Cafpian  main,  with  ftrong  untired 
Adventured  to  view  rich  Perfia'swealth  and  pride; 
Whofe  true  report  thereof  the  Englifli  fmce  have 

tried.  [is. 

With  Fitch,  our  Eldred  next,  deferv'dly  placed 
Both  travelling  to  fee  the  Syrian  Tripolis. 
The  firft  of  which  (in  this  whofe  noble  fpirit  was 

fliewn) 
To  view  thofe  parts,  to  us  that  were  the  moft 

unknown. 
On  thence  to  Ormus  fet,  Goa,  Cambaya,  then 
To  vaft  Zelabdim,  thence  to  Echubar,  again 
Crofs'd  Ganges'  mighty  ftream,  and  his   large 

banks  did  view. 
To  Bacola  went  on,  to  Bengola,  Pegu  ; 
And  for  Mallaccan  then,  Zeiten,  and  Cochin  caftv 
Meafiiring  with  many  a  ftep,  the  great  Eaft-Indi- 

an  wafte. 
The  other  from  that  place,  the  firft  before  had 

gone, 
Betermining  to  fee  the  broad-wall'd  Babylon, 
Crofs'd  Euphrates,  and  row'd  againft  his  mighty 

ftream ; 
Licia,  and  Gaya  faw,  with  great  Hierufalem, 
And  our  dear  Saviour's  feat,  blefs'd  Bethlehem  did 

behold,  [told. 

And  Jordan,  of  whofe  waves  much  is  in  fcriptura 
Then  Macham,  who  (through  love  to  long  ad- 
ventures led 
Madera's  wealthy  ifles,  the  firft  difcovered. 
Who  having  ftole  a  maid,  to  whom  he  was  affy'd. 
Yet  her  rich  parents  ftill  her  marriage  rites  deny'd. 
Put  with  her  forth  to  lea,  where  many  a  danger 

pafs'd. 
Upon  an  ifle  of  thofe,  at  length  by  tempeft  call; 
And  putting  in,  to  give  his  tender  love  fome  eaf(5. 
Which  very  ill  had  brook'd  the  rough  and  boift.'- 

rous  feas: 
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And  ling'ring  for  her  health,  within  quiet  bay, 
The  mariners  moft  falfe,  fled  with  the  ihip  away, 
WTien  as  it  was  not  long,  but  fhe  gave  up  her 

breath  ; 
When  he  whofe  tears  in  vain  bewail'd  her  time- 

lefs  death ;  [have. 

That  their   deferved  rites  her  funeral  could  not 
A  homely  altar  biult  upon  her  honoured  grave. 
When  with  his  follt  but  few,  not  paffing  two  or 

three,  [tree, 

(o)  There  making  them  a  boat,  but  rudely  of  one 
Put  forth  again  to  fea,  where  after  many  a  fiaw. 
Such  as  before  themfelves,  fcarce  mortal  ever  faw ; 
Nor  miferable  men  could  poffibly  fuftain, 
Now  fwaliowed  with  the  waves,  and  then  fpew'd 

up  again ; 
At  length  were  on  the  coaft  of  fun-burnt  Afric 

thrown.  [own. 

T'  amaze  that  further  world,  and  to  amufe  our 

Then  Windham  who  new  ways,  for  us  and 

ours  to  cry. 
For  great  Morocco  made,  difcoveriilg  Bai'bary. 
Lock,  Towerfon,   Fenner   next,   vaft-  Guinea 

forth  that  fought, 
And   of  her   ivory   home    in   great    abundance 

brought.  [cafter, 

Th'  Eaft-Indian  voy'ger  then,  the  valiant  Lan- 
To  Buona  Efperance,  Comara,  Zanziber, 
To  Mcuba,  as  he  to  Gomerpolo  went. 
Till  his  ftrong  bottom  fliruck  Mollucco's  continent ; 
And  (ailing  to  Brazil  another  time  he  took 
Glynda's  chiefeft  town,  and  harbour  Farnambuke, 
And  with  their  precious  wood,  fugar  and  cotton 

fraught, 
It  by  his  fafe  return  into  his  country  brought. 
Then  Forbilhcr,  whofe  fame  flew  all  the  ocean 

o'er. 
Who   to  the   north-weft  fought    huge    China's 

wealthy  fliore. 
When  nearer  to  the  north,  that  wand'ring  fea- 

nian  fet  [met 

Where  he  in  our  hot'ft  months  of  June  and  July 
With  fnow,  froft,  hail,  and  fleet,  and  found  ftern 

winter  ftrong,  [long. 

With  mighty  ifles  of  ice,  and  mountains  huge  and 
Where  as  it  comes  and  goes,  the  great  eternal 

Light  [night. 

Makes  half  the  year  ftiU  day,  and  half  centinual 
Then  for  thofe  bounds  unknown,  he  bravely  fet 

again , 
As  hi  a  fea-god  were,  familiar  with  the  main. 

Tl)e  noble  Fenton  next,  and  Jackman  we  prefer. 

Both  voyagers,  that  were  with  famous  Frobifher. 

And  Davics,  three  timei  forth  that   for   the 

north-weft  made  ; 
Still  ftriving  by  that  coutfe,  t'  enrich  the  Englilh 

trade ; 
As  he  well  deferv'd  to  his  eternal  fame. 
There  by  a  mighty  fea,  immortaliz'd  his  name. 
With  noble  Gilbert  next,  comes  Hoard  who 

took  in  hand. 
To  clear  the  courfe  fcarce  known  into  the  New- 
foundland, , 
(s.^  The  wonderful  jiventute  of  Michan, 


And  view'd  the  plenteous  feaj,  and  fifliful  ha- 
vens, where 
Our  neighbouring  nations  Cnce  hav€  ftor'dthem 
every  year. 
Then  glohe-ingirdling  Drake,  the  naval  palm 
that  won. 
Who  ftrove  in  his  long  courfe  to  emulate  the  fun; 
Of  whom  the  Spaniard  us'd  a  prophefy  to  tell, 
That  from  the  Britifli  ifles  fliould  rife  a  dragon  fell. 
That  \\  ith  his  armed  wings,  fliould  ftrike  th'  Ibe- 
rian main. 
And  bring  in  after  time  much  horror  upon  Spain. 
This  more  than  man  (or  what)  this  demi-god  at 

fea. 
Leaving  behind  his  back,  the  great  America, 
Upon  the  furging  main  his.  well-ftrctch'd  tack 

lings  fiew'd, 
To  forty-three  degrees^of  north'ly  latitude  ; 
Unto  that  land  before  to  th'  Chriftian  world  un- 
known, [bion  ; 
Which  in  his  country's  right  he  nam'd  New  Al- 
And  in  the  weftern  Inde,  fpight  of  the  power  of 

Spain, 
He  Saint  lago  took,  Domingo,  Catthagene  ; 
And  leaving  of  his  prowefs,  a  mark  in  every  bay, 
Saint  Auguftine  furpnz'd,  in  Terra  Florida. 
Then  thofe  that  forth  for  fea,  induftrious  Raw- 
leigh  wrought. 
And  them   with  every  thing,  fit  for   difcoverf 

fraught ; 
That  Amadas,  (whofe  name  doth  fcarccly  Engliflt 
found)  [found. 

With  Barlow,  who  the  firft  Virginia  thoroughly 
As  Greenvile,  -frhom  he  got  to  undertake  that  fea. 
Three   fundry   times  from  hence,  who  touch'd 

ViKJnia.  • 

(In  his  fo  nlKia.  choice,  it  well  approv'd  his  wit ; 
That  with  fo  brave  a  fpirit,  his  turn  fo  well  could 

fit. 
O  Greenvile,  thy  great  name  for  evei"  be  renown'd. 
And  borne  by  Neptune  ftill,  about  this  mighty 

round ; 
Whofe  naval  conflifl  won  thy  nation  fo  much  fame, 
And  in  th'  Iberians  bread  fear  of  the  Fngliflj  name. 
Nor  fliould  fame  fpeak  her  loud'ft,  of  Lane,  Ihe 
could  not  lie. 
Who  in  Virginia  left,  with  th'Englifli  colony, 
Hlmfelf  fo  bravely  bare,  amongfl:  our  people  there, 
That  him  they  only  lov'd,  when  others  they  did 

•       fear. 
And  from  thofe  bajrharous,  brute,  and  wild  Virgi- 

Such  reverence,  as  in  him  there  had  been  more 

than  man. 
Then  he  which  favoured  ftill  fuch  high  attempts 

as  thefe, 
Rawleigh,  whofe  reading  made  him  fcill'd  in  all 

the  feas, 
Embark'd  his  worthy  felf,  and  his  Sdventurout 

crew,  [flfw. 

And  with  a  profperous  fail  to  thofe  fair  countries 
Where  Oronoque,  as  he  on  in  his  courfe  doth  roll. 
Seems  as  his  greatncfs  meant,  grim  Neptune  to 

controul; 


i 
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That  msny  a  potent  prince  his  tributaries  are. 
So  are  his  branches  fcas,  and  in  the  rich  Guiana, 
A  flood  as  proud  as  he,  the  br*id-briin'd  Orella- 

na  : 
And  nn  the  fpacious  firm  Manoa's  mighty  feat. 
The  land  (by  nature's  power)  with  wonders  moft 

So  L>.igh,  Cape  Breton  faw,  and  Ramea's  ifles 

As  Thonipfon  undertook  the   voyage  to  New- 

And  Hawkins  not  behind  the  beft  of  tVfe  before. 
Who  hoifting  fail,  to  feek  the  nioft  remoteft  (hore, 
Upon  that  new-nam'd  Spain,  and  Guiney  fought 

his  prize. 
As  one  whofe  mighty  mind  JinaU  things  could 

not  fuftice. 
The  fon  of  this  brave  fire,  who  with  his  furrow- 
Long  e'er  that  time  had  touch'd  the  goodly  rich 

Brazil. 
Courageous  Ca'ndiih  then,  a  fecond  Neptune 

Whofe  fame  fill'd  every  mouth,  and  took  up  eve- 
ry ear. 

What  man  could  in  his  time  difcourfe  of  any  feas. 

But  of  brave  Ca'ndifh  talk'd,  and  of  his  voyages ; 

Who  through  the  fouth  feas  pafs'd,  about  this 
earthly  ball. 

And  faw  thofe  ftars,  to  them  that  onjy  rife  and 
fall. 

And  with  his  Clken  fails,  ftain'd  with  the  richeft 


Dar'd  any  one  to  pafs  where  he  had  been  before. 
Count  Cumberland,  fo  hence  to  feek  th*  Azores 

fent, 
And  to  the  Weftern-Indies,  to  Porto-Rico  went, 
And  with  the  Engiilh  power  it  bravely  did  fur- 
Sir  Robert  Dudley  then,  by  fea  that  fought  to 

rife, 
Hoift'd  fails  with  happy  winds  to  the  ifles  of  Tri- 

nidado  : 
Paria  then  he  pafs'd,  the  iflands  of  Granado ; 
As  thofe  of  Sanfla  Cruz,  and  Porto  Rico  :  then 
Am^ngll  the  famous  rank  of  our  fea-fearching 

Is  Prefton  fent  to  fea,  with  Summers  forth  to  find, 
Adventures  in  the  parts  upon  the  Weftcrn-lnde  ; 
Vol.  Ill, 


Porto  Santo  who  furpriz'd,  and  Coches,  with  the 

fort 

Of  Coro,  and  the  town,  when  in  fubmilllve  fort, 

Cumang  tanfom  crav'd,  St.  James-  of  Lron  i^ick'd, 

Jamaica  went  not  free,  but  as  the  reft  they  wreck'd. 

Then  Shcrley,   (fince   whofe  name  fuch  high 

renown  hath  won) 
That  voyage  undertook,  as  they  before  had  done  : 
He  St.  lago  faw,  Domingo,  Margarita, 
By  Terra-firma  fall'd  to  th'  iflands  of  Jamaica, 
Up  Rio  Dolce  row'd,  and  with  a  profpcrous  hand. 
Returning   to  his   home,  toucJi'd  at   the  New. 

foundland, 
Where  at  Jamaica's  ifles,  courageous  Parker  met 
With  Sherley,  and  along  up  Rio  Dolce  fet, 
Where  bidding  him  adieu,  on  his  own  courfc  he 

ran, 
And  took  Campeche's  town,  the  chief 'ft  of  Juca- 

A  frigate,  and  from  thence  did  home  to  Britain 

bring. 
With  moft  ftrange  tribute  fraught,  due  to  that  In- 
dian king. 
At  mighty  Weptune's  beck,  thus  .^ed  they 

their  fong. 
When  as  from  Harwich  all  to  Loving-land  along, 
Great  claps  and  Agouti  were  heard  refunding  to 

the  fliore. 
Wherewith  th'  Eflexian  nymphs  applaud  their 

loved  Stour, 
From  the  Suffolcean  fide  yet  thofe  which  Stour 

prefer 
Their  princely  Orwell  praife,  as  much  asth'  other 

her: 
For  though  clear  Briton  be  rich  Suffolk's  frow 

her  fpring. 
Which  Stour  upon  her  way  to  Harwich  down 

doth  bring. 
Yet  Deben  of  herfelf  a  flout  and  ftedfaft  friend. 
Her  fuccour  to  that  fea,  near  Orwell's  road  doth 

fend. 
When  Waueney  to  the  north,  rich  Suffolk's  on- 
ly meere. 
As  Stour  upon  the  north,  from  Effei  parts  this 

ftiire; 
Left   Stour    and    Otwell   thus   might   fteal  her 

nymphs  away, 
In  Neptune's   name   commands,  that  here  their 

force  fiiould  ftay  : 
For  that  herfelf  and  Yar  in  honour  of  the  deep. 
Were  purpofed  a  fejift  in  Loving-land  to  keep. 
Ff 
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"The  Argument. 

The  mufe  that  part  of  Suffolk  Cngs, 
That  lyes  to  Norfolk,  and  then  brings 
The  bright  Norfolcean  nymphs,  to  gucft 
To  Loving-land,  to  Neptune's  feaft ; 
To  Ouze  the  lefs  then  down  Ihe  takes. 
Where  Ihe  a  flight  at  river  makes  : 
And  thence  to  Marlh-land  Ihe  defcends. 
With  whole  free  praife  this  fong  (he  ends; 


Frsm  Suffolk  rofe  a  found,  through  the  Norfol- 
cean fliore 
That  ran  itfelf,  the  like  had  not  been  heard  before : 
Por  he  that  dothof  fea  the  powerful  trident  wield, 
His  Tritons  made  proclaim,  a  nymphal  to  be  held 
In  honour  of  h'lmfelf,  in  Loving-land,  where  he 
The  moft  felefled  nymphs  appointed  had  to  be. 
Thofe  fea-maids  that  about  his  fecret  walks  do 
dwell,  [fell, 

VTiich  tend  his  mighty  herds  of  whales,  and  fifhes 
As  of  the  rivers  thofe,  amongft  the  meadows  rank, 
That  play  in  every  ford,  and  fport  on  every  bank. 
Were  fummon'd  to  be  there,  on  pain  of  Nep- 
tune's hate 
For  he  would  have  his  feaft  obferv'd  with  god- 
like flate. 
When  thofe  Suffolcean  floods  that  fided  not 
with  Stour,  [pour, 

Their  ftreams  but  of  themfelves  into  the  ocean 


As  Or,  through  all  the  coafl  a  flood  of  wond'rous 

fame,  [name 

Whofe  honoured  fall  begets  a  (a)  haven  of  her 
And  Blyth  a  dainty  brook,  their  fpeedy  courfe 

do  caft,  [hafte  : 

For  Neptune  with  the  reft,  to  Loving-land  to 
When  Waueney  in  her  way,  on  this  Septentrial 

fide. 
That  thcfe  two  eaftern  ftiires  doth  Equally  divide, 
From  Laphamford  leads  on,  her  ftream  into  the 

eaft. 
By  Bungey,  then  along  by  Beckles,  when  poffeft 
Of  Loving-land,  'bout  which  her  limber  arms  flic 

throws,  [inclofe. 

With  Neptune  taking  hands,  betwixt  them  who 
And  her  an  ifland  make,  fam'd  for  her  fcite  fo  far. 
But  leave  her  mufe  a  while,  and  let  us  on  with 

Yar, 

(a)  Offord-hjvcn. 
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feme,  fome  Hier,  fome  Yar  do 
name; 
Who  riCng  from  her  fpting  not  far  from  Wal- 

Through  the  Norfolcean  fields  feems  wantonly 

to  play, 
To  Norwich  conies  at  length,  towards  Yarmouth 

on  her  way. 
Where  Wentfum  from  the   fouth,  and  Bariden 

do  bear 
Up  with  her,  by  whofe  wealth  fiie  much  is  ho- 
noured jiere. 
To   entertain  her   Yar,  that  in   her   ftate  doth 

(land 
With  towns  of  high'ft  account  the  fourth  of  all 

the  land  : 
That  hofpitablc  place  to  the  induftrjous  Dutch, 
Whole  (kill  in  making  ftuffs,  and  workmanihip  is 

fuch, 
(For  refuse  hither  csme)  as  they  our  aid  deferve. 
By  labour  fore  that  liVe,  whilft  oft  the  Englifli 

flarve ; 
On  roots  and  pulfe  that  feed,  on  beef  and  mutton 

fpare, 
So  frugally  they  live,  not  gluttons  as  we  are. 
But  from  my  former  theme,  fince  thus  I  have 

digrefs'd 
I'll  borrow  more  of  time,  until  my  nymphs  be 

drefs'd  : 
And  fince  thefe  floods  fall  out  fo  fitly  in  my  way, 
A  little  while  to  them  I  will  convert  my  lay. 
The  colcwort,  colliflower,  and  cabbage  in  their 

The  rouncefall,  great  beans,  and  early  ripening 

The  onion,  fcallion,  leek,  which  houfewives  high- 
ly rate; 

Their  kinfman  garlic  then,  the  poor  man's  Mith- 
ridate ; 

The  favoury  parfiiip  neit,and  carrot,  pleafing  food ; 

The  ikirret  (which  fome  fay)  in  fallads  ftirs  the 
blood ; 

The  turnip,  lading  well  to  clowns  in  winter 
weather  : 

Thus  in  our  verfe  we  put,  roots,  herbs,  and  fruits 
toge'her. 

The  great  moifl  pumpion  then,  that  on  the  ground 
doth  lie, 

A  purer  of  this  kind,  the  fweet  muflc-mellon  by; 

Which  dainty  palates  now,  becaufc  they  would 
not  want. 

Have  kindly  learnt  to  fet,as  yearly  to  tranfplant : 

The  radilh  fomewhat  hot,  yet  urine  doth  pro- 
voke ; 

The  cucumber  as  cold,  the  heating  artichoke  ; 

The  citrons,  which  our  foil  not  eas'ly  doth  af- 
ford; 

The  tampion  rare  as  that,  the  hardly  gotten  gourd. 
But  in  thefe  trivial  things,  mufe,  wander  not 
too  long, 

But  now  to  nimble  Yar,  turn  we  our  adive  fong. 

Which  in  her  winding  courfe,  from  Norwich  to 
the  main. 

By  many  a  ftately  (eat  lafciviouily  dotb  ftnio, 


To  Yarmouth  till  (he  come,  her  only  chrid'ned 

town, 
Whofe  filliing  through  the  realm  doth  her  fo  much 

renown. 
Where  thofe  that  with  their  nets  ftlU  haunt  the 

boundlefs  lake, 
Her  fuch  a  fumptuous  feafb  of  faked  hertings 

make, 
As  they  had  robb'd  the  fea  of  all  his  former  (lore, 
And  pad  that  very  hour,  it  could  produce  no  more. 
Her  own  felves  harbour  here,  when  Yar  doth 

But  kindly  (he  again,  faluted  isbyThrin, 
A  fair  Norfolcean  nymph,  which  gratifies  her  fall. 
Now  are  the  Tritons  heard,  to  Loving-land  to 
call. 
Which  Neptune's  great  commands,  before  them 

bravely  bear, 
Commanding  all  the  nymphs  of  high  account  that 

were. 
Which  in  fat  Holland  lurk  among  the  queachy 

plalhes, 
Or  play  them  on  the  fands,  upon  the  foamy  walhes, 
As  all  the  wat'ry  brood,  which  haunt  the  Ger- 
man deeps. 
Upon  whofe  briny  curls,  the  dewy  morn ing  weeps, 
To  Loving-land  to  come,  and  in  their  bed  attires. 
That  meeting  to  obferve,  as  now  the  time  requires. 
When   Erix,  Neptune's  fon  by  Venus,  to  the 
(hore 
To  fee  them  fafely  brought,  their  herald  came  be- 
fore. 
And  for  a  mace  he  held  in  his  huge  hand,  the  horn 
Of  that  fo  much  edeem'd,  fea  honouring  unicorn. 
Next  {k)  Proto  wond'rous  fwift.led  all  the  reft 

Then   (he   which   makes   the    cahns,    the   mild 

(i)  Cymodice, 
With  god-like  {k)  Dorida.and  {i)  Galatea  fair, 
With  dainty  nets  of  pearl,  caft  o'er  their  braided 

hair: 
(i)  Analiis  which  the  fea  doth  fait,  and  feafoned 

keep ; 
And  (i)  Batheas,  moft  fupreme  and  fovereign  in 

the  deep. 
Brings  (f )  Cyane,  to  the  waves  which  that  green 

colour  gives; 
Then  (i)  Atmis,  which  in  fogs  and  mifty  vapours 

lives : 
(i)  Phrinax,  the  billows  rough,  and  furges  that 

beftrides,  ["des ; 

And  (>■)  Rothion,  that  by  her  on  the  wild  waters 
With  (i)  lahias,  that  of  frye  the  keeping  doth 

retain, 
As  (iS)  Pholoij,  moft  that  rules  the  monfters  of  the 

Which  brought  to  bear  them  out,  if  any  need 

(hould  fall, 
The  dolphin,  fea-horfe,  gramp,  the  wherlpoole, 

and  the  whale. 
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An  hundred  more  tefidcs,  I  readily  could  name, 

With  thefe  as  Neptune   will'd,  to  Loving-knd 

that  came. 
Thefe  nymphs  trick'd  op  in  tyers,  the  fea-gods 

to  delight  :  [white  ; 

Of  coral  of  each  kind,  the  black,  the  red,  the 
With  manyfundryfliells,  the  fcallop  large  andfair; 
The  cockle  fniall  and  round,  the  periwinkle  fpare. 
The  oyfter,  wherein  oft  the   pearl  is   found  to 

The  muffel,  which  retains  that  dainty  orient  feed  : 
In  chains  and  bracelets  made,  with  links  of  fundry 

twifls. 
Some  worn  about  their  waifts,  their  necks,  fome 

on  the  wrifls. 
Great  ftore  of  amber  there,  and  jet  they  did  not 

mifs; 

Their  lips  they  fweet'ned  had  with  coftly  amber- 

greafe. 

Scarcely  the  Nereids  thus  arrived  from  the  feas. 

But  from  the  frether  ftreams  the  brighter  Naides, 

'I  he  Loving-land  make  hafte   with  all  the  fpeed 

they  may. 
For  fear  their  fellow-nymphs  fhould  for  their  com- 
ing Hay. 
Glico  the  running  ftreams  in  fweetnefs  ilill  that 

keeps. 
And  Clymene  which  rules,  when  they  furround 

their  deeps. 
Spin,  in  hollow  banks,  the  waters  that  doth  hide  : 
"With  Opis  that  doth  bear  them  backward  with  the 

tide. 
Semaia  that  for  fights  doth  keep  the  water  clear  : 
Zanthe  their  yellew  fands,  that  maketh  to  appear. 
Then  Drymo  for  the  oaks  that  ftiadow  every  bank, 
Phylodice,  the  boughs  for  garlands  fre(h  and  rank. 
AVhich  the  clear  Naides   make   them  Anadems 

withal. 
When  they  are  cali'd  to  dance  in  Neptune's  migh- 
ty hall. 
Then  l.igca,  which  maintains  the  birds  harmoni- 
ous lays, 
Wliich  firg  nn  rivers  banks  amongft  the  flender 

fprays, 
With  Rhodia,  which  for  thera  doth  nurfe   the 

rofeat  fets, 
loida,  which  preferves  the  azure  violets. 
Anthea,  of  the  flowers,  that   hath   the  general 

charge, 
Aod  Syrinx  of  the  reeds,  that  grow  upon  the 

marge. 
Some  of  thtfe  lovely  nymphs  wore  on  their  flax- 
eh  hair  [were  : 

line  chaplets  made   of  flags,  that  fully  flower'd 
With  water-cans  again,  fome  wantonly  them  dight , 
Whole  larger  leaf  and  flower,  gave  wonderful  de- 
light 
To  thofe  that  wiftly  view'd  their  beauties:  forae 

again. 
That  fovereign  places  held  among  the  wat'ry  train. 
Of  cat-tails  made  them  crowns,  which  from  the 

fcdge  doth  gro^v, 
Which  neatly  woven  were,  and  fome  to  grace 
the  fliow. 
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Of  lady-fmocks  moft  wliii 
bouring  mead. 


rob  each  neigh- 


Wherewith  their  loofer  locks  moft  curioufly  they 
braid. 
Now  thus  together  cnme,  they  friendly  do  devife, 

Some  of  light  toys,  and  fome  of  matters  grave  and 
wife. 

But  to  break  off  their  fpeech,  her  reed  when  Sy- 
rinx founds. 

Some  caft  themfelves  in  rings,  and  fell  to  horn- 
pipe rounds: 

They  ceafing,  as  again  to  others  turns  it  falls. 

The  lufty  galiards  tread,  fome  others  jiggs,  and 
braules. 

This  done,  upon  the  bank  together  being  fet, 

Proceeding  in  the  caufe,  for  which  they  thus  were 

In  mighty  Neptune's  praife,  thefe  fea-born  vir- 
gins fmg : 
'  Let  earth,  and  air,  fay  they,  with  the  high 
praifes  ring, 
'  Of  Saturn  by  his  Ops,  the  moft  renowned  fon, 
'  From  all  the  gods  but  Jove,  the  diadem  that  won, 
'  Whofe  offspring  wife  and  ftrong,  dear  nymphs, 

«  let  us  relate, 
•  On  mountains  of  vaft  waves,  know  he  that  fits  in 

'  ftate, 
'  And  with  his  trident  rules  the  univerfal  ftream, 
'  To  be  the  only  fire  of  mighty  Polypheme. 
'  On  fair  Thoofa  got  old  Phorcus  loved  child, 
'  Who  in  a  feigned  (hape  that  god  of  fea  beguil'd. 
'  Three  thoufand  princely  fons,and  lovely  nymphs 
'as  we,  [be: 

'  Were  to  great  Neptune  born, of  which  we  fparing 
Some  by  his  goodly  queen,  fome  in  his  lemmans 

'  bed; 
Chryafor  grim  begot,  on  ftern  Medufa's  head. 
Swart  Brontes,  for  his  own  fo  mighty  Neptune 

'  takes, 
One  of  the  Cyclops  ftrong,  Jove's  thunderbolts 

'  that  makes. 
Great  Neptune,  Nclius  got  (if  you  for  wifdom 

'  feek) 
Who  was  old  Neftor's  Cre,the  grav'ft  and  wifeft 
'  Greek.  . 

■  Or  from  this  king  of  waves,  of  fuch  thou  lov'ft 

'  to  hear,  [were  ; 

■  Of  famous  uaiions  firft,  that  mighty  founders 
Then  Cadmus,  who  the  plot  of  ancient  Thebes 

■  From  Neptune  god  of  fea,  his  pedigree  deriv'd, 

'  By  Agenor  his  old  lire,  who  rul'd  Phoenicia  long: 
'  So  Inachus,  the  chief  of  Argives  great  and  ftroi^ 
'  Claim'd  kindred  of  his  king,  and  by  fome  beau- 

'  teous  niece, 
'  So  did  Pclafgus  too,  who  peopled  ancient  Greece. 
'  A  world  of  mighty  kings  and  princes   I   could 

'  name, 
'  From  our  god  Neptune  fprung ;  let  thi»  fufEct, 

'  his  fame  [rife, 

'  Incompaffeth  the  world ;  thofe  ftars  which  never 
'  Above  the  lower  fouth,  are  never  from  his  eyes  : 
'  As  thofe  again  to  him  do  every  day  appear, 
'  Continually  that  keep  the  northern  hernifpherei 
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•  Who  like  a  mighty  king,  doth  caft  his  watched 

'  robe.  [globe. 

'  Far  wider  than  the  land,  quite  round  about  the 
'  Where  is  there  one  to  him  that  may  compared 

'  be,  [lee  ; 

'  That  both  the  poles  at  once  continually  doth 
'  And  giant-like  with  heaven  as   often  makeih 

'  wars ; 
'  The  iflands  in  his  power  as  numberlefs  as  flars, 
'  He  wafheth  at  his  will,  and  with  his  mighty 

'  hands, 
'  He  makes  the  even  fliores,  oft  mountainous  with 

'  fands : 
'  Whofe  creatures,  which  obferve  his  wide  impe- 

'  Like  his  immeafured  felf,  are  infinite  and  great.' 
Thus  ended  they  their  fong,  and  off  th'  affem- 
bly  brake, 

When  quickly  towards  the  weft,  the  mufe  her 
way  doth  take ; 

Whereas  the  fwellmg  foil,  as  from  one  bank  doth 
bring 

This  (/)  Waueney  fung  before  and  {!)  Oufc-the- 
lefs,  whofe  fpring 

Towards  Oufe-thergreater  points-,  and  down  by 
Thetford  glides,  [divides. 

Where  (he  clear  Thet  receives,  her  glory  that 

With  her  new-named  town,  as  wond'rous  glad 
that  (he,  [be: 

For  frequency  of  late,  fo  much  cfteem'd  fliould 

Where  fince  thefe  confluent  floods,  fo  fit  for  hawk- 
ing  lie,  [flie. 

And  ftore  of  fowl  entice  fkill'd  falconers  there  to 

Now  of  a  flight  at  Brooke  fhall  my  defcription 

be :  [me. 

What  fubjedl  can  be  found,  that  lies  not  fair  for 

0{  Cmple  fliepherds  now,  my  mufe  exadly  fmgs. 

And  then  of  courtly  loves,  and  the  affairs  of  kings. 

Then  in  a  buikin'd  flrain,  the  warlike  fpear  and 
fhield. 

And  inftantly  again  of  the  difports  of  field ; 

What  can  this  ifle  produce,  that  lies  from  my  re- 
port, [fport. 

fnduftrious  mufe,  proceed  then   to  my  hawking 

When  making  for  the  brook,  the  falconer  doth 

efpy,  [doth  lie. 

One  river,  plafh,  or  mere,  where   ftore  of  fowl 

Whence  forced  over  land,  by  ikilful  falconer's 
trade, 

A  fair  convenient  flight,  may  eafily  be  made. 

He  whilllelh  of  his  hawks,  whofe  nimble  pinions 
ftreight. 

Do  work  themfelves  by  turns,  into  aftately  height : 

And  if  that  after  check,  the  one  or  both  do  go. 

Sometimes  he  them  the  lure,  femetimes  doth  wa- 
ter fhew  ; 

The  trembling  fowl  that  hear  the  jigging  hawk- 
bells  ring, 

And  find  it  is  too  late,  to  truft  them  to  their  wing. 

Lie  flat  upon  the  flood,  whilft  the  high-mounted 
hawks. 

Then  being  lords  alone,  in  their  etherial  walks. 


(/)  The  fountains  of  there  r 


Aloft  fo  bravely  flir,  their  bells  fo  thick  (iiat  (hake. 
Which  when  the  falconer  fees,  that  fcarce  one 

plane  they  make  ; 

The  gallant'ft  birds,  laid  he,  that  ever  flew  on 

wing,  [king. 

And  fwears  there  is  a  flight,  were  worthy  of  a 

Then  making  to  the  flood,  to  force  the  fowls  ta 

rife. 

The  fierce  and  eager  hawks,  down  thrilling  from 
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Make  fundry  canceleers  e'er  they  the  fowl   can 
Which  then  to  fave  their  live*,  their  wings  do 

lively  ftretch. 
But  when   the  whizzing  bells  the  Clent  air  do 

cleave,  [deceive ; 

And   that    their  greateft  fpeed,  them  vainly  do 
And  the  (harp  cruel  hawks,  they  at  their  backs  di» 

view, 
Themfelves  for  very  fear  they  inftantly  (ct)  ineaw. 
The  hawks  get  up   again  into   their  former 

place,  [race : 

And  ranging  here   and  there,  in  that  their  airy 
Still  as  the  fearful  fowl  attempt  to  'fcape  away. 
With  many  a  ftouping  brave,  them  in  again  they 

lay. 
But  when  the  falconers  take  their  hawking-poles 

in  hand. 
And  croffing  of  the  brook,  do  put  it  over  land  ; 
The  hawk  gives  it  a  foufe,  that  makes  it  to  rec 

bound. 
Well  near  the  height  of  man,  fometimes  above 

the  ground; 
Oft  takes  a  leg,  or  wing,  oft  takes  away  the  head, 
And   oft  from   neck  to   nail,   the  back  in  two 

doth  (bread. 
With  many  a  wo  ho  ho,  and  jocund  lure  agai», 
When  he  his  quarry  makes  upon  the  graffy  plane. 
But  to  my  floods  again ;  when  as  this  Oufe-the- 

lefs,  [ccfs. 

Hath  taken  in  clear  Thet,  with  far  more  free  ac- 
To  Oufc-the-great  fhe  gots,  her  queen  that  cometh 

crown'd, 
As  fuch  a  river  fits,  fo  many  miles  renown'd  ; 
And  pointing  to  the  north,  her  cryftal  front  Jhe 

da(l-.es, 
Againft  the  fwelliug  fan4s   of    the   furrounded 

waflies ; 
And  Neptune  in  her  arms,  fo  amply  do.th  embrace. 
As  flie  would  rob  his  queen,  fair  Thetis,  of  l^r 

place. 
Which  when  rich  Marfliland  fees,  left  flie  fliould 

lofe  her  ftate, 
With  that  fair  river  thus,  (he  gently  doth  debate. 
'  Difdain   me  not,  dear  flood,  in  thy  excclfive 

pride, 
'  There's  fcarcely  any  foil  that  Ctteth  by  thy  fide, 
'  Whofe  turf  fo  batful  is,  or  bears  fo  deep  a  fwath ; 
'  Nor  is  there  any  Mark  in  all  Great  Britain,  hath 
'  So  many  goodly  feats,  or  that  can  truly  fhew, 
'  Such  rareties  as  I,  fo  thit  all  Marlhes  owe 
'  Much  honour  to  my  name,  for  that  exceeding 

'grace,  [place, 

'  Which  they  receive  by  me,  fo  fovereign  in  my 
(m)  Lay  the  fjwls  aeain  in  witcr. 
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Though  Rumney,  as  fome  fay,  for  finenefs  of  her 

'  grafs, 
'  And  for  her  dainty  fcite,  all  others  doth  furpafs; 

■  Yet  are  thofe  feas  but  poor,  and  rivers  that  con- 

'  fine, 
'  Her  greatnefs  but  mean  rills,  be  they  compar'd 
'  with  mine. 

■  Nor  hardly  doth   ftie  tythe   th'  abundant  fowl 

'  and  filh, 
'  Which  B-ture  gives  to  me,  as  I  myfelf  can  wifh. 
'  As  Amphitrite  oft,  calls  me  her  fweet  and  fair, 
'  And  ferds  the  northern  winds  to  curl  my  braid- 

'  ed  hair, 

■  And  makes  the  Waflies  ftand,  to  watch  and  ward 

'  me  ftin, 
'  Left,  that  rough  god  of  fea,  on  me  fliould  work 

'  his  will. 
'  Old  Wifbitch  to  my  grace,  my  circuit  fits  within, 
'  And  near  my  banks  1  have  the  neighbourhoed 

'  of  Lynn. 


'  Both  towns  of  ftrength  and  ftate,  my  profits  ftill 
'  (hall  vent,  [tinent.' 

'  No  Marlh  hath  more  of  fea,  none  more  of  con- 
Thus   Marfhland  ends  her   fpecch,   as  one  that 
thoroughly  knew,  [due. 

What  was  her  proper  praife,  and  what  was  Oufe's 
With  that  the  zealous  mufe,  in  her  poetic  rage. 
To  Walfingham  would  needs  have  gone  a  pilgrim- 
age, 
To  view  thofe  fartheft  (hores,  whence  little  Niger 
'  flows,  [grows 

Into  the  northern  main,  and  fee  the  glebe  where 
That  faflron  (which  men  fay)  this  land  hath  not 
the  like,  [ftrifce. 

All  Europe  that   excels;  but  here  (he  fail  doth 
For  that  Apollo  pluck'd  her  eaCly  by  the  ear  ; 
And  told  her  in  that  part  of  Norfolk,  if  there  were 
Ought  worthy  of  refpecl,  it  was  not  in  her  way. 
When  for  the  greater  Oufe,  her  wing  (he  doth 
difplay. 
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The  Argument. 

Now  from  Newmarket  comes  the  mnfe, 
Whofe  fpacious  heath,  (he  wiftly  views, 
Thofe  ancient  ditches  and  furveys, 
Which  our  firft  Saxons  here  did  raife  ; 
To  Gogmagog  then  turns  her  tale, 
And  fliews  you  Ring-tail's  pleafant  vale. 
And  to  do  Cambridge  all  her  rites. 
The  mufes  to  her  town  invites. 
And  laftly,  Ely's  praife  fce  lin^. 
An  end  which  to  this  canto  brings. 


By  this  our  little  reft,  thus  having  gotten  breath. 
And  fairly  in  our  way,  upon  Newmarket  heath  ; 
That  great  and  ancient  (a)  ditch,  which  us  ex^ 

peded  long, 
Infpired  by  the  muie,  at  her  arrival  fong ; 
'  O  time,  what  earthly  thing  with  thee  itfelf  can 

'  truft,  [unjuft  1 

'  When  thou  in  thine  own  oourfe  art  to  thyfelf 
'  Doft  thou  contradl  with  death,  and  to  oblivion 

'  give  [live  ? 

'  Thy  glories  after  them,  yet  Ihamefully  dar'ft 
'  O  time,  had'ft  thou  prefcrv'd,  what  labouring 

'  man  hath  done, 
'  Thou  long  before  this  day,  might'ft  to  thyfelf 

'  have  won 
'  A  deity  with  the  gods,  and  in  thy  temple  plac'd, 
"  Butfacrilegiousthou,haft  all  greatworks  defac'd; 
(.3)  The  Devil's  Ditcli. 


■  For  though  the  things  themfelres  have  fuffet'd 

'  by  thy  theft,  [left, 

'  Yet  with  thy  ruins,  thou,  to  ages  might'ft  have 
'  Thofe  monuments  who  rear'd,  and  not  have  fuf- 

'  fer'd  thus 
'  Pofterity  fo  much,  t'  abufe  both  thee  and  us. 
'  I,  by  th'  Eaft  Angles  firft,  who  from  this  heath 

'  arofe, 
'  The  long'ft  and  largeft  ditch,  to  check  their 

'  Mercian  foes; 
'  Becaufe   my  depth,  and   breadth,  fo  ftrangely 

'  doth  exceed, 
'  Men's  low  and  wretched  thoughts,  they  con- 

'  ftantly  decreed, 
'  That  by  the  Devil's  help,  I  needs  muft  raiied 

'  be, 
'  Wherefore  the  Devil's  Ditch  they  bafely  n«n»d 

'  me ; 
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'  When  ages  long  brfore,  I  bare  St.  Edmond's 
'  name,  [came 

'  Becaufe  up  to  my  fide,  (fome  have  fuppol'ed) 

'  The  liberties  bequeath'd  to  his  moll  facred  Ihrine. 

«  Therefore  my  fellow  Dykes,  ye  ancient  friends 
'  of  mine, 

'  That  out  of  earth  were  rais'd,  ky  men  whofe 
'  minds  were  great, 

•  It  is  no  marvel,  though  oblivion  do  you  treat. 

«  F&ft,  Flemditch  next  myfelf,  that  art  of  greateft 

'  ftrength, 
'  That  do'ft  extend  thy  courfe  full  feven  large 

'  miles  in  length  ; 
«  And  thou  the  Fiveniile  call'd,  yet  not  lefs  dear 

'  to  me, 

•  With  Erenditch,that  again  is  (horteft  of  the  three, 
«  Can  you  fjpp^fe  yourfelves  at  all  to  be  refpeded, 
'  When  you  may  fee  my  truth's  bely'd,  and  fo  ne- 

'gleded;  [cftale, 

'  Therefore  dear  Heath,  live  ftill  in  prolperous 
'  And  let  thy  well-fleec'd  flocks,  from  morn  to 

'  evening  late, 
'  (By  careful  ihcpherds  kept)  rejoice  thee  with 

'  their  praife, 
<  And  let  t;he  merry  lark,  with  her  delicious  lays, 

•  Give  comfort  to  thy  plains,  and  let  me  only  lie, 

•  Though  of  the  world  contem'd)  yet  gracious  in 

'  thine  eye.' 
Thus  faid,  thefc   ancient    Dykes  neglefted  in 

their  ground,  (found, 

Through  the  fad  aged  earth,  fent  out  a  hollow 
To  gratulate  her  fpeech ;  when  as  we  met  again, 
With  one  whofe  conftant  heart,  with  cruel  love 

was  flain; 
Old  Gogmagog,  a  hill  of  long  and  great  renown. 
Which   near    to  Cambridge    fct,   o'erlooks  that 

Of  Ballham's  pleafant  hills,  that  by  the  name  was 

known. 
But  with  the  monftrous  times,  he  rude  and  bar- 
barous grown, 
A  giant  was  become;  for  man  he  cared  not. 
And  fo  the  fearful  name  of  Gogmagog   had  got  ; 
Who  long  had  borne  good-will  to  moft  delicious 
Grant,  [fupplant- 

But  doubting  left  fome  god  his  greatnefs  might 
For  as  the  dainty  flood  by  Cambridge  keeps  her 

ccurfe. 
He  found  their  raufcs  left  their  old  Boeotian  fource ; 
Reforting  to  her  banks,  and  every  little  fpace. 
He  faw  bright  Phdbus  gaze  upon  her  cryflalface. 
And  through  th'  exhaled  fogs,  with  anger  looked 
red,  [to  bed. 

To  leave  his  loved  nymph,  when  he  went  down 
■Wherefore  this  hill  with  love,  being  fouly  over- 
gone; 
And  one  day  as  he  found  the  lovely  nymph  alone. 
Thus  wooes  her  ;  '  Sweeting  mine,  if  thou  mine 

'  own  wilt  be, 
'  I've  many  a  pretty  gaud,  I   keep   in   flore  for 

'  thee, 
'  A  ncfl  of  broad-fac'd  owls,  and  goodly  urchins 

i  Jvay,  rjmph,  take  heed  of  me,  when  I  begin  to 


'  And  better  yet  than  this,  a  bulchin  two  yeatf 
'  old,  [fold  : 

'  A  curl'd-pate  calf  it  is,  and  oft  could  have  been 

'  And  yet  befide  all  this,  I've  goodly  bear-whelps 
'  twa,  [play, 

'  Full  dainty  for  my  joy,  when  (he's  difpos'd   to 

•  And  twenty  fowes  of  lead,  to  make  our  wedding 

'  ring  ;  [thing  : 

'  Bcfides,  at  Sturbridge  fair,  I'll  buy  thee  many  a 
'  I'll  fmouch  thee  every  morn,  before  the  fun  can 

'  rife,  [eyes.' 

•  And  look  my  manly  face,  in  thy  fweet  glaring 

Thils  faid,  he  fmug'd  his  beard,  and  ftroakcH 
up  his  hair. 

As  one  that  for  her  love  he  thought  had  cflercd 
fair: 

Which  to  the  mufes,  Grant  did  prefently  report. 

Wherewith  they  many  a  year  (hall  make  them 

wond'rous  fport.  [dale. 

When  Ringdale  in    herfelf,    a    moft  delicious 

Who  having  heard  too  long  the  barbarous  moun- 
tain's tale, 

Thus  thinketh  in  herfelf,'  Shall  I  be  Clenc'd,  when 

'  Rude  hills  and  ditches,  digg'd  by  difcontented 
'  men, 

'  Are  aided  by  the  mufe ;  their  minds  at  large  to 
'  fpeak, 

'  Befides  my  After  vales,  fuppoCng  me  but  weak, 

•  Judge  meanly  of  my  ilate,  when  fhe  no  longer 

'  flaid, 
'  But  in  her  own  behalf,  thus  to  the  other  faid. 
'  What  though  bcwixt   two   («)  ftiires,  I  be 

'  by  foitune  thrown,  [own  ; 

'  That  neither  of  them  both  can  challenge  me  her 
'  Yet  am  I  not  the  lefs,  nor  Icfs  my  fame  fliall  be; 
'  Your  figures  are  but  bafe,  when  they  arefet  by  me: 
'  For  nature  in  your  (hapes,  notorioufly  did  err, 
'  But  Dcilful  was  in  me,  eaft  pure  orbicular. 
'  Nor  can  I  be  compar'd  fo  like  to  any  thing, 
'  By  him  that  would  exprefs  my  fhape,  as  to  a 

'  ring : 
'  For  n.iture  bent  to  fport,  and  various  in  her 

'  trade, 

•  Of  all  the  Britifh  vales,  of  me  a  circle  made  : 

'  For  in  my  very  midft,  thcrt  isa  fvirelling  ground. 
'  About  which  Ceres  nymphs  dance  many  a  wan- 

•  The  filflcing  fairy  there,  as  on  the  light  air  borne, 
'  Oft  run  at  barley-break  upon  the  ears  of  corn  ; 

•  And  catching  drops  of  dew  in  their  lafcivious 

'  chaces, 
'  Do  caft  the  liquid  pearl  in  one  another's  faces. 
'  What  they  in   largenefs  have,  that  bear  them- 

'  felvcs  fo  high, 
'  In  my  moft  perfed  form,  and  delicacy,  I, 
'  For  greatnefs  of  my  grain,  and   finenefs  of  my 

'grafs;  [furpafs." 

'  This  ifle  fcarce  hath  a  vale,  that  Ringdale  doth 

When  more  fhe  would  liave  faid,  but  fuddcnly 

there  fprung, 
A   confident   report,  that  through  the   country 
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That  Cam  her  diintiell  flood,  long  fmce  entitled 

Grant, 
Whofe  fountain  Alhwell  crown'd,  with  many  an 

upright  plant. 
In  Tallying  on  for  Oufe,  determin'd  by  the  way. 
To  entertain  her  friends  the  mufes  with  a  lay. 
Wherefore  to  Ihew  herfelf  e'er  ftie  to  Cambridge 

came, 
Mod  worthy  of  that  town  to  which  ftie  gives  the 

Takes  in  her  fecond  head,  from  Linton  coming  in, 

By  Shelford  having  Aid,  which  ftraightway  (he 
doth  win  : 

Than  which,  a  purer  ftream,  a  delicater  brook. 

Bright  Phoebus  in  his  courie,  deth  fcarcely  over- 
look. 

Thus  furnifliing  her  banks ;  as  fweetly  fhe  doth 
glide 

Towards  Cambridge,  with  rich  meads  laid  forth 
on  either  fide ; 

And  with  the  mufes  oft,  did  by  the  way  cnn- 

Wherefote  it  her  behoves,  that  fomething  ftie  re- 

hearfe. 
The  fillers  that  concern'd,  w'ho  whifper'd  in  her 

ear. 
Such  things  as  only   flie,   and   they   themfclves 

Ihould  hear, 
^  wond'rous  learned  flood ;  and  ihe  that   had 

been  long 
(Though   Clent,  in   herfelf,   yet)   vexed   at   th^ 

wrong 
Done  to  Apollo's  priefts,  with  heavenly  fire  iiifus'd, 
Oft  by  the  worthlefs  world,  unworthily  abus'd  : 
With  whom,  in  their  behalf,  hap  ill,  or  happen 

well. 
She  meant  to  have  a  bout,  even  in  defpiglit  of 

hell, 
When  humbly  lowting  low,  her  due  obedience 

Thus  like  a  fatyr  flie,  deliberately  begun. 

'  My  invedive,  thus  quoth  flie,  I  only  aim  at 

'  you, 
'  Of  what  degree  foe'er)   ye   wretched  worldly 

'  crew, 
'  In  all  your  hrainlefs  talk,  that  ftill  direift  your 

'  drifts 
'  Againfl:  the  mufes  fons,  and  their  raoft  facred 

■  gifts, 
'  That  hate  a  poet's  name,  your  vilenefs  to  ad- 

'  vance, 
'  For  ever  be  you  danin'd  in  your  dull  ignorance. 
'  Slave,  he  whom  thcai  doft  think,  fo  m,ean  and 

'  poor  to  be, 
'  Is  more  than  half  divine,  when  he  is  fet  by  thee. 
'  Nay  more,  I  will  avow,  and  judify  him  then, 
*  He  is  a  god,  compar'd  with  ordinary  men. 
'  His  brave  and  noble  htaj  t,  here  in  a  heaven  doth 

'  dwell 
'  Above  thofe  worldly  caref,  that  finks  fudi  fots  to 

hell; 
'  A  caitif  if  there  be  yet  viler  than  thyfelf, 
■  if  be  through  bafencfs  light  upon  this  wordly 
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'  The  chimney-fweep,    or  he  that  in  the  dead  of 

'  night, 
•  Doth  empty  Icathfome  vaults,  nay  purchafe  all 

•your  right; 
'  When  not  the  greateft  king,  fliould  he  his  trea- 

'  fure  rain, 
'  The  mufes  facred  gifts,  can  pofiibly  obtain  ; 
'  No,  were  the  monarch  of  the  univerfal  earth, 
'  Except  that  gift  from  heav'n,  he  breath'd  into 

'  his  birth. 
'  How  tranfitory  be  thofe  heaps  of  rotting  mud, 
'  Which  only  to  obtain,  ye  make  your  chiefeft 

'  good  ? 
'  Perhaps  to  your  fond  fons„  your   ill-got  goods 

'  you  leave, 
'  You  fcarcely  buried   are,  bnt  they  your  hopes 

'  deceive. 
'  Have  I   not  known  a  wretch,  the  purchafe  of 

'  whofe  ground, 
'  Was  valued  to  be  fold,  at  threefcore  thoufand 

'  pound  ; 
'  That  in  a  little  time,  in  a  poor  threadbare  coat, 
'  Hath  walk'd  from  place  lo  place,  to  beg  a  filly 

'  groat  ! 
'  When  nothing  hath  of  yours,  or  your  bafe  broods 

•      '  been  left, 
'  Except  poor  widows  cries,  to  memorize  your 

'  theft. 
'  That  curfe  the  ferpent  got  in  paradife  for  hire, 
'  Defcend  upon  you  all,  from  him  your  devilifh 

'  Groveling  upon  the  earth,  to  creep  upon  your 

'  breaft, 
'  And  lick  the  loathfome  duft,  like  that  abhorred 

<  beaft. 

'  But  leave  thefe  hateful  herds,  »ni  let  me  now 
'  declare, 
'  I  th'  Heliconian  font,  who  rightly   chrift'ned 

'  Not   fuch   as  bafely   footh  the  humour  of  the 

'  And  fliibberingly  patch  up  fome  flight  and  fliat- 

'  low  rhyme, 
'  Upon  Parnaffus'  top,  that  drive  to  be  irftall'd, 
'  Yet  never  to  that   place  were  by  the    mufes 

'  call'd. 
'  Nor  yet  our  mimic  apes,  out  of  their  bragging 

'  pride, 
'  That  fain  Would  feem  to  be,  what  nature  them 

'  deny'd ; 
'  Whofe  verfes  hobling  run,  as  with  disjointed 

'  bones, 
'  And  make  a  viler  noife,  than  carts  upon  the 

<  ftones; 

'  And  thefe   farfooth   muft  be,  the  mufes   only 

'  When  they  but  ftandards  are,  and  foundlings 

'  none  of  theirs, 
'  Inforcing  things  in  verfe  for  poetry  unfit, 
'  Mere  filthy  fluff,  that  breaks  out  of  the  fores  of 

'  What  poet  recks  the  praife  upon  fuch   antics 

'  heap'd, 
'  Or  envies  that  their  lines,  in  cabinets  are  kept  ? 
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•  Though  fome  fantaftic  fool  promove  their  rag- 

'  ged  rhymes, 
'  And  do  tranfcribe  .hem  o'er  a  hundred  feveral 

'  And   fome  fond  women   wins,  to  think  them 

'  wond'rous  rare, 
'  When  they  lewd  beggary  tralh,  nay  very  gib- 

'  berilh  are. 
'  Give  nic  thofe  lines  (whofe  touch  the  (kilful  ear 

■  to  pleafe) 
'  That  gilding  flow  in  ftate,  like  fwelling  Eu- 

'  In  which  things  natural  be,  and  not  in  falfcly 

'  The  founds  arc  fine  and  fmooth,  the  fenfe  is  full 

'  and  ftrong ; 
'  Not  bombafted  with  words,  vain  titklidi  ears  to 

'  feed, 
'  But  fuch  as  may  content  the  perfeift  man  to  read. 
'  What  is  of  painters  faid,  is  of  true  poets  rife, 

■  That  he  which  doth  exprefs  things  neareft  to  the 

'  life, 
'  Doth  touch  the  very  point,  nor  needs  he  add 

'  thereto, 
'  For  that  the  utmoft  is,  that  art  doth  drive  to  do. 
'  Had  Orpheus,  whofe  fweet  harp  (fo  muijcally 

'  ftrung) 

■  Enticed  trees,  and  rocks,  to  follow  him  along ; 

'  Th'  morality  of  which,  is,  that  his  knowledge 

'  drew,  [nefs  knew, 

'  The  flony,  blochifh  rout,  that  nought  but  rude- 

•  T'  embrace  a  civil  life,  by  his  enticing  lays. 

•  Had  he  composed  his  lines,  like  many  of  thefe 

•  days, 

'  Which  to  be  underftood,  to  take  it  in  difdain, 
'  Nay  Oedipus  may  fail,  to  know  what  they  would 

■  If  Orpheus  had  fo  play'd,  not  to  be  undcrftood, 

;  Well  might  thofe  men  have  thought  the  harper 

'  had  been  wood ; 
'  Who  might  have  fit  him  down,  the  trees  and 

'  rocks  among, 
'  And  been  a  verier  block  than  thofe  to  whom  he 

'  fung.  [town, 

'  O  noble  Cambridge  then,  my  moft  beloved 

'  In  glory  flourifh  ftill,  to  heighten  thy  renown  ; 

'  In  woman's  perfeft  Ihape,  ftill  be  thy  emblem 

'  right,  [light. 

'  'Whofe  one  hand  holds  a  cup,  the  other  bears  a 
'  Phocis  bedew'd  with  drops,  that  from  Parnaffus 

•  fall, 

'  Let  Cirtha  feek  to  her,  nor  be  you  leaft  of  all, 
'  Ye  fair  Boeotian  Thebes,  and  Thefpia  ftill  to 
'  pay  [way. 

•  My  Cambridge  all  her  rites  ;  Cirrhea  fend  this 
'  O  let  the  thrice-three  maids,  their  dews  upon 

*  the  rain, 

'  From  Aganippa's  font,  and  hoof-plow'd  Hlp- 

*  pocrane.  [place 

•  Mount  Pindus,  thou  that  art  the  mufcs  facred 
'  In  ThelTaly ;  and  thou,  O  Pimpla,  that  in  Thrace 
'  They  chofe  for  their  own  hill,  then  thou  Par- 

'  naffus  high, 
'  Upon  whofe  by-clift  top,  the  facred  company 


•  About  Apollo  fit ;  and  thou,  O  flood,  with  thefe 

'  Pure  Helicon,  belov'd  of  the  Pierides. 

'  With    Tempe,   let  thy  walks,  and   ihades,  be 

*  brought  to  her, 

'  And  all  your  glorious  gifts  upon  my  town  con- 

'  fer.' 
This  faid,  the  lovely  Grant   glides  eas'ly  OB 

along. 
To  meet  the  mighty  Oufg,  which  with  herwat'ry 

throng. 
The  Cantabrigian  fields  had  entered,  taking  in 
Th'  inifled  Ely's  earth,  which  ftrongly  flie  doth 

From  Grant's  foft-neighbouring  grounds,  when 

as  the  fruitful  ifle, 
Much  wondering  at  herfelf,  thought  furely  all 

this  while, 
That  by  her  Clence  flie  had  fuffered  too  much 

wrong, 
'  Wherefore  in  her  felf-praife,  lo  thus  the  ifland 

fung. 
'  Of  all  the    Marfliland  ifles,  I   Ely  am    the 

'  Queen, 
'  For  winter  each  where  fad,  in  me  looks  frelh 

'  and  green. 
'  The  horfe,  or  other  beaft,  o'erweigh'i  with  his 

'  own  mafs, 
'  Lies  wallowing  in  my  fens,  hid  over  head  in 

'  grafs; 
'  And  in  the  place  where  grows  rank  fodder  for 

*  my  neat, 

'  The  turf  which  bears  the  hay,    is  wood'rous 

'  needful  peat : 
'  My  full  and  bat'ning  earth,  needs  not  the  plow- 

'  man's  pains, 
'  The  rills  which  run  in  me,  are  like  the  branched 

'  veins  [hand 

'  In  human    bodies  feen ;    thofe  ditches  cut   by 
'  From  the  furrounding  Meres,  to  win  the  mea- 

'  fur'd  land, 
'  To  thofe  choice  waters,  I  moft  fitly  may  com-. 

*  pare, 

'  Wherewith    nice    women   ufe  to   blanch  their 

*  beauties  rare. 

'  Hath  there  a  man  been  born  in  me,  that  never 

'  knew 
'  Of  Waterfey  the  Lame,  or  th'  other  call'd  the 

'  New. 
'  The  Frithdike  near'ft  my  midft,  and   of  ano- 

'  ther  fort, 
'  Whoever  fifli'd,  or  fowl'd,  that   cannot  make 

'  report 
'  Of  fundry  Meres  at  hand,  upon   my  weftern 

'  way, 
'  As  Ramfey-mere,  and  Ug,with  the  great  Whit- 

'  telfey  ; 
'  Of  the  abundant  ftore  of  fifli   and  fowl  that 

'  bred, 
'  Which  whilft  of  Europe's  ifles  Great  Britain  is 

'  the  head. 
'  No  Meres  (hall  truly  tell,  in  them,  than  at  one 

'  draught, 
'  More  ftore  of  either  kinds  hath  with  the  net 

'  been  cafght ; 
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'  Which  though  fome  petty  ifles   do  challenge 

'  them  to  be 
'  Their  own,  yet  maft  thofe  ifles    likewife   ac- 

'  knowledge  me 
'  Their  fovereigu.     Nor  yet  let  thatiflet  Ramfey 

'  Ihame, 
'  Although  to  Ramfey-mere  ftie  only  gives  the 

'  (c)  Nor  Huntingdon,  to  me  though  flie  extend 

*  her  grounds, 
■  'Twit  me  thai  1  at  all  ufurp  upon  her  bounds. 
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'  Thoie  Meres  may  well  be  proud,  that  1  will 
•  take  them  in, 

'  Which  otherwife  perhaps  forgotten  might  have 
'  been. 

'  BeCdes  my  tow'red  (</)  Phane,  and  my  rich  ci- 
'  ty'd  feat, 

'  With  villages,  and  dorps,   to  make  me   moft 
'  compleat.' 
Thus  broke  (he  off  her  fpeech,  when  as  the 
mufe  awhile, 

DefiroBs  to  repofe,  and  reft  her  with  the  ifle. 

Here  confummates  her  fong,  and  doih  frefli  cou- 
rage take. 

With  war  in  the  next  book,  the  mufes  to  awake' 
(^d)  The  town  aHd  church  oi"  Ely. 
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'The  Argument. 


The  raufe,  Oufe  from  her  fountain  brings 
Along  by  Buckingham,  and  fings : 
The  earth  that  turned  wood  to  ftone, 
And  th'  holy  wells  of  Harlwefton  : 
Then  ftiews  wherefore  the  fates  do  grant. 
That  (he  the  civil  wars  fliould  cliant  : 
By  Huntingdon  fhe  Waybridge  meets, 
And  thence  rhe  German  ocean  greets. 


Invention   as  before,    thy  high-piteh'd  pinions 

rouze, 
BKaflly  to  fet  down  how  the  far-wandring  Oufe, 
Through  the  Bedfordian    fields  delicioufly  doth 

drain. 
As  holding  on  her  courfe,  by  Huntingdon  again. 
How  bravely  fhe  herfelf  betwixt  her  banks  doth 

Ere  Ely  fhe  iniflc,  a  goddefs  honoured  there  ; 
From  Brackley  breaking  forth,  through  foils  moft 

heavenly  fwe«t, 
By  Buckingham  makes  on,  and  croffing  Watling- 

ftreet,  [twin, 

She  with  her  leffer  Oufe,  at  Newport  next  doth 
Which  from  proud  Chiltern  near,  comes  eas'ly 

ambling  in. 
The  brook  which  on  her  bank  doth  boaft  that 

earth  alone :  [ftone. 

(Whjth  noted)  of  this  iile,  converteth  wood  to 


That  little  Afply's  earth  we  anciently  inftile, 
'Mongfl  fundry  other  things,  a  wonder  of  the  ifle: 
Of  which  the  leffer  Oufe  oft  boafteth  in  her  way. 
As  fhe  herfelf  with  flowers  doth  gorgeoufly  ar- 
ray. 
Oufe  having  Ouleney  paft,  as  Ihe  were  waxed 
mad,  [g»<l; 

From  her  firft  ftayder  courfe  immediately  doth 
And  in  meandred  gyres  doth  whirl  herfelf  »bout, 
That,  this  way,  here  and  there,  back, forward,  in, 

and  out, 
And  like  a  wanton  girl,  oft  doubling  in  her  gate, 
In  labyrinth-like  turiB,  and  twinings  intricate. 
Through  thofe  rich  fields  doth  run,  till  laftly  in 
her  pride,  [vide, 

The  (hire's  hofpitious  town,  flie  id  her  courfe  di- 
Where  flie  her  fpacious  breaft  in  glorious  breadth 
difplays  [ways, 

And  varying  her  clew  form  a  tho^fapd  fiindry 
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Streaks  through  the  verdant  meads ;  but  far  (he 

hath  not  gone,  [on. 

When  Ivel  a  clear  nymph  from  Shefford  fallying 
Comes  deftly  dancing  in  through  many  a  dainty 

flade,  [fwade, 

Crown'd  with  a  goodly  bridge,  arriv'd  at  Bickle- 
Encouraged  the  more  her  milb'efs  to  purfue. 
In  whofe  clear  face  the  fun  delights  himfelf  to 

view :  [make, 

To  mix  herfelf  with  Oufe,  as  on  (he  thus  doth 
And  lovingly  at  laft  hath  apt  to  overtake; 
She  in  her  chryftal  arms  her  fovereign  Oufe  doth 

cling. 
Which  flood  in  her  ally,  as  highly  glorying. 
Shoots  forward  to  St.  Neot's,  into  thofe  nether 

grounds. 
Towards  Huntingdon,  and  leaves  the  lov'd  Bed- 

fordian  bounds. 
Scarce  is  (he  entVed  yet  upon  this  fecond  (hire. 
Of  which  (he  fovereign  is,  but  that  two  fountains 

clear,  [fweet. 

At  Harlwefton  near  hand,  th'  one  fait,  the  other 
At  her  firft  entrance,  thus  her  greatnefs  gently 

greet. 
'  Once  were  we  two  fair  nymphs,  who  fortu- 

'  nately  ptov'd, 
'  The  pleafures  of  the  woods,  and  faithfully  be- 

'  lov'd  [here  ; 

'  Of  two  fuch  Sylvao  gods,  by  hap  that  found  us 

*  For  then  their  Sylvan  kind  nioft  highly  honour- 

*  ed  were, 
'  When    this  whole  country's  face  was  forefty, 

'  and  we 
'  Liv'd  loofely  in   the  weilds,  which   now  thus 

'  peopled  be.  [fent, 

'  Oft  interchang'd  we  fighs,  oft  amorous  looks  we 

*  Oft  whifpering  our  dear  loves,  our  thoughts  oft 

'  did  we  vent  [pl»y. 

*  Amongft  the  fecret  (liadcs,  oft  in  the  groves  did 

*  And  in  ourfports  our  joys,  and  forrows  did  be- 

'  way. 
'  Oft  cunningly  we  met,  yet  coyly  then  embrac'd, 
'  Still  languilh'd  in  defire,  yet  liv'd  we  ever  chafte. 
'  And  quoth  the  faltilh  fpring,  as  one  day  i 

'  and  1,  [eye 

'  Set  to  recount  our  loves,  from  his  more  tender 
'  The  brinilh  tears  drop'd  down,  on  mine  im- 

'  pierced  bread, 
'  And  inftantly  therein  fo  deeply  were  injpreft, 
'  That    bracki(h    1  became ;    he  finding  me  de- 

'  priv'd 
'  Of  former  frefhnefs  quite,  the  caufe  from  him 

'  deriv'd,  [quite, 

'  On  me  bellow 'd  this  gift,  my  fweetnefs  to  re- 
■  That  1  (hould  ever  cure  the  dimnefs  of  the  fight. 
'  And,  quoth  the  frelhcr  fpring,  tte  wood-god 

'  nie  that  woo'd, 
'  As  one  day  by  my  brim,  furpris'd  with  love  he 

'  flood, 
'  On  me  beftow'd  this  gift,  that  ever  after  ! 
'  Should  cure  the  painful  itch,  and  lothf»me  le- 

'  profy."  [run. 

Held  on  with  this  difcourfe,  (he  on  not  far  hath 
But  that  Ihe  is  arriv'd  at  goodly  Huntingdon ; 
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Where  (he  no  fooner  views  her  darling  and  de- 
light. 
Proud   (a)  Portholme,    but  became   fo  lavilh'i 

with  the  fight. 
That  (he  her  limber  arms  lafcivioufly  doth  throw 
About  the  iflets  waift,  who  being  embraced  fo. 
Her    flowry    bofoni    (hows  to    the   enamour'i 

On  which  when  as  the  Oufe  amazedly  doth  look 
On  her  brave  damaik'd  breafi;,  bedeck'd  with  ma- 

(That  grsce  this    godly  mead)    as   though   the 

fpring  did  pour 
Her  ftiU  abundance  down,  whofe  various  dyes  f» 

thick, 
Are  intermix'd  as  they  by  one  another  (lick. 
That  to  the  gazing  eye  that  ftandeth  far,  they 

(how 
Like  thofe  made  by  the  fun  in  the  celedial  bow. 
But  now  t'  advance  this    flood,    the    fates  had 

brought  to  pafs. 
As  (he  of  all  the  rell  the  only  river  was : 
That  but  a  little  while  before  that  fatal  war, 
'Twixt  that  divided  blood  of  York  and  Lancafter, 
Near  Harlefwood,  above  in  her  Bedfordian  trace, 
By  keeping  back  her  ftream,  for  near  three  fur- 
longs fpace. 
Laying  her  bofom  bare  unto  the  public  view ; 
Apparently  was  prov'd  by  that  which  did  enfue. 
In  her  prophetic  felf,  thofe  troubles  to  furefee  : 
Wherefore  (even  as  her  due)  the  deftinies  agree. 
She  fliould  the  glory  have  our  civil  fights  to  fing. 
When  fwelling  in  her  banks,  from  her  abundant 

fpring. 
Her  fober  filcnce  flie  now  refolutely  breaks. 
In   language    fitting  war,    and  thus    to  purpofe 

(peaks. 
'  With  that  mofl;  fatal  field,  I  will  not  here  be- 

'gin. 
'  Where    Norman  WiiUiam  firft  the  Conqueror, 

'  did  win 
'  The  day  at  (i)  Hadings,  where  the  valiant  Ha- 

'  rold  (lain  [retain, 

Refign'd  his  crown,  whofe  foil  the  colour  doth. 
Of  th'  Engliih  blood  there  (hed,  as  th'  earth  ftill, 

'  kept  the  fear  : 
'  Which  Cnce  not  our's  begot,  but  an  invafive  war, 
'  Amongft  our  home-fought  fields,  hath  no  de- 

'  fcription  here.  [year, 

'  In  Normandy  nor  that,  that  fame  day  forty 

'  That  baftard  William  brought  a  conqucft  on  this 

'ifle, 
'  'Twixt  Robert  his  eld'ft  fon,  and  Henry,   who 

'  the  while  [p'ght, 

'  His  brother's  warlike  tents  in  PalelUne  were 
'  In  England  here  ufurp'd  his  eld'ft-born  brother's 

'  right ; 
'  Which  fince  it  foreign  was,'  not   ftruck  within 

'  this  land, 
'  Amongft  our  civil  fights  here  number'd  (hail 

'  not  (land. 

(ay  A  little  ifland  made  by  this  river,  lying  near  Huri- 
(ijj  In  .'■uflex.  ne»r  tlie  fea. 


But  Lincoln  battle 
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•  Where    Maud  the  emprefs  flood    to    try   the 

'  doubtful  day, 
'  With   Stephen,   when    he  here    had  well-near 

'  three  years  reign'd, 
'  Where  both  of  them  their  right  courageoufly 

'  maintain'd,  [put, 

'  And  marilialing  their  troops,  the  king  his  perl'on 
'  Into   his   well-arm'd  main,    of  ftiong  and  va- 

*  liant  foot : 
'  The  wings  that  were  his  horfe,  in  th'  one  of 

'  them  he  plac'd 
'  Young  Alan  that  brave  Duke  of  Britain  whom 


'he 


grac( 


'  With  th'  Eatls  of  Norfolk,  aad  Northampton, 

'  and  with  thofe,  [pofe. 

'  He  McUent  in  that  wing,  and  Warren  did  di  - 
'  The  other  no  whit  lefs,  that  this  great  day  might 

'tted; 
'  The  Earl  of  Aubemerle,   and  valiant  Ipres  led. 
'  The  Emprefs"  powers  again,  but  in  two  fqua- 

'  drons  were  :  [rear  ; 

'  The  vaward  Chtfter  had,   and  Gloucefter  the 
'  Then  were  there  valiant  Welfh,  and  defperate 

'  men  of  our's, 
'  That  when  fupplies  (hould  want,  might  rein- 

•  force  their  powers.  [dilh'd 

'  The  battles  join,  as  when  two  adverfe  feas  are 
'  Againll  each  other's  waves,   that  all  the  plains 

'  were  wa(h'd 
'  With   {bowers  of  fweltring  blood,  that  down 

'  the  furrows  ran,  [won. 

'  Ere  it  could  be  difccrn'd  which  either  loft  or 
'  Earl  Baldwin,  and  Fitzurfe  thofe  valiant  knights, 

'  were  feen 
'  To  charge  the  Emprefs'  horfe,  as  though  dread 

'  Mars  had  been 
'  There    in    two  fundry   fliapes :    the  day  that 

'  beauteous  was,  [glafs, 

'  Twinkled  as  when  you  fee   the  fun-beans  in  a 
'  That  nimbly  being  ftir'd,  flings  up  the  trcmb- 

'  ling  flame 
'  At  once,  and  on  the  earth  refleAs  the  very  fame. 
'  With  their    refplendent  fwords,    that  glifter'd 

'  gainft  the  fun  ;  [won. 

'  The  honour  of  the  day,  at  length  the  Emprefs 
'  King  Stephen  prifoner  was,  and  with  him  ma- 

'  ny  a  lord, 
'  The  common  foldicrs  put  together  to  the  fword, 
'  The  next,  the  battle  near  St  Edmundfbury 

'  fought, 
'  By  our  Fitz-cmprefs'  force,  and  Flemings  hi- 

'  ther  brought  [ftrife. 

'  By  th'  Earl  of  Lt'fter,  bent  to  move  inteftine 
'  For  young  king  (c)  Heney's  caufe,  crown'd  in 

'his  father',  life; 
'  Which  to  his  kingly  fire  much  care  and  forrow 

'  bred,  [fpread, 

'  In    whofe  defiance  then   that  earl   his  enfigns 
'  Back'd   by   Hugh  Bigot's  power,  the  Earl  of 

'  Norfolk  then, 
■  By  bringing  to  his  aid  the  variant  Norfolk  men. 


'Gainft  Bohun,  England's  great  high  conftable 

'  that  fway'd 
The  royal  forces,  join'd  with  I.ucyfor  his  aid 
Chief  juftice,    and  with    them     the    German 

'  powers,  t'expel  [dell, 

The  Earls  of  Cornwal  came,  Glo'fter,  and  Arun- 
From  Bury,  that  with  them  St.  Edmuod's  ban- 

'  ner  bring. 
Their  battles  in  arry  ;  both  wifely  ordering 
The  armies   chanc'd  to  meet  upon  the  marfliy 

'  ground. 
Betwixt  St.  Edmund's  town,  and  Fornham  (fitly 

'  found)  [charge. 

The  bellowing  drums  beat  up  a  thunder  for  the 
The  trumpets  rend  the  air,    the  enfigns  let  at 

Like  waving  flames  far  ofi",  to  either  hoft  appear: 
The  brillling  pikes  do  fhake,    to  threat  their 

'  coming  near ;  [view. 

All  clouded  in  a  mid  they  hardly  could   them 
So  fhadow'd  with  the  fliafts  fiom  either  fide  that 

'  flew. 
The   wings  came  wheeling   in,   at  joining   of 

'  whofe  forces, 
The  either  part  were  feen  to  tumble  from  their 

'  hoifes. 
Which  empty  put    to  rout,    are  paunch'd  with 

'  gleaves  and  piles. 
Left  elfe  by  running  loofc,  they  might  difrank 

'  their  files. 
The  bill-men  come  to  blows,  that  with  the  cruel 

'  thacks, 
The  ground  lay  ftray'd  with  male,  and  fhreds  of 

'  tatter'd  jacks : 
The  plains  like  to  a  Ihop,  look'd  each  where  to 

'  behold. 
Where  limbs  of  mangled  men  on  heaps  lay  to 

'be  fold; 
Stern  difcontented  war  did  never  yet  appear 
With  a  more  threatening  brow,  than  it  that 

'  time  did  there. 
'  O  Leicefter  (alas)  in  ill  time  waft  thou  won 
To  aid  this  graceful  youth,  the  moft  ungrateful 

'  fon  [days, 

Againft  his  natural  fire,  who  crown'd  him  in  his 
Whofe  ill-requited  love  did  him  much  forrow 

'  raife,  [fliow'd. 

At  Le'fter  by    this   war  againft  King  Hsnry 
Upon  fo  bad  a  caufe,  O  courage  ill  beftow'd  ; 
Who  had  thv  quarrel  been,  as  thou  tbyfelf  was 

'  flciU'd  [fiU'd 

In  brave  and  martial  feats,  thou  evermore  had 
This   ifle   with  thy  high  deeds,  done  in  that 

'  bloody  field  ;  [yield 

But  Bigot  and  this  lord,  enforc'd  at  length  to 
Them  to  the  other  part,    when  on  that  fatal 

»f  th'  Englifli  and    the  Dutch,  ten  thoufand 

'  men  lay  flain.  [thofe 

'  As  for  the  fccond  fight  at  Lincoln,  betwixt 

Who  fidcd  with  the  French,  by  feeking  to  de- 
•  pofe,  [vance 

Henry  the  fon  of  John,  then  young,  and  to  ad- 

The  Dauphin  Lewis,  fon  to  Philip  King  of 
'  France, 
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'  Which  Lincoln  cattle,   thcu  moft   ftraitly   did 

'  befiege;  [Iji^ge. 

'  And  William  Marflial  Earl  of  Pembroke  for  his 

(Who  led  the  faithful  lords)  although  fo  many 

' there, 
'  Or  in  the  conflifl  flain.or  taken  prifoners  were; 
'  Yet  but  for  a  furprife,  no  field  appointed  fight 
'  'Mongft  our  fet  battles  here,  may  no  way  claim 

'  a  right.  [fought 

•  The  field  at  Lewes  then,  by  our  third  Henry 

'  Who  Edward  his  brave  fon  unto  that  confliift 

'  brought ;  [fon 

'  With  Richard  then  the  King  of  Almain.and  his 
'  Young  Henry,  with  fuch  lords  as  to  his  part  he 

'  won, 
'  With  him  their  fovereign  liege,  their  lives  that 

'  duril  engage. 
'  And  the  rebellious  league  of  the  proud  baronage, 
'  By  Simon  Mountford  Earl  of  Le'fter  their  chief 

'head, 

•  And  th'  Earl  of  Glo'fter,  Clare,  againft  King 

'  Henry  led  ; 
'  For  th'  ancient  freedoms  here  that  bound  their 

'  lives  to  ftand, 

'  The  aliens  to  expulfe,  who  troubled  all  the  land, 

'  Whilfl;  for  this  dreadful  day,  their  great  defigns 

were  meant ;  [fcnt 

'  From  Edward  the  young  prince,  defiances  were 

•  To  Mountford's  valiant  fons.  Lord  Henry,  Sim, 

'  and  Guy, 
'  And  calling  unto  him  a  herald,  quoth  he,  fly 
'  To  th'  earl  of  Le'fter's  tents,  and  publicly  pro- 

'  claim  [name, 

'  Defiance  to  his   face,  and  to  the  Mountford's 

•  And  fay  to  his  proud  fons,  fay  boldly  thus  from 

'  me; 

•  That  if  they  be  the  fame,  that  they  would  feem 

'  to  be,  [known, 

'  Now  let  them  in  the  field  be  by  their  band-rouls 
'  Where  as  I  make  no  doubt,  their  valour  Ihall  be 

'  fhown  :  [pride, 

'  Which  if  they  dare  to  do,  and  ftill  uphold  their 
'  There  will  we  vent  our  fpleens,  where  fwords 

'  fhall  it  decide. 

•  To  whom  they  thus  reply'd,  tell  that  brave 

'  man  of  hope, 
^  He  fhall  the  Mountfords  find  in  th'  head  of   all 

*  their  troop,  [good 

'  To  anfwer  his  proud  braves;  our  bilboes  be  as 
'  As  his,  our  arms  as  ftrong ;  and  he  ihall   find 

'  our  blood 
'  Sold  at  as  dear  a  rate  as  his ;  and  if  we  fall, 
'  Tell  him  we'll  hold  fo  faft,  his  crown  Ihall  go 

'  withah  [vide, 

•  The  king  into  three  fights  his  forces  doth  di- 
'  Of  which  his  princely  (</)  fon  the  vaward  had 

'  to  guide  : 
'  The  fecond  to  the  King  of  Almain,  and  his  fon, 
'  Young  Henry  he  betook,  in  the  third  legion 
'  Of  knights,  and  men  of  arms,  in  peribn  he  ap- 

'  pears. 
'  Into  four  feveral  fights,  the  defperate  baroos 

'  theirs. 

W  Prince  Edward,  after  called  Edward  I. 
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'  r  th'  firfl  thofe  valiant   youths,   the  fons    of 

'  Le'fter  came,  [name  : 

'  Of  leading  of  the  which,  lord  Henry  had  the 

'  The  Earl  of  Glo'fter  brought  the- fecond  battle 

'  And   with  him   the   lord*   Mountchency,  and 
'  Fitz-John  :  [plac'd. 

*  The  third  whereiji  alone  the   Londoners  were 
'  The  ftout  lord  Segrave  led  ;    the  greateft,  and 
'  the  laft,  [took. 

'  Brave  Leicefter   himfelf,  with  courage   iindcr- 
'  The  day  upon  the  hoft  afirightediy  doth  look, 
'  To  fee  the  dreadful  iliock,  their  firft 


•gave, 
'  As  though  it  with  the  roar,  the  thunder  would 

'  out-brave.  [been  : 

'  Prince  Edward  all  in  gold,  as  he  great  Jove  had 
'  The  Mountfords  all  in  plumes,  like   oftiiches 

'  To  beard  him  to  his  teeth,  to  th'  work  of  death 

'they  go;  [Irn. 

*  The  flrowds  like  to  a  fea  fcem'd  waving  to  and 
'  Friend  falling  by  his  friend,  together  they  ex- 

'  pire  : 
'  He  breath'd,  doth  charge  afrelh ;  he  wounded, 

'  doth  retire. 
'  The  Mountfords  with  the  prince  vye  valour  all 

'  the  day, 
'  Which  fliould  for  knightly  deeds  excel,   or  he, 

'  or  they,  [throws, 

'  To  them  about  his  head,  his  glift'ring  blade  he 
'  They  waft  him  with  their  fwords,  as  long  with 

'  equal  ihows  :  [Ouy, 

'  Now  Henry,  Simon  then,  and  then  the  youngeft 
'  Kept  by  his  brothers  back,  thus  ftoutly  doth  re- 

'piy. 

"  What   though  I  be  but  young,  let  death  me 

"  overwhelm, 
"  But  I  will  break  my  fword  upon  his  plumed 

"  helm." 
'  The  younger  Eohun  there,  to  high  atchieve- 

'  ments  bent,  [went, 

'  With  whom  two  other  lords,  Lucy  and  Haftings 
'  Which  charging  but  too  home,  all  forely  wound- 

'  ed  weie,  [to  bear, 

'  Whom  living  from  tlie  field,   the  barone  ftrove 
'  Being  on  their  party  fix'd  ;  whilft  ftill  Prince 

'  Edward  fpurs, 
'  To  bring  his  forces  up  to  charge  the  Londoners, 
'  T'  whom  cruel  hate  he  bare,   and  joining  with 

'  their  force,  [horfe, 

'  Of  heavy-armed  foot,  with  his  light  northern 
'  He  putting  them  to  flight,   four  miles  m  chafe 

'  them  flew  :  [drew 

'  But  ere  he  could  return,  the  conquefl  wholly 
'  To  the  ftout   Barons  fide :    his  father  fled  the 

'  field,  [yield. 

'  Into  the   abbey  there,   conftrained    thence    to 
'  The  lords  Fitz -warren  flain,  and  Wilton  that 

'  was  then 
'  Chief  Juftice  (as  fome   fay)   with   them    five 

?  thoufand  men ; 
'  And  Bohun   that  great  Earl  of  Her'ford  over- 

'  thrown,  [known. 

'  With   Bardolfe,   Somery,  Patihul,  and   Percie 
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their  ( 


-armours  thej-,  for  barons,  prifo) 


■  Thou^jh  Henry  wore   the  crown,  great  Le'fter 

'  ytt  did  reign, 
'  Now  lor  the  conflia  next,  at  Chcfterfield  that 
'  chanc'd  [advanc'd 

'  'Gainft  Robert  that  proud  Earl  of  Derby,  who 

■  His  cnCgns  'gainft  the  king,  (contrary  to  his 

'  oath) 
Upon  the  barons  part,  with  the  lord  Deucll.both 
Surpris'd  by  Henry  Prince  of  Alniain  with  his 

'  power, 
By  coming  at  fo  (Irange  an  uncxpeified  hour  : 
'  And   taking    th«ni  unarm'd;    Cncc    merely    a 
'  defeat,  [repeat. 

'  With  our  well-ordered  fights,  we  will  not  here 
'  The  fatal  battle  then  at  fertile  Eufliam  ftruck, 
'  Though  with  the  felf-fame  hands,  not  with  the 

'  fclf-fame  luck  : 
'  For  both  the  king  and  prince  at  Lewes  prif  oners 
'  taken, 
By  fortune  were  not  yet  fo  utterly  forfaken  : 


■  But  that  the 


prince  was  got  from  Le'fter,   and 


'  doth  gather 
'  His  friends,  by  force  of  arms  yet  to  redeem  his 

'father; 
'And  th'  Earl  of  Glo'fter  won,  who  through  the 

'  Mountfords"  pride  [fide. 

'  Difgrac'd,  came  with  his  power  to  the  imperial 

•  When  nowthofe  lords,  which  late  atLeweswon 

'  the  day,  [lay, 

'  The  facrament  rcceiv'd,  their  aims  not  down  to 
'  Until  the  king  fhould  yield   th'  old  charter  to 

'  maintain.  [again, 

'  King  Henry  and  his  fon  prince  Edward  fwore 
'  They  would  repeal  thofe  laws  that  were  at  O.x- 

'  ford  made,  [wade. 

'  Or  through  this  bloody  war  to  their  deftrudion 

•  But  fince  the  king  remain "d  in  puilTant  Le'fler's 

'  power,  ' 

•  1  he  remnant  of    his  friends  whom  death  did 

*  not  devour 

'  At  Lewes'  battle  late,  and  durft  his  part  partake. 
■  Tbc  prince  excites  again,  an  army  up  to  make, 
'  Whom  Roger  Bigot,  Earl  of   Norfolk,   doth  af- 
'  fifi,  [martialift, 

'  England's   high  marlhal  then,   and  that  great 

•  Old  Henry    Eohun,   Earl  of  Her'ford,  in  this 

•  Gray,  Baffet,  and  Saint-John,  Lille,  Percie,  La- 
'  All  barons,  which  to  hixu  their  utmoll  ihengths 

'  do  lay, 
'  With  many   a   knight  for  power  their  equal 
'  every  way ; 

•  And  William  Valence,  Earl  of  rembroke,  who 

*  had  ilcd 

•  From  Lewes'   field,  to  France,  then  with  frelh 

'  luccour  fped. 
'  Young  Humphry  Bohun  ftill,  doth  witli  great 

*  Lc'eftergo,  [toe. 

•  Who  for  his  country's  caufe  becomes  his  father's 
'  f  it2-John,   Gray,  .Spencer,   Strange,  Roffc,  Se- 

*  grave,  Vcfley,  Gifford. 

•  Wake,  Lucy,  'Vipount,  Vaux,  Clare,  Marmion, 

'  Hailings,  Clifford. 


'  In  that  black  night  before  this  fad  and  difmil 

'  day,  [bewray 

'  Were  apparitions  ftrange,  as  dread  heaven  would 

•  The  horrors  to  enfue,  O  molt  amazing  fight ! 

'  Two  armies  in  the  air,  difcerned  vere  to  fight. 
'  Which  came  fo  near  to  eanh,  that  in  the  mo.u 

'  they  found 
'  The   prints   of    horfes   feet   remaining  on  the 

•  ground, 

'  Which  caipe  but  as  a  Ihew,  the  time  to  entertain, 
'  'Till  th'  angry  armies  join'd,  to  nA  the  bloody 

'  fcene. 
'  Shrill  Ihouts,  and  deadly  cries,  each  way  the 

'air  do  fill,  [kiU:- 

*  And  not  a  word  was  heard  from  either  fide,  but 
'  The  father  'gainft  the  fon,  the  brother  'gainfl 

'  the  brother, 
'  With   gleaves,  fwords,  bills,  and  pikes,  were 

'  murdering  one  another.  [blood, 

'  The  full  luxurious  earth,  feems  furfeited  with 
'  Whilft  in  his  uncle's  gore  th'  unnatural  nephew 

'flood; 
'  Whilft  with  their  charged  ftaves,  the  defperate 

'  horfemen  meet, 
'  They  hear  their  kinfmen  groan  under  their  hor- 

'  fcs  feet.  [abound  ; 

'  Dead  men,  and  weapons  broke,  do  on  the  earth 
'  The  drums  bedafh'd  with  brains,  do  give  a  dif- 

'  mal  found. 
'  Great   Le'fter   there  expir'd,   with  Henry  his 

'  brave  fon ,  [done. 

'  When  many  a  high  exploit  they  in  that  day  had 
'  Scarce  was  there  noble  houfc,  of   which  thofe 

•  times  could  tell,  [feU; 
'  But  that  fome  one  thereof,  on  this,  or  that  fide 
'  Amongft  the  flaughter'd    men,   that   there  lay 

'  heap'd  on  piles : 
'  Bohuns,  and  Beauchamps  were,  Bafets,  and  Man- 

'deviles:  [aU, 

'  Segraves,  and  Saint- Johns  fcek,  upon  the  end  of 
'  To  give  thofe  of  their  names  their  chriftian  bu. 

•  rial. 

'  Ten  thoufand  on  both  fides  were  ta'en  and  flain 

'  that  day  :  [away. 

'  Prince  Edward  gets  the  goal,  and  bears  the  palm 

'  All  Edward  Longlhank's  time,  her  civil  wars 

'  did  ceafe,  •  [increafc. 

'  Who  ftrove  his  country's  bounds  by  conqueft  to 
'  But  in  th'  enfuing  reign  of  his  moft  riotous  fon,  J 
'  As  in  his  father's  days,  a  fecond  war  begun ; 
'  When  as  the  ftubborn  heirs  of  the  ftout  barons 

'  dead,  [Euihara  ftled, 

'  Who  for  their  country's  caufe,  their  blood  at 
'  Not  able  to  endure  the  Spencers  hateful  pride, 
'  The  father  and  the  fon,  whofe  counfels  then  did 

'  guide 
'  Th'  InconCderatc  king,  conferring  all  his  gr3cc3, 
'  On  them  who  got  all  gifts,  and  bought  and  foW 

'  all  places, 
'  Them  raifing  to  debafe  the  baronage  the  more 
'  For  Gavefton,  whom  they  had  put  to  death  be- 

'  fore. 
'  Which  urg'd  too  far,  at  length  to  open  arms 

'  they  brake,  [make. 

'  And  for  a  fncedy  war  they  up  their  powers  do 
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tio.i  bc[ir,  [Kent, 

'  His  brother  Edmund  came,  the  valiant  Earl  of 
'  With  Richmond,  Arundel,  and  Pembroke,  who 

'  engage, 
'  Their  powers,  (three  powerful  earls)  againft  the 
'  baronage. 
'  And  on  tlie  barons  fide,  great  miftfir  of  the 

•  Was  Thomas  (of  the  blood)  the  Earl  of  Lancaf- 
'  With  Henry  Bohun,  Earl  of  Hereford,  his  peer, 
'  With  whom  (of  great  command  and  martialifts) 

'  there  were 
'  Lyie,  Darcy,  DenviUe,  Teis,  Beach,  Bradburne, 

'  Bernvile,  Knovile, 
'  With  Badlefmer.and  Bercks,  Fitz-William,  Ley- 

'  burne,  Lovell, 
'  Tuchet,  and  Talbot  ftout,  do  for  the  barons  {land, 

•  Mandate,  and  Mowbray,  with   great  Clifford 

that  command 

•  Their  tenants  1 1  take  arms,  that  with  theii:  land- 

'  lords  run;  [ton; 

•  With  thefe  went  alfo  Hugh,  and  Henry  Willing- 

•  Redoubted  Damory,   as   Audley,   Elmeforidge, 

'  Wither, 
'  Earls,  barons,  knights,   efquires,   embodied  all 

'  together, 
'  At  Burton  upon  Trent  who  having  gather'd  head, 

•  Tow'rds  them  with  all  his  power   the  king  in 

*  pcrfon  fped ; 

•  Who  at  his  near  aoproach  (upon  his  march)  de- 

'  fcry'd, 
'  That  they  againft  his  power  the  bridge  had  for- 

'  tify'd  : 
'  Which  he  by  ftrong  affault,  aflays  from  them  to 

'  Where  as  a  bloody  fight  doth  inftantly  begin, 
'  When  he  to  beat  them  off,  affays  them  firft  by 

*  (liot ; 

•  And  they  to  make  that  good,  which  they  before 

'  had  got, 
'  Defend  them  with  the  like,  like  hailftones  from 
'  the  iky, 

•  From  crofs-bows,  and  the  long,  the  light-wing'd 

'  arrows  fty : 
'  But  friended  with  the  flood,  the  barons  hold 

'  their  ftrehgth, 
'  Forcing  the  king  by  boats,  and  piles  of  wood 

'  at  length, 
'  T'  attempt  to  land  his  force  upon  the  other  fide. 

•  The  barons,  tliat  the  more  his  ftratagems  defy'd, 
'  Withlland   them   in  the    ftream,  when   as  the 

*  troubled  flood, 

'  (Within  a  little  time)  was  turned  all  to  blood; 
'  And  from   the  boats  and  bridge,  the  mangled 

'  bodies  feli'd,  [expell'd. 

'  The  poor  affrighted  fifh,  their  wat'ry  walks 
'  While  at  the  bridge  the  fight  ftill  flrongly  doth 

'  abide,  [guide, 

'  The  king  had  Icarn'd  to  know,  that  by  a  fcilful 
'  He  by  a  ford  not  far  might  jJafs  his  power  of 

'  horfe, 
;'  Which  quickly  he  performs,  which  drave  thcba- 

'  rons  force 
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'  From  the    defended    bridge,    t'  affront   th'  ap- 
'■  proachiiig  foe,  [go, 

'  Imbattelling  themftlves,  when  to  the  (hock  tliey 
'  (On  both  fides  fo  affail'd)  till  th'  water,  and  the 

*  Ihore  [gore, 
'  Of  one  complexion  were,  diftain'd  with  equal 
'  Oft  forc'd  to  change  their  fights,  being  driven 

from  their  ground, 
'  That  when  by  their  much  lofs,  too  weak  them- 

'  felves  they  found, 
'  Th'  affli<fted  barons  fly,  yet  ftill  together  keep. 
'  The  king  his  good  fuccefs,  not  fuff'ring  fo  to 

'  fleep, 
'  Purfues  them  with  his  power,  which  northward 

'  ftiil  do  bear  ; 
'  And  feldom  'fcapes  a  day,  but  he  doth  charge 

'  their  rear  : 
'  'Till  come  to  Burrough-bridge,  where  they  too 

foon  were  ftaid 
'  By   Andrew  Herckley,  Earl  of  Carlifle,  with 

■  frefh  aid 
'  Being  lately  thither  come.  King  Edward's  part 

'  to  tike. 
•'  The  barons  range  their  fights,  ftill  good  their 

'  ground  to  make ; 
'  Butwithlongmarchestir'd,  their  wearied  breath 

'  they  draw, 
'  Aftet  the  dcfii'rat'ft  fight  the  fan  yet  ever  faw, 
'  Brave  Bohun  there  was  flain,  and  Lancafter  for- 

'  faken 
'  Of  Fortune,  is  furpriz'd ;  the  barons  prifoners 

'  taken. 
•  For  thefe  rebellions,  ftirs,  commotions,  up. 

'  roars,  here 
'  In  («)  Richard   Bourdeaux  reign,  that  long  fo 

•  ufual  were  j 

'  As  that  the  firft  by  Straw,  and  Tyler,  with  their 

'  rout  [ftout, 

'  Of  rebels  brought  from  Kent,  moft  infolent  and 
'  By  ent'ring  London,  thought  tlie  ifland  to  fub- 

'  due  :  [flew  ; 

'  The  firft  of  which  the  mayor  of  London  bravely 
'  Walworth,  which  won  his  name  much  honour 

'  by  the  deed  :  [ceed, 

'  As  they  of  Suffolk  next,  thofe  rafcals  that  fuc- 
'  By  (/)  L'tfter  led  about,  their  captain  who  en- 

'  ftil'd 
'  Himfelf  the  commons'  king,  in  hope  to  have 

'  exil'd 
'  The  gentry  from  thofe  parts,  by  thofe  that  were 

'  his  own, 
'  By  that  brave  biftiop  (then)  of  Norwich  over- 

'  By  fuch  unruly  flaves,  and  that  in  Effex  rais'd 
<  By  Thomas  that  ftout  Duke  of  Glo'fter  ftrongly 

'  As  that  at  Radcot-bridge,  where  the  laft  named 

'  peer, 
'  With  four  brave  (^)  earls  his  friends,  eocounter'd 

'  Robert  Vere 
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•  Then  Duke  of  Ireland  call'd,  by  Richard  fo  cre- 

'  ated, 

•  And  'gainft  thofe  lords  maintain'd,  whom  they 

'  moft  deadly  hated; 
'  Since  they  but  garbeyles  were,  in  a  deformed 
'  mafs, 

•  Not  ordered  fitting  war,  we  lightly  overpafs. 

'  I  choofe  the  battle  next  of  Shrewlbury  to  chant, 
'  Betwixt  Henry  the  Fourth,  the  fon  of  J(An  of 

'  Gaunt, 
«  And  the  (lout  Percies,  Henry  Hotfpur  and  his 

'Eame 
'  The  Earl  of  Wor'fter,  who  the  rightful  diadem 

•  Had  from  King  Richard  reft,  and  heav'd  up  to 

'  his  feat 
'■  This  Henry,  whom  (too  foon)  they  found  to  be 

'  too  great, 
'  Him  fceking  to  depofe,  and  to  the  rule  prefer 

•  Richard's  proclaimed  hel ',  theircoufm  Mortimer, 

•  Whom  Owen  Glendour  then  in  Wales  a  prifo- 

'  ner  flaid, 

•  Whom  to  their  part  they  won,  and  thus  their 

'  plot  they  laid, 
'  That  Glendour  fhoold  have  Waks,  along  as  Se- 

'  The  Piercies  all  the  north,  that  lay  beyond  the 

'  Trent ; 
'  And  Mortimer  from  thence  the  fouth  to  be  his 

'  fliare ; 

•  Which  Henry  having  heard,  doth  for  the  war 

'  prepare, 

•  And  down  to  Chelhire  makes  (where  gathering 

'  powers  they  were) 
'  At  Shrcwlbury  to  meet,  and  d-oth  affront  them 

•  there : 

'  With  him  his  peerlefs  fon,  the  princely  Henry 
'  came,  [name, 

•  With  th'  Earl  of  Stafford,  and  of  gentlemen  of 

•  Blunt,  Shyrley,  Clifton,  men  that  very  powerful 

'  were, 
'  With  Cockayne  Cnlverly,  Maffy,  and  Mortimer, 

•  Gaufell,  and  Wendfley,  all  in  friends  and  tenants 

'  (Irong, 

•  Reforting  to  the  king  dill  as  he  pad  along ; 

•  Which  in  the  open  6eld  before  the  ranged  fights, 
'  lie  with  his  warlike  fon,  there  dub'd  his  maiden 

'  knights. 
'  Th'  Earl  Douglas  for  this  day  doth  with  the 
■  Percies  ftand, 
'  To  whom  they  Berwick  gave,  and  in  Northun> 

•  bcrland 

•  Some  feignioriet  and  holds,  if  they  the  battle  got, 
'  Who  brought  with  him  to  field  full  many  an  an- 

'  Zn  Scot, 
"  At  Holmdon  battle  late  that  being  overthrown, 

•  Now  on  the  king  and  prince  hop'd  to  regain 

'  their  own  ; 
'  With  almoft  all  the  power  of  Chelhire  got  to- 

'  gether, 
'  By  Venables,  (there  great)  and  Vernon  muf- 

'  ter'd  thither. 

•  The  vaward  of  the  king,  great  StaflTord  took  to 

'  guide. 
'  The  vaward  of  the  lords  upon  the  other  fide. 


•  ConCfted  mofb  of  Scots,   which  joining,  miijt 

'  fuch  fpoil, 
'  As  at  the  firll  conflrain'd  the  Englifh  to  recoil, 
'  And  almofl  broke  their  ranks,  which  when  Kinj 

'  Henry  found, 
'  Bringing  his  battle  up,  to  reinforce  the  ground, 
'  The  Percies  bring  up  theirs,  again  to  make  it 

'  good- 
'  Thus  whilft  the  either  hoft  in  oppoCtion  ftood, 
'  Brave   (A)  Douglafs  with  his  fpurs,  his  furiou* 

'  courfer  ftrake, 
'  His  lance  fet  in  his  reft,  when  defperately  he 

<  brake 
'  tn,wheFe  his  eye  beheld  th'  imperial  enCgn  pight, 
'  Where  foon  it  was  his  chance,  upon  the  king  to 

light, 
'  Which  in  his  full  carreer  he  from  hU  courfer 

'  threw ; 
'  The  next  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  he  with  three  other 

'  flew, 
'  All  armed  like  the  king,  which  he  dead  fure 

'  accounted  ; 
'  But  after  when  he  faw  the  king  himfelf  re- 

'  mounted : 
"  This  hand  of  mine  (quoth  he)  four  kings  this 

*'  day  hath  flain," 
'  And  fwore  out  of  the  earth  he  tliought  they 

'  fprang  again, 
'  Or  fate  did  him  defend,  at  whom  he  only  aim'd» 
'  When  Henry  Hotfpur,  fo  with  his  high  deeds 

'  inflam'd, 
'  Doth  fecond  him  again,  and  through  fuch  dan- 

'  gers  prefi, 

♦  That  Douglafs'  valiant  deeds  he  made  to  feem 

'  the  lefs, 
'  As  ftill  the  people  cried,  A  Percy  Efpirance. 

*  The  king  which  faw  then  time,  or  never  to  ad- 

'  vance 

•  His  battle  in  the  field,  which  near  from  him  was 

'  won,  [fon, 

'  Aided  by  that  brave  p'rince,  his  moft  courageous 
'  Who  bravely  cewning  on,  in  hope  to  give  them 

'  chafe,  [face  ; 

'  It  chanc'd  he  with  a  (Haft  was  wounded  in  th« 
'  Whom,  when  out  of  the  fight,  his  friends  would 

'  bear  away, 
'  He  rtrongly  it  refus'd,  and  thus  was  heard  to  fay : 
"  Time  never  fhall  report,  prince  Henry  left  the 

"  field, 
"  When  Harry  Piercy  ftaid,  his  trait'rous  fword 

"  to  wield." 
'  Now  rage  and  equal  wounds,  alike  inflame  their 

*  bloods,  [floods 

'  And  the  main  battles  join,  as  do  two  adverfe 
'  Met  in  fome  narrow  arm,  Ihould'ring  as  they 

'  would  Diove 
'  Each  other  from  their  path,  or  would  their  banks 

'  remove. 
'  The  king  his  trait'rous  foes,  before  him  down 

'  doth  hew, 
'  And  with  his  hands  that  day,  near  forty  perfon* 

'flew: 
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•  When  conqueft  wholly  turns  to  his  vidorious 

'  fide,  [tide  ; 

'  His   power   furrounding  aU,  like   to  a  furious 

•  That  Henry  Hotfpur  dead  Upon  the  cold  earth 

'  lies, 

•  Stout  Wor'fter  taken  was,  and  Doughty  Dou- 

'  glafs  aies. 
'  Five  thoufand  from  both  parts  left  dead  upon 

*  the  ground, 

'  'Mongft  whom  the  king's  faft  friend,  great  Staf . 

'  ford's  corfe  was  found ; 
'  And  all  the  knights  there  dub'd  the  hioming 

'  but  before,  [gore 

'  The  evening's  fun  beheld  there  fwelter'd  in  their 

'  Here  I  at  Braraham-moor  the  battle  in  Ihould 

'  bring, 
'  Of  whichEarlPiercie  had  the  greateft  managing, 
'  With  the  Lord  Bardolfe  there,  againft  the  coun- 

*  ty's  power^ 

'  Fall  cleaving  to  his  friend,  even  to  his   utmoft 

'  houi  : 
'  In   Flanders,   France,  and  Wales,  who  having 

*  been  abroad  '  [road 
'  To  raife  them  prefent  powers,  intending  for  a 
'  On  Englandi,  for  the  hate  he  to  king  Henry  bore; 

•  His  fon  and  jrother's  blood  augmenting  it  the 

'  Which  in  his  mighty  fpirit  ftill  rooted  did  re- 

'  By  his  too  much  default,  whom  he  imputed  flain 
'  At  Shrewlbury  before,  towhom  if  he  had  brought 
'  Supply,  (that  bloody  field,  <hen  they  fo  brave- 

*  ly  fo\ight), 

'  They  furely   it  had  won ;  for  which  to  make 

'  amends, 
'  Being  furnilhed  with  men,  araongft  his  foreign 

'  friends, 

■  ByScotland  entcr'dherc,  and  with  a  violent  hand 
'  Upon  thofe  cafties  feiz'd  within  Northumberland 
'  His  earldom,  which  the  king,  (who  much  his 

'  truth  did  doubt, 
'  Had  taken  to  himftif,  and  put  his  people  oat) 
'  Toward  Yorkihire  coming  on,  where  (_foon  re- 

'  paid  his  own) 
'  At   Bramham's  fatal   moor,   was   foully   over- 

'  thrown  : 
'  Which  though  It  were  indeed,  a  long  and  mor- 

'  tal  fight, 
'  Where  many  men  were  maim'd,  and  many  flain 

*  outright : 

'  Where  that  courageous  earl,  all  hopes  there  fec- 

'  ing  pad, 
'  Amongft  his  murder'd  troops  (even)  fought  it 

'  to  the  laft  : 

■  Yet  for  it  was  atchiev'd  by  multitudes  of  men, 

■  Which  witii  R^lpli  Rokfby  rofe,  the  (h'rif  of 

'  Yorkihire  then, 
'■  No  well  proportion'd  fight,  we  of  defcription 

'  lU't, 
'  Amongft  our  famous  fields ;  nor  will  we  here 

admit 

■  That  of  that  rakchell  Cades,  and  his  rebellious 

'  crew,  [flew 

;  In  Kent  and  Suffex  rais'd,  at  Se'noak  fight  that 


'  The  Staffords  with  their  power,  that  thither  him 

*  purfu'd, 
'  Who  twice  upon  Black-heath,  back'd  with  the 

'  commons  rude, 
'  Encamp'd  againft  the  king :  then  goodly  Lon» 

'  don  took, 
'  There  ranfoming  fome  rich,  and  up  the  prifons 

'  broke, 
'  His  fenfual  beaftly  will,  for  law  that  did  prefer, 
*  Beheaded  [he  Lord  Say,  then  England's  treafurcr, 
'  And  forc'd  the  king  to  flight,  his  perfon  to  fecure, 
'  The  mufe  admits  not  here,  a  rabble  fo  impure. 
'  Bat  brings  that  battle  on  of  that  long  dread- 

'  ful  war, 
'  Of  thofe  two    houfes  nam'd.  of  York  and  Lan- 

'  caller, 
'  In  fair  Saint  Albans  fought,  moll  fatally  betwixt 
'  Richard  then  Duke  of  York,  and  Henry  call'd 

'  the  Siith, 
'  For   that   ill   gotten    crown,    which    liim    his 

'  (<)  grandfire  left, 
'  That  likewife  with  his  life,  he  from  King  Rich- 

'  ard  reft, 
'  When  underhand  the  duke  doth  but  promove 

'  his  claim,  [came, 

'  Who  from  the  elder  fon,  the  Duke  of  Clarence 
'  For  which  he  railed  arms,  yet  feem'd  but  to  abet 
'  The  people,  to  pluck  down  the  Earl  of  Somerfet, 
'  By  whom  (as  they  gave  out)  we  Mormandy  had 

'  loJl, 
'  And  yet  he  was  the  man  that  only  rul'd  the  roaft. 
'  With  Richard  Duke  of  York,  (into  his  fac- 

'  tion  Won") 
'  Salilbury   and  Warwick  came,  the  father  and 

'  the  fon; 
'  The  Nevils  nobler  name,  that  have  renown'd  fo 

'far. 
'  So  likewife  with  the  king  in  this  great  aflion  are, 
'  The  Dukes  of  Somerfet,  and  Buckingham,  with 

'  thefe  [plices, 

'  Were  thrice  fo  many  earls,  their  ftout  accom- 
'  As  Pembroke  great  in  power,  and  Stafford  with, 

'  them  aand, 
'  With  Devonlhiie,  Dorfet,  Wilt,  andierce  Nor- 

'  thumberland, 
'  With  Sidley,  Berns,  and  Rofs,  three  barons  with 

'  the  reft, 
'  When  Richard  Duke  of  York,  then  marching 

'  from  the  weft  ; 
'  Towards  whom,  whilft  with  his  power  King 

'  Henry  forward  fet, 
'  Unluckily  as't  hapt,  they  at  Saint  Albans  met ; 
'  Where  taking  up  the  ftri-ct,  the  buildings  them 

'  inclofe, 
'  Where  front  doth  anfwer  frpnt,  and  ftrength 

'  doth  ftrength  oppcfe  ; 
'  Whilft  like  two  mighty  walls,  they  each  to  other 

'  ftand, 
'  And  as  one  finketh  down  under  his  enemy's  hand, 
'  Another  thrufting  in,  his  place  doth  ftill  fuppiy, 
'  Betwixt  them  whilft  on  heaps  the  mangled  bo- 

•  dies  lie  : 
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'  The  ftr.!ls  are  overthrown  with  the  unwieldy 
'  thruft, 

■  The  windows  with  the  (hot,  are  Ihiver'd  all  to 

'  Uuft. 

■  The  winter's  fleet  or  hail  was  never  feen  fo  thick, 

■  As  on  the  houles  fides  the  bearded  arrows  ftick, 
'  Where  Warwick's  courage  firft  niofl  cdmet-like 

'  appcar'd, 
'  Who  with  words  full  of  fpirit,  his  fighting  fol- 
'  diers  cheer' J ; 

•  And  ever  as  he  faw  the  flaughtcr  of  his  men. 
He  with  frtfh  force*  fiU'd  the  places  up  again. 

'  The  valiant  (i)  Marchmeu  thus  the  battle  llill 

'  maintain, 
'  That  when  King  Henry  found  on  heaps  his  fol- 

•  diers  Sun, 
'  His  great  commanders  calls,  who  when  they 

'  fadly  faw, 
'  The  honour  of  the  day  would  to  the  Yorkifts 

'  draw, 
'  Their  rerfons  they   put  in,  as  for  the  lall  to 

'  fland ;  Iland, 

'  The   Duke   of   Somirfet,  Henry    Northumber- 
'  Of  thofe  brave  warlike  earU,  the  fecond  of  that 

'  name,  [ham, 

'  The  Earl  of  Stafford,  fon  to  th'  Duke  of  Bucking- 
'  And  John  Lord  Clifford  tlien,  which  fhed  their 

'  noble  gore  . ' 

'  Under  the  caftle's  fign,  (cf  which  not  long  before, 
'  A  propliet  bad  the  Duke  of  aomerfct  beware) 
'  With  many  a  valiant  knight,  in  death  that  had 

'  his  fliare  : 
'  So  much  great  Englilh  blood,  for  others  lawlefs 

'  guilt, 
'  Upon  fo  little  ground  before  was  never  fpilt. 
'  Proud  York  hath  got  the  goal,  the  king  of  all 

'  forfaken, 

•  Into  a  cottage  got,  a  woful  prifoner  taken, 

'  'I'he  battle  cf  Blore-heath,  the  place  doth  next 

'  fupplv,  [bury, 

'  'Twixt  Richard  Nevil,  that  great  Earl  of  Salif- 

'  Who  with  the  Duke  of  York,  had  at  Saint  Al- 

'  bans  late, 
'  That  glorious  battle  got  with  uncontrouled  fate : 

•  And  James  Lord  Audley  ftir'd  by  that  tcvenge- 

'  fill  queen, 
'  To  flop  him  on  his  way.for  the  inveterate  fplecn 
'  She  bare  him,  fcr  that  ftill  he  with  the  Yorkifts 

'  h<ld, 
'Who  coming  from  the  north  (by  fundry  wrongs 

'  compL-lI'd 

•  To  parley  with  the  king),  the  queen  that  time 

'  who  lay 
'  la   Staffordlhire,   and  thought  to  flop  liim  on 

'  liis  way, 
'That  vali;'.nt  Tuchet  ftir'd,  in  Chefhire  powerful 

'  then, 
'  T'  affront  him  in  the  field,  where  Chefhire  gen- 

'  tiemcn 
'  Divided  were,  th'  one  part  made  valiant  Tuchet 

'  flrong, 
'  The  other  with  the  earl  rofe  as  he  came  along, 

((;  Men  broug;-.:  out  of  the  marches  of  Wales. 


'  Encamping  both  their  powers,  divided  by  abrook, 
'  Whereby  the  prudent  Earl,  this  ilroBg  advan- 

'  tagc  took  : 
'  For  putting  in  the  field  his  army  in  array, 
'  Then  making  as  (with  fpeed)  he  meant  to  march 

'  away, 
'  He  caus'd  a  flight  of  fiiafts  to  be  dlfcharged  firft. 
'  The  enemy,  who  thought  that  he  had  done  his 

'  worft, 
'  And  cowardly  had  fled  in  a  diforder'd  roitt, 
'  Attempt  to  wade  the  brook,  he  wheeling  (foon) 

'  Set  fiercely  on  that  part,  which  then  were  paffed 

'  over ; 
'  Their  friends  then  in  the  rear,  not  able  to  recover 
'  The  other  riling  bank,  to  lend  the  vaward  aid. 
'  The  earl  who  found  the  plot  take  right  that  he 

'  had  laid, 
'  On  thofe  that  forward  preft,  as  thofe  that  did 

'  recoil, 
'  As  hungry  in  revenge,  there  made  a  ravenous 

'  fpoil : 
'  There Dutton  Dutton kills;  a  Done  doth  kill  a 

'  Done  ; 
'  A  Booth,  a  Booth ;  and  Leigh  by  Leigh  is  over- 

•  thrown  ; 
'  A  Venables,  againft  a  Venablcs  doth  fland  ; 
'  A  Troutbeck  fighteth  with  a  Troutbeck  hand  to 

'  hand ; 
'  There  Molincux  doth  make  a  Molineux  to  die, 
'  And  Egerton,  the  ftrength  of  Ejjerton  doth  try. 
'  O  !  Gheihire  wert  rhoumad,  of  thine  own  native 

'  go"e 
'  So  much  until  this  day  then  never  (hed'ft  before  I 
'  Above  two  thoufand  men  upon  the  earth  were 

'  thrown,  [own. 

'  Of  which  the  greateft  part  were  naturally  thine 
'  The  flout  Lord  Audley  (lain,  with  many  a  cap- 

'  tain  there ; 
'  To  Salifbury  it  forts  the  paim  away  to  bear. 
'  Then  fair  Northampton  next,  thy  battle  place 

'  fliall  take, 
'  Which  of  the  imperial  vf  ar,  the  third  fought  field 

'  doth  make, 
'  'Twiit  Hecry  call'd  our  Sixth,  upon  whc.fe  par- 

'  ty  came  [ham, 

'  His  near  and  dear  allies,  the  Dukes  of  Bucking- 
'  And  Somerfet,  the  Earl  of  Shrewfbnry  of  ac- 

'  count, 
'  Stout  Vifcount  Beaumont,  and  the  young  Lord 

'  Egremount, 
'  'Gainft  Edward  Earl  of  March,  fon  to  the  Duke 

'  of  York, 
'  With  Warwick,  in  that  war,  who  fet  them  all  at 

'  work, 
'  And  Falconbridge  with  him,  not  much  unlike 

'  the  other  ; 
•  A  Nevil  nobly  born,  his  puiffant  father's  brother, 
'  Who  to  the  Yorkifts  claim,  had  evermore  been 

'  And  valiant  Bourcher,  Earl  of  Effcx,  and  of  Eau. 
'  The  king  from  out  the  town,  who  drew  his 
'  foot  and  horfe, 
'  As  willingly  to  give  full  field-room  to  his  force. 
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'  Doth  pafs  the  river  Nen, 

'  doth  run 
'  From  his  firft  fountain's  head,  is  near  to  Harfing- 

ton, 
'  Advifed  of  a  place,  hy  nature  ftrongly  wrought, 
'  Doth  there  encamp  his  power ;  the  Earl  of  March 

'  who  fought 
'  To  prove  by  dint  of  fword,  who  fhould  obtain 

'  the  day, 
'  From  Towcefter  train'd  on  his  powers  in  good 

'  array. 

■  The  vaward  Warwick  led,  (whom  no  attempt 

'  could  fear ;) 

■  The  middle  March  himfelf,  and  Falconbridge 

'  the  rear. 
'  Now  July  entcr'd  was,  and  e'er  the  reftlefs  fun 
'  Three  hours  afccnt  had  got,  the  dreadful  fight 

'  begun 
'  By  Warwick,   who   a  flraight   from  Vifcount 

"  Beaumont  took,  . 

'  Defeating  him  at  firft,  by  which  he  quickly  broke  ( 
'  In,  on  th'  imperial  hoft,  which  with  a  furious 

'  charge, 
'■  He  forc'd  up.^n  the  field,  it  felf  more  to  enlarge. 
'  Now  Engliih  bows,  and  bills,  and  battle-axes 

'  walk, 
'  Death   up  and  down  the  field  in  ghaftly  fort 

'  doth  flalk. 
'  March  in  the  flower  of  youth,  like  Mars  him- 

'  Iclf  doth  bear; 
'  But  Warwick  as  the  man,  whom  fortune  feem'd 

•  to  fear, 

'  Did  for  him  what  he  would,  that  wherefoe'erhe 
'  goes, 
Down  lii<e  a  furious  ftorm,  before  him  all  he 

*  throws  : 

■  So.Shrcwfoury  again  of  Talbot's  valiant  ftrain, 
(That  fatal  fcourge  of  France)  as  ftoutly  doth 


'  The  party  of  the  king,  fo  princely  Somerfet, 
Whom  th'  other's  knightly  deeds,  more  eagerly 

'  doth  whet, 
'  Bears  up  with  them  again  :  by  Somerfet  oppos'd 
'  At  laft  King  Henry's  hofh  being  on  three  parts 

'  enclos'd, 
'  And  aids  flill  coming  in  upon  the  Yorkifts  fide, 
'  The  fummcr  being  then  at  height  of  all  her  pride, 
'  The  hufbandman,  then  hard  upon  hisharveftwas: 
'  But  yet  the  cocks  of  hay,  nor  fwaths  of  new- 

'  fliorn  grafs, 
'  Strew'd  net  the  meads  fo  thick,  as  mangled  bo- 

'  When  nothing  could  be  feen,  but  horror  every 

'  where  : 
'  So  that   upon   the  banks,  and  in  the  dream  of 

•(/)Nen, 
'  Ten  thoufand  well  refolv'd,  (lout  native  EngliHi- 

'  men 
'  Left  breathlefs,  with  the  rell  great  Buckingliam 

'  is  flain, 
'  And  Shrewfbury,  whofe  lofs  thofe  time^  did 

'  much  compUiU, 

<fl  The  river  r4n»!r(;  by  Northampton. 


'■The  miferable  king,  enforc'd  again  to  yield. 
'  Then  Wakefield  battle  next,  we  in  our  bed- 

«  roul  bring, 
'  Fought  by  Prince  Edward,  fon  to  that  oft-con- 

'  quer'd  king, 
'  And  Richard  Duke  of  York,  fti.U  ftruggling  for 

*  the  crown, 

'  Whom  Salifbury  aflifls,  the  man  with  whofe  re- 

'  nown 
'  The  mouth  of  fame  feem'd  fill'd,  there  having 

'  with  them  then 
'  Some  few  feledled  Welfli,  and  fouthern  gentle- 

'  men  n 
'  A  handful  to  thofe  powers,  with  which  Prince 

'  Edward  came ; 
'  Of  which  amongft  the  reft,  the  men  of  noblefl: 

'  Were  thofe  two  great-born  dukes,  which  flill 

'  his  right  prefer, 
'  His  couCn  Somerfet,  and  princely  Exeter, 
'  The  Earl  of  Wiltfhire  flill,  that  on  his  part  fluck 

'clofe: 
'  With  thofe  two  valiant  peers.  Lord  ClilTord,  and 

'  Lord  Rofs, 
'  Who  made  their  march  from  York  to  Wakefield, 

'  on  their  way 
'  To  meet  the  duke,  who  then  at  Sandal  Caftle  lay,' 
'  Whom  at  his  (very)  gate,  into  the  field  they 

'  dar'd, 
'  Whofe  long  expefted  powers  not  fully  thefl  pre- 

'  par'd, 
'  That  March  his  valiant  fon,  fliould  to  his  fuc- 

'  cours  bring. 
'  Wherefore  that  pultfant   lord,  by  fpeedy  muf- 

tering 
'  His   tenants  and  fuch  friends,  as  he  that  time 

'  could  get, 
'  Five  thoufand  in  five  days,  in  his  battalion  fet 
'  'Gainft  their  twice  doubled  ftrength;  nor  could 

'  the  duke  be  fiay'd,  [aid ;' 

'  Tin  he  might  from  the  fouth  be  feconded  with 
*  As  in  his  martial  pride,  difdaining  his  poor  foes, 
'  So  often  us'd  to  win,  he  never  thought  to  lofe. 
'  The  prince,  which  ftill  provok'd  th'  incenfed 

'  duke  to  fight, 
'  His  main  battalion  rang'd  in  Sandal's  lofty  fight, 
'  In  which  he,  and  the  duke's,  were  feen  in  all 

'  their  pride  : 
'  And  as  York's  powers  fliould  pafs,  he  had  on 

'  either  fide 
'  Two  wings  in  ambufli  laid,  which  at  the  place 

*  aflign'd 

'  His  rearward  ihould  enclofe,  which  as  a  thing  di- 

'  Jufl  caught  as  he  forecafl: ;  for  fcarce  his  army 

'  From  the  defcending  banks,  and  that  his  rat- 

'  tling  drums 
'  Excites  his  men  to  charge  ;  but  Wiltfhire  with 

his  force, 
'  Which  were  of  light-arm'd  foot,  and  Rofs  with 

'  his  light-horfe, 
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'  Came  in  upon  their  backs,  as  from  a  mountain 

'  thrown, 
'  In  number  to  the  dukes,  by  being  four  to  one. 

•  Even  as  a  rout  of  wolves,  when  tliey  by  chance 

'  have  caught 
'  A  beaft  out  of  the  herd,  which  long  time  they 

'  have  fought ; 
'  Upon  him  all  at  once  courageoufly  do  fet, 

•  Him  by  the  dewlaps  fome,  fome  by  the  flank  do 

get  : 
'  Some  climbing  to  his  ears,  do  never  leave  their 
hold,  [would, 

•  Till  faUing  on  the  ground,  they  have  him  as  they 
'  Wi'Ji  many  of  his  kind,  which,  when  he  us'd  to 

'  wend, 
«  What  with  their  horns  and  hoofs,  could  then 
'  themfelvcs  defend. 
Thus  on  their  foe»  they  fell,  and  down  the  York- 
■  ids  fall; 

•  Red  Daughter  in  her  arms  encompafleth  them  all. 
'  The  firft  of  all  the  iights  in  this  unnatural  war, 
«  In  which  blind  fortune  fmil'd  on  woful  Lancafter. 

'  Here   Richard  Duke  of  York,  down  beaten, 

•  breath'4  his  lafl, 

'  And  Salifbury  fo  long  with  conqueft  ftill  that  paft, 
'  Enforced  was.  to  yield;  Rutland  a  younger  fon 

•  To  the  deceafed  duke,  as  he  away  would  run, 
•.(A  child  fcarce  twelve  years  old)  by  Clifford 

'  there  furpris'd, 
'  Who  whilft  he  thought  with  tears  bis  rage  to 

'  have  fufBc'd, 
'  By  him  was  anfwcr'd  thus,  thy  father  ^ath  flain 

'  mine, 
•And  for  his  blooa,  (young  Ijoy)  V^  bave  this 

'  blood  of  thine, 

•  And  ftabb'd  him  to  the  heart :  thus  the  Lan- 

'  caljrians  reign, 

•  The  Yorkifts  in  the  field  on  heaps  together  flain. 

'  The  battle  at  that  crofs,  which  to  this  day  4oth 
'bear 
'  7  he  great  and  ancient  name  of  th'  Englifli  Mor- 

'  The  next  Ihall  here   have  place,  betwixt  that 

*  Edward  fought, 

•  Entitled  Earl  of  March,  (revengefully<;hat  fougbt 
'  To  wreak  his  father's  blood,  at  Wakefield  lately 

'  flied, 

•  But  then  he  Duke  of  Ynrk,hi!  father  being  dead) 

'  And  Jafper  Tudor,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  this  war, 

•  That  flood  to  underprop  the  houfe  of  Lancafter, 
'  Half  brother  to  the  king,  that  ftrove  to  hold  his 

"  With  Wilt(hire,whofe  high  prowefs  had  bravely 
'  beaten  dov/n 

•  The  Yorkifts'  fwcUing  pride  in  that  fuccefsful 

■  At  Wakefield,  whofe  great 'ft  power  of  Welfli  and 
'  Iriih  arc. 

•  The   dukes  were   Marchers   moft,  which   ftill 

'  ftuck  to  bim  clofe, 

•  And  meeting  on  the  plain,  by  that  forenaraed 

'  crofs ; 

•  As  either  general  there  for  his  ad-Vantage  found, 
'  For  wifelytheyfurvcy'dthefalhionof  the'giound) 
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'  Thcyinto  one  main  fight  their  eitherforcesmake, 
■  When  to  the  Duke  of  York  (hisfpirits  as  to  awake) 
'  Three  funs  at  once  appear'd,  all  feverally  that 

'  Ihone, 
'  Which  in  a  little  fpace  were  joined  all  in  one, 
'  Aufpicious  to  the  duke,  as  after  it  fell  out, 
'  Who   with  the  weaker   power,   (of  which  he 

'  feem'd  to  doubt) 
'  The  proud  Lancaftrian  part  had  quickly  put  to 

'  chafe,  [place, 

'  Where  plainly  it  (hould  feem,  the  genius  of  the 
'  The  very  name  of  Match  ftiould  greatly  favour 

'  there, 
'  A  title  to  this  prince  deriv'd  from  Mortimer  : 
'  To  whom  this  trophy  rear'd  much  honour'd  had 

•  the  foil.  [fpoil, 

'  The  Yorkifts  here  enrich'd  with  the  Lancafti-ian 
'  Are  mafters  of  the  day;  four  thoufand  being  flain, 
'  The  moft  of  which  were  thofe,  there  ftanding  to 


The  title  of  the  king.  Where  Owen  Tudor's  lot 
Was  to  be  taken  then  ;  who  this  young  earl  begot 
Ori  Katherinc  the  bright  queen,  the  fifth  King 

'  Henry's  bride, 
'  Who  too  untimely  dead,  this  Owen  had  afFy'd. 
But  he  a  prifpner  then,  his  fon  and  Ormondfled, 
At  Hereford  was  made  the  fliorter  by  the  head  ; 
When  this  moft  warlike  duke,  in  honour  of  that 

'  fign. 
Which  of  his  good  fuccefs  fo  rightly  did  divine, 
And  thankful  to  high  Heaven,  which  of  hjs  caufe 

'  had  care, 
Three  funs  for  his  devife  ftill  in  his  enfign  bare. 
<  Thy  fecond  battle  now,  St.  Albans,  I  record. 
Struck  'twixt  Queen  Marg'rct's  power,  to  ran- 

'  fom  back  h?r  lord, 
Ta'en  prifoner  at  that  town,  when  there  thofe 

'  fadions  fought, 
Whom  now  the  part  of  York  had  thither  with, 

'  them  brought, 
Whofe  force  confiftcdmoft  of  fouthern  men,  be. 

'  ipg  led  [head. 

By  Thomas  Howard  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  the 
Of  that  proud  faftion  then,   ftout  Warwick  ftill 

'  that  fway'd, 
In  every  bloody  field  (the  Yorkifts  only  aid) 
When  cither's  power  approach'd,  and  they  them- 

'  felves  had  fix'd, 
Upon  the  fouth  and  north,  the  town  them  both 

•  betwixt, 
Which  firft  of  all  to  take,  the  Yorkifts  had  fore- 

caft,  [plac'd. 

Putting  their  vaward  on,  and  their  beft  archers 
The  market-fted  about,  and  them  fo  fitly  laid. 
That  when  the  foe  came  up,  they  with  fuch  ter- 

',  ror  pl.ay'd 

■  Upon  them  in  the  front,  as  forc'd  them  to  retreat. 

■  The  noi-thern  madwith  rage  upon  the  firft  defeat. 
Yet  put  for  it  again,  to  enter  from  the  north, 

'  Which  vihca  Great  Warwick  heard,  he  fent  his, 
'  vaward  forth, 

■  T'  oppofe  them  in  what  place  foe'er  they  made 

'  their  ftand,  [hand, 

■  Where  in  too  fit  a  ground,  a  heath  too  near  it 
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'  Adjoining  to  the  town,  unluckily  they  light, 

•  Where  prefently  began  a  fierce  and  deadly  fight. 
'  But  thoie  of  Warwick's  part,  which  fcarce  lour 

'  thoufand  were, 
'  To  th'  vaward  of  the  queen's,  that  flood  fo  ftout- 

'  ly  there, 
'  Though  ftill  with  frefli  fupplles  from  her  main 

'  battle  fed  ;  [ft^a  J, 

'  When  they  their  courage  faw  fo  little  them  to 
'  Deluded  by  the  long  cxpedance  of  their  aid, 

•  By  paffages  too  ftraight,  and  clofe  ambufliments 

'  (laid : 
'  Their  faccours  that  forflow'd,  to  flight  them- 
'  fclves  betake, 

•  When  after  them  again,  fuch  fpeed  the  northern 

'  make, 
'  Being  follow'd  with  the  forceof  their  main  battle 
'  ftrong,  [among, 

•  That  this  diforder'd  route,  thefe  breathlefs  men 

•  They  enter'd  Warwick's  hoft,  which  with  inch 

'  horror  ftruck 
'  The  fouthexn,  that  each  man  began  about  to  look 

•  A  way  how  to  efcape,  that  when  Great  Norfolk 

'  cry'd, 
'  Now  as  you  favour  York,  and  his  juft  caufe, abide. 
'  And  Warwick  in  the  front  even  offer'd  to  have 

'  flood 
'  Yet  neither  of  them  both,  fhonld  they  have  fpent 

'  their  blood, 
'  Could  make  a  man  to  flay,  or  look  upon  a  foe  : 

•  Where   fortune,   it  Ihould   feera,   to   Warwick 

'  meant  to  fhew, 

•  That  flie  this  tide  of  his  could  turn  when  e'er 

'  flie  would.  [fold  ; 

*  Thus  when  they  faw  the  day  was  for  fo  little 

"  The  king,  which  (for  their  ends)  they  to  the 

'  field  had  brought, 
'  Behind  them  there  they  leave,  but  as  a  thing  of 

'  nought, 
'  Which  ferv'd  them  to)no  ufe :  who  when  his  queen 

'  and  fon 
'  There  found  in  Norfolk's  tent,  the  battle  being 

'  done, 
'  With  many  a  joyful  tear,  each  other  they  em- 

•  brace; 
'  And  whilfl;  blind  fortune  look'd  with  fo  well 

'  pleas'd  a  face  : 
'  Their  fwords  with  the  warm  blood  of  Yorkifts 

'  fo  imbru'd 

•  Their  foes  but  lately  fled,  courageoufly  purfu'd. 

'  Now  followeth  that  black  fcene,  born  up  fo 

'  wond'rous  high 
'  That  but  a  poor  dumb  Ihcw  before  a  tragedy, 
'  The  former  battles  fought  have  feem'd  to  this  to 

'  be ;  [thee, 

'  O  Towton,  let  the  Wood  Palm-Sunday  fpent  on 

•  Affright  the  future  times,  when  they  the  mule 

'  fhall  hear, 
'  Deliver  it  fo  to  them  ;  and  let  the  aflies  there 

•  Of  forty  thoufand  men,  in  that  long  quarrel  flain, 
<  Arife  out  of  the  earth,  as  they  would  live  again, 
'  To  tell  the  manlike  deeds,  that  bloody  day  were 

'  wrought  [fought) 

?  1*  that  moft  fMal  fidd,  ^with  various  fortunes 


'  'Twixt  Edward  Duke  of  York,  then  late  pro- 

'  claimed  king,  [panying, 

'  Fourth  of  that  royal   name,  and    him  accom- 
'  The  Nevils,  (of  that  war  maintaining  Hill  the 

'  dream) 
'  Great  Warwick,  and  with  him  his  moll  coura- 

'  geous  Eame, 
'  Stout   Falconbridge ;  the  third  a  firebrand  like 

'  the  other, 
'  Of  Saliibury  furnam'd,  that  Warwick's  baftard 

'  brother. 
'  Lord  Fitzwalter,  who  Hill  the  YorkiHs  power 

'  aflifts,  [martialills, 

'  Blount,  Wenlock,   Dinham,  knights   approved 
'  And  Henry  the  late  king,  to  whom  they  ftill 

'  durft  Hand, 
'  His  true  as  powerful  frieud,  the  Great  Northura.- 

'  berland,  [prefer 

'  With    Weftmoreland,  his  claim  who   ever  did 
'  His  kinfman  Somerfet,  his  chofen  Exeter, 
'  Dukes  of  the  royal  hue,  his  faithful  friends  that 

*  were, 

'  And  little  lefs  than  thofe,  the  Eatl  of  Devonlhire, 
'  Th'  Lord  Dacres,  and  Lord  Wells,  both  wife 

'  and  warlike  wights, 
'  With  him  of  great  command,  Nsvil,  and  Tro- 

'  lop,  knights. 
'  Both  armies  then  oB  foot,  and  on  their  way 

'  fet  forth, 
'  King  Edward  from  the  fouth,  King  Henry  from 

'  the  north. 
'  The  latter  crowned  king  doth  preparation  make, 
'  From  Pomfret  (where  he  lay)  the  paffage  firft  to 

'  take 
'  O'er  Aier  at  Ferrybridge,  and  for  that  fervice 

'  fends 
'  A  mod;  felefled  troop  of  his  well-chofen  friends, 
'  To  make  that  paffage  good,  when  inftantly  began 
'  The  dire  and  om'nous  ligns,  the  flaughter  that 

'  foreran, 
'  For  valiant  Clifford  there,himfelf  fo  bravely  quit, 

•  That  coming   to   the  bridge   (e'er  they  could 

'  ftrengthenit) 
«  From  the  Lancallrian  power,  with  his  light  troop 

*  of  horfe, 

'  And  early  in  the  morn  defeatinj  of  their  force, 
'  The  Lord  Fitzwalter  flew,  and  that  brave  baliurd 

'  fon 
'  Of  Salilhury,  themfelves  who  into  danger  run  ; 
'  For  being  in  their  beds,  fufpeding  nought  at  all; 
'  But  hearing  fuJden  noife,  fuppos'd  fome  broil  to 

'fall 
'  'Mongft  their  mifgoveru'd  troops,  unarmed  rufli- 

' ing  out 
'  By  Clifford's  foldiers  foon  encompafled  about, 

•  Were  miferably  flain  :  which  when  Great  War- 

'  wick  hears,  [cars, 

'  As  he  had  felt  his  heart  tranfperfed  through  his 

•  To  Edward,  mad  with  rage,  immediately  he  goes, 
'  And  with  diflrafted  eyes,  in  moft  ftern  manner 

'Ihews 
'  The  flaughter  of  thofe  lords.    This  day  alone, 

*  quoth  he, 

'  Our  utter  ruin  (hall,  or  our  fure  riCng  be. 
G  g  iiij 
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•  When  foon  before  the  hoft,  his  glittering  fworJ 

'he  drew,  [flew. 

'  And  with  reientlefs  hands  hie  fprightly  courfer 

•  Then  (land  to  me  (quoth  he)  who  meaneth  not 

•  to  fly; 

•  This  day  (hall  Edward  win,  or  here  (hall  War- 

«  wick  die. 
•  Which  words  by  Warwick  fpoke,  fo  deeply 
'  feem'd  to  (ling  [king, 

•  The  much  didemper'd  bread  of  that  courageous 
'  That   flraight  he  made  proclaim'd,  that  every 

'  fainting  heart 
'  From  his  tefolved  hoft  had  licence  to  depart : 
'  And  thofe  that  would  abide  the  hazard  of  the 

'  ''?'>'. 

•  Rewards  snd  titles  due  to  their  deferved  right  : 
'  And  that  no  man,  that  day,  ^  prifoner  there 

'  (hould  take ; 
'  For  this  the  upibot  was,  that  all  muft  mar  or 

'  make. 
'  A  hundred  thoufand  men  in  both  the  armies 

'  flood,  [blood, 

•  That  native  Engli(h  were  :  O,  worthy  of  your 
'  What  conqucft  had  there  been.'  but  enfigns  fly 

'  at  large,  [charge. 

'  And  truir.pets  eveiy  way  found  to  the  dreadful 

•  Upon  the  Yorkills  part,  there  flew  the   ireful 

'  bear :  [there. 

'  On  the  Lancaftrian  fide,  the  credent  waving 
'  The  fouthern  on  this  fide,  for  York  a  Warwick 

<  cry, 

•  A  Percy  for  the  right,  the  northern  men  reply. 

•  The  two  main  battles  join,  the  four  large  wings 

'  What  with    the   Ihouts  of  men,  and  noife  of 

•  horfes  feet, 

'  Hell   through   the  troubled  earth,  her  horror 
'  feem'd  to  breath  ;  [neath  : 

•  A  thunder  heard  above,  an  earthquake  felt  be- 
'  As  when   the   evening   is  with  darknefs  over- 

'  Her  (lar-befreckkd  face  with  clouds  enveloped, 
'  You  oftentimes  hthold  the  trembling  lightning 

•fly, 
«  Which  fuddenly  again,  but  turning  of  your  eye, 
'  In  vanilhed  away,  or  doth  fo  fwiftly  glide, 
'  That  with  a  trice  it  touch  th'  horizon's  either 

'  Ode. 

•  So  through  the  fmoke  of  duft,  from  ways,  and 

•  fallows  raisM, 

'  And  breath  of  horfe  and  men,  that  both  together 

'  The  air  on  every  p-irt,  feet  by  the  glimmering 
'  fun,  [run  : 

'  The  fplendour  of  their  arms  doth  by  refle<5tion 
'  Till  heaps  of  dying  men  and  thofe  already  dead, 
'  Much  bindcr'd  tl.im  would  charge,  and  letted 
'  them  that  fled.  [tends, 

'  Bcyoud  ali  wonted  bounds,  their  rage  fo  far  ex- 
'  That  fuUen  jiight  begins,  before  their  fury  ends. 
'  Ten  hours  this  fight  endur'd,  whilft  flill  with 

•  murdering  hands, 

'  Jxpei^ling  'he  next  morn,  the  weak'd   uncon- 

•  quei'd  (lands  J 


*  Which  was  no  fooner  come, but  ho*h  begin  again 
'  To  wreck  their  friends  dear  blood  the  former 

'  evening  flain. 
'  New  battles  are  begun,  new  fights  that  newly 

*  wound, 

'  Till  the  Lancafirian  part,  by  their  much  lefs'n- 

'  ing  found 
'  Their  long-expedlcd  hopes  were  utterly  forlorn, 
'  When  laftly  to  their  foe  their  recreant  backs  they 

'  Thy  channel  then,  O  {/)  Cock,  was  fill'd  up 

'  with  the  dead 
'  Of  the  I  ancaftrian  fide,  that  from  the  Yorkifta 

'  fled, 
'  That  thofe  of  Edward's  part,  that  had  the  rear 

'  in  chafe,  •     [pafs. 

'  As   though  upon  a  bridge,  did   on  their  bodies 
'  That  Wharfe  to  whofe  large  banks  thou  contti- 

'  but'ft  thy  ftore. 
'  Had  her  more  cryftal  face  difcolour'd  with  tho 

'  gote 
'  Of  forty  thoufand  men,  that  up  the  number  made, 
'  Northumberland   the  Great,  and  Weftmoreland 

'  there  laid 
'  Their  bodies  :  valiant  Wells,  and  Dacres  there 

•  do  leave  [deceive.) 
'  Their  carcafes,  (whofe  hope  too  long  did  them 
'  Trolop  and  Nevil  found  malTacred  in  the  field, 

'  The  Earl  of  Wiltlhire  forc'd  to  the  ftern  foe  to 
'  yield. 

*  icing  Henry  from  fair  York,  upon  this  fad  mif- 

'  chance  [France, 

'  To  Scotland  fled,    the   queen   fail'd  over  into 

'  The  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and  Bxeter  do  fly, 

'  The  reft  upon  the  earth  together  breathlefs  lie. 

'  Mule  turn  thee  now  to  tell  the  field  at  Hexam 

'  ftruck,  [iuck 

'  Upon  the  Yorkills'  part, with  the  moft  profp'rous 
'  of  any  yet  before,  where  to  themfelves  they 

'  gain'd  [fullain'd, 

'  Moft  fafety.yet  their  powers  leaft  damage  there 
'  Twixt  John  Lord  Montacute,  that  Nevil,  who 

'  to  (land  [land 

'  For  Edward,  gather'd  had  out  of  Northumber- 
'  A  fort  of  valiant  men,  confiding  mod  of  horfe, 

*  Which  were  again  fupply'd  v\(ith  a  moft  puiffant 

'  force, 
'  Sent  thither  from  the  fouth,  and  by  King  Ed- 

'  ward  brought 
'  In  perfon  down  to  York,  to  aid  if  that  in  ought 
'  His  general  (hould  have  need,  for  thst  he  durfl 

'  not  truft 
'  The  northern,  which  fo  oft  to  him  had  been 

'  unjud  : 
'  Whild  he  himfelf  at  York,  a  fecond  power  doth 

'  hold,  [would. 

'  To  hear  in  this  rough  war,  what  the  Laocafirians 

'  And  Henry  with  his  queen,  who  to  their  pow- 

'  ers  had  got,  [Scof, 

'  The  lively  daring   French,  and  the  light  hardy 
'  To  enter  with  them  here,  and  to  (heir  part  do 

.  '  get. 
'  Their  faithful  lov'd  ally,  the  Duke  of  Somerfet, 
(/)  A  little ri-.ulct  near  to Towton, tunr.in^ into  Wharfe 
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<  And  Sir  Ralph  Percie,  then  moft  powerful  in 

'  thofe  parts,  [hearts 

'  Who  had  been  reconcil'd  to  Edward,  but  their 
'  Still  with  King  Henry  ftaid,  to  him  and  ever 

'  true,  [drew  : 

«  To  whom  by  this  revolt,  they  many  northern 
'  Sir  William  Taylbojs,  (call'd  of  moft)  the  Earl 

«  of  Kime, 
'  With  Hungerford,  and  Roffe,  and  Mullins,  of 

*  that  time 

•  Barons  of  high  account,  with  Nevil,  Tunftall, 

'  Gray,  [fway. 

'  Huffy,  and  Findern,  knights,  bearing    mighty 
«  As  forward  with  his  force,  brave  Montacute 
'  was  fet, 
'  It  hap'd  upon  his  way  at  Hegly-moor  he  met 

•  With  Hungerford,  and  Rofl'e,   and  Sir  Ralph 

*  Percie,  where 

«  In  fign  of  good  fuccefs  (as  certainly  it  were) 
'  They  and  their  utmoft  force  were  quickly  put  to 

•flight; 
'  Yet  Percie  as  he  was  a  moft  courageous  knight, 
'  Ne'er  budg'd  till  his  laft  breath,  but  in  the  field 

'  was  flain.  [again, 

'  Proud  of  this  firft  defeat,  then  marching  forth 
'  Towards  Livells,  a   large  wafte,   which    other 

'  plains  outbraves, 

•  Whofe  verge  frefh  (ot)  Dowell  ftill  is  wat'ring 

*  with  her  waves, 

'  Whereas  iiis  pofting  fcouts,  King  Henry's  power 

'  Tow'rds  whom  with  fpeeJy  march,  this  valiant 

'  general  hy'd, 
'  Whofe  hafte  there  likewife  had  fuch  profperous 

'  That  lucklefs  Henry  yet,  had  fcarcely  cleax'd  iu« 

'  His  captains  hardly  fet  his  battles,  nor  enlarg'd 
'  Their  fquadrons  on  the  field,  but  this  Great  Ne- 

'  vil  charg'd  : 
'  Long  was   this  doubtful   fight  on  either  fide 


'  That  riling  whilft  this  falls,  this  loCng  whilft 

•  that  gain'di 
'  The  ground  which  this  part  got,  and  there  as 

'  conquerors  ftood, 
'  The  other  quickly  gain,  and  firmly  make  it  good, 
'  To  either  as  blind  chance  her  favours  will  difpofe : 

•  So  to  this  part  it  ebb'd,  and  to  that  fide  it  flows. 
'  At  laft,  'till  whether  'twere  that  fad  and  horrid 

'  fight, 
'  At  Saxton  that  yet  did  their  fainting  fpirits  af- 

'  fright, 
'  With  doubt  of  fecond  lofs,  and  flaughter,  or  the 

'aid 
'  That  Montacute  receiv'd  ;  King  Henry's  poyrer 

'  difmay'd 
'  And  giving  up  the  day,  diihonourably  fled, 

•  Whom  with  fo  violent  fpeed  the  Yorkifta  fol- 

'  lowed,  [fwift, 

'  That  had  not  Henry  fpurr'd,  and  had  a  courfer 
t  Befides  a  flcilful  guide,  through  woods  and  hills 

'  to  fljift, 

[m)  A  little  ilvcr  near  Hexam. 
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He  fure  had  been  furpris'd,  as  they  his  bench, 

•  men  took, 

'  With  whom  they  found  his  helm ;  with  moft 

•  difaft'rous  luck, 

'  To  fave  theml'elves  by  flight,  ne'er  more  did  any, 

<  fl-a-ive, 
■  And  yet  fo  many  men  ne'er  taken  were  alive,   . 
'  Now  Banbury  we  come  thy  battle  to  report, 
'  And  fliew  th'  ctEcient  caufe,  aj  in  what  wond'. 

•rousfort 
'  Great  Warwick  was  wrought  in  to  the  Lancaf» 

'  When  as  that  wanton  king  fo  vex'd  his  mighty 

'  heart : 
'  Whilft  in  the  court  of  France,  that  warrior  h« 

'  beftow'd, 
'  (As  potent  here  at  home,  as  powerfulelfeabroad) 
'  A  marriage  toentreat  with  Bona  bright  and  flieen, 
'  Of  the  Savoyan  blood,  and  fifter  to  the  queen^  . 

•  Which  whilft  this  noble  earl  negociated  there, 

*  The  widow  Lady  Gray,  the  king  elpoufed  here* 

•  By  which  the  noble  earl  in  France  who  was  diC 

'  grac'd,  [hafte) 

'  (In  England  his  revenge  doth  but  too  quickly 
'  "I"  excite  the  northern  men  doth  fecretly  begink 
'  (With  whom  he  powerful  was)  to  rife,  that  co- 

'  ming  in, 
'  He  might  put  in  his  hand,  (which  only  he  deCr'd) 

•  Which  rifing  before  York,  were  likely  to  have 

'  fir'd 
'  The  city,  but  repuls'd,  and  Holdorn  them  that 

'  led  [head. 

'  Being  taken,  for  the  caufe  made  fhorter  by  the 
'  Yet  would  nat  they  defift,  but  to  their  captain* 

'  Henry  the  valiant  fon  of  John  the  t.ord  Fitz» 

'  Hugh, 
'  With  Coniers  that  brave  knight,  whofe  valour 

'  they  prefer, 
'  With  tjenry  Nevil,  fon  to  the  Lord  Latimer,   . 
'  By  whofe  allies  and  friends,  they  every  day  grew 

'  ftrong,  [along. 

*  And  fo  in  proud  array  tow'rds  London  march 
'  Which  when  King  Edward  faw  the  world  begau 

'  to  fide 
«  With  Warwick,  till  himfelf  he  might  of  power 

*  provide,  [ftand, 
'  To  noble  Pembroke  fends,  thofe  rebels  to  with- 

*  Six  thoufand  valiant  Wellh,  who  muft'iing  out 

*  of  hand, 

'  By  Richard  Herbert's  aid,  his  brother  doth  thera 

'  bring,  [king) 

'  And  for  their  greater  ftrength  (appointed  by  the 

'  Th'   Lord    Stafford  (of  his  houfe)  of  Powick 

'  named  then,  [men 

*  Eight  hundred  archers  brought,  the  moft  feledled 
'  The  Marchers  could  make  out :   thefe  having 

'  Severn  croft, 

•  And  up  to  Cotfwold  come,  they  heard  the  nor* 

'  thcrn  hoft, 
'  Being  at  Northampton  then,  itfelf  tow'rds  War- 

'  wick  waydj 
'  When  with  a  fpeedy  march,  the  Herberts  that 

'  forhy'd 
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'  Their  paffage,  cliarg'd  their  rear  with  near  two 
'  thoufand  horfe, 

•  ThattheLancaftrian  partfufpeafngall  their  force, 

•  Had  followed  them  again,  their  armybringabout, 

•  Both  with  fuch   fpeed  and  ikill,  that  e'er  the 

'  WcUh  got  out, 

•  By  having  charg'd  too  far,  feme  of  their  vaward 

•  loft, 

•  Beat  to  their  wmy  back ;  thus  as  thefe  legions 

'  coafl, 

•  On  Danemore  they  are  met,  indifferent  for  this 

•  war, 

•  Whereas  three  eafy  hills  that  ftand  triangular, 

'  Small  Edgcoat  overlook  ;  on  that  upon  the  weft 

•  The   Wellh  encamp  themfelvcs  j  the  northern 

'  them  pofleft 

•  Of  that  upon  the  fouth,  whilft  (by  war's  ftrange 

•  Young  Nevii,  who  would  brave  the  Herberts  in 

'  their  tent, 
'  Leading  a  troop  of  youth,  (upon  that  fatal  plain) 
«  Was  taken  by  the  Welfli,  and  miferably  flain, 
«  Of  whofe  untimely  death,  his  friends  the  next 

'  day  took 

•  A  terrible  revenge,  when  Stafford  there  forfook 
«  The  army  of  the  Welfti,  and  with  his  archers  bad 

•  Them  fight  that  would  for  him;  for  that  proud 

'  Pembroke  had 

•  Difplac'd  him  of  bis  inn,  in  Banbury,  where  he 

'  His  paramour  had  lodg'd;  where  fince  he  might 

«  not  be, 
'  He  backward  fliapes  his  courfe,  and  leaves  the 

'  Herberts  there, 
«  T'  abide  the  brunt  of  all :  with  outcries  every 

'  where 

•  The   clamorous  drums  and  fife»  to  the  rough 

'  charge  do  found, 

•  Together  horfe  and  man  come  tumbling  to  the 

'  ground  : 

•  "Hien  limbs  like  boughs  were  lopp'd,  from  ihoul- 

'  ders  arms  do  fly; 
'  TTiey  fight  as  none  could  'fcape,  yet  'fcape  as 
'  none  could  die. 

•  The  rufBing  northern  lads,  and  the  ftout  WeUh- 

'  man  try'd  it ; 

•  Then  head-pieces  hold  out,  or  brains  muft  fore 

'  abide  it. 
'  The  northern  men  St.  George  for  Lancafter  do 

'cry: 
<  A  Pembroke  for  the  king,  the  lufty  Welfti  reply; 

•  When  many  a  gallant  youth  doth  defperately 

'  affay, 
!  To  do  fomething  that  might  be  worthy  of  the 

'  day  : 
«  Where  Richard  Herbert  bears  into  the  northern 

'  prefs, 

•  And  with  his  pole-ax  makes  hii  way  with  fuch 

'  luccefs, 

•  That  breaking  through  the  ranks,  he  their  main 

'  battle  paft, 
'  And  quit  it  fo  again,  that  many  ftood  aghaft, 
'  'J'bat  from  the  higher  ground  beheld  him  wade 

•  the  crowd, 

'_  As  often  ye  beiiold  la  tempefts  rough  and  proud. 


'  O'ertaken  with  a  ftorm,  fome  Ihell  or  little  crea, 
'  Hard  labouring  for  the  land,  on  the  high-work- 

'  ing  fea, 
'  Seems  now  as  fwallow'd  up,  then  floating  light 

'  and  free 
'  O'  th'  top  of  fome  high  wave  ;  then  think  that 

•  you  it  fee 

'  Quite  funk  beneath  that  wafte  of  waters,  yet 

'  doth  clear  [near  : 

'  The  main,  and  fafely  gets  fome  creek  or  harbonr 

'  So  Herbert  clear'd  their  hoft ;  but  fee  th'  event 

'  Some  fpials  on  the  hill  difcerned  had  from  far 

•  Another  army  come  to  aid  the  northern  fide, 

'  When  they  which  Clapham's  craft,  fo  quickly  not 

'  efpy'd, 
'  Who  with  five  hundred  men  about  Northampton 

'  rais'd  [pleas'd, 

'  All  difcontented  fpirits,  with  Edward's  rule  dif- 
'  Difplaying  in  the  field  Great  Warwick's  dreaded 

'  bear  : 
'.  The  WeUh  who  thought  the  earl  in  perfon  had 

'  been  there, 

•  Leading  a  greater  power  (difliearten'd)  turn  the 

'  back  [wreck. 

'  Before  the  northern  hoft,  that  quickly  go  to 
'  Five  thoufand  valiant  Welfli  are  in  the  chafe 

'  o'erthrovra, 
'  Which  but  an  hour  before  had  thought  the  day 

'  their  own. 
'  Their  leaders  (in  the  flight)  the  high-born  Her- 

'  berts  ta'en, 
'  At  Banbury  muft  pay  for  Henry  Nevil  flain. 
'  Now  Stamford  in  due  courfe,  the  mufe  doth 

'  come  to  tell, 

•  Of  thine  own  named  field,  what  in  the  fight  befel, 
'  Betwixt  brave  youthful  Wells,  from  Lincolnfhire 

'  that  led 
'  Near  twenty  thoufand  men,  tow'rd  London  ma- 

'  king  head,  [abet, 

'  Againft  the  Yorkifts'  power,  great  Warwick  to 
'  Who  with  a  puiffant  force  prepared  forth  to  fet, 
'  To  join  with  him  in  arms,  and  jointly  take  their 

'  chance. 
'  And  Edward  with  his  friends,  who  likewife  do 

•  advance 

•  His  forces,  to  refel  that  defp'rate  daring  foe ; 

'  Who  for  he  durft  himfelf  in  open  arms  to  fliew, 

'  Nor  at  his  dread  command  them  down  agai« 

'  would  lay.  [fway 

'  His  father  the  Lord  Wells,  who  he  fuppos'd  might 

•  His  fo  outrageous  fon,  with  bis  lov'd  law-made 

'  brother, 
'  Sir  Thomas  Dymock,  thought  too  much  to  rule 

'  the  other, 
'  He  ftrangely  did  to  die,  which  fo  incens'd  the 

'  the  fpleen  [teene 

'  Of  this  courageous  youth,  that  he  to  wreak  his 
'  Upon  the  cruel  king,  doth  every  way  excite 
'  Him  to  an  equal  field,  that  come  where  the^ 

'  might  fmite  [met : 

'  The  battle  :  on  this  plain  it  chanc'd  their  armies 
'  They  rang'd  their  f(.Yer3l  fights,  wliich  ence  i^v 

•  order  fee, 
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•  The  loudly-brawling  drums,  which  feeined  to 

'  have  fear'd  [heard, 

'  The  trembling  air  at  firft,  foon  after  were  not 

•  For  outcries,  flirieks,  and  fliouts,  whilft  nolfe  doth 

'  noife  confound. 

•  No  accents  touch  the  ear,  but  fuch  as  death  do 

'  found  [guide  ; 

'  In  thirfting  for  revenge,  whilft  fury  them  doth 
'  As  ilaughter  feems  by  turns  to  feize  on  cither  fide. 
'  The  fouthern  expert  were,  in  all  to  war  belong, 

•  And  exercife  their  ikill,tlie  Marchmen  flout  and 

'  Ibong,  [retreat, 

'  Which  to  the  battle   ftick,  and  if  they  make 

•  Yet  cpmingon  again,  the  foe  they  back  do  get, 

'  And  Wells  for  Warwick.cry,  andfor  the  rightful 

'  crown ; 
'  The  other  call  a  York  to  beat  the  rebels  down  : 
'  The  worft  that  war  could  do,  on  either  fide  fhe 

'  fliews,  [bows ; 

•  Or  by  the  force  of  bills,  or  by  the  flrength  of 
'  But  ftill  by  frefh  fupplies,  the  Yorkifts'  power 

'  increafe  :  [prefs, 

•  And  Wells,  who  fees  his  troops  fo  everborn  with 
'  By  hazarding  too  far  into  the  boift'rous  throng, 
'  Encouraging  his  men  the  adverfe  troops  among, 
'  With  many  a  mortal  wound,  his  wearied  breath 

'  expir'd  : 
'  Which  fooner  known  to  his,  than  his  firfl  hopes 
'  defir'd, 

•  Ten  thoufand  on  the  earth  before  themlyingflain, 
'  No  hope  left  to  repair  their  ruin'd  ftate  again, 

'  Caft  off  their  country's  coats,  to  hafte  their  fpeed 
'  away, 

•  (Of  them)  which  Loofe-coat  field  is  callM  (even) 

'  to  this  day. 
'  Since  need'Ily  I  muft  ftick  upon  my  former 

'  text,  [next, 

'  The  bloody  battle  fought  at  Barnet  foUoweth 
'  'Twixt  Edward,  who  before  he  fettled  was  to 

'  reign,  [again, 

'  By  Warwick  hence  expuls'd ;  but  here  arriv'd 
'  From  Burgundy  brought  in  munition,  men  and 

'pay, 

'  And  all  things  fit  for  war,  expefling  yet  a  day, 

•  Whofe  brother  (/)  George  came  in,  with  War- 

'  wick  that  had  ftood, 
'  Whom  nature  wrought  at  length  t'  adhare  to  his 
'  own  blood  :  [friend 

•  His  brother  Richard  Duke  of  Glo'fter,  and  his 
'  Lord  Haftings,  who  to  him  their  utmoft  powers 

'  eiftend ; 
'  And  Warwick,  whoC;  great  heart  fo  mortal 
'  hatred  bore 
'  To  Edward,  that  by  all  the  facraments  he  fwore 

•  Npt  to  lay  down  his  arms,  until  his  fword  had 

'  raz'd  [ilifgrac'd ; 

'  That  proud  king  from  his  feat,  that  fo  had  him 

•  And   Marquis   Mountacutc,  his   brother,  that 

'  brave  ftem 
«  Of  Nevll's  noble  ftock,  who  joined  had  to  them 
'  The  Dukes  of  Somerfel,  and  Exeter,  and  take 

•  The  Earl  of  Oxford   in;  the    armies   forward 

'  make, 

(/;  jGeorge  Bute  of  Cbren;c. 
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And  meeting  on  the  plain,  to  Barnet  very  near. 
That  to  this  very  day,  is  called  Gladmore  there. 
'  Duke  Richard  to  the  field,  doth  Edward's  va- 

'  ward  bring ;  [king. 

And  in  the  middle  came  that  moft  courageous 
With  Clarence  his  reclaim'd,  and  brother  then 

'  moft  dear ; 
His  friend  Lord  Haftings  had  the  guiding  of 

'  the  rear,  ■  [pute.) 

A  man  of  whom  the  king  moft  highly  did  re- 
'  On  puiffant  Warwick's  part,    the    Marqtis 

*  Mountacute 

His  brother  and  his  friend  the  Earl  of  Oxford  led 
The  right  wing ;  and  the  left  which  moft  thac 

'  day  might  fted. 
The  Duke  of  Exeter;  and  he  himfelfdo  guide 
The  middle  fight  (which  was  the  army's  only 

'  pride) 
Of  archers  moft  approv'd,  the  beft  that  he  coul4 

'get. 
Direiiled  by  his  friend  the  Duke  of  Somerfet. 
'  O  Sabbath  ill-beftow'd,  O  dreary  Eafter-day, 
In  which  (as  feme  fuppofe)  the  fun  doth  ufe  to 

'  p'ay. 

In  honour  of  that  God  for  iinful  man  that  dy'd. 
And  rofe  on  that  third  day,  that  fun  which  now 

'  doth  hide 
His  face  in  foggy  mifts ;  nor  was  that  mornin? 

*  feen,  * 
So  that  the  fpace  of  ground  thofc  angry  hofts 

Was  overfhadow'd  quite  with  darkncfs,  which 

'  fo  "ft  [paft. 

The  armies  on  both  fides,  that  they  each  other 

Before  they  could  perceive  advantage  where  to 

'  fight;  [fight. 

Befides  the  envious  mift  fo  much  deceiv'd  their 

That  where  eight  hundred  men,  which  valianj 

'  Oxford  brought, 

•  Wore  comets  on  their  coats :  Great  Warrick's 

'  force  which  thought 

■  They  had  King  Edward's  been,  which  fo  with 

'  funs  were  dreft, 
'  Firft  made  their  ftiot  at  them,  who  by  their 

'  friends  diftreft, 
'  Conftrained  were  to  fly,  being  fcatter'd  here  and 

'  there. 
'•  But  when  this  direful  day  at  laft  began  to  clear, 

■  King  Edward  then  beholds  that  height  of  hij 

'  firft  hopes, 

•  Whofe  prefence  gave  frefli  life  to  his  oft-fainting 

*  troops, 

'  Prep ar'd  to  fcourge  his  pride,  there  daring  to 

'  defy 
'  His  merey,  to  the  hoft  proclaiming  publicly 
'  His  hateful  breach  of  faith, his  peijury.andfliame, 
'  And  what  might  make  him  vile ;  fo  Warwick 

'  heard  that  name 
'  Of  York,  which  in  the  field  he  had  fo  oft  advanc'd. 
'  And  to  that  glorious  height,  and  greatncfs  had 

'  inhanc'd. 
'  Then  cry'd  againft  his  power,  by  thofe  which 

'  oft  had  fled, 
'  Their  fwift  puifujng  foe,  by  him  not  bravely  led^ 
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'  Upon  the  enemy's  back,  their  fwords  balh'd  in 

'  the  gore 
'  Of  thofe  from  -whom  they  ran,  like   heartlefs 

'  men  before, 
«  Which  Warwick's  noblername  injuriouflydefy'd, 
'  Even  as  the  ireful  hoft  then  joined  fide  to  fide. 
•  Where  cruf  1  Richard  charg'd  the  earl's  main 

'  battle,  when 

•  Proud  Somerfet  therein,  with  his  approved  men 
'  Stood  ftoutly  to  the  fliock,  and  flang  out  fuch  a 

'  flight 

•  Of  fr.afts,  as   well-near  fecm'd   t'  eclipfe    the 

*  welcom'd  light, 
'  Which  forc'd  them  to  fall  off,  on  whofe  retreat 

'  again, 
'  That  great  battalion  next  approacheth  the  fair 

'  'Wherein  the  king  himfelf  in  perfon  was  to  try, 
'  Proud  Warwick's  utmoft  flrength  :  when  War- 

'  wick  by  and  by 
'  With   his  left  wing  came  up,  and  charg'd  fo 

'  home  and  round, 

•  That  had  not  his  light  horfe  by  difvantageous 

'  ground 

•  Been  hinder'd,  he  had  ftruck  the  heart  of  Ed- 

'  ward's  hod  : 
'  But  finding  his  defeat,  hit  enterprife  fo  loll, 
'  He  his  fwift  couriers  fends,  fo  will  his  valiant 

'  brother,  [other, 

'  And  Oxford,  in  command  being  equal  to  the 
'  To  charge  with  the  right  wing,  who  bravely  «p^ 

'  do  bear ; 
'  Bjit  Haftings  that  before  raught  thither  with 

'  his  rear, 
'  And  with  king  Edward  join'd,    the  hoft  too 

'  ftrongly  arm'd. 
'  When  every  part  with  ff  oil,   with  rape,  witfi 

'  fury  charm'J,  [fwiU 

'  Are  prodigal  of  blood,  that  flaughter  feems  to 
'  Itfelf  in  human  gore,  and  every  one  cries  kill. 

•  So  doubtful  and  fo  long  the  battle  doth  abide, 

•  That  thofe,  which  to  and  fro,  'twixt  that  and 

'  London  ride, 
'  That  Warwick  wins  the  day  for  certain  news 

'  do  bring,  [king, 

'  Thofe  following  them  again,  faid  certainly  the 
'  Until  great  Warwick  found  his  army  had  the 

'  worfe,  [horfe, 

'  And  fore  began  to  faint,  alighting  from  his 
'  In  with  the  foiemoft  puts,  and  wades  into  the 

'  throng; 
'  And  where  he  faw  death  flern'ft,  the  murder'd 

'  troops  among, 

■  He  ventures;  as  the  fun  in  a  tempeftuous  <fay, 

■  With  dacknci's   thrcateu'd  long,  yet  lometimcs 

'  doth  difplay 
'  His  cheerful  beams,  which  fcarcc  appear  to  the 
'  clear  eye,  [do  fly, 

'  But  fuddenly  the  clouds,  which  on  the  winds 
Do  inufBe  him  again  within  them,  till  at  length 
'  Ihe   florffi  (prevailing    fiill   with  aa  unufual 

'  ftrength) 
Hii  clearncf>  quite  doth  clofe,  and  ibut  him  up 

'  in  night  : 
So  mighty  Warwick  faresju  this  outrageous  fght. 


'  The  cruel  lions  thus  enclofe  the  dreaded  bear, 
'  Whilfl  Mountacute,  who  flrives  (if  any  help 

'  there  were) 
'  To  refcuc  his  bclov'd  and  valiant  brother  fell : 
'  The  lofs  of  two  fuch  fpirits  at  ouce,  time  fliall 
'  not  tell ;  [fled, 

•  The  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and  th'  earl  of  Oxford 
'  And  Exeter  being  left  for  one  amongft  the  dead, 
'  At  length  recovering  life,  by  night  efcap'd  away; 
'  York  never  fafely  fat,  'till  this  viflorious  day. 
'  Thus  fortune  to  his  end  this  mighty  Warwick 
'  brings, 
'  This  puiffant  fettet-up,  and  plucker  down  of 

'  kings. 
'  He   who    thofe  battles  won,   which   fo  much 
'  blood  had  coft,  [loft. 

'  At  Earnet's  fatal  fight,  both  life  and  fortune 

'  Now  Tewkfbury  it  reds,  thy  ftory  to  relate, 

'  Thy  fad  and  dreadful  fight,  and  that  moft  dire- 

'  ful  fate  [day 

'  Of  the  Lancaflrian  line,  which  happen'd  on  that 

'  Fourth  of  that  fatal  month,   that  ftill-remem- 

'  ber'd  May  : 
'  'Twixt  Edmund  that  brave  Duke  of  Somerfet 

'  who  fled 
'  From  Barnes's  bloody  field,  (again  there  gather-- 

'  ing  head) 
'  And  Marquifs  Dorfet  bound  in  blood  to  aid  him 

'  there, 
'  With  Thomas  Courtney  Earl  of  powerful  De- 
'  vonihire  : 
With   whom  king  Henry's  fon,  young  Edward 
'  there  was  feen, 
'  To  claim  his  doubtlefs  right,  with  that  undaunt- 
'  ed  queen 
His  mother,   who  from  France   with  fuccours 

'  came  on  land 
That  day  when  Warwick  fell  at  Barnet,  which 

'  now  ftand. 
Their  fortune  yet  to  try  upon  a  fecond  fight. 
And  Edward   who  employ' d  the  utmoft  of  his 
'  might,  [feel, 

The  poor  Lancaflrian  part  (which  he  doth  eas'ly 
By  Warwick's  mighty  fall,  already  faintly  reel) 
By  battle  to  fubvert,and  to  extirp  the  line; 
And  for  the  prefent  ^&,  his  anhy  doth  aflign 
To  thofe  at  Barnet  field  fo  luckily  tiiat  fpcd  ; 
As  Richard  late  did  there,  he  here  the  vaward 

'  led. 
The  main  the  king  himfelf,  and  Clarence  took 
'  to  guide ;  [plied 

The  rearward  as  before  by  Haftings  was  fup- 
'  The  army  of  the  queen,  into  three  battles  caft. 
The  firft  of  which  the  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and 

To  him)  his  brother  John  do  happily  difpofe ; 
The  fecond,  which  the  prince  for  his  own  fafety 

'  chofe  [third, 

The  barons  of  St.  John,  and  Wenlock;  and  the 
To  Courtney  that  brave  Earl  of  Dcvonfhire  re- 

'  fer'd. 
Where  in  a  fpacious  field  they  fet  their  armiei 

'  down ; 
Behind,  hard  at  their  back,  the  abbey  and  th- 
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'  To  whom  their  foe  mud  come,  by  often  banks 

*  and  fteep, 

'  Through  quicklet  narrow  lanes,  cut  out  with 

'  ditches  deep, 
'  Repulfing   Edward's  power,   conftraining  him 

'  to  prove  '  move 

'  By  thund'ring  cannon-Qiot,  and  cu'.verin,  to  re- 
'  Them  from  that  chofcn  ground,  fo  tedious  to  af- 

'  fail ; 
'  And  with  the   Ihot  came  (hafts,    like   fiormy 

'  fljowers  of  haill  :  [fore, 

'  Tlie  like  they  fent  again,  which  beat  the  other 
'  Who  with  the  ordnance  ftrove  the  Yorkifts  to 

'  out-roar, 
'  And  ftill  make  good  their  ground,  that  whilft 

'  the  pieces  play,  [fay 

'  The  Vorkilts  hafling  ftill  to  hand-blows,  do  af- 
'  in    ftroug  and    boift'rous  crowds    to  fcale  the 

'  cumb'rous  dikes ;  '  pikes, 

'  But  beaten  down  with  bills,  with  pole-axes,  and 
'  Are  forced  to  fall  off;  when  Richard  there  that 

'  led  [(led, 

'  The  vaward,  faw  their  ftrength  fo  little  them  to 
'  As  he  a  captain  was,  both  politic  and  good, 
'  The  ftratagems  of  war  that  rightly  underflood, 
'  Doth  feem  as  from  the  field  his  forces  to  with- 

'  His  fudden,  ftrange  retire,  proud  Somerfet  that 
'  (A  man  of  haughty  fpirit,  in  honour  moft  pre- 

'  cife ; 
'  In  aflion  yet  far  more  adventurous  than  wife) 
'  Suppofing  from  the  field  for  fafety  he  had  fled, 
'  Straight  giving  him  the  chafe ;  when  Richard 

'  turning  head, 
'  By  his  encounter  let  the  defperate  duke  to  know, 
'  'Twas  done  to  train  him  out,  when  foon  began 

*  the  (how 

'  Of  flaughter  every  where  ;  for  fcarce  their  equal 

'  Segan  the  doubtful  fight,  but  that  three  hun- 

*  dred  horfcs, 

•  That  out  of  fight  this  while  on  Edward's  part 

'  had  {laid, 
'  To  fee  that  near  at  hand  no  ambufhes  were  laid, 
'  Soon  charg'd  them  on  the  fide,  diford'ring  quite 

'  their  ranks, 
'  Whilft  this  moft  warlike  king  had  won  the  clim- 

'  bing  banks, 
'  Upon  the  equal  earth,  and  coming  bravely  in 
'  Upon  the  adverfe  power,  there  likewifc  doth  be- 

'  gin  [fide, 

'  A  fierce  and  deadly  fight,  that  the  Lancaftrian 
'  The  firft  and  furious  (hock  not  able  to  abide 

•  The  utmoft  of  their  ftrength,  were  forced  to  be- 

'  How,  [low, 

'  To  hold  what  they  had  got ;  that  Somerfet  be- 
'  Who  from  the  fecond  force  had  ftill  expeded 

'  aid, 

•  But  fruftrated  thereof,  even  as  a  man  difmay'd, 

'  Scarce  (liifts  to  fave  himfelf,    his  battle  over- 
'  thrown  ;  [grown 

•  But  faring  as  a  man  that  frantic  had  been 
'  With  Wenlock  hap'd  to  meet  (preparing  for  his 

'  flight)  [fpight, 

•  Upbraiding  him  with  terras  of  bafenefs  and  de- 
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That  cow'rdly  he  had  fail'd  to  fuccour  him  witk 
'  men  :  [again, 

Whilft  Wenlock  with  like  words  requiteth  him 
The  duke  (to  his  ftern  rage,  as  yielding  up  the 
'  reins) 
■  With  his  too  pond'rons  axe  dalh'd  out  the  ba- 
'  ron's  brains. 
'  The  party  of  the  queen  in  every  piace  are 
'  kill'd. 
The  ditches  with  the  dead,  confufedly  are  fill'd, 
'  And  many  in  the  flight,  i'tii'  neighbouring  rivers 


'  Three  thoufand  of  thofe   meb,  on  Henry's  part 

'  that  ftood,  [blood, 

'  For  their  p.refumption  paid  the  fr.rfeit  of  thcit 
'  John  Marquift  Dorfet    dead,    and    Devonftiire 

'  that  day  [fray, 

'  Drew  his  laft  vital  breath,   as  in  that  bloody 
'  Delves,  Hamden,   Whittingharn,  and  l.euknor, 

'  who  had  there, 
'  Their  feveral  brave  commands,  all  valiant  men 

'  that  were, 
'  Found  dead  upon  the  earth.     Now  all  is  Ed- 

'  ward's  own, 
'  And  through  his  enemies  tents  he  march'd  into 

'  the  town, 
'  Where  quickly  he  proclaims,  to  him  that  forth 

'  could  bring 
'  Young  Edward,  a  large  fee,  and  as  he  was  a  king, 
'  His  perfon  to  be  fafe.     Sir  Richard  Crofts  who 

*  thought 
'  His  prifoner  to  difclofe,    before   the  king  then 

'  brought 
'  That  fair  and  goodly  youth  ;  whom  when  proud 

'  York  demands, 
'  Why  thus  he  had  prefum'd  by  help   of    trai- 

'  t'rous  hands 
'  His  kingdom  to  difturb,and  impioufly  difplay'd, 
'  His  enfigns :  the  ftout  prince  as  not  a  jot  dif- 

'  may'd  [right, 

'  With  confidence  replies.  To  claim  his  ancient 
'  Him  from  his  grandijres  left ;  by  tyranny  and 

'  might,  [reply, 

'  By  him  his  foe   ufurp'd  :   with  whcfe  fo  bold 
'  Whilft  Edward  thoroughly  vext,  doth  feem  to 

'  thruft  him  by  ; 
'  His  fecond  brother  George,  and   Richard  near 

'  that  ftood, 
'  With   many  a  cruel  ftab  let    out  his  princely 

'  In  whom  the  line  direcft  of  Lancafter  doth  ceafe, 
'  And  Somerfet  himfelf  furprifed  in  the  prels; 
'  With  many  a  worthy  man,  to  Glo'fter  prifoners 

'  led, 
'  There  forfeited   their  lives :    Queen  Margaret 

'  being  fled 
'  To  a  religious  cell,  (to  Tewkfbury  too  near) 
'  Difcover'd  to    the  king,   with  fad  and   heavy 

'  cheer, 
'  A  prifoner  was  convey'd  to  London,   woeful 

'  qiieen, 
•  Tije  laft  of  all  her  hopes,  that  buried  now  had 
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'  But  of  that  outrage  hcrCj  by  that  bold  baf- 
'  tard  fon 

•  Of  Thomas  Nevil,   nam'd  Lord  Falconbridge, 

'  A  rude  rebellious  rout  in  Kent  and  ElTex  rais'd, 
'  Who  London    here    befieg'd,    and  Sonthwaik 
'  having  feiz'd, 

•  Set  fire   upon  the    bridge ;    but  when  he  not 

'  prevail'd, 
■  The  fuburb's  on  the  eaft  he  furioudy  affayl'd  ; 

•  But  by  the  city's  power  was  laftly  put  to  flight  : 
'  Wiiicli  being  no  fet  field,  nor  yet  well  order'd 

'  fight,  [be. 

•  Amongft  our  battles  here.may  no  way  reekon'4 

'  Then,  Bofworth,  here  the  mufe  now  laftly 
'  bids  for  thee, 

•  Thy  battle  to  defcribe,  the  laft  of  that  long  war, 

•  Entitled  by  the  name  of  York  and  Lancafter  ; 

'  "Twixt  Hedry  Tudor  Earl  of  Richmond  only  left 
«  Of  the  Lancaftrian  line,  who  by  the   Yorkifts 

'reft 
'  Of  liberty  at  home,  a  banilh'd  man  abroad, 

•  In  Britany  hadliv'd;  but  late  at  Milford  road, 

'  Being  profpcroufly  arriv'd,  though  fcarce  two 

'  thoufand  ftrong, 
'  Made  out  his  way  through  Wales,  where  as  he 

'  came  along, 

•  Firll  Griffith  great  in  blood,  then  Morgan  next 

'  doth  meet 
'  Him,  with  their   feveral  powers,  as  offering  at 

'  his  feet 
'  To  lay  their  lands,  and  lives;  Sir  Rice  ap  Tho- 

'  mas  then, 
'  With  his  brave  band  of  Welfli,  moft  choice  and 

'  "pe"  men, 
'  Comes  laftly  to  his  aid  ;  at  Shrewfbury  arriv'd, 

•  (His  hopes  fo  faint  before,  fo  happily  reviv'd) 

•  He  on  for  England  makes,  and  near  to  Newport 

'  *^he  next  enfuing  night  fetting  his  army  down, 
'  Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  ftill  for  Lancafter  that  flood, 
"  (To  Henry  near  ally'd  in  friendfhip  as  in  blood) 
'  Erom  th'  Earl  of  Shiewlbury  his  nephew  (under 
'  age)  [page, 

•  Came  with  two  thoufand  men,  in  warlike  equi- 
'  Which  much  his  power  increas'd;  when  eafily 

*  fetting  on, 

'  From  Litchfield,  as  the  way  leads  forth  to  A- 

'  therfton, 
'  Brave  Eourchcr  and  his  friend  ftout  Hunger- 

*  ford,  whofe  hopes 

•  On  Henry  long  had  lain,  ftcaling  from  Richard's 

'  troops,  [appear, 

•  (Wherewith  they  had  been  mix'd)  to  Henry  do 

•  Which   with  a   high    refolve,    moft    ftrangely 

'  feem'd  to  cheer  [moft 

•  His  oft-appalled  heart,  but  yet  the  man  which 
'  Gave  fail  to   Henry's  felf,  and  frefti  life  to  his 

'  hoft,  [fy'd 

'  The  ftout  lord  Stanley  was,  who  for  he  had  af- 
«  The  mother  of  the  earl,  to  him  fo  neax  ally'd  : 
'  The  king  who   fear'd   his  truth,  (which  he  to 

'  have  compell'd) 
[  The  young  lord   Strange  his  fon,  in   hoftage 

*  ilrongly  held, 


OF  DRAYTON. 
'  Which  forc'd  him  to   fall  off,   till  he  fit  p!iic» 

'  couldfind,  [bin'd 

'  His  fon-in-law  to  meet;  yet  he  with  him  comi 
'  Sir  William  Stanley,  know  to  be  a  valiant  knight 
'  T'  affure  him  of  his  aid.    Thus  grbwing  tow'rds 

'  his  height, 
'  A  moft  felcifted  band  of  Chelhire  bow-meo  came, 
'  By  Sir  John  Savage  led,    befides  two  men  of 

'  name  : 
'  Sir  Brian  Sanford,  and  Sir  Simon  Digby,  whs 
'  Leaving  the  tyrant   king,   themfelves  exprefsly 

*  (how 

'  Faft   friends   to  Henry's  part,  which    ftill  his 

'  power  increas'd : 
'  Both  armies  well  prepat'dj  towards  Bofworth 

*  ftrongly  preft, 

'  And  on  a  fpacioiis  moor,  lying  fouthward  from 

'  the  town, 
'  Indifferent  to  them  both,  they  fet  their  armies 

'  down 
'  Their  foldiers  to  refrefti,  preparing  for  the  fight: 
'  Where  to  the  guilty  king,  that  black  fore-run- 

*  ning  night, 

'  Appear  the  dreadful  ghofts  of  Henry  and  his  fon, 
'  Of  his  own  brother  George,   and  his  two  ne. 

'  phews  done  [friend, 

'  Moft  cruelly  to  death ;  and  of  his  wife  and 
'  Lord  Haftings,  with  pale  hands  prcpar'd  as  they 

'  would  rend 
'  Him  piece-meal ;  at  which  oft  he  roveth  in  his 

'  lleep.  [p'cpi 

'  No  fooner  'gan  the  dawn  out  of  the   eaft  to 

'  But  drums  and  trumpets  chide  the  foldiers  to 

'  their  arms, 
'  Aud  all  the  neigbouring  fields  are  cover'd  with 

'  the  fwarms 
'  Of  thofe  that  came  to  fight,  as  thofe  that  came 

'  to  fee, 
'  (Contending  for  a  crown)  whofe  that  great  day 

'  fliould  be. 
'  Firft,  Richmond  rang'd  his  fights,  on  Oxford 

'  and  beftows  [bows 

'  The  leading,  with  a  band  of  ftrong  and  finewy 
'  Out  of  the  army  pick'd;  the  front  of  all  the 

'  field, 
'  Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  next,  he  wifely  took  to  wield, 
'  The  right  wing,  with  his  ftrengths,  moft  nor* 

'  thcrn  men  that  were; 

•  And  Sir  John  Savage,  with  the  power  of  Lanca- 

'  ftiire,    . 
'  And  Cheftiire  (chief  of  men)  was  for  the  left 

'  wng  plac'd  ; 
'  The  middle  battle  he  in  his  fair  perfon  grac'd ; 
'  With  him  the  noble  Earl  of   Pembroke,  who 

'  commands 
'  Their  countrymen  the  Wellh,  (of  whom  it  main- 

'  ly  ftands,  force) 

'  For  their  gteat  numbers  found  to  be  of  greateft 
'  Which  but  his  guard  of  gleaves,  conCfted  all  of 

'  horfe. 
'  Into  two  feveral  fights  the  king  contriv'd  bis 

'  ftrcngth, 
«  And  his  firft  battle  eaft  into  a  wondrous  length, 

*  In  faftiion  of  a  wedge,  in  point  of  which  he  fee 
'  His  archery,  thereof  and  to  the  guidance  let 
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•  Of  John  the  noble  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  his  fon 

•  Brave  Surrey;  he  himfelf  the  fecond  bringing  on, 
'  Which  was  a  perfett  fquare ;  and  on  the  other 

'  fide, 
'  His  horfemen  had  for  wings,  which  by  extend- 

'  ing  wide, 
'  The  adverfe  feem'd  to  threat,  with  an  unequal 

•  power. 

•  The  utmoft  point  arriv'd  of  this  expedted  hour, 
'  He  to  lord  Stanley  fends,  to  bring  away  his  aid ; 
'  And  threats  him  by  an  oath,   if  longer  he  de- 

'  lay'd  [die, 

'  His  eldeft  fon  young  Strange  immediately  (hould 
'  To  whom  ftout  Stanley  thus  doth  carelefsly  re- 

'ply: 
'  Tell  thou  the  king  I'll  come,  when  I  fit  time 

'  fliall  fee, 
'  I  love  the  boy,  but  yet  I  have  more  fons  then  he. 
'  The  angry  armies  meet,  when  the  thin  air 

'  was  rent,  [fent, 

•  With  fuch  re-echoing  fliouts,  from  either  foldiers 

•  That  flying  o'er  the  field  the  birds  down  tremb- 

'  ling  dropt.  [propt, 

•  As  fome  old  building  long  that  hath  been  under- 
'  When  as  the  timber  fails,  by  the  unweildy  fall, 
'  Even  into  powder  beats,  the  roof,  and  rotten 

'  wall, 

•  And  with  confufed  clouds  of  fmouldring   dull 

'  doth  choik 

•  The  ftreets  and  places  near ;  fo  through  the  mif- 

•  ty  fmoke, 

•  By  (hot  and  ordnance  made,  a  thundring  noife 

'  When   Stanly  that  this  while  his  fuccours  had 
'  defer'd, 

•  Both  to  the  cruel  king,  and  to  the  earl  his  fon, 

'  When  once  he  doth  perceive  the  battle  was  be- 

'  gun, 
«  Brings  on  his  valiant  troops,  three  thoufand  ful- 

'  ly  ftrong, 

•  Which  like  a  cloud  far  off,  that  tempeft  threat- 

'  en'd  long, 
'  Falls  on  the  tyrant's  hoft,  which  him  with  ter- 

'  ror  flruck, 
'  As  alfo  when  he  fees,  he  doth  but  vainly  look 
'For  fuccours  from  the   great  Northumberland, 

'  this  while,  [mile, 

'  That  from  the  battle  fcarce  three  quarters  of  a 

•  Stood  with  his  power  of  horfe,  nor  once  was 

'  feen  to  ftir  : 
'  When  Richard  (that  th'  event  no  longer  would 

'  defer) 
'  The  two   main    battles  'mix'd,    and   that  with 

'  weary'd  breath, 

•  Some  labour'd  to  their  life,   fome  labour'd  to 

'  their  death, 
'  (There  for  the  better  fought)  even  with  a  fpirit 

'  elate,  [fate 

'  As  one  that  inly  fcorn'd   the  very  word  that 

•  Could  poffibly  impofe,  his  launce  fet  in  his  reft, 

'  Into  the  thick'ft  of  death,  through  threat'ning 

'  peril  preft,  [drew, 

«  Xo  where   he   had  perceiv'd  the  earl  in  perfon 

•  Whofe  ftandard-beartr  he,    Sir  William  Bran- 

'  don  flew, 


'  The  pile  of  his  (Irong  ftaff  into  his  arm-pit  fent; 
'  When  at  a  fecond  Ihock,  down  Sir  John  Cheney 

'  Which  fcarce  a  launce's  length  before  the  earl 

'  was  plac'd, 
'  Until  by  Richmond's  guard  environed  at  laft, 

•  With  many  a  cruel  wound,  was  through  thebo- 

'  dy  gride.  [<iy'<l ; 

•  Upon  this  fatal  field,  John   duke  of    Norfolk 
'  The  flout  lord  Ferrers  fell,  and  Ratcliff,   that 

'  had  long  [among 

'  Of  Richard's  counfels  been,   found  in  the  field 
'  A  thoufand  foldiers  that  on  both  fides  here  were 

'  flain, 
'  O  Red-more,  it  then  feem'd,  thy  name  was  not 

'  iu  vain, 
'  When  with  a  thoufand's  blood  the  earth  was  co- 

•  lour'd  red. 

'  Whereas  th'  imperial  crown  was  fet  on  Henry's 

'  head, 
'  Being  found  in  Richard's  tent,  as  he  it  there 

'  did  win ; 
'  The  cruel  tyrant  ftrip'd  to  the  bare  naked  Ikin, 
'  Behind  a  herald  trufs'd,  was  back  to  Le'fter  fent, 
'  from  whence  the  day  before  he  to   the  battle 

'  The  battle  then  at  Stoke,  fo  fortunately  Aruct, 
'  (Upon  king    Henry's  part,   with  fo   fuccefiful 

'  luck, 
'  As  never  till  that  day  he  felt  his  crown  to  cleave 

•  Unto  his  temples  clofe,  when  Mars  began  to 

'  leave 

•  His  fury , and  at  lad  to  fit  him  down  was  brought) 
'  I  <ome  at  laft  to  fing,  "twixt  that  feventh  Henty 

'  foiiglit  ; 
'  With  whom,   to  this  brave  field  the  Duke  of 

'  Bedt'ord  came, 
'  With  Oxford  his  great  friend,  whofe  praife  did 

'  him  inflame 
'  To  all  atchievements  great,   that  fortunate  had 

'  been  [in, 

'  In  every  doubtful  fight,    fince  Henry's  coming 

•  With  th'  earl  of  Shrewibury,  a  man  of  great  com- 

'  mand, 
'  And  his  brave  fon  lord  George,  for  him  that 

'  firmly  ftand.  [fon, 

'  And  on  the  other  fide,  John  Duke  of  Suffolk's 

'  (John  Earl  of  Lincoln  call'd)  who  this  ftern  war 

'  begun, 
'  Subborning  a  lewd  boy,  a  falfe  impoftor,  who 
'  By  Simonds  a  worfc  prieft  inftrufled  what  to  do, 
'  Upon  him  tonk  the  name  of  th'  Earl  of  War- 

'  wick,  heir 
«  To  George    the  murther'd  Duke  of   Clarence, 

'  who  (for  fear 
'  Left  fome  that  favour 'd   York,  might    under- 

'  hand  maintain) 
'  King  Henry  in  the  Tower,  did  a  time  detain. 
'  ii)  Which   praflife  fet  on  foot,    this  Earl  of 

*  Lincoln  fail'd 

'  To  Burgundy, where  he  with  Margaret  prevail'd. 
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'  Wife  to  that  warlike  Charles,  and  hjs  moft  Iqved 


'  Who  vtxed  that  a  proud  Lancaftrian  fliould  fup- 

'  The  lawful  line  of  Ydtk,  whence  the  her  blood 

'  deriv'd  ;  [triv'd, 

'  Wherefore  for  Lincoln's  fake  flie  fpeedily  con- 

<  And  (i)  l.ovel,  that  hrave  lord,  before  him  fent 

'  Upon  the  fame  pretence,  to  fiirnifh  them  a  hand 

<  Of  Almains,  and  to  them  for  their  ftout  captain 

'  gave 

<  The  valiant  Martin  Swart,    the  man  thought 

•  fcarce  to  have 

«  His  match  for  martial  feats,  and  fent  them  with 

'  a  fleet  [meet, 

«  For  Ireland,  where  (he  had  appointed  them  to 
'  With  Simonds  that  lewd  clerk,  and  Lambert, 

'  v'honi  they  there 
'  The  Earl  of  Warwick  call'd,  and  publifli'd  eve- 

'  ry  where 
'  His  title  to  the  crown,  in  Dublin,  and  proclaim 
'  Him  England's  lawful  king,  by  the  fifth  Ed- 

'  ward's  name  : 
'  Then  joining  with  the  lord  (i)  Fitz-Gerald,  to 

'  their  aid  [weigh'J, 

'  Who  many  Irilh  brought,  they  up  their  anchors 
^  And  at  the  rocky  pile  of  (^i)  Fov.'dray  put  to 

•  Ihore 

?  In  Lancafhire;  their  power  encreafmg  more  and 

'  more,  I  [f»PP'y) 

'  By  foldiers  fent  them  in  from  (/)  Broughton  (^foi- 
'  A  knight  that  long  had  been  of  their  confede- 

'  racy ; 
'  Who  making  thence,  direift  their  marches  to 

'  the  fouth,  [mouth, 

'  When  Henry  faw  himfelf  fo  far  in  danger's 

'  From  Coventry  he   came,  flill  gathering  up  his 

'  hofl,  [coaft, 

'  Made  greater  on  his  way,  and  doth  the  country 
'  Which  way  he  uhdtrflood  his  enemies  mufl:  pafs: 
«  When  after  foroe  few  days  (as  it  their  fortune  was^ 
'  At  Stoke,  a  village  near  to  Neward  upon  Trent, 
■  Fach  in  the  other's  fight  pitch'd  down   their 

'  warlike  lent. 
'  Into  one  battle  foon,  the  Almains  had  difpos'd 
'  Their  army  in  a  ylace  upon  two  parts  cnclos'd 
'  With  dells,  and  fenced  dykes  (as  they  were  ex- 

'  pert  men.)  [again, 

'  And  from  the  open  fields  king  Henry's  hofl 
'  In  three  fair  feveral  fights  came  equally  divided ; 
'  The  firft  of  which,  and  Ct'fl,  was  given  to  be 

'  guided 
'  By  Shrtwfbury,  which  mofl  of  foldiers  choice 

'  confined :  [lifted, 

,'  The  others  plac'd  as  wings,  which  ever  as  they 
'  Came  up  as  need  requir'd,  or  fell  back  as  they 

'  found 
'  Jiift    caufe   for   their    retire ;    when   foon    the 

'  troubled  ground,  [awoke 

'  On  her  black  'oofom  felt  the  thunder,  which 
'  Her  genius,  with  the  Ihock  that  violently  fliook 

'  /*)  The  L<fr(l  Francis  Lnvc\.  . 
th  The  lord  Thoinis  Gcr^iaine. 
ii)  On  the  coalt  of  Lancaltiirc. 
,1}  Sir  'i'bomas  Brighton, 


Her  entrails ;  this  fad  day  wh«i  there  ye  might 

'  have  feen 
T\»o  thoufand  Almains  fland,  of    which   each 

'  might  have  been 
A  leader  for  his  flciU,  which  when  the   charge 

'  was  hot, 
That  they  could  hardly  fee  the  very  fun  for  thot. 
Yet  they  that  motion  kept  that  perfed;  foldiers 

'  fhnuld  ; 
That  mod  courageous  Swart  there  might  they 

•  well  behold. 
With    moft  unufual    Ikill   that  dcfperate  fight 


'  And  valiant  De-la-PooIe,  moft  like  his  princely 

'ftrain,  (fit; 

'  Did  all  that  courage  conld,  or  noblefs  might  be- 

'  And  Lovel  that  brave  lord,  behind  him   not  a 

'  For  martial  deeds  that  day;    flout  Broughton 

'  that  had  flood 
'  With  York   (even)  from  the  firft,   there  laflly 

'  gave  his  blood   . 
'To  that  well-foughten  field ;  the  poor  trowz'd 

'  Irifh  there, 

•  Whofe  mantles  flood  for  mail,  whofe  Ikins  for 

'  cordets  were,  [darts, 

'  And  for  their  weapons  had  but  Irilh  ffcains  and 
'  Like  men  that  fcorned  d.ath,  with  mofl  refolv 

'  ed  hearts, 
'  Give  not  an  inch  of  ground,  but  all  in  pieces 

'  hewn, 
«  "Where  firft  they  fought,  they  fell !    With  them 

'  was  overthrown 
'  The  leader  Gerald's  hope,  amidft  his  men  that 

'  fought, 
'  And  took  fuch  part  as  they,   whom  he  had  hi- 

'  ther  brought. 
'  This  of  that  field  be  told :    There  was  not  one 

'  that  fted, 
'  But  where  he  firft  was  plac'd,  there  found  alive 

•or  dead; 

•  If  in  a  foughten  field  a  man  his  life  (liould  lofe, 
'  To  die  as  thcfe  men  did,  who  would  not  gladly 

'  Which  full  four  thoufand  were-'     But   in  this 

tedious  fong. 
The  too  laborious  mufe  hath  tarried  all  too  long. 
As  for  the  blackfmith's  rout,  who  did  together 
rife. 
Encamping  on  Blackheath,  t'  annul  the  fubfidies 
By  pailiament  then  given,  or  that  of  («)  Corn- 
wall call'd,  [thral'd 
Endofures  to  caft  down,  which  over-much   en- 
The  fubjea  ;  or  proud  Ket's,  who  with  the  fame 
pretence  [pence 
In  Norfolk  rais'd  fuch  ftirs,  as  but  with  great  ex- 
Of  blood  was  not   appcas'd;  or  that  begun   in 
Lent  [vent. 
By  (b)  Wyat  and  his  friends,  the  marriage  to  pre- 
That  Mary  did  intend  with  Philip  king  of  Spain  : 
Since  thefe   but  riots  were,   nor  fit  the  othc.-'.- 
ftrain. 
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She  here  her  battles  ends ;  and  as  flic  did  before 
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elling  along  upon  her  filent  fliore. 
Waybridge  a  neighbouring  nymph,  the  only  rem- 
nant left 
Of  all  that  foreft  kind,  by  time's  injurious  theft 
Of  all  that  tra<a  deftroy'd,  with  wood  which  did 

And  former  times  had  feen  the  goodlieft  fercft 

ground. 
This  ifland  ever  had ;  but  (he  to  left  alone. 
The  ruin  of  her  kind,  and  no  man  to  bemoan. 
The  deep  intranced^ood,  as  thinking  to  awake, 
Thus  from  her  fhady  bower  fhe  filently  befpake  : 
*  O  flood  in  happy  plijjkt,  wliich  to  this  time 

'  remain'!!, 
'  An  ftiU  along  in  ftate  to  Neptilne's  court  thou 

'  ftrain'ft ; 
'  Revive  thee  Avith  the  thought  of  thofe  forepaf- 

'  fed  hours, 
•  When  the  rough  v/ood-gods  kept,  in  their  de- 

'  lightful  bowers 
'  On    thy  embroider'd  banks,    when   ilow  this 

•  country  fill'd 
'  With  villages,  and  by  the  labouring  ploughman 

<  tiU'd, 
'  Was  foreft,  where  the  fir  and  fpreading  poplar 

'  g«™-  ["'=«'. 

'  O  let  me  yet  the  thought  of  thofe  paft  times  re- 
'  When  as  that  woody  l:ind,  in  our  umbrageous 

'  wild, 
'  Whence  every  living  thing  fave  onW  they  exil'd,  ! 
■Vnr..  VI. 


In  this  their  world  ot  waile,  the  fovcreign  em- 

'  pire  fway'd. 
O  who  would  e'er  have  thought,  that  time  could 

•  have  decay *d 

Thofe  trees  whofe  bodies  feem'd  by  their  fo  maf- 

*  fy  weight. 

To  prcfi  the  Iblid  earth,  and  with  their  wondrous 

'  height 
To  climb  into  the  clouds,   their  arms  fo  far  to 

'  (hoot. 
As  they  in  meafuring  were  of  acres,   and  their 


'  As  nature  would  have  fuld,  that  they  (hall  ever 

•  (land  : 
'  So  that  this  place  where  now  this  Huntingdon 

'  is  fct, 
•  Being  an  eafy  hill  where  mirthfnl  hunters  met, 
'  Froni   that  firft  took  the  name.'     By  this  the 

mufe  arrives 
At  Ely's  iHed  marge,  by  having  paft  St.  Ives, 
Unto  the  German  fca  (he  hafteth  her  along. 
And  here  (he  (hutteth  up  her  two  and  twentieth 

fong,  [now. 

In  which  (he  quite  hath  fpent  her  vigor,  and  muft 
As  workmen   often  ufe,  a  while  lit   down  anj 

blow  ; 
And  after  this  llvort  paufe,  though  lefs'ning  of  her 

height. 
Come  in  another  key,  yet  not  without  delight, 
Hh 
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From  furious  fights  in 

Deaf 'ned  with  noife  of  rattling  drums,' 

And  in  the  Northamptonian  bounds. 

Shews  Whittlewood's,  and  Sacy's  grounds, 

7  hen  to  Mount  Helidon  doth  go, 

(Whence  Chltwell,  Lcame,  and  Nen  do  flow) 

The  farface  which  of  England  fmgs, 

And  Nen  down  to  the  Waflies  brings^ 

Then  whereas  Welland  makes  her  way,.. 

Shews  Rockingham  her  rich  array  : 

A  courfe  at  Kclmarlh  then  fhe  takes,- 

Where  lot  Northamptonfliire  forfakes. 


Ok  tow'rds  the  mid-lands  now,  th"  indullrinuj 
mufe  doth  n-.ake,  [take 

The  Northamptonian  earth,  and  in  her  way  doth 
As  fruitful  every  way,  as  thofe  by  nature,  which 
The  hufbandman  by  art,  with  compoff  doth  enrich, 
This  boafting  of  hetfelf,   that  walk  her  verge- 
about,- 
And  view  her  well  within,  her  breadthand  length 

throughout : 
The  worft  foot  of  her  earth  is  equal  with  their  bed, 
With  mod  abundant  ftore,  that  highlicft:  think 

them  Weft. 
When  Whittlcwood  bctime  th'  unwearied  mufe 

doth  win 
To  talk  with  her  a  while;  at  h""er  firft  coming  in^ 
i'ht  foreft  thus  that  greets  :  '  With  more  fucccfs- 

'  ful  fate. 
*  Thrive  then  thy  fellow  Dymph»,  whofs  fad  and 
'  ruinous  flate 


'  We  every  day  beholi!,  if  any  ^hing=thei<B  br; 
'  That  from  this  general  fall,  thee  happily  aarf 

'  free, 
'  'Tis  only  for  that  thou  doll  natnrally  produce 
'  More  under-wood  and  brake,  than  oak  for  great- 

'  ter  ufe :  [reft; 

'  But  -when  this  ravenous  age,  of  thofe  h»th  us  be- 
'  Tfine  wanting  this  our  ftore,  iball  feize  what  thee 

'  is  left. 
'  For  what  bafe  avarice  no-nr  enticeth-msn  to  do, 
'  NecefTily  is  time  (half  ftrongly  urge  them  to  ; 
'  Which  each  divining  fpirit  moft  clearly  doth  ■ 

'  forefee.' 
WSilft   at   this   fpeech   perplexed^   the   foreft 

fcem'd  to. be, 
A    vvater-nymph,    near  to    this    goodly    wood- 
nymph's  fide, 
(As  tow'rds  her  forereign  Oufe,  Ihe  foftly  down.- 

doth  Aide) 
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tea,  her  delightfome  ftrcam  By  Towcefter  doth 

lt;id ; 

Andfportinjjherfweet  felf  in  many  a  dainty  mead, 
She  hath  not  Tallied  far,  but  Sacy  ibon  again    , 
Salutes  her;  one  much  grac'd  aniong  the  fylvan 

train  : 
One  whom  the  quccn  of  fhades,  the  bright  Diana 

oft  [loft, 

ttath  courted  for  her  looks,  with  kifTes  fmooth  and 
bn  her  fair  bofoni  Ican'd,  and  tenderly  enibrac'd, 
And  call'd  her,  her  dear  heart,  mull  lov'd,  and 

only  chafte  : 
Yet  Sacy  after  Tea,  her  amorous  eyes  doth  throw, 
Till  iii  the  batiks  of  Oiifc  the  brook  herfdi"  bcttow. 
Where  in  thofe  fertile  fields,  the  mule  doth  hap 

to  meet  [llreet. 

Upon  that  fide  which  fits  the  welt  of  WatUng- 
With  (»)  Helidon  a  hill,  which  though  it  be  but 

Tmall, 
Compir'd  with  their  proud  kind,  which  we  our 

mountains  call ; 
Yet  hath  three  famous  floods,  that  out  of  him  do 

flow. 
That  to  three  feveral  feas.by  their  afiiflants  go  ; 
Of  which  the  nobjeft,  Nen*  to  fair  Northampton 

hies. 
By  Cundle  Tallying  on,  then  Peterborough  plies 
Old  (i)  Medhamlled  :   v^here  her  the  fea-maids 

entertain,  [main, 

To  lead  her  through  the  fen   into  the  German 

The  fecond,   Charwell  is,  at  Oxford  laeetlng 

Thames, 
Ts  by  his  king  cenvey'd  into  the  (ir)  Celtic  flireams. 
Then  Leame  as  leaft,  the  laft,  to  mid-land  Avon 

halles. 
Which  flood  again  itfelf,  into  proiid  Severn  calls  : 
As   on    [d]  th'  Iberian  fea,  herfelf  great  Severn 

fpendl; 
Sc  Leame  the  dowel-  ihe  hath,  to  that  wide  ocean 

But  Helidon  waxed  proud,  the  happy  fire  to  be 
To  {a  renowned  floods,  as  thefe  fore-named  three, 
ficfides  the  hill  of  bote,  near  England's  midft  that 

Hands,  [hands. 

Whence  from  his  face,  his  back,  or  on  his  either 
The  land  extends  in  breadth,  or  lays  itfelf  in  length. 
■Wherefore,  this  hill  to  fliew  his  fl;atc  and  natural 

flrength, 
The  furface  of  this  part  deterrnineth  to  (Tiow, 
Which  we  now  England  name,  and  through  her 

trafls  to  go. 
But   being  plain   and  poor,   profefleth  not  that 

height, 
As  falcop-like  to  foar,  till  lefs'riing  to  the  fight. 
But  as  the  fiindry  foils,  his  ftyle  fo  alt'ring  oft. 
As  full  expreflions  fit,  or  verfes  fmooth  and  foft, 
Upon  their  feveral  fcites,  as  naturally  to  ftfain, 
And  wiilieth  that  thefe  floods,  his  tunes  to  enter- 

The  air  with  tialcion  caliiis,  may  wholly  have 

poffeft, 
As  though  the  rbiigh  winds  tif'd,  were  eas'Iy  laiid 

fo  reft. 

(a)  A  hill  not  far  from  Davcntry. 

(*)  Tlic  ancie'i't  name  6l  PeteYborouKh. 

f<-)  The  Fr«>Kli  (ea.  i^i)  The  S^anifo  ifcr. 
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Then  on  the  worth'cft  tracS  up  tovirVds  the  mid- 


His  undertaken  talk,  thus  Helidon  begun  : 
'  From  where  the  kingly  Thames  his  llomach 

doth  difcharge, 
To  Devonlhii-e,  wiicre  the  land  her  bofom  doth 

enlarge ; 
And  with  the  inland  air  her  beauties  dotH  relieve. 
Along  the  Celtic  fea, ca!^d  oftentimes  the  Sleeve: 
Althougli  upon  the  toafl;  the  Itowns  appear  but 

bare. 
Yet  naturally  vvithin  the  countries  woody  are. 
Then  Coriiwal  creepcth  dut  itito  the  wefterk 

As  (lying  in  her  eye)  fliepointed  ftill  at  Spain: 
Or  as  the  wanton  foil,  dirpos'd  to  luftful  reft. 
Had  laid  herfelf  along   on   Neptune's   amorcu^ 

breaft. 
Witli  Efe'nlhire,  frotri  the  firm,  that  beak  of 

land  that  fills. 
What  landlkip  lies  in  vales,  and  often  rifing  hills. 
So  plac'd  betwixt  the  Ft-eiich,  and  the  Sabriniart 

feas,  [bays; 

As  on  both  fides  adorfa'd  wihli  itiany  harb'roiis 
Who  for  their  trade  to  fea,  and  wealthy  rhines  of 

tin. 
From  any  other  trafl  the  praife  doth  clearly  win. 
Froiri  De'hfliire  by  thofe  lliores,  which  Severi 

oft  furrounds. 
The  foil  far  lower  fits,  and  mightily  abounds 
With  fundry  fort  of  fruits,  as  well-grown   graft 

and  torn,  [Icorn 

That  Somerfct  ma^  fay,  her  bathing  moors  do 
Our  England's  richeft  earth,  for  burden   (hould 

them  ftain  ;  [again,' 

And   on   the   felf-fame  ti-a<£l,  up  Severn's  ftreami 
The  vale  of  Eufliam  lays  her  length  fo  largely 

forth;  [north; 

As  though  fhc  meant  to  ftretch  herfelf  into  the 
Where   ftill  tha  fertile  earth  deprelfed  lies  and 

Till  her  rich  foil  itfelf  tb  Warwicklhire  do  fhow. 
Hence  fomewhat  fouth  by  eaft,  let  tisoiir  courfii 

incline. 
And  froth  thefe  fctting  lliores  fo  rherely  maritime,' 
The  ifle's  rich  inland  parts,  let's  take  with  us 

along. 
To  fet  him  rightly  oiit,  in  oiir  well-order'd  fong; 
Whofe  pfofpefts  ttf  the  miife  their  fundry  fcites 

fiialllhow,  [flow. 

Where  Ihe  frorn  place  to  place,  as  free  as  air  fhall 
Their  fuperficies  fo  exaftly  to  defcry. 
Through  Wiltlhire,  pointing  how  the  plain  of  Sa-' 

lifbury 
Shoots  forth  herfelf  in  length,  and  lays  abroad  a' 

train  ,       ,  [ta'ia 

ta  large,  as  though  the  land  ferv'd  fcarcely  tbcon- 
Her  vaftnefs,  north  from  her,  himfelf  proud  Cot- 

fwould  vaunts, 
A'nd  cifts  fo  ftern  a  look  about  him,  that  he  daunts 
The  lowly  vales,  remote  that  fit  with'  humbler 

eyes'. 
In  Berklhire,  and  from  thence  into  tke  Orispt 
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That  moil  renowned  Vale  of  White-hoife,  and 

by  her, 
So  Buckingham  again  doth  Aileibury  prefer, 
With  any  Englifii  earth,  along  upon  whofe  pale. 
That  mounting  country  then,  which  maketh  her 

a  vale,  [about, 

The  chalky  Chilterne,  runs  with  beaches  crown'd 
Through  BedfordOiire  that  bears,  till  his  bald  front 

he  Ihoot, 
Into  that  fnggy  earth  towards  Ely,  that  doth  grow 
Much  fenny,  and  furrounds  with  very  little  flow. 

So  on  into  the  eaft,  upon  the  inland  ground, 
From  where  that  cryftal  Colne  mofl;  properly  doth 

bound, 
Rough  Chilterne,  from  the  foil,  where  in  rich 

London  fits, 
As  being  fair  and  fiat  it  naturally  befits 
Her  greatnefs  every  way,  which  holdeth  on  along 
To  the  Efi"exian  earth,  which  likewife  in  our  fong. 
Since  in  one  trafl  they  lie,  we  here  together  take. 
Although  the  feveral  fhires,  by  fundry  foils  do 

make 
It  different  in  degrees;  for  Middlefex  of  fands 
Her   foil   tompofed  hath;    fo   are   th'  Effexian 

lands. 
Adjoining  to  the  fame,  that  fit  by  Ifis'  fide, 
W^hich  London  over-looks  :  but  as  (he  waxeth 

wide. 
So  Eflex  in  her  tides,  her  deep-grown   marfhes 

drowns, 
And  to  inciofures  cuts  her  drier  upland  grounds. 
Which  lately  woody  were,  whilft  men  thofe  woods 

did  prize ;  -  [rife, 

Whence  thofe  fair  countries  lie,  upon  the  pleafant 
(Betwixt  the  mouth  of  Thames,  and  where  Oufe 

roughly  daihes 
Her  nide  unwieldy  waves,  againft  the  queachy 

wafhes) 
SufTolt  and  Norfolk  near,  fn  named  of  their  fcitcs, 
Adorned  every  way  with  wonderful  delights 
To  the  beholding  eye,  that  every  where  are  feen. 
Abounding  with  rich  fields,  and  paftures  frcih  and 

green, 
Fair  havens  to  their  Ihores,  large  heaths  within 

them  lie. 
As  nature  in  them  ftrove  to  (hew  variety. 

From  Ely  all  along  upon  that  eaftern  fea. 
Then  Lincolnlhirc  herfclf,  in  ftate  at  length  do 

lay, 
Which  for  her  fat'ning  fens,  her  fifii,  and  fowl 

may  have 

Pre-eminence,  as  {he  that  feemeth  to  outbrave 

All  other  fouthern  fiiires,  whole  head  the  waflies 

•       feels,  [heeh. 

Till  wantonly  fhe  kick  proud  Humbcr  with  her 

Up  tow'rds  the  navel  then,  of  England  from 

her  flank. 
Which  Lincolnfhire  wc  call  fo  levelled  and  lank. 
Northampton,   Rutland  then,  and   Huntingdon, 

which  three 
Do  (hew  by  their  full  foils,  all  of  one  piece  to  be. 
Of  Nottingham  a  part,  as  Le'fter  them  is  lent, 
From  Bever's  bat'uing  vale,  ajong  the  banks  of 

Trent. 


So  on  the  other  fide,  into  the  fea  again. 

Where  Severn  tow'rds  the  fea  from  Shrewfbur/ 

doth  ftrain, 
'Twixt  which  and  Avon's  banks  (where  (<r)  Ar- 

den  when  of  old 
Her  bufhy  curled  front,  (he  bravely  did  uphold. 
In  ftate  and  glory  flood)  now  of  three  feveraV 

(hires,  [pear^ 

The  created  portions  lie,  upon  whofe  earth  ap- 
That  mighty  foreft's  foot,  of  Wor'fterlhire  a  part, 
Of  Warwicklhire  the  like,  which  fometime  was 

the  heart 
Of  Arden  that  brave  nymph,  yet  woody  here  and 

there,  [bear 

Oft  intermix'd  with  heaths,  whofe  fand  and  gravel 
A  turf  more  harlh  and  hard,  where  Stafford  dotH 

partake 
In  quahty  with  thofe,  as  nature  ftrove  to  make 
Them  of  one  felf  fame  ftuff,  and  mUture,  as  thcff 

lie, 
Which  likewife  in  this  traifl,  we  here  together  tie. 
From   thefe  recited  parts  to   th'  north,  more 

high  and  bleak. 
Extended  ye  behold,  the  Moorland  and  the  Peak, 
From  either's   feveral   fcite,  in   cither's  mighiy 

wafte, 
A  fierner  louring  eye,  that  every  way  do  caft 
On  theii   beholding  hills,  and   countries   round 

about ; 
Whofe   foils   as   of  one   (hape,  appearing  clean 

throughout. 
For  Moreland  which  with  heath  moft  naturally 

doth  bear, 
Her  winter  livery  ftill,  in  fummer  feemsto  wear; 
As  likewife  doth  tlie  Peak,  whofe  dreadful  caverns 

found, 
And  lead-mines,  that  in  her,  do  naturally  abound. 
Her  fuperficies  makes  more  terrible  to  (how  : 
So  from  her  natural  fount,  as  Severn  down  do;h 

The  high  Salopian  hills  lift  up  their  rifing  fails  : 
Which  country  as  it  is  the  near'ft  ally'd  to  Wale^ 
In  mountains,  fo  it  moft  is  to  the  fame  alike. 

Now  tow'rds  the  Irilh  fcas  a  little  let  us  ftrik? , 
Where  Chcftiire,  (as  her  choice)  with  Lancalhirc 

doth  lie 
Along  th'  unlevel'd  (hores ;  this  former  to  the  eye. 
In  her  com]  Icxion  (hows  black  earth  with  giavcl 

mix'd, 
A  wood-land  and  a  plain  indifferently  betwixt, 
A  good   faft-fecding   grafs,   moft   ftrongly   that 

doth  breed : 
As  Lancalhire  no  lefs  excelling  for  her  feed. 
Although  with  heath,  and  fin,  her  upper  parts 

abound  ; 
As  likewife  to  the  fea,  upon  the  lower  ground. 
With  moffcs,  fleets,  and  fells,  (he  (hows  moft  wild 

and  rougli, 
Whofe  turf,  and  fquare   cut  peat,  is   fuel  good 

enough. 
So,  on  the  north  of  Trent,  from  Nottingham  above. 
Where  Sherwood  her  curl'd  front,  into  the  cold 

doth  (hove, 

(f)  See  fong  1 3th, 
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Light  foreft  land  is  found,  to  where  the  floating 

Don,  [won, 

In  making  tow'rds  the  main,  her  Doncafter  hath 
Where  Yorkfliire's  laid  abroad,  ib   many  a  mile 

extent, 
To  whom  preceding  times,  the  greatefl  circu  it  lent, 
A  province,  then  a  Ihire,  which  rather  feemeth  : 

fo 
It  incidently  moft  variety  doth  (licw. 
Here  ftony  fteril  grounds,  there  wond'rous  fruit- 
ful fields. 
Here  champain,  and  there  wood,  it  in  abundance 

yields: 
Th'  Weft-riding,  and  the  North,  be  mountainous 

and  high. 
But  tow'rds  the  German  fea  the  Eaft  more  low 

doth  lie. 
This  ifle  hath  not  that  earth,  of  any  kind  elfe- 

where, 
put  on  this  part  or  th3t,epitomized  here. 

Tow'tds  thofe  Scotch-lrifh  ijles,  upon  that  fea, 

again,  [contain 

The  rough  Virgivian  call'd,  that  traift  which  doth 
Cold  Cumberland,  which  yet  wild  Weftmorcland 

excels,  _  [fells, 

Forroughnefs,at  whofe  point  lies  rugged  Fournefs 
Is  fill'd  with  mighty  moors,  and  mountains,  which 

do  mate 
Herwild  fuperfluouswafte,  as  nature  fport  did  take 
In  heaths,  and  high-cleev'd  hills,  whole  thrcatning 

fronts  do  dare 
Each  other  with   their   looks,   as   though    they 

would  out-flare 
The  ftarry  eyes  of  heaven,  which  to  out-face  they 

fland. 
From  thcfe  into  the  eaft,  upon  the  other  hand, 
Tlie  Bidiopric,  and  fair  Northumberland  do  bear 
To  Scotland's  bordering  Tweed,  which  as  the 

north  elfewherc. 
Not  very  fertile  are,  yet  with  a  lovely  face 
Upon  the  ocean  look  ;  which  kindly  doth  embrace 
Thofe  countries  all  along,  upon  the  rifmg  fide. 
Which  for  the  batful  glebe,  by  nature  them  dcny'd. 
With  mighty  mines  of  coal,  abundantly  are  blefl. 
By  which  this  traiil  remains  rcnown'd  above  the 

reft: 
For  what  from  her  rich  womh,  each  harb'tous 

road  receives.'  [leaves. 

Yet  Helidon    not   here,   his  lov'd  defcription 

Though  now  his  darling  fprjngs  defir'd   Iiim  to 

def.ft;  [lift. 

But  fay  all  what  they  can,  he'll  do  but  what  he 
As  he  the  furface  thus,  fo  likewife  will  he  ftiow, 
The  clownilh  blazons,  to  each  country  long  ago. 
Which  thofe  unletter'd  times,  with  blind  devo- 
tion lent,  [quent. 
Before  the  learned  maids  our  fountains  did  fre- 
To  fhew  the  mule  can  ftiift  her  habit,  and  Ihe 

Of  Palatins  that  fung,  can  whiftie  to  the  plow  ; 
And  let  the  curious  tax  his  clownry,  with  their 

flciU 
He  recks  not,  hut  goes  on,  and  fav  they  what 

they  will. 


'  (/)  Kent  firft  in  our  account,  doth  to  itfelf 

apply,  [ty. 

(Quoth  he)  this  blazon  firft,  Long  tails  and  liber- 
ijulfex  with  Surrey  fay.  Then  let  us  lead  home 

logs. 
As  HampOiire  long  for  her,  hath  had  the  term 

of  Hogs. 
So  Dorfetihire  of  long,  they  Dorfers  us'd  to  calL 
Cornwal  and  Devoufhire  cry,  We'll  wreftle  for  a 

fall. 
Then  Somerfet  fays,  Set  the  bandog  on  the  bull. 
Aud  Glo'fterlhire  again  is  blazon'd.  Weigh   thy 

wool. 
As  Berkftiire  hath  for  hers.  Let's  to't  and  tofs 

the  ball.  all. 

And  Wiltlhire  will  for  her,  Get  home  and  pay  for 
Rich  Buckingham  doth  bear  the  term  of  Bread 

and  Beef,  [thief. 

Where  ifyou  beat  a  bufli,  'tis  odds  you  flart  a 
So  Hertford  blazon'd  is,  The  club,  and  clouted 

fnoon. 
Thereto,  I'll  rife  betime,  and  flcep  again  at  noon. 
When  Middlcfex  bids,  Up  to  London  let  us  go. 
And  when  our  market's  done,  we'll  have  a  pot  or 

AsEfiex  hath  of  old  been  named,  Calves  and  Stiles, 
Fair  Suffolk,  Maids  and  Milk,  and  Norfolk,  Ma- 
ny Wiles. 
So  Cambridge  hath  been  call'd,  Hold  Nets,  and 

Let  us  Win  ; 
And  Huntingdon,  With  Stilts  we'll  StSlk  through 

Thick  and  Thin. 
Northaniptonlhire  of  long  hath  had  this  blazon. 

Love, 
Below  the  girdle  all,  but  little  elfe  above. 
^Vn  outcry  Oxford  makes,  The  fcholars  have  been 

here,  /       [cheer. 

And  little  though  thcypaid,  yet  have  theyhad  good 
Qu^th  Warlike  Warwickftiirc,  I'll  bind  the  ftur- 

dy  bear. 
Quoth    Wor'fteifliire   again.   And   I  will  fquirt 

the  pear. 
Then  Staffordfliire  bids  Stay,  and  I  will  beet  the 

fire, 
And  nothing  will  1  alk,  but  good  will  for  my  hire. 
Bean  belly  Le'fterfliire,  her  attribute  doth  bear. 
And  Bells  and  bagpipes  next,  belong  to  Lincoln- 

ftiire. 
Of  Malt-hotfe,  Bedfordfhire  long  fince  that  bla- 
zon wan. 
And  little  Rutlandfhire  is  termed  Raddlenian. 
To  Derby  is  aflign'd  the  name  of  Wool  and  lead. 
A.S  Nottingham's,  of  old  (is  common)  Ale  and 

bread. 
So  Hereford  for  her  fays,  Give  me  woof  and  warp. 
And  Shropfliire  faith  in  her.  That  feins  be  ever 

iharp. 
Lay  wood  upon  the  fire,  reach  hither  me  my 

harp. 
And   whilft  the  black  bowl  walks,  wc   merrily 

wiU  carp. 


4?6 

Old  CheJhire  is  -kcII  known 

men.  I 

Fair  women  doth  bclonjj  to  Lancaftiire  again. 
iTie  lands  that  over  Ouie  to  Eerv/Lk  forth  do 

Have  for  their  blazon  had  the  Snaffle,  fj)ur,  and 

fpeaj-.' 
Now  Nen  extremely  griev'd  thofe  barbarous 

things  to  hear, 
By  Helidon  her  fire,  that  thus  deliver'd  were  : 
For  as  his  eld'ft,  fhe  was  to  p-^ifed  ages  known. 
Whom  by  Autona's  name  the  Romans  did   re- 
nown. 
A  word  by  them  deriv'd  of  Avon,  which  of  long 
The  Britains  call'd  her  by,  exprefling  in  their 

tongue 
The  full  and  general  name  of  waters;  where- 

fore  (be 
Stood  much  upon  her  worth,  and  jealous  grew 

to  be, 
Left  things  fo  low  and  poor,  and  now  quite  out 

of  date. 
Should  happily  impair  her  dignity  and  ftate. 
■therefore  from  him   her  lire  immediately  fhe 

hades; 
And  as  (he  forth  her  courfe  to  Peterborough  cafts. 
She  falleth  in  her  way  with  Weedon,  where  'tis 

aid. 

Saint  Werburg   princely  born,  a  mofl  religious 

maid, 
From  thofe  peculiar  fields,  by  prayer  the  wild- 

gccfe  drove. 
Thence  tbrough  the    champain    (he   lafcivioufly 

doth  rove 
Tow'rds  fair  Northampton,  which,  whilft  Nen 

W3-  Avon  call'd, 
Refum'd  tN  It  happy  name,  as  happily  inftall'd 
Upon  her  (_£■)  northern  fide,  where-taking  in  a  rill. 
Her  long   impoverilh'd  banks  more  plente&iiHy 

to  fill, 
She  flnurifhes  m  flate,  along  the  frnitfiil  fields; 
Where  whilft  her  waters  (he  with  wondroua  plca- 

fiire  yields. 
To  (i)  Wellingborough  comes,  whofc  fountains 

in  (he  takes, 
Which  quickening  her   again,   imn-.cdiate!y   Cie 

makes 
To  Oundle,  which  receives  contraftedly  the  found 
From   Avnndalf.'t'  cxprefs   that  river's  lowcli 

ground : 
^o  Peterborough  thence  (he  maketh  forth  her 
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to  be  the  Chief  of  |  With  all  delights  adorn'd,  that  any  way  befeeiB 
A  fylvan,  by  whofc  ftate  we  verily  may  deem 
A  deity  in  thee,  in  whofe  delightful  bowers 
The  fa'u-ns  and  fairies  make  tlic  longell  days  but 

hours. 
And  joying  in  the  foil,  where  thou  alTum'fl  thy 

feat. 
Thou  to  thy  handmaid  hade,  (thy  pleafures  to 

Fair  Benefield,  whofe  care  to  thee  doth  furcly 
cleave. 

Which  bears  a  grafs  as  foft,  as  is  the  dainty  (leave. 

And  thrum'd  fo  thick  and  deep,  that  the  proud 
palmed  deer, 

Forfake  the  clofer  woods,  and  make  their  quiet 
leir 

In  beds  of  platted  fog,  fo  eas'ly  therii  they  fit. 

A  forefl  and  a  chafe  In  every  thing  fo  fit 

This  idand  hardly  hath,  fo  near  ally'd  that  be, 

Brave  nymph,  fuch  praife  belongs  to  Benefield 
and  tbee,' 
Whilft  Rockingham  was  heard  wi^h  thefe  re- 
ports to  ring. 

The  mufe  by  making  on  tow'rds  Welland's  omi- 
nous fpring. 

With  (;)  Kelmarlh  there  is  caught,  for  courfing 
of  the  hare. 

Which  fcorus  that   any   phce   (hould   with   her 
plains  compare  : 

Which  in  the  proper  terms  the  mufe  doth  thus 
report ; 
The  man  whofe  vacant  mind  prepares  him  to 
the  fport. 

The  (I)  findci   fendelh  out,  to  feek  out  nimble 


Which  croffeth  in  the  field,  each  furlong,  evciy 

fiat. 
Till    he  this   pretty  bejft  upon  the  form  hath 

Then  viewing  for  the  courfe,  which  is  the  fair- 
eft  ground. 

The  greyhounds  forth  are  brought,  for  courfing 
tlicn  in  cafe. 

And  choicely  in  the  flip,  one  leading  forth  a  brace; 

Ihe  finder  puts  her  up,  and  gives  her  courfer^^ 

And  v.'hilfi  the  eager  dogs  upon  the  ftart  do  draw. 
She  rifeth  from  her  feat,  as  though  on  earth  (he 
(lew. 

I  the  grey- 


Forc'd  by  fome  yelping  (/)  cu 

hounds  view. 
Which  are  at  length  let  flip,  when  gunning  out 

they  go. 
As  in  relpea  of  them  the  fwifceft  wind  were  (low. 
When    Rorkihgham,   the   mufe   to  her  fair  fo-  j  When  each  man  runs  his  horfe,  with  fixed  eyes 


Where  Wclland  hand  in  hard,  goes  on  with  her 


Thence  lying  to  the  north,  whofe  fundry  gifis 

(he  fings. 
'  O  dsar  and  dainty  nymph,  moft  goigeouf- 

ly  array'd,       ■ 
Of  all  the  Draidts  known,  the  moft  delicious  maid, 

r/r'  Ntirthamyton,  for  Northaronton,  the  town  upon  the 
■  W  So  ejiica  of  his  miny  v«ei!«  or  iouatains. 


Which  dog  firft  turns  the  hare,  which  firft  th« 
o;her  (ot)  coats, 


(:)  A  nlace  i 

f'ri)  Wien  < 
couil'e. 


;lic  north  part  of  Sor;ljamptonlhirc,  cx- 
iiC  witli  preyhound^.  ... 

!  jrcTliDund  oudlrirs  the  o^icr  in  t»c 


They  wrench  her  c 
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;  or  twice,  e'er  ihe  a  turn 
■ill  take, 
"What's  offer'd  by  the  firft,  the  other  g<jod  4oth 

make; 
And  turn  for  tarn  again  with  equal  fpeed  they 

•ply. 

Beftirring  their  fwift  feet  with  ftran^e  agility  : 
A  hardeh'd  ridge  or  way,  when  if.  the  hare  do 
rwin,  [fpin, 

Then  as  fliot  from  a  bow,  fire  from  the  dogs  doth 
That  ftrive  to  put  her  off,  but  when  tie  carniot 
reach  her,  [her 

.3%is  giviqg  him  a  coat,  about  ^in  tloth  fctoh 


4*7 
i  behiadj.which  feems  the  hare 


To  him  tliat  co 
to  bear ; 
But  with   a   nimble   turn  Ihe  calls  them  both 

Till  oft  for  want  of  breath,  to  fall  to  ground  they 

make  her. 
The  greyhounds  both  lb  fpent,  that  they  want 

breath  to  take  her. 
Here  leave  I  whilfl  the  mufe  more  ferious  khingt 

attends, 
And  with  my  cewrfc  at-hare,  my  canto  Uk«wifc 

code, 

ti  hiiij 
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THE  TWENTY-FOURTH    SONG. 


The  Argument. 


The  fatal  WeUaDd  from  her  fpriilgs. 
This  fong  to  th'  Ifle  of  Ely  brings  : 
Our  ancient  Englift  Saints  revives. 
Then  in  an  oblique  courfe  contrives, 
The  rareties  that  Rutland  Ihews, 
Which  with  this  Canto  ihe  doth  clofe. 


This  way,  to  that  fair  fount  of  Welland  hath  us 
led  [head 

At  (a)  Nafby  to  the  north,  where  from  a  fecond 
Runs  Avon,  which  along  to  Severn  Ihapesher 
tourfe,  [fource, 

But  pliant  mufe  proceed,  with  our  new-handled 
Of  whom  from  ages  part,  a  prophecy  there  ran, 
(Which  to  this  ominous  flood  much  fear  and  re- 

That  Ihe  alone  fliould  drown  all  Holland,  and 

fhould  fee  ;  [be  ; 

Her  Stamford,  which  fo  much  forgotten  feems  to 
Aenown'd    for  liberal  arts,  as   highly    honour'd 

there. 
As  they  in  Cambridge  are,  or  Oxford  ever  were  ; 
Whereby  Ihe  in  herfclf  a  holinefs  fuppos'd. 
That  in  her  fcantled  banks,  though wand'ring  long 

inclos'd, 
Yet  in  her  fecret  breaft  a  catalogue  had  kept 
Of  our  religious  faints,  which  though  they  long 

had  flept, 
Yet  through  the  chrlften'd  world,  for  they  had 

won  fuch  fame 

Both  to  the  Britilh  firft,  then  to  the  Englilh  name, 

For  their  abundant  faith,  and  fancftimony  known, 

Such  as  were  hither  fent,  or  naturally  our  own, 

is)  The  rountaiD  of  WcIUnd, 


It  much  her  genius  griey'd,  to  have  them  now 
negleflcd,  [ted. 

Whofe  piety  fo  much  thofe  zealous  times  refpec- 
Wherefore  the  with  herfelf  rcfolved,  when  that  fhe 
To  Peterborough  came,  where  much  Ihe  long'd 

to  be, 
Th»t  in  the  wiflied  view  of  Medhainiled,  that 

town. 
Which  he  the  great'ft  of  Saints  doth  by  his  name 

She  to  his  glorinus  phane  an  off'ring  as  to  bring. 
Of  her  dear   country's  faints,  the    niartyrologe 

would  fmg  : 
And  therefore  all  in  hafte  to  Harborough  fhe  hy  "d. 
Whence  Le'fterftire  Ihe  leaves  upon  the  north- 
ward-fide 
At  Rutland  then  arriv'd,  where  Stamford   her 

fuftains. 
By  Deeping  drawing  out,  to  Lincolnlhire  (he  leans. 
Upon   her  bank  by  north,  againft   tliis  greater 

throng, 
Northamptonthire  to  fouth  Hill  lies  with  her  along. 
And  now  approaching  near  to  this  appointed  place. 
Where  Ihe  and  Nen  make  Ihew  as  though  they 

would  embrace  ; 
But  only  they  falute,  and  each  holds  on  her  way. 
When  holy  WtUaad  thus  was  wjftly  heard  to  fay  : 
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'  I  fing  of  faints,  and  yet  my  fong  fliall  not  be 
'  fraught 
'  With  miracles   by  them,   but   feigned  to    be 

*  wrought, 

'  That  they  which  did  their  lives  fo  palpably  bely, 
'  To  times  have  much  impeach'd  their  holinefs 

'  thereby  : 
'  Though  fools  (I  fay)  on  them  fuch  poor  impof- 

'  tures  lay,  [they, 

«  Have  fcandal'd  them  to  ours,  far  fooliflier  than 
«  Which  think  they  have  by  this  lo  great  advan- 

'  tage  got 
'  Their  venerable  names  from  memory  to  blot, 
'  Which  truth  can  ne'er  permit;  and  thou  that  art 

'  fo  pure, 
'  The  name  of  fuch  a  faint  that  no  way  can  endure ; 

■  Know  in  refped  of  them  to  recompcnce  that  hate, 
'  The  wretched'!!;  thing,  and  thou  have  both  one 

'  death  and  date  : 

•  From  all  vain  worth  ip  too;  and  yet  t  am  as  free 
'  As  is  the  moft  precife,- 1  pafs  not  who  he  be. 

'  Antiquity  I  love,  nor  by  the  world's  defpight, 
'  I  cannot  be  rcniov'd  from  that  my  dear  delight.' 
This  fpoke,  to  her  fair  aid  her  filler  Nen  (he  wins, 
Wiien  ihe  of  all  her  faints,  now  with  that  man 

begins. 
'  The  lirfl;  that  ever  told  Chrift  crucify'd  to  us, 
'  fBy  Paul  and  Peter  fent)juft  Ariftobulus, 
'  Renown'd  in  holy  writ,  a  labourer  in  the  word, 
f  For  that  moft  certain  truth,  oppoCng  fire  and 

'  fword, 

•  By  th'  Britains  murthered  here,  fo  unbelieving 

'  then. 
'  Next  holy  Jofeph  came,  the  merciful'fl:  of  men, 
«  The  Savipur  of  mankind,  in  fepulchre  that  laid, 
'  That  to  th'  Britons  was  th'  apoftle;  in  his  aid 
'  St.  Duvian,  and  with  him  St.  Fagan,  both  which 

■  His  fcholars,  likewife  left  their  facred  relics  here : 
'  All  denizens  of  ours,  t'  advance  tlie  Chriftian 

'  ftate, 
'  At  Glaftenbury  long  that  were  commemorate. 
'  When  Amphibal  again  our  martyrdom  began 
'  In  that  moft  bloody  reign  of  DiocleCan  : 
'  This  man  into  the  truth,  that  blcffed  Alban  led 

•  (Our  Proto-martyr  call'd)  who  ftrongly  difcipled 
'  In  Chriftian  patience,  learnt  his  tortures  to  ap- 

'  peafe  : 
'  His  fellow  martyrs  then,  Stephen,  and  Socrates, 

•  At  holy  Alban's  town,  their  feftivalfhouldhold; 
'  iSo  of  that  martyr  nam'd,  (which  Ver'lam  was  of 

'old. 
'  A  thoufand  other  faints,  whom  Amphibal  had 

'  taught, 
'  Flying  the  Pagan  foe,  their  lives  that  ilriiftly 

•  fought, 

'  Were  fiain  where  Lichfield  is,  whofe  name  doth 

'  rightly  found, 
'  (There  of  thofe  Chriftians  flain  (Dead  field,  or 

'  burying  ground. 
'  Then  for  the  Chriftian  faith,  two  other  here 

'  that  ftood, 
'  And  teaching,  bravely  feal'd  their  dodlrine  with 

'  their  blood ; 
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St.  Julius,  and  with  him  St.  Aron,  have  their 


'  At  Carleon  fuff'ring  death  by  Dioclefian's  doom; 
'  Whofeperfecutingreigntenipeftuouflythat  rag'd, 
'  'Gainfl;  thofe  here  for  the  faith,  their  utmoft  that 

'  St.  Angule  put  to  death,  one  of  our  holieft  men, 
'  At  London,  of  that  fee,  the  godly  biihop  then 
'  In  that  our  infant  church,  fo  refolute  was  he. 
'  A  fecond  martyr  too  grace  London's  ancient  fee, 
'  Though  it  were  after  long,  good  Voadine  who 

'  reprov'd 
'  Proud  Vortiger  his  king  unlawfully  that  lov'd 
'  Another's  wanton  wife,  and  wrong'd  his  nuptial 

'bed; 
'  For  which  by  that  ftern  prince  unj  uftly  murdered, 
'  As  he  a  martyr  dy'd,  is  fainted  with  the  reft. 
'  The  third  faint  of  that  fee  (though  only  he  con- 

'  feft) 
'  Was  Guithelme,  unto  whom  thofe  times  that  re- 

'  verence  gave 
'  As  he  a  place  with  them  eternally  fliall  have. 
'  So  Melior  may  they  bring,  the  Duke  of  Corn- 

'  wal's  fon,  [done 

'  By  his  falfe  brother's  hands,  to  death  who  being 
'  In  hate  of  Chriftian  faith,  whofe  zeal  left  time 

'  Ihould  taint, 
'  As  he  a  martyr  was,  they  juftly  made  a  faint. 
'  1  hofe  godly  Romans  then  (who  as  mine  au- 

'  thor  faith)  [Chriftian  faith, 

'  Wan  good  King  Lucius  firft  t'  embrace  the 
•  Fugatius,  and  his  friend  .St.Damian,  as  they  were 
'  JVIade  denizens  of  ours,  have  their  remembrance 

'  here  :  [confeft, 

'  As  two  more  (near  that  time  Chrift  Jefus  that 
'  And  that  moft  lively  faith  by  their  good  works 

'  expreft) 
'  St.  Eluan  with  his  pheere  St.  Midwin,  who  to  win 
'  The  Britons,  (come  from  Rome,  where  chriften'd 

'  they  had  been) 
'  Converted  to  the  faith  their  thoufands,  whofe 

'  dear  grave,  [have. 

'  That  Glaftenbury  grac'd,  there  their  memorial 

'  As  they  their  facred  bones   in  Britain  have 

'  beftow'd  [broad  : 

'  So  Britain  likewife  fent  her  faints  to  them  a- 
'  Marfcllus  thatjuft  man,  who  having  gathered  in 
'  The  fcatter'd  Chriftian  flock,  inftruflied  that  had 

'  By  holy  Jofeph  here ;  to  congregate  he  wan 
'  This  juftly  named  faint,  this  never- wearied  man, 
■  Next   to  the  Germans  preach'd,   till   (void  of 

'  earthly  fear  [Trevere. 

'  By  his    courageous  death,  he   mnch   renown'd 

'  Then  of  our  native  faints,  the  firft  that  dy'd 

'  abroad ; 
'  Beatus  next  to  him  fhall  fitly  be  beftow'd, 
'  In  Sv/itzerland  who  preach'd,  whom  there  thofe 

'  paynims  flew,  [enfue 

'  When  greater  in  their  place,  though  not  in' faith, 
'  St.  Lucius  (call'd  of  us)  the  primer  chriften'd 

'  ting, 
'  Of  th'  ancient   Britons  then,  who  led  the  glo- 

'  rious  ring 
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-•.To  all  the  Sixor  racr.  that  here  did  him  fucceed, 
-•  Changing  his  regal  robe  to  a  religious  weed, 
'  JIis.rult  in  Britain  left,  and  to  Helvetia  hy'd, 
'  Where  he  a  bilhop  hv'd,  a  martyr  laftly  dy'd. 
■'  As  Conftantiue  the  Great,  that  godly  emperor, 

•  Here  firft  the  Chriftian  church  that  did  to  jjeace 

-«  WJiofe  cver-bkTTed -birth,  as  by  the  power  di- 

'  vine)  [line, 

'  The    Roman  empire  brought  into    the  Brltiih 

**  Conftantinople's  crown,  and  th'  ancient  Britons 

'  glory. 
"•  Se  other  here  we  have  to  furniSi  up  our  ftory, 
\St.  Melon  well-near  When  the  Britilh  church 

'  began, 
-*  (Even  in  the  early  time  of  Rome's  Valerian) 
-•  Here  leaving  us  for  Rome,  from  then.t  fo.Roan 

•  jvasxall'd,  [mftjU'd 
-*  To  preach  unto  the  French,  where  foon  he  was 
■'  Her  bifliop  :  Britain,  fo  may  of  her  Gudwall  vaunt, 
-'  Who  firft  the  Flemings  taught,  whofe   feaft  is 

'  held  at  Gaunt. 
-•.■Soothers forth  fhe  brought  tolittle  Britain  vow'd, 
'  St.  Wenlock,  and  -with  him  St.  Sampfon,  botk 

•  allow'd 

-  Apoftles  of  that  place,  the  firfl  the  abbot  fole 
•«  Of  Tawrac,  and  the  lafl  fate  on  the  fee  of  Dole  : 
"  Vilhcre  dying,  Maglor  then  thereof  was  bifhop 

made, 
•'  Sent  purpofely  from  hence  that  people  toperfuade 
'  To  keep  thcCliriftian  faitJi  :  fo  Goluin  gave  we 

•  thither,  [gether. 
'  Who  fainted  being  there,  we  fel  them  here  to- 

•  As  of  the  weaker  fex,  that  ageshave  enflirin'd 
"  Amongfl  the  Britifti  dames,and  worthily  divin'd: 
'•  Th--  fi:ider  of  the  crofs  C^een  Helena  doth  lead, 
"  Who  though  Rome  fet  a  crown  on  her  imperial 
'  head,  [here. 

"Tet  in  our  Britain  born,  and  bred  up  choicely 
>•  Emerlta  the  next,  King  Lucius'  fiftcr  dear, 
"  Who  in  Helvetia  with  her  martyr  brother  %''!; 

•  Bright  Urfula  the  third,  who  undertook  to  guide 
•'  Ih'  eleven  thoufiKd  maids  to  Little  Britain  fent, 

•  By  Jeaf  and  bloody  men  devoured  as  they  wept : 

•  Of  which  we  find  thefc  four  have  been  for  faints 

'  prefcr'd, 

•  (And  with  their  leader  flill  do  live  encalender'd) 

•  .'-■t.  Agnes,  Cordula,  Odillia,  Florenct,  which 

'  With  wond'rous  fumptuous  Ihrines  thofe  ages 
'  did  enrich 

•  At  CuUcn,  where  their  lives   nioft  dearly  are 

'  e»preft,  [rcQ. 

'  And  yearly  feads  oWcrv'd  (o  them  and  all  the 

'  But  wh<  n  it  came  to  pafs  the  Saxon  f  owfts 

'  had  put 
'  The  Britons  from  thefe  parts,  and  ihem  o'er  Sc- 

'  vern  fhut, 
■•  The  Chrifiian  faitli  with  her,  then  Cambria  had 

'  alone, 
"  With  thofe  that  itrecciv'd  (from  this  novvEng- 

'  Whofe  Cair.bro-Britons  fo  their  faints  as  duly 

'  brought,  [wrought, 

'  T*  advance  the  Chriftian  faith,  dTsflually  that 
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'  Their  David,  (one  deriv'd  fef  th"  royal  BritiBi 

•  blood)  [ftood, 
'  W^ho  'gainft  Pehgius'  faUe  and  damn'd  opinions 
'  And  turn'd  Menenia's  name  to  David's  facred 

'fee, 

•  The  -patron  of  the  Welfli  deferving  well  to  be : 

'  With  Cidock,  next  to  whom  comes  Canock,  bdlh 

'  which  were 
'  Prince  Brechan's  fons,  who  gave  the  name  (• 

'  Brccknockftiire ; 

•  The  firft  a  martyr  made,  a-corifeflbr  the  other. 
'Bo  Clintack,  Brecknock's  prince,  as  from  one 

'  felf-fame  mother, 
'  A  faint  upon  that  feat,  the  other  doth  cnfae, 
'  WhomTor  the  Chriftian-faith  aFaganfoldierflew. 
'  So  bifliops  can  flie  bring,  of  which  her  faints 

•  flial!  be,  [fee,; 
'  As  Afaph,  Tvho  firft  gave  that  name  unto  that 
'  Of  Bangor,  and  may  boaft  St.  David  which  her 

'  wan  [Telean, 

'  M-ach  reverence,  an  J  with  thefe  Owdofk  and 
'  Both  biihops  of  Llandafi',  and  faints  in  their  fuc- 

'  cefljon ;  [profefiion, 

'  Two  other  following  thefe,  both  in  the  fame 
'  St.  Diibric  whofe  report  old  Carlcon  yet  doth 

'  carry, 
'  And  Elery  in  Northwa'es,  who  builta  monaftery, 
'  ]n  which  himfelf  became  the  aEbot,  to  his  praif^. 
'  And  fpent  in  aims  and  prayer  the  remnant  of 

'  his.days.  [comt^ 

'  But  leaving  thefe   divin'd,  to  Decuman  we 

'  In  Nocthwales  who  was  «-own'd  with  .glorious 

'  martyrdom. 
'  Juftinian,  as  that  man  a  fainted  place  deferv'c 
'  Who  flill  to  feed  his  foul,  his  finful  body  ftarv' 
'  And  for  that  height  in  zeal,  whereto  he  didattaii\, 
'  There  by  his  fellow  monl;s,i;K)ft  cruellywasflain. 
'  So  Cambria,  Beno  bare ;  and  Gildas,  which  a 

':grace  [embrace 

'  Old  Bangor,  and  by  whofe  Jeam'd  writings  we 
'  The  "knowledge  of  thofe  fimes ;  the  fruits   of 

'  whofe  juft  pen, 
'  Shall  live  for  ever  frefli,  with  all  true  fearching 

'  men.  [avec, 

'  Then  other, .-whichforher's old  Camtriadoth 
'  St.  Senan,  and  with  hi.m  we  fet  St.  Deiferre, 
'  Then  Tather  will  we  take,  and  Cheyned  to  the 

■  reft,  [bleft 

'  With  Earuk,  who  fo  much  the  file  of  Bardfejr 
'  By  his  mofl.poweiful  prayer,  to  folitude  that  liv'd, 
'  And  ofallwordly  care  his  zealous  foul  deprived. 
■'  Of  tbefe,  fome  liv^'d  not  long,  fome  wond'rous 

'  aged  were,  £ther«. 

'  But  in  the  mountains  liv^'d,  allTicnnits  here  and 
'  O  more  than  mortal  men,  whofe  faith  and  earnejl 

'  pv.ycrs,  [fta 

'  Not  qnjy  b3r<:  ye  hcnee,  b'.it  were  thofe  mighty 
'  By   wliicli  you  went  to  Heaven,  and  God  fo 

•  cle*riy  faw, 
'  As  tliis  vain  earthly  pomp  had  not  the  power 

'  to  draw 
'  Your  elevated  fouls,  but  once  to  look  fo  low, 
'  Av-  thofe  deprc/Ti'd  paths,  wherein  bafc  ■wcrld- 

'  lings  x". 
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'  what  mind  doth  not  admire  the  knowledge  of 
'  thefe  men  ? 

•  But  zealous  mufe  return  unto  thy  talk  again. 

'  Thefe  holy  men  at  home,  as  here  they  were 
*  beftow'd, 

•  So  Cambria  had  fuch  ton,  as  famous  were  abroad. 
'  Sophy,  King  Gulick's  fon  of  Northwaks,  who 

'  had  feen 
■  •  The  fcpulchre  three  times,  and  more,feven  times 
'  had  beer 

•  On  pilgrimage  at  Rome,  of  Bencventum  there 

'  The  painful  bilhop  made  ;  by  him  fo  place  we 

'  here,  [fent, 

'  St.  Macklove,  from  Northwales  to  Little  Britain 

•  That  people  to  convert,  who  refolutely  bent, 

«  Of  Athelney  in  time  the  bilhop  there  became 
'  Which  her  firft  tifle  cliang'd,  and  took  his  proper 

•  So  (he  her  virgins  had,  and  vow'd  as  were  the 
'  St.  Keyne,  Prince  Brechan's  child,  a  man  fo 

'  highly  bleft,  [were.) 

•  That  thirty  born  to   him  all  faints  accounted 

•  St.  Inthwar  fo  apart  Ihall  with  thefe  other  bear, 
f  Who  out  of  falfe  fufpedt  was  by  her  brother  flain 
'  Then  Winifrid,  whofe  name  yet  famous  doth  re- 

'  main,  [name 

f  Whofe  fountain  in  Northwales  entitled  by  her 
<  For  mofs,  and  for  the  flones  that  he  about  the 

'  fame,  [^g^j 

f  Is  founded  throoph  the  ifle,  and  to   this  latter 

•  Is  of  our  Romifts  held  the  latefl  pilgrimage. 

'  Butwhentlie  Saxons  here  fo  flronglydidreCde, 
'  And  fnrely  feated  once,  as  owners  to  abide; 
'  When  nothing  in  the  world  to  their  defire  was 
'  wanting,  [planting, 

?  Except  the  Chriftian  faith,  for  whofe  fubftantial 
^  St.  Auguftine  from  Rome  was  to  this  ifland  fent ; 
f  And  coming  through  large  France,  arriving  firft 
'  in  Kent, 
Converted  to  the  faith  King  Ethelbert,  till  then 
Unchriften'd  that  had  liv'd,  with  all  his  Kentifh 
'  men, 
f  And  of  their  chiefeft    town,  now  Canterburjr 
'  call'd,  [inftaird: 

'  The   bilhop  firft  was  made,  and   en   that   fee 

•  Four  other,  and  with  him  fur  knowledge  great 

•  That  in  hismighty  work  of  our  convcrCon  came, 
'  Lawrence,  Mehtus  then,  with  Juftus,   and  Hn- 

'  norius,  [laborious, 

'  In  this  great  Chriftian  work,  all  which  had  been 

•  To  venerable  age  each  coming  In  degree, 
',  Succeeded  him  again  in  Cantei  bury  fee, 

«  As  Peter  born  in  France,  with  thefe  and  made 
'  our  own,  fing  fliewn. 

'  And  Pauline  whpfe  great  zeal  was  by  his  preach- 
'  The  firft  to  abbot's  ftate,  wife  Auftcn  did  prefer, 
'  And  to  the  latter  gave  the  fee  of  Rochcfter  ; 
'  All    canoniz'd  for  faints,  as  worthy  fure   they 
'  were,  [here. 

'  For  'ftablifhiog  the  faith,  which  was  received 
'.  Few  countries  where  oiir  Chrift  had  e'er  been 

'  preached  then 
'i  But  fi-nt  into  this  ifie  fonie.of  thei;  godly  men. 


t)  N. 


491 


From  Perfia  led  by  ?<3l,  fn  Ivc  this  ifland  fought, 
And  near  our  eaftcrn  fens  a  fit  place  finding, 

'  taught 
The  faith :  which  place  from  him  alone  the  name 

'  derives. 
And  of  that  fainted  man  fince  call'd  is  St.  Ives; 
Such  reverence  to  herfelf  that  time  devotion  wan. 
'  So  fun-burnt  Afric  fent  us  holy  Adrian, 
'  Who  preach'd  the  Chriftian  fujth  here  nine-and- 

'  thirty  year, 

■  An  abbot  in  this  ifle,  and  to  this  nation  dear. 
That  in  our  country  two  provincial  fynods  call'd, 

■  T"  reform  the  church  that  time  with  herefies 

'  enthrajl'd. 

•  So  Denmark  Henry  fent  t"  increafe  our  holyftore, 
'  Who  falling  in  from  thence  upon  our  northern 

'  (bore 

•  In  th'  Ifle  of  (i)  Cochet  liv'd,  near  to  the  mouth 

'  of  Tyne, 
'  In  fafting  as  in  prayer,  a  man  fo  much  divine, 

•  That  only  thrice  a  week  on  homely  catcs  he  fed, 
'  And  three  tinies  in  the  week  himfclf  he  filenced, 
'  That  in  remembranceof  this  moft  abftemiousman, 
'  Upon  his  bleffed  death  the  Engliflimen  began, 

'  By  him  to  name  their  babes,  which  it  fo  fre- 

'  quent  brings, 
'  Which  name  hath  honour'd  been  by  manyEng- 

'  lifh  kings. 
'  So  Burgucdy  to  us  three  men  moll  reverend 

'  bare,  [(hare, 

'  Amongft  our  other  faints, that  claim  to  have  their 
'  Of  which  was  Felix  firft,  who  in  th'  Eaft-Saxon 

'  reign, 
'  Converted  to  the  faith  King  Sigbert :  him  again 
'  }'.iifueth  Anfclm,  v/hom  Augufta  fent  us  in, 
'  And  Hugh,  whcfe  holy  life  to  Chrift  did  many 

'  By  (i)  Henry  th'  emprefs'  fon  holp  hither,  and 

^  Him  wholly  to  be  ours,  thefee  of  Lincoln  gave. 

'  So  Lombardy  to  us,  our  reverend  Langfranck 

'  lent,  tf«". 

•  Forwhom  into  this  land  King  William  Conqueror 
'  And  Canterbury's  fee  to  his  wife  charge  affign'd* 

'  Nor  France  to  thefe  for  her's  was  any  whit 

'  For  Grimbald  flic  us  gave,  (as  Peter  long  before, 
'  Who  with  St.  Aufteii  came  to  preach  upon  this 

'  ftiore) 
'  By  Alfred  hither  call'd,  who  him  an  abbot  made, 
'  Who  by  his  godly  life,  and  preaching  did  perfuada 
'  The  Sixons  to  believe  the-  true  and  quick'ning 

'  So  after  lojig  .igain  fhe  likewife  did  afibrd, 
'  St.  Ofmond,  whom  the  fee  of  Salifbnry  doth  own, 
'  Abifhcponceof  hers.andin  ourconqueft  known, 
'  When  hither  to  that  end  their  Norman  William 

'  canie,  [fame, 

'  Regimus  then,  whofe  mind,  that  work  of  ours  of 
'  Rich  Lincoln  minfter  fhews,  where  he  a  biiliop 

'  fat,  [dcr  at. 

'  WTilch  (it  fhouldfeem)  he  built  for  men  to  won- 
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'  So  potent  were  the  powers  \  f  churchmen  in  thofe 

•  Then  Henry  nani'd  of  Blois,  from  France  who 
'  crofs'd  the  leas, 
«  With  Stephen  Earl  nf  Blois  his  brother.after  king, 

•  In  Winchefter's  rich  fee,  wl.o  hira  eftablilhing, 

'  He  in  thofe  troublous  times  in  preaching  took 
'  fuch  pain, 

•  As  he  by  them  \'.^s  not  canonized  in  vain. 

'  As  otiicr  countries  here  their  holy  men  be- 
'  ftow'd ;  [abroad, 

•  So   Britain    likewife   fent    her    faint?  io    them 

•  And   iuto  neighbouring  France  our  ino&  rcli- 

•  gious  went, 

•  St.  Clare  that  native  was  of  Rochefler  in  Kent, 
'  At  Volcafyne  came  vow'd  the  French  inftrucling 

•  there, 

'  So  early  e'er  the  truth  amongft  them  did  appear, 

•  That  more  than  half  a  God  they  thought  that 

'  reverend  man. 
'  Our  Judock,  fo  in  France  fnch  fame  our  nation 

'  For  holincfs,  where  long  an  abbot's  life  he  led 
'  At  Pontoife,  and  fo  much  was  honour'd,  that 
•being  dead,  [dated) 

'  And  after  threefcore  years  (their  btcfl  period 
'  His  body  taken  up,  was  folemnly  tranflated. 

•  As  Ceofrid,  that  fometime  of  Waremouth  abbet 

'  was, 

•  In  his  return  from  Rome,  as  he  through  France 

'  did  pafs 
'  At  Langres  left  his  life,  whofe  holincfs  even  yet, 
'  Upon  his  reverend  grave,  in  memory  doth  fit. 
'  St.  Alkwin  fo  for  ours,  we  hnglilh  boaft  again, 
'  The  tutor  that  became  to  mighty  Charlemaignc, 
'  That  holy  m?.n,  whofe  heart  was  fo  with  good- 

'  n?fs  fill'd, 
'  As  out  of  zeal  he  wan  that  mighty  king  to  build 
'  That  academy  now  at  P:iri«,  whofe  founiiation 
'  Through  all  the  Chriftian  world  hath  fo   re- 

'  nown'd  that  nation, 

•  A?  well  declares  his  wealth,  that  had  the  power 

'  to  do  it, 
'  As  his  mod  lively  zeal,  perfuading  him  into  it. 
'  As  Simon  call'd  the  faint  of  Bourdeaui,  which 

'  fo  wrought,  [brought 

'  By  preaching  there  the  truth,  that  happily  he 
'  The  peoi'le  of  thofe  parts  from  paganifm,  wherein 
'  Their  unbelieving  fouls  fo  long  had  nuzied  been. 
'  So  in  the  Norman  rule,  two  moft  religious  were, 

•  Amongft  ours  that  in  France  dilperfed  here  and 

'  there, 
'  Prcach'd  to  that  nation  long,  St.  Hugh,  who 

'  born  out  own, 
'  In  our  6rft  Henry's  rul«  fat  on  the  fee  of  Rohjn, 

•  Where  reverenc'd  he  was  fo  long.     St.  Edmund 

'  fo  again,  [reign, 

'  Who  banilhed  from  hence  in  our  third  Henry's 
'  There  led  an  hermit's  life  near  Pontoife,  (where 

'  before 

•  St.  Judock  did  the  like)  whofe  honour  to  rcftore, 
«  Religious  Lewis  there  interr'd  with  wond'rous 

'  coll,  [boaft. 

'  Of  whofe  rich  fuoeral  France  defervcdly  may 
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Then  Main  we  add  to  thefe,  an  abbot  here  of 


To  Little  Britain  fent,  employing  all  the  powers 
To  bring  them  to  the  faith,  whicii  he  fo  well  cf- 

•  feaed, 

That  fmce  he  as  a  faint  hath  ever  been  rcfpeded. 
'  As  tl-.efe  of  ours  in  France,  fo  had  we  tliofe 

?  did  (hew 
In  Germany,  as  well  the  Higher,  as  the  Low, 
1  heir  faitli  :  in  Friefeland  firft  St.  Bonif.ice  our 

'  bed,  [poffeft, 

Who  of  the  fee  of  Mentz,  while  there  he  fet 

■  At  Dockum  had  his  death,  by  faithlefs  FriUans 

'  flaln, 
Whofe  anniverfaries  there  did  after  long  remain. 
So  Wigbert  full  of  faith,  and  heavenly  wikinm 
'  went  [te:!t  ; 

Unto  the  felf  fame  place,  as  with  the  fame  in- 
With  Eglemond,  a  man  as  great  with  God  as  he; 
As  they  agreed  in  life,  fo  did  their  ends  agree. 
Both  by   Radbobius  flain,  who   rul'd  in   FriCa 

' then  : 
So  in  the  facred  roll  of  our  religious  men. 
In  Frife  that  preach'd  the  faith  we  of  St.  Lul!us_ 

'  read, 
Who  in  the  fee  of  Mentz  did  Boniface  fuccet'^* ; 
And  Wiilihad  that  of  Bren,  tliat  facred  ffst  fup- 

'ply-d. 
So  holy  that  him  there,  they  halgy  deify'd  ; 

■  With  Marchelmc,  and  with  liim  our  Plechelme, 

•  holy  men, 

■  That  to  the  Frifes  now,  and  to  the  Saxons  then^ 

■  In  Germany  abroad  the  glorious  gofpel  fpread, 

'  Who  at  their  lives  depart,  their  bodies  gathered, 
'  Were  at  old  Seell  enfhriu'd,  their  orbits  yearly 

•  kept :  [heap'd, 

■  Such  as  on  them  have  had  as  many  praifes 
'  That  in  their  lives  the  truth  as  conftantly  confeft, 
'  As  th'  other  that  their  faith  by  martyrdom  cx- 

'  preft. 
'  In  Frife,  as  thefe  of  ours,  their  names  did  fa- 

'  mous  leave,  [Cleve ; 

'  Again  fo  had  we  thofe  as  much  renown'd  in 
'  St.  Swibert,  and   with   him   St.  Wilick,   v/hich 

'  from  hence,  [defence 

'  To  Clevelai'd  held  their  way,  and  in  the  truth's 
'  Pawn'd  their  religious  lives,  and  as  they  went 

'  So  one  and  felf  fame  place  allotted  was  to  eitlier: 
'  For  both  of  them  at  Wert  in  Cleveland  featecl 

'  St.  Swibert  bifiiop  was,  St.  Willick  abbot  there. 
'  So  Gulderland  again  (hall  our  moft  holy  bring, 
'  As  Edilbert  the  fon  of  Edilbald  the  king 
'  Of  our  South-Saxon  rule,  incelfantly  that  taught 
'  The  Guelders,  whofe  bleft  days  unto  their  period 
'  brought,  [gave  ; 

'  Unto  his  reverend  corpfe,  old  Harlem  harbour 
*  So  Werenfrid  again,  and  Otger  both  we  have, 
'  Who  to  thofe  people  preach'd,  whofe  praife  that 

'  country  tells. 
'  What  nation  names  a  faint  for  virtue  that  excels 
'  St.  German  who  for  Chrifthisbilhopricforfook, 
'  And  in  the  Netherlands  moft  humbly  hira  betoojf. 


xxiy. 


P  O  L  Y  -  O  L  B  I  O  N. 


493 


'  From  place  to  place  to  p^fs,  the  fecrets  to  reveal, 
'  Of  our  dear  Saviour's  death,  and  laft  of  all  to  feal 
'  His  dodrine  with  his  blood :  In  Belgia  fo  abroad, 
'  St.  Wynock  in  like  fort.his  bkffed  time  bei^ow'd, 
'  Whofe  relics  Wormfhault  (yet)  in  Flanders  hath 

'  referv'd. 
'  Of  thefe,  th-  rebellions  flefli   (to  win   them 

'  heaven)  that  ftarv'd. 
'  St.  Menigold,  a  man,  who  in  his  youth  had  been 
'  A  foldicr,  and  the  French  and  German  wars  had 

'  feen, 
'  A  hermit  laft  became,  his  finful  foul  to  fave, 
'  To  whom  good  Arnulph,  tliat  moft  Godly  cm- 

'  peror  gave 
'  Some  ground  not  far  from  Liege,  his  hermitage 

•  to  fet, 

■  Whofe  floor  when  with  his  tears  he  many  a  day 

•  had  wet,  [flain  : 
'  He  for  the  Chriftian  faith  upon  the  fame  was 
'  So  did  fh'  Erwaldi  there  moft  worthily  attain 

'  Their  martyrs  glorious  types,  to  Ireland  firft  ap- 
'  prov'd,  [mov'd, 

■  But  after  (in  their  zeal)  as  need  requir'd  re- 
'  They  to  Weftphalia  went,  and  as  they  brothers 

'  were,  [th<;re, 

'  So  they,  the  Ghriftian  faith  together  preaching 
'  Th'  old  Pagan  Saxons  flew,  out  of  their  hatred 

'  deep 
'  To  the  true  faith,  whofe  (hriiies  brave  Culkn 

'  ftill  doth  keep, 
'  So  Adler  one  of  ours,  by  England  fet  apart 
'■  For  Germany,  and  fcnt  that  people  to  convert, 

■  Of  Erford  bifliop  made,  there  alfo  had  his  end. 

'  St.  Liphard  likewife  to  our  martyrologe  ihail 

'  lend, 
'  Who  having  been  at  Rome  on  pilgrimage,  to  fee 
'  The  relics  of  the  faints,  fuppofcd  there  to  be, 
'  Returning  by  the  way  of  Germany,  at  laft, 
'  Preaching  the    Chriftiun   faith,   as  he   through 

'  Cambray  paft, 
'  The  Pagan  peoplt  flcv^,   whofe  relics  Huncourt 

'  hath  :  [path 

■  Thefe  others  fo  we  had,  which  trod  the  fclf  iame 
'  In  Germany,  which  ihc  moft  reverently  embrac'd. 
'  St.  John  a  man  of  ours,  on  Saltzburg's  lee  was 

'  plac'd  ; 
•  St.  WiUibald  of  Eift  the  bifhop  fo  became, 
'  And  Burchard  Erglifti  bom,  the  man  moft  great 

'  of  name,  [rcar'd 

'  Of  Wirtzburg  bifhop  was,  at  Hohemburg  that 
'  The  monaftcry,  wherein  he  richly  was  interr'd. 
•  So  Maeftricht  unto  her  St.  Willibord  did  call, 
'  Andfeatcd  him  upon  her  fee  epifcoppl, 
'  As  two  St.  Lcbwins  there  amongft  the  rcfl  are 

'  brought ; 
'  Th'  one  o'er  Hell's  banks  the  ancient  Saxons 

'  At  Over-Ifell  refts,  the  other  did  apply, 
'  The  Guelders,  and  by  them  interr'd  at  Daventry. 
'  St.  Wynibald  again,  at  Hidleniayne  enjoy'd 
'  The  abbacy,  in  which  his  godly  time  employ'd 
'  In  their  converOon  there,  which  long  time  him 

•  withftooi. 

'  St.  Gregory  then,  with  us  fprung  of  the  royal 
'  blood. 


'  And  fon  to  him  whom  we  the  elder  Edward 

'  ftile,  [vile, 

'  Both  court  and  country  left,  which  he  efteemcd 
'  Which  Germany  receiv'd,  where  he  at  Mayn- 

'  iard  led 
'  A  ftriit  monaftic  life,  a  faint  alive  and  dead. 

'  So  had  we  fome  of  ours  fur  Italy  were  prcft, 
'  As  well  as  thefe  before,  fent  out  into  the  eaft. 
'  King  Inas  having  done  fo  great  and  wondrous 

'  thi"gs>  [kings, 

'  As  vi'ell  might  be  fupposM  the  works  of  fundry 
'  Ere(ftlng  beauteous  phanes,  and  monuments  fo 

*  fair, 
'  As  monarchs  have  not  fince  been  able  to  repair 
'  Of  many  that  he  built,  the  leaft,  in  time  when 

'  they 
'  Have  (by  Weak  mens  negled)  been  fall'n  into 

'  decay  : 
'  This  real.Ti  by  him  enrich'd,  he  poverty  prd- 

'  fels'd, 
'  In  pilgrimage  to  Rome,   where  meekly  he   d«- 

'  As  Richard  the  dear  fon  to  I.othar  king  of  Kent, 
'  When  he  his  happy  days  religioufly  had  fpent ;' 
'  And  fe«ling  tTie  approach  of  his  declining  age, 
'  Defirous  to  fee  Rome  in  holy  pilgrimage, 
'  Into  thy  country  come  at  Lucca,  left  his  life, 
'  Whofe  miracles  there  done,  yet  to  this  day  are 

'  The  patron  of  that  place,  fo  Tufcany  in  thee, 
'  At  fair  IVIount-flafcon  ftill  the  memory  fliall  be 
'  Of  holy  Thomas  there  moft  reverently  interr'd, 
'  Who  fometime  to  the  fee  of  Hereford  prefer 'd'; 
'  Thence  travelling  to  Rome,  in   his  return  be-' 

'  reft 
'  His  life  by  (icknefs,  there  to  thee  his  body  left. 

'  Yet  It^ly  gave  not  thefe  honours  all  to  them 
'  That  vifitcd  her  Rome,  but  from  Jerufalem, 
'  Some  coming  back  through  thee,  and  yielding 

'  up  their  fpirits, 
'  On  thy  rich  earth  receiv'd  their  moft  deferved 

'  O  Neples.as  thine  own,  in  thy  laige  territory, 
'  ■]  hough  to  our  country's  praife,yet  to  thy  great- 

•ergl.iiy, 
'  Even  to    this    day  the  Ihrines  religioufly  doll 

'  keep  [fleep  : 

'  Of  many  a  bleffed  faint  which  in  thy  lap  doth 
'  As  Elcuiherius,  come  from  viCting  the  tomb, 
'  Thou  gav'ft  to  him  at  Arke  in  thy  Apulia  room 
'  To  fet  his  holy  cell,  where  he  an  hermit  dy'd, 
'  Canonized  her  faint;  fo  haft  thou  glorify'd 
'  St.  Gerrard,   one   of  ours,   (above  the  former 

'  In  fuch  a  fumptous  Ihrine  at  Galinaro  plac'd; 
'  At  Saniflo  Padre  fo,  St  Fulke  hath  ever  fame, 
'  Which  from  that  reverend  man  't  fiiould  feem 

'  deriv'd  the  name, 
'  His   relicks  there  referv'd;    fo  holy  Ardwin's 

'  ftirine 
'  Is  at  Ceprano  kept,  and  honour'd  as  divine, 
'  For  miracles,  that  thereby  his  ftrong  faith  were 

'  wrought. 
'  'Mongft  thefe  fcleded  men,  the  fcpuichre  that 
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*  And  in  thy  realm  arriv'd,  their  bleiTed  fouls  re- 

fign'J  : 
'  Our  Bernard's  body  yet  at  Arpine  we  may  find, 
'  Until  this  prefent  time,  her  patronifing  lainr. 
'  So  countries  more  remote,  with  ours  we  did 

'  acquaint, 
'  As  Richard  for  the  fame  his  holinefshad  won, 
'  And  for  the  wondrous  things  that  through  his 

'  prayers  were  done, 

*  From  this  his  native  home  into  Calabria  call'd, 

'  And  of  St.  -A.ndrew's  there  the  bifhop  vras  in- 

'  ftall'd, 
'  For  whom  Ihe  hath  profefs'd  much  reverence  to 

'  this  land  : 
'  St.  William  with  this  man,  a  parallel  may  ftand, 
'  'I'hrough  all  the  Chriftian  world  accounted  fo 

'  That  travelling  from  hence  to  holy  Paleftiuc, 

'  Defirous  that  moftbleft  Jcrufalem  to  fee, 

'  (In  which  the  Saviour's  fclf  fo  oft  vouehfaf 'd  to 

'be) 
'  Prior  of  that  holy  houfe  by  fuffrages related, 

*  To  th'  fepulchrc  of  Chrifl,  which  there  was  dc- 

'  dicated  ; 
'  To  Tyre  in  Syria  thence  rcmov'd  in  little  fpace, 
'  And  in   lefs  time   ordain'd  archbilhop  of   that 

'place;  [fill'd, 

*  That  God-infpired  man,  with  heavenly  goodnels 

*  A  faint  amongft  the  reft  defervedly  is  held. 

*  Yet   Italy,  nor  France,  nor  Germany,  thofe 

"  Employ'd  not  all  our  men.but  into  colder  climes, 
'  They  wander 'd  through  the  world,  their  coun- 

*  tries  that  forfook. 

'  So  SIgfrid  fent  from  lience  devoutly  undertook 

*  Thofe  p-igans,  wild  and  rude,  of  Oothia  to  con- 

'  Who  having  labour'd  long, -with  danger  oft  in- 
'  Was  in  his  reverend'  age  for  his  dcferved  fee, 
'  By  Glaus  king  of  Goths,  fet  on  Vexovia's  fee. 
'  To  Norway,  andto  thofe  great  north-eaft  coun- 

'tries  far;  [war 

«  So  Gote'oald  g,ive   himfelf  holding  a   Chriflian 
'  With  paynims,  nothing  elfe  but  heathenilh  rites 

'  that  knew.  [drew, 

'  As  Suethia  to  hcrfclf  thefe  men  moft  reverend 
'  St.  Ulfrid  n{  our  faints  as  famous  there  as  any, 

■  Nor  fcarcely  find  we  one  converting  there  fo 

•many. 
'  And  Henry  in  thofe  days  of  Oxfto  bilhop  made, 
'  The  firft  that  Swetheil  king,  which   ever   did 

'  pcrfuade, 

■  On  Finland  to  make  war,  to  force  them  by  the 

■  Jv.-.,rd, 
'  When  nothing   elfc    could  ferve  to  hear    the 

'  powerful  word ; 
'  With  EfkiH  thither  fent,  to  teach  that  barba- 

'  rous  natinu, 
«  Who  on  the  paffion  day,  there  preacliing    on 

•  the  paflion,  [pain, 
'  T'  exprefs  the  Saviour's  love  to  mankind,  taking 

*  By  criirl  piynims  hands  was  in  the  pulpit  Qain, 

'  L'pon  that  bklTed  day  Chrift  died  for  fiiiful  man, 
'  L'pon  that  day  for  Cbrifi  his  martyr's  crown  ho 


So  David  drawn  from  hence  into  thofe  farthel* 

By   preaching,    who  to  pierce  thofe   paynims 

'  hardcn'd  hearts, 
InceiTantly  proclaim'd  Chrift  Jcfus,  with  a  cry 
.Againft  their  heathen  gods,  and  blind  idolatry. 
Into  thofe  colder  climes  to  people  beaftly  rude. 
So  others  that  were  ours  courageoufly  purfu'd 
The  planting  of  the  truth,  in  zeal  three  moft 

*  profound^ 

The  relifh  of  whofe  names  by  likelinefsof  found. 
Both  in  their  lives  and  deaths,  a  likelinefs  might 

*  fliow, 

As  Unaman  we  name,  and  Shunaman  that  go. 
With  Wynaman  their  friend,  which  martyt'd 

'  gladly  were 
In  Gothland,  whilft  they  taught  with  Chriftiaa 

'  patience  there. 
'  Nor  thofs  from  us  that  went,  nor  thofe  that 

'  hither  came 
From  the  remoteft  parts,  were  greater  yet  in' 

'  name, 
Than.thofe  reCding  here  on  many  a  goodly  fee; 
(Great  bifiiops  in  account,  now  greater  faints 

'  that  be> 

■  Some  fuch  feleded  ones  for  piety  and  zeal, 

■  As  to  the  wretched  world,  more  clearly  could 

•  How  much  there  might  of  God  in  mortal  man 

'  be  found 

■  In  charitable  works,  or  fuch  as  did  abound, 

•  Which  by  their  good  fuccefs  in  after  times  were 

'  bleft,  [reft.- 

■  Were  then  related  faints,  as  worthier  than  the 

'  Of  Canterbury  here  with  thofe  I  will  begin, 

■  That  firft  archbilhop's  fee,  on  which  there  long 

'  had  been  [high, 

■  So  many  men  devout,  as  rais'd  that  church  fi» 

•  Much  reverence,  and  have  won  their  holy  hie- 

'  rarchy  :  [flame 

'  Of  which  he  firft  that  did  with  goodnefs  fo  in- 

■  The  hearts  of  the  devout  (that  from  his  proper 

'  name) 

•  As  one  (even)  fent  from  God,  the  fouls  of  men 

'  to  fave 
'  The  title  unto  him,  ofDeodat  they  gave.-, 
'  The  bilhops  Brightwald  next,  and  Tatwin  in  we 

'  take,  [.7.3ke 

'•  Whom  time  may  fay,  that  faints  it  worthily  did 
'  Succeeding  in  that  fee  direitly  even  as  they, 

■  Here  by  the  mufe  are  plac'd,  who  fpent  both 

*  nigh  and  day  [good," 
'  By  doctrine,  or    by  deeds,    inftrudling,    doing 

^  In  railing  them  were  fall'n,   or  ftrengthening 
'  them  that  fto..d. 
'  Then  Odo  the  fevere,  who  highly  did  adora 
'  That  fee,    (yet  being  of    unchriftcn'd   parents 

'  Whofe  country  Denmark  was,  but  in  Eaft  Eng- 

'  land  dwelt) 
'  He  being  but  a  child,  in  his  clear  bofom  felt 
'  The  moft  undoubted  truth,  and  yet  unbaptiz'i 

'  long  ; 
'  But  as  he  grew  in   years,  in  fpirlt  f«  growing 

'  ftroiig. 


s-oi^xxir.  P  O  L  Y- 

And  as  the-  Chriftian  faith  this  holy  man  had 
'  taught,   ■ 

•  He  likewife  for  thatfaith  in  fundry battles  fought. 
'So  Dunftan  as  the  reft  arofe  through  many  fees, 
'  To  this  arch-type  at  lufl:  afcending  by  degrees, 
'There  by  his  pijwer  confirm'd,  and  ftrongly  cre- 

'  dit  won,  [done. 

«  To  many  wond'rous  things  which  he  before  had 
«  To  whom  when  (as  they,  fay)  tlie  devil  once  ap- 

'  pear'd, 
'  This  man  fo  full  of  f;iJth,oot  once  at  all  afraid, 
'  Strong  confiidls  with  him  had,  in  miracles  mod 

'  great, 
'  As  Egelnoth  again  much  grac'd  that  facred  feat, 
'Who  for  his  godly   deeds   furnamcd   was  the 

'  Good,  ,  [blood: 

•  Not  boafting  of  bisbirth,  though  come  of  royal 
'■For  that,  nor  at  the  firft,  a.  monk's  mean  cowl 

'  defpis'd,  [fic'd. 

'■'With  winning  men  to  God,  who  never  was  fuf- 
'Thefc  men  before  exprcfs'd ;  fo  Eadline  next  en- 

'  fues, 
'•To.  propagate  thetrutliy  no  toil  that  did  refufe  ; 

•  In  Harold's  time  who  liv'd.when  William  Con- 

I'd  unto  that  fame, 
'That  foldiers  fieice  and  rude,  that  pity  never 

'  knew,  [view. 

•■Were  fuddenly  made  mild,   as.  changed  in-his 
'  This  man  with  thofe  before,  moft  worthily  re- 

'  lated  [crated. 

■^Aixh-faints,  as  in  their. fees  arch-bi(hops  confe- 

•  Sib.  Thomas   Becket   then,  which  Rome  did  fo 

'  mtich  hery,  [ry  ; 

«■  As  to  his  chriften'd  name  they  added  Canterbu- 
'  There  to  whofe  fumptuous  fhrine  the  near  fuc- 

'  ceeding  ages,  [ages, 

'  So  mighty  off 'rings  fent,  and  made  fuchpilgrim- 
'  Concerning;,  whom,  the  world  Cnce  then  hath 

'  fpcnt  much  breath, 
'And  many  queftions  made  both  of  his  life  and 

'  death  : 
'If  he  weretruly  juft,  he  hath  his  right ;  if  n», 
'Thofe  times  were  much  to  blame, .that  have  him 

'  reckon'd  fo. 
'  Then  thefe  ftom  York   enfue,  whofe   lives 

'  have  as  much  grac'd 
'That  fee,  as  thefe  before  in  Canterbury  plac'd  : 
■  St.  Wilfrid  of  her  faints,  we   then  the  firft  will 

'  bring,  [brian  liing, 

'  AVho  twice  by  Egfrid's  ire,,  the  ftern  Northum- 
-  «  Expuls'd  his  facred  feat,  moil  patiently  it  bare, 

•  The  man  for  facred  gifts  almoft  beyond  compare. 
'  Then  Bofa  nest  to  him  as  meek  and  humble 

'  hearted, 
«- As  th'  otht.  Cull  of  grace,  to  whom  great  God 

'  imparted 
'  His  mcrclesfundry  ways,  as  agt  upon  him  came.. 
And  next  him  followelh  John,  who  Ukewife  bare 

'  the  name 

•  Of  Beverley,  where  he  moft  happily  was  born, 

•  Whofe  holinefs  did  much  his  native  place  adorn^ 
'  Whofe  vigils  had  by  thofe  devouter  times  be- 

'  quefts 
'  The  ceremonies  due  to  great  and  folemn  feafts.  :■ 
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So  Ofwald  of  that   feat,  and  Cedwail  falntei 

Both  revcrenc'd  and  renown'd  archbilhops,  liv»- 

'  ing  there  : 
T4ie  former  to  that  fee,  from  Worcefter  tran& 

'  fer'd, 
Dcceafcd,  was  again  at  Worcefter  interr'd  : 
The  other  iu  that  fee  a  fcpulchrc  they  chofe. 
And  did  for  his  great  zeal  amongft  the  faints  dif- 

'  pole,  [llrainv. 

As  V/iUiam  by  defoent  come  of  the  conqueror's 
Whom  Stephen  ruhng  here  did  in  his  time  or- 

'  dain  [falli, 

Archbifhop.of  that  fee,   among,  our  faints  dotk. 
Dcriv'd  from  thofe  two  feats,  ftyl'd  archiepifs- 

'  copal. 
'  Next  thefe   arch-fees  of.  ours,  now  LondoH 

'  place  doth  take, 
Which  had  thofe,  of  whom  time  faints  warthilj- 

'  did  make. 
As  Ceda,  (brother  to  that  reverend  billiap  Chad, 
At  Litchfield  in  thofe  times,  his  famous  feat  thut 

'  had) 
Is  fainted  for  that  fee  amongft  our  reverend  meir. 
From  London  though  at  length  reniov'd  to  LelV 

'  tingen, 
A  monaftery,  which  then  he  richly  had  begun. 
Him  Erfcenwald  enfues  th' Eaft-Engliih  Offa's 

'  His  father's  kingly  court,  who  for  a  croficr  fled, . 
Whofe  works  fuch  fame  him.  won  for  hulincrj^ 

'  that  deaa. 
Time  him  enlhrin'd  in  Paul's,  .(the  mother  o€ 

'  that  fee) 
Which  with  revenues  large,  and  privileges  he 

■  Had  wondrouOy    endow'd  J-  to  goodnefs  fo  a5- 

'  feded, 
■That  he  thofe  ibbies  great,  from  bis  own  power 
'  erefted 

■  At  ehcrtfey .  near*  to  Thames,  and  Barking  fa^ 

'  mous  long.  [tbrongr,. 

■  So   Roger  hath    a    room  in    thefe   our   faintedt". 

■  Who  by  his  words  and  works  fo  taught  the  way 

*  to  heaven,  [given.^ 

•  As  that  great  name  to  him  furewasnot  vainly 

'  With   Wincheftcr  again  proceed- we,  which 

'-(hallftors. 
'  Us  with  as  many  faints,,  as  any  fee  {or  more) 
'  Of  whom  we  yet  have  fung,   (as  Heada^thera 

'  we  have) 
'  Who  by  his  godly  life,  fo  good  inftruilions  gave, 
'  As  teaching  chat  the  way.,.to.  make  meji  to  live; 

'  well, 
'  Example  us  affifr'd,did  preaching  far  excel. 
'  OurSwithun  then  enfues,  of  him  why  ours -I- 

'fay, 

'  Is  that  upon  hisfeail,  his  dedicated  day, 
'  Aait  in  harveft  haps,  fo  ploughmen  note  thereby, 
'  Th"  enfuing  forty  days  be  either  wet  or  dry, 
'  As  that  day  falleth  out,  whofe  mir»clesniay  wej 
'  Believe  thofe  former  times,  he  well  might  faint- 

'edbe. 
'  SoFj-ithHan  for  a  faint  incalcndar'd  we  find, 
'  With  Brithftan  not  a  whit  th&  holieft  man  b*- 

'  hinJ,  J 
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'  Canoniz'd,  of  which  two,  the  former  for  refpeS 
'  Of  virtues  in  him  found,  the  latter  did  ele<ft 

•  To  fit  upon  his  fee;  who  likewife  dying  there, 

•  To  Ethelbald  again  fuccccding  did  appear, 

«  The  honour  to  a  faint,  as  challenging  his  due. 
«  Thefe  formerly  exprefs'd,  then  Elpheg  doth  en- 
'  fue; 

•  Then  Ethelwald,  of  whom  this  alms-deed  hath 

•  been  told,  [fold, 
'  That  in  a  time  of  dearth  his  church's  plate  he 
'  'T  relieve  the  needy  poor ;  the  church's  wealth 

•  (quoth  he) 

•  May  be  again  repair'd,  but  fo  thefe  cannot  be. 

'  With  thefe  before  exprefs'd,  fo  Britwald  forth 
'  (he  brought,  [wrought, 

'  By  faith  and  earned  prayer  his  miracles  that 

'  That  fuch  againft  the  faith,  that  were  nioU  ilony- 
'  hearted, 

'  By  his  religious  life  have  laftly  been  converted. 

«  This  man,  wheiias  our  kings  fo  much  decayed 
'  were, 

•  As  'twas  fuppos'd  their   line  would  be  eitin- 

'  guifli'd  here, 
'  Had  in  his  dream  reveal'd,   to  whom  all-doing 

•  heaven,  [en ; 
'  The  fceptre  of  this  land  in  after-times  had  giv- 
'  Which  in  prophetic  fort  by  him  deliver'd  was, 

'  And  as  he  ftoutly  fpake,  it  truly  came  to  pafs. 
'  So  other  foocheru  fees,    here   cither    lefs   or 
'  more, 

•  Have  likewife  had  their  faints,  though  not  alike 

'  in  {lore. 
'  Of  Rochefter  we  have  St.  Ithamar,  being  then 

•  In  thofe  firft  times  firft  of  our  native  Englilh- 

'  ReGding  on  that  feat ;  fo  as  an  aid  to  her, 

'  But  fingly  fainted  thus,  we  have  of  Chichefter, 

•  St.  Richard,  and  with  him  St.  Gilbert,  which  do 

'ftand 
'  InroU'd  *mong  the  refl  of  this  our  mitred  band, 
'  Of  whom  fuch  woud'rous  things,  for  truths  de- 

'  livcred  are 
'  As  now  may  feem  to  (Iretch  out  ftrait  belief  too 

'  '^'i  [right, 

'  And    Cimbcrt,   of  a  faint  had  the  deferved 

•His  yearly  obiits  long,  done  ia  the  Ifle  of  Wight, 

•  A  biftiop,  as  fome  fay,  but  certain  of  what  fee 

'  It  fcarcely  can  be  prov'd,  nor  is  it  known  to  me. 
'  Whilft  Sherburne  was  a  fee,  and  in  her  glory 

'  done, 
'  And  Bndmin  likewife  had  a  bifliop  of  her  own, 
'  Whofe  (liocefe  that    time  cont^ned  Coruwal ; 

'  thefe  [fees : 

•  Had  as  the  reft  their  faints,  derived  from  their 
'  The  firft,  her  Adelmc  had,  and  Haniond,  and 

'  the  laft  [pad  ; 

•  Had  Patrock,  for  a  faint  that  with  the  other 
'  That  wrre  it  fit  for  us  but  to  examine  now 

'  Thofe  former  times,  thefe  men  for  faints  that 
'  did  allow,  [as  well 

•  And  from  our  reading  urge,  that  others  might 

•  Rela:ed  b^- for  faints,  as  worthy  every  deal. 

'  Thi,  fcruiiny  of  ours,  would  clear  that  world 
'  thereby, 

•  And  IhcT'  it.  lo  be  void  of  partiality, 


'  That  each  man  holy  call'd,  was  not  carioaiz  d 

'  here,  [year. 

'  But  fuch  whofe  lives  by  death  had  trial  many  i 

'  That  fee  at  Norwich  now  eftablifli'd  (loo? 

'  not  ftir'd) 
'  At  Elthani  planted  firft,  to  Norwich  then  tranf- 

'  fer'd  [l>ring, 

'  Into  our  bedd-roU  here,  her  Humbert  in  doth 
'  (A  counfellor  that  was  to  that  mod  martyr'd 

'  king  [flain, 

'  St.  Edmund)  who  in  their  rude  maflacre  then 
'  The  title  of  a  faint  his  martyrdom  doth  gain. 
'  So  Hereford  hath  had  on  her  cathedral  feat, 
•  Saint  Leofgar,  a  man  by  martyrdom  made  great, 
'  Whom    Griffith    prince    of    Wales,  that  town 

'  which  tlid  fubdue, 
'  (O  moft  unhallow'd  deed)  unmercifully  flew. 
'  So  Wor'iler,    (as  thofe  fees  here  fung  by  us 

'  before) 
'  Hath  likewife  with  her  faints  renown'd  our  na- 
tive fliore  :  [other, 
'  Saint  Egwin  as  her  eld'ft,  with  Woolftan  as  the 
'  Of  whom  fhe  may  be  proud  to  fay  fl«e  was  the 

'  mother, 
'  The  church's  champions  both,  for  her  that  ftout- 

'  ly  flood. 
'  Litchfield  hath  thefe  no  whit  lefs  famous,  nor 

'  lefs  good.  [Chad,' 

'  The  firft  of  whom  is  that  moft  reverend  bifhop 
'  In  thofe  religious  times  for  •olinefstliat  had 
'  The  name  above  thebeft  that  lived  in  thofe  days, 
'  That  ftories  have  been  ftuft  with  his  abundant 

'  Who  on  the  fee  of  1fork  being  formerly  inftall'd, 
'  Yet  when  back  to  that  place  St.  Wilfrid  was  re- 

'  call'd, 
'  The  feat  te  that  good  man  he  willingly  reCgn'd, 
And  to  the  quiet  clofs  of  Lichfield  him  confin'd. 
'  So  Sexulfe  after  him,  then  Owen  did  fupply, 
'  Her  trine  of  reverend  men,  renown'd  for  fanSity. 
'  As  Lincoln  to  the  faints,  our  Robert  Grofled 

'  A  perfea  godly  man,  moft  Icarn'd  and  eloquent, 
'  Than  whom  no  biihop  yet  walk'd  in  more  up- 

'  right  ways. 
'  Who  durft  reprove  proud  Rome  in  her  moft 

'  profperous  days, 

'Whofe  life,  of  that  next  age  the  juftice  well  did 

-     '  ftiew.  [know, 

'  Which  we  may  boldly  fay,  for  this  we  clearly 

'  Had  Innocent  the  fourth  the  church's  fuffrage 

' led,  [nizcd. 

'  This  man  could  not  at  Rome  ha\>e  been  cano- 

'  Her  fainted  biftiop  John,  fo  Ely  adds  to  thefe, 

'  Yet  never  any  one  of  all  our  feveral  fees 

'  Northumberland.  Uke  thine,  have  to  ikefe  times 

'  been  blcft, 
'  Which  fent  into  this  ifle  fo  many  men  profeft, 
'  Whilft  Haguftald  had  then  a  mother-church'» 

'  ftyle, 
'  And  Lindisferne  of  us  now  call'd  the  Holy  Ifle, 
'  Was  then  a  fee  before  that  Durham  was  fo  great, 
'  And  long  e'er  Carlifle  came  to  be  abiftiop'sfeat. 
'  Aidan.  and  Finan  both,  mofl  happily  were  found 
'  Northumberland  in  thee,  cvw  whilft  tbou-didfl: 

abound  6 


s^ng  xxir. 

•  With   Paganifm,  which  them  thy  Ofwin  that 

good  king,  [bring  : 

'  His  people  to  convert,  did  in  from  Scotland 
'  As  Etta  likewifc  her's,  from  Malrorfe  that  arofe, 
'  Being  ahbot  of  that  place,  whom  the  Northum- 

'  bers  chofe 
'  The  bifhopric  of  Feme,  and  Haguftald  to  hold. 
'  And  Cuthbertof  whofe  life  fuch  miracles  are  told, 
'  As  {lory  fcarcely  can  the  truth  thereof  maintain, 
'  Of  th'  old  Scotch-Iriih  kings  defcended  from  the 

'  ftrain, 

•  To  whom  fince  they  belong,  I  from  them  here 

•  muft  fwerve, 

'  And  till  I  thither  come,  their  holinefs  referve, 
'  Proceeding  with  the  reft  that  on  thofe  fees  have 

'  ihewn, 
'  As  Edbert  after  thefe  born  naturally  our  own. 
'  The  next  which  in  that  fee  St.  Cuthbert  did  fuc- 

'  ceed, 
'  His  church  then  built  of  wood,  and  thatch'd 

'  with  homely  reed,  [leail, 

'  He  builded  up  of  Done,  and  cover'd  fair  with 
'  Who  in  St.  Cuthbert's  grave  they  butied  being 

'dead, 
'  As  his  fad  people  he  at  his  departing  will'd. 

•  So  Higbald  after  him  a  faint  is  likewife  he^d, 

'  Who  when  his  proper  fee,  as  all  the  northern 

'  fliote, 
'  Were  by  the  Danes  deftroy'd,  he  not  difmay'd 

'  the  more,  ,, 
'  But  making  fliift  to  get  out  of  the  cruel  flame, 
'  His  clergy  carrying  forth,  preach'd  wherefoe'er 

'  he  came. 
'  And  Alwyn  who  the  church  at  Durham  now, 

*  begun,  [run 
'  Which  place  before  that  time  was  ftrangely  over- 
'  Wiih  (hrubs,  and  men  for  corn  that  plot  had 

'  lately  ear'd, 

•  Where  he  that  goodly  phane  to  after  ages  rcar'd, 
'  And  thither  his  late  feat  from  ^d)  Lindisferne 

'  tranflarcd,  [fecrated. 

'  Which  his  cathedral  church  by  him  was  con- 

'  iio   Acca   we   account  amongft   thofe   which 

'  have  been  call'd  [ftald, 

'  The  faints  of  this  our  fee,  which  fat  at  Hagen- 
'  Of  which  he  bifhop  was,  in  that  good  age  ref- 

'  pefled, 
'  In  calendars  prefcrv'd,  in  th' catalogues  negleifted, 

•  Which  fiiice  would  feem  to  (hew  the  bifhops  as 

'  they  came  : 

•  Then  Bdihvald,  which  fome  (Cnce)  Ethelwoolp 

'  do  name, 
'  At  Durham  by  fome  men  fuppofed  to  refide 
'  More  rightly,  but  bv  fome  at  Carlifle  juftify'd, 
'  1  he  firft  which  rul'd  that  fee,  which  CO  Beau- 

'  clerk  did  prefer, 
'  Much  gracing  hin^  wi:o  was  his  only  confeflor. 
'  Nor  were  they  bilhops  thus  related  faints  alone  ; 
'  Northumberland,  but  thou  (beCdes)  haft  many 

'  a  one, 
'  Religious  abbots,  priefti,  and  holy  hermits  then, 
'  Ca'noniz'd  as  well  as  thy  great  mitred  men  : 
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'  Two  famous  abbots  firft  are  in  the  rank  of  theft 
'  Whofe  abbeys  touch'd  the  walls  of  thy  two  an- 

'  cient  feas. 
'  Thy  Royfil  (in  his  time  the  tutelage  that  had 
'  Of  Cuthbert  that  great  faint,  whofe  hopes  then 

'  but  a  lad, 
'  Exprefs'd  in  riper  years  how  greatly  he  might 

'  merit  [fp'rit, 

'  The  man  who  had  from   God  a   prophefying 
'  Foretelling  many  things;  and  growing  to  be  old, 
'  His  very  hour  of  death,  was  by  an  angel  told. 
'  At  Malroys  this  good  man  his  fainting  well  did 

'  earn, 
'  St.  Ofwald  his  again  at  Holy  Lindisferne, 
'  With  Ive  a  godiy  prieft,  fuppos'd  to  have  hislere 
'  Of  Cuthbert,  and  with  him  was  Herbert  like- 

'  wife  there 
'  His  fellow-pupil  long,  who  (as  mine  author  faith) 
'  So  great  opinion  had,  of  Cuthbert  and  his  faith, 
'  That  at  one  time  and  place,  he  with  that  holy 

'  man,  [wan. 

'  Defir'd  of  God  to  die,  which  by  his  prayer  he 

'  Our  venerable   Bede  fo  forth    that .  country 

'  brought,  [fought 

'  And    worthily  fo    nam'd,    who    of   thole  ages 
'  The  truth  to  underftand,  impartially  which  he 
'  Deliver'd  hath  to  time,  in  his  records  that  we 
'  Things  left  fo  far  behind  before  us  ftill  may  read, 
*  'Mongft   our  canoniz'd  fort,  who  called  is  St, 

'  Bede.  [brought, 

'  A  fort  of  hermits  then,  by  thee  to  light  are 

'  Who  liv'd  by  alms,  and  prayer,  the  world  rt- 

'  fpeiiling  nought. 
'  Our  Edil  a  aid  the  prieft,  in  Fern  (now  holy  Ifle) 
'  Which  ftandeth  from  the  firm  to  fea  nine  Englifli 


'  Sate  in  his  reverent  cell,  as  Godrick  thou  canft 

'  fhew,  [fnow, 

'  His  head  and  beard  as  white  as  fwan  or  driven 
'  At  Finchall  threefcore  years,  a  hermits  life  to 

'lead; 
'  Their  folitary  way  in  thee  did  Alric  tread, 
'  Who  in  a  foreft  near  to  Carlifle,  in  his  age, 
'  Bequeath'd  himfelf  to  his  more  quiet  hermitage. 
'  Of  Wilguffe,  fo  in  thee  Northumberland  wc  tell, 
'  Whofe  moft  religious  life  hath  merited  fo  well,' 
'  (Whofe  blood  thou  boafts  to  be  of  thy  moft  royal 

'  ftrain) 
'  That  Alk\vin,mafter  to  that  mighty  Charlemain, 
'  in  verfe  his  legend  writ,  who  of  our  holy  men, 
'  He  him  the  lubjedl  chofe  for  his  moft  learned 

'  pen. 
'  So  Ofvvyn,  one  of  thy  dear  country  thou  canft 

'  Ihew,  [owe 

•  To  whom  as  for  the  reft  for  him  we  likewife 

'  Much  honour  to  thy  earth,  this  godly  man  that 

'  gave,  [did  fave, 

^  Whofe  relics  that  great  houfe  of  Lefting  long 

To  cinders  till  it  funk  :  fo  Benediift  by  thee, 
<  We  have  amongft  the  reft,  for  faints  that  reck- 

'  on'd  be, 
'  Of  Wyremouth  worftilpp'd  long,  her  patron  bu- 

'  tied  there, 
'  In  that  moft,  goodly  church,  which  he  hinUeJ^ 

'  did  rear. 
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•  St.  Thomas  fo  to  us  Northumberland  thou  lent"ft, 
'  Whom  up  into  the  fouth,  thou  from  his  country 

'  fent'ft  ; 
'  For  fanSity  of  life,  a  man  exceeding  rare, 

•  Who  fince  that  of  his  name  fo  many  faints  there 

'  ^'■^' 

•  This  man  from  others  more,  that  times  might 

'  underftand,  [berland. 

•  They  to  his  chrillen'd  name  added  Northum- 

•  Nor  in  one  country  thus  our  faints  con6ned 

.  were,  [there  : 

<  But  through  this  famous  illc  difperfed  here  and 
'  As  Vorkfhire  fent  us  in  St.  Robert  to  our  ftore, 
'  At  Knarfborough  mod  known,  whereas  he  long 

*  before  [he, 
«  His  bleffed  time  beftow'd  ;  then  one  as  juft  as 
'  (If  credit  to  thofc  times  attributed  may  be) 

'  St.  Richard  with  the  re'X  dcfervin^  well  a  room, 
'  Which  in  that  country  once,  at  Hampool  had  a 

'  tomb. 
'  Religious  Ah-cd  fo,  from  Rydul  we  receive, 
'  The  abbot,  who  to  all  pofterity  did  leave 

•  The  fruits  of  his  (laid  faith,  delivered  by  his  pen. 
'  Not  of  the  lead  defert  ar.-.ong.t  our  holicft  men, 
'  One  Eufac  then  we  had,  but  where  his  life  he  led, 
'  That  doubt  I,  but  am  fure  he  was  canonized, 

'  And  was  an  abbot  too,  for  faniSity  much  fam'd. 
'  Then  Woolfey  will  we  bring,  of  Weflminftcr 
'  fo  nam'd, 

•  And  by  that  title  known,  in  power  and  goodnefs 

'  great ; 

•  And  meriting  as  well  his  fainting,  as  his  feat. 

'  So  have  we  found  three  Johns,  of  fundry  places 

'  here, 
'  Of  which  (^three  reverend  men)  two  famous  ab- 

*  bots  were.  [had 

•  The  firfl  St.  Albans  fliew'd,  the  fecond  Lewes 
'  Another  godly  John  we  to  thefc  former  add, 

'  To  make  them  up  a  trine,  (the  name  of  faints 
'  that  won  [lini;ton. 

«  Who  was  a  YoiUdiire  man,  and  prior  of  Bur- 
'  So  Bircn  can  we  boaft,a  man  moil  highly  bleft 
■  With  thetitle  of  a  faint,  whofe  afhcslong  did  rcfl 
'  At  Dorchcftcr,  where  he  was  honour'd  many  a 

*  day ;  [fay, 
'  But  of  the  place  he  held,  bonks  diverfly  dare 
'  As  they  of  Gilbert  do,  who  founded  thofe  di- 

'  vines,  [bcrtines  : 

'  Monaftics  all   that  were,   of  him  nam'd  Gil- 

•  To  which  his  order  here,  he  thirteen   houfcs 

'  built, 
'  'When  that  moft  thankful  time,  to  Ihew  he  had 

'  not  fpilt 
«  His  wealth  on  it  in  vain,  a  faint  hath  made  him 

'  here,  [(hire. 

•  At  Scmpringham  cr.lhrinM,  a  town  of  Lincoln- 

•  Of  fainted  hermits  then,  a  company  wc  have, 

•  To  whom  dcvoutcr  times  this  veneration  gave, 
'  As  Gwir  in  Cornwal  kept  his  folitary  cage, 

'  And  Neoth  by  Hunftoik  there,  his  holy  hermi- 

'  '•'?''> 
'  As  Guthlikc,  from  his  youth,  who  liv'd  a  foldier 

'  long,  [ihrong, 

'  Detcliing  the  rude  fpoils,  done  by  the  armed 
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'  The  mad  tumultuous  world  contemptibly  for>- 

•  fook, 

'  And  to  his  quiet  cell  by  Crowland  him  betook, 
'  Free  from  all  public  crowds,  in  that  low  fenny 

'  ground.      - 
'  As  Bcrtiline  again,  was  near  to  Stafford  found  : 
'  Then  in  a  foreft  there,  for  folitude  mod  fit, 
'  Blefl  in  a  hermit's  life,  by  there  enjoying  it. 
'  An  hermith  Arnulph  fo  in  Bedfordfhire  became, 
'  A  man  auflere  of  life,  in  honour  of  whofe  name, 
'  Time  after  built  a  town,  where  this  good  man 

'  did  live, 
'  And  did  to  it  the  name  of  Arnulphlbury  give. 
'  Thefe  men.this wicked  world  refpeded  nota  hair, 
'  But  true  poffeffors  were  cf  poverty  and  prayer. 
'  Amongft  thefe  men  which  times  hath  honour'd 

'  with  the  ftile 
'  Of  confeiTors,  (made  faints)  fo  every  little  while, 
'  Our  martyrs  have  come  in,  who  fealed  with  their 

'  blood, 
'  That  faitli  v. hich  th'  other  preach'd,  'gainfl  them 

'  that  it  withftood :  - 
'  As  Alnoth,  who  had  iiv'd  a  herdfraan,  left  his 

'  feat,  i[neat, 

'  Though  in  the  quiet  fields,  whereas  be  kept  his 
'  Ana  leaving  that  his  charge,  he  left  the  world 

•  withal,  [wall, 
'  An  anchorite  and  became,  ■'vlihin  a  cloifler'd 
'  Enclofing  up  himfelf,  in  prayer  to   fpend  his 

'  breath, 
'  But  was  too  foon  (alas)  by  Pagans  put  to  death. 
'  Then  Woolftan,  one  of  thefe,  by  his  own  kinfman 

'  llain 
'  At  Eufham,  for  that  he  did  zealoufly  maintain 
'  The  verity  of  Chrift.  As  Thomas,  whom  we  call 
'  Of  Dover,  adding  monk,  and  martyr  therewithal; 
'  For  that  the  barbarous  Danes  he  bravely  did 

'  withftand, 
'  From  ranfacking  the  church,  when  here  they  put 

'  on  land, 
'  By  them  was  done  to  death,  which  rather  he  did 

'  chufe,  [abufc. 

'  Than  fee  their  heathen  hands  thofe  holy  things 

'  Two  boys  of  tender  agi;,  thofe   elder  faints 

'  cnfue, 
'  OfNorwich  William  waii,  of  Lincoln  little  Hugh, 
'  Whom  th'   unbelieving  Jews   (rebellious   that 

'  abide) 
'  In  mockery  of  our  Chrifl  at  Eafter  crucify'd, 
'  Thofe  times  would  every  one  (hould  their  due 

'  honour  have, 
'  His  freedom  or  his  life,  for  Jcfus  Chrift  that  gave. 
'  So  Wiltlhire  with  the  reft  her  hermit  Ulfrick 

'  hath 
'  Related  for  a  faint,  fo  famous  in  the  faith, 
'  That  fundry  ages  fince,  his  cell  have  fought  to 

'  find, 
'  At  HafTelburg,  who  had  his  ol)iits  him  aflign'd. 

•  So  had  we  many  kings  moft  holy  here  at  home, 
'  As  men  of  meaner  rank,  which  have  attain'd 

'  that  room  :  * 

'  Northumberland,  thy   feat   with  faints  did  us 

'  fupply 
•  Of  thy  religious  kings ;  of  which  high  hierarchy 
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'  Was  Edwin,  for  the  faith  by  heathenifli  hands 
'  inthrallM,  [call'd, 

«  Whom Penda which  tohim  the  Welfh  Cadwallyn 
'  Without  all  mercy  flew:  but  he  alone  not  dy'd 
'  By  that   proud  Mercian  king,   but  Penda  yet 
'  befide,  [gave 

•  Juft  Ofwalk  likewife  flew,  at  Ofwaldftree,  who 
«  That  name  unto  that  place,  as  though  time  meant 

'  to  fave 
'  His  memory  thereby,  there  fuff'ring  for  the  faith, 
'  As  one  whofe  Ufe  deferv'd  that  memory  in  death. 
'  So  likewife  in  the  roll  of  thcfe  Northumbrian 

'  kings, 
'  With  thofe  that  martyrs  were,  fo  forth  that 

'  country  brings 
'  Th'  anointed  Ofwin  next,  in  Deira  to  enfue, 
'  Whom  Ofway  that  brute  king  of  wild  Pernitia 

'flew: 
'  Two  kingdoms,  which  whilft  then  Northura- 

'  In  greatnefs,  were  %vithin  her  larger  bounds  con- 

'  tain'd; 
'  This  kingly  martyr  fo,a  faint  was  rightJycrown'd. 
'  As  Alkmond  one  of  heis  for  fancftity  rcnown'd, 
'  King  Alred's  chriften'd  fon,   a  moft  religious 

'  prince, 
'  Whom  when  the  heathcnilh  here  by  no  means 

'  could  convince, 
'  (Their  Paganifm  apace  declining  to  the  wane) 
'  At  Derby  put  to  death,  whom  in  a  goodly  phane, 
'  Call'd  by  his  glorious  name,  his  corpfe  the  Chrif- 

'  tians  laid. 
'  What  fame  deferv'd  your  faith,  (were  it  but 

'  rightly  weigh'd) 
'  You  pious  princes  then,  in  godlinefs  fo  great, 
'  Why  fhould  not  full-mouth'd  fame  your  praifes 

'  oft  repeat .' 
'  So  Ethelwolp  her  king,  Northumbria  notes  again, 
'  In  martyrdom  the  next,  though  not  the  next  in 

'  reign,  [deface 

'  Whom  his  falfe  fubjeas  flew,  for  that  he  did 
'  The  heathenifli  Saxon  gods,  and  bound  them  to 

*  embrace 
'  The  lively  quicVning  faith,  which  then  began  to 

'  fpread. 
'  So  forour  Saviour  Chrifl,as  thefe  were  martyred : 
'  There  other  holy  kings  were  likewife,  who  con- 

'  fefs'd, 
'  Which  thofe  moft  zealous  times  have  fainted 

'  with  the  reft,  [hold, 

'  King  Alfred  that  his  Chrifl  he  might  more  furely 

•  Left  hib  Northumbrian  crown,  and  foon  became 

'  encoul'd 
'  At  Malroyfe,  in  the  land,  whereof  he  had  been 

'  king. 
'  So  Egbert  to  that  prince,  a  parallel  we  bring, 
■'To  Ofwoolph  his  next  heir,  his  kingdom  that 

'  refign'd, 

•  And  prefently  himfelf  at  Lindisferne  confin'd, 

'  Contemning  courtly  flate,  which  earthly  fools 

•  So  Ceonulph  again  as  this  had  done  before, 

'  In  that  religious  houfe,  a  cloifter'd  man  became, 

•  Which  many  a  bleffed  faint  hath  hoBour'd  with 

'_  the  name. 
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'  Nor  thofe  Northumbrian  kings  the  only  mar- 

'  tyrs  were,  [bear, 

That  in  this  feven-fold  rule  the  fceptres  once  did 

But  that  the  Mercian  reign,  which  Pagan  princes 

Did  terribly  infcft,  had  feme  her  lords  among. 
To  the  true  Chriftian  faith  much  reverence  which 

'  did  add 
Our  martyrologe  to  help  ;  fo  happily  flie  had 
'  Rufin,  and  Ulfad,  fons  to  Wulphere,  for  defire 

•  They  had  t'  embrace   the   faith,  by  their  moft 

'  cruel  fire  [grown, 

'■  Were  without  pity  flain,  long  e'er  to  manhood 
Whofe   tender   bodies   bad  their  burying  rites 

'  at  (f)  Stone. 
'  So  Kenelmc,  that  the   King  of  Mercia  fliobld 

'  h.we  been, 
'  Before  his  firft  feven  years  he  fully  out  had  fecn, 
'  Was  flain  by  hi«  own  guard,  for  fear  lefl:  waxing 

'  old,  [hold. 

'  That  he  the  Chriftian  faith  undoubtedly  would 

'  So  long  it  was  e'er  truth  could  Paganifm  expel. 

'  Then   Fremund,  Offa's  fon,  of  whom  times 

'  long  did  tell, 
'  Such  wonders  of  his  life  and  fanftity,  who  fled 
'  His  father's  kingly  court,  and  after  meekly  led 
'  An  hermits  life  in  Wales,  where  long  he  did  le- 

'  main 
'  In  penitence  and  prayer,  till  after  he  was  flain 
'  By  cruel  Ofway's  hands,  the  moft  inveterate  foe 
'  The  Chriftian  faith  here  found :  fo  Etheldrcd 

'  fhall  go 
'  With  thefe  our  martyr'd  faints,  though  only  he 

'  confeft, 
'  Since  he  of  Mercia  was,  a  king  who  highly  bleft, 
'  Fair  Bardney,  where  his  life  relif  ioufly  he  fpent, 
'  And  meditating  Chrift,  thence   to  his  Saviour 

'  went.  [hind 

'  Nor  our  Weft-Saxon  reign  was  any  whit  be- 

'  Thofe  of  the  other  rules  (their  beft)  whofe  zeal 

'  we  find 

•  Amongft  thofe  fainted  kings,  whofe  fames  are 

'  fafcheft  kept ; 

■  As  Cedwal,  on  whofe  head  fuch  praife  all  times 

'  have  heap'd,  [turn'd, 

•  That  from  a  heathen   prince,  a  holy  pilgrim 

■  Repenting  in  his  heart  againft  the  truth  t'  have 

'  fpurn'd, 

•  To  Rome  on  his  bare  feet  his  patience  exercis'd, 
'  And  in  the  Chriftian  faith  there  humbly  was 

*  baptiz'd.  [feat, 

■  So  Ethelwoolp,  who  fat  on  Cedwal's  ancient 

■  For  charitable  deeds,  who  almoft  was  as  great 

■  As  any  Englifti  king,  at  Winchefter  enftirin'd, 

•  A  man  amongft  our  faints,  moft  worthily  divin'd. 
'  Two  other  kmgs  as  much  our  martyrologe  may 

'  fted, 

■  St.  Edward,  and  with  him  comes  in  St.Ethelred, 
'  By  Alfreda  the  firft,  his  ftepmother  was  flain, 

■  That  her  moft  loved  fon  young  Ethelbert  might 

'  reign  : 
'  The  other  m  a  ftorm,  and  deluge  of  the  Dane, 

■  For  that  he  chriften'd  was,  receiv'd  his  deadly 
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'  Both  which  with  wond'rous  coft,  the  Erglifli  did 


At  Wynburn  this  firtt  faint  ,the  laft  at  Winchefter 

.  Where  that  Weft-Saxon  prince  good  Alfred  bu- 

'  ried  was  [pafs 

Among  our  fainted  kings,  that  well  deferves  to 

'  Nor  were  thcfe  weftern  king,  of  the  old  Saxon 

•  ftrain. 

'  More  ftudious  in  thofe  times  or  ftoutlier  did 


'  The  truth,  than  thefe  of  ours,  the  Angles  of  the 

•  eaft,  [inveft 
«  Theirnear'ft  and  dear'ft  al!ies,which  ftronjlydid 
'  The  (/^  ifland  with  their  name,  of  whofe  moft 

*  holy  kings, 

•  Which  juflly  have  deferv'd  their  highcanoniCngs, 
'  Are  Sigfrid,  whofe  dear  death  him  worthily  had 

'  crown'd,  [nown'd, 

'  And  Edmund  in  his  end,  fo  wond'roufly  re- 
'  For  Chrifl's  fake  fufiering  death,  by  that  blood- 

'  drowning  Dane. 
'  To  whom  thofe  times  firft  built  that  ( g)  city  and 

*  that  phane, 

'  Whofe  niins  Suffolk  yet  can  to  her  glory  ftiew, 
'  When  (he  will  have  the  world  of  her  paft  great- 

'  nefs  know. 
'  .\s  Ethelbert  again  allur'd  with  the  report 
'  Of  more  than  earthly  pomp,  then  in  the  Mercian 

'  court,  [reign'd ; 

'  From  the  Eaft- Angles  went,  whilft  mighty  OfTa 
'  Wherefore  he  chriften'd  was,  and  Chriftian-like 

'  abftain'd 
'  To  idolatrize  with  them,  fierce  Quenred,  OfTa's 

'  queen 
'  Moft  treacheroufly  him  flew,  out  of  th'  inveterate 

•  fplecn 

'  She  bare  unto  the  faith,  whom  we  a  faint  adore. 
'  So  Edward  brother  to  St.  Edmund,  fung  before, 
'  A  confcffor  we  call,  whom  paft  times  did  inter 

•  At  Dorcefter  by  Tame,  (now  in  our  calendar.) 

'  Amongft  thofe  kingdoms  here,  fo  Kent  account 

'  (hall  yield  [field 

'  Of  three  of  her  beft  blood,  who  in  this  Chriftian 

'  Were  mighty,  of  the  which.  King   Ethelbert 

'  ftiall  ftand 
'  The  firft ;  who  having  brought  St.  Auguftine 


'  The  faith  grew  after  ftrong  amongft  his  Kemifti 
'  As  Ethelbrit  again,  and  Ethelred  his  pheere, 
'  To  Edwald  King  of  Kent,  who  natural  nephews 

'  For  Chrift  there  fuff'ring  death,  aJTume  them 

*  places  high, 

'  Amongft  our  martyr'd  faints,  commemorate  at 

•  Wye. 

'  To  thcfe  two  brothers,  fo  two  others  come  again, 
'  And  as  of  great  defccnt  in  the  Southfcxian  ftrain: 
'  Arwaldi  ol  one  name,  whom  e'er  Kmg  Ccdwal 

'  knew 
'  The  uuc  and  lively  faith,  he  fyrannoufly  (lew  : 

f/ )  A  people  of  the  Saxoni,  who  cave  the  name  to 
Irelanil,  o(  Anclen-lind. 
U)  ot,  Edir-  "  - 


'  Wlio  ftill  amongft  the  faints  have  their  deferved 

'  right,  [Wight 

'  Whofe  vigils  were  obferv'd  (long)  in  the  Ifle  of 
'  Remcmber'd  too  the  more,  for  being  of  one  name, 
'  As  of  th'  Eaft  Saxon  line.  King  Sebba  fo  became 
'  As  moft  religious  monk,  at  i^ondon,  where  he 

Med 
'  A  ftria  retired  life,  a  faint  alive  and  dead. 
'  Related  for  the  like,  fo  Edgar  we  admit, 
'  That  king,  who  over  eight  did  foly  monarch  fit, 
'  And  with  our  holieft  faints  for  his  endowments 

'  great,  [feat 

'  Beftow'dupon  the  church.  With  himwe  likewife 
'  That   fumptuous  flirined   king,   good  Edward, 

'  from  the  reft 
'  Of  that  renowned  name,  by  confe(ror  exprefs'd. 
'  To   thefe  our  fainted  kings,  remembcr'd  in 

'  our  fong, 
'  Thofe  maids  and  widow'd  qu£ens,  do  worthily 

'  belong, 
'  Encloifter'd  that  became,  and  had  the  felf-fame 

'  «yle,  [ifte, 

•  For  fafting,  alms,  and  prayer,  renowned  in  our 
'  As  thofe  that  forth  to  France,  and  Germany  we 

'  gave, 
'  For  holy  charges  there;  but  here  firft  let  us  have 
'  Our  maid-made- faints   at  home,    as   Hilderlie, 

'  with  her 
'  We  Theorid  think  moft   fit,  for  whom   thofs 

'  times  aver, 
'  A  virgin  ftridllier  vow'd  hath  hardly  lived  here. 
'  St.  Wulfshild  then  we  bring,  all  which  of  Bark- 

'  ing  were, 
'  And    reckon'd  for  the  beft,  which   moft  that 

*  houffe  did  grace,  [place. 

'  The  laft  of  which  was  long  the  abhefs  of  that 
'  So  Werburg,  Wulphere's  child,  (of  Mercia  that 

'  had  been 
'  A  perfecuting  king)  by  Ermineld  his  queen, 
'  At  Ely  honoui'd  is,  where  her  dear  mother  late. 
'  Arcclufehad  rEma!n'd,in  her  fole  widow'd  ftats: 
'  Of  which  good  Audry  was  King  Ina's  daughter 

'  bright, 
Rcfleding  on  thofe  times  fo  clear  a  veftal  hght, 


As  many  i 


■in-breaft  (he  fired  with  her  zeal. 


The  fruits  of  whofe  ftrong  faith,  to  ages  ftiil 
'  reveal 
'  The  glory  of  thofe  times,  by  liberties  (he  gave, 
'  By  which  thofe  eaftern  (hires  their  (i)  privileges 

'  Of  holy  Audry'i  too,  a  fifter  here  we  have, 

'  St.  Withburg,who  herfclf  to  contemplation  gave. 

'  At  Deerham  in  her  cell,  where  her  due  hours  flie 

'  kept,  [bewept, 

'  Whofe  death  with  many  a  tear  in  Norfolk  was 

•  And  in  that  ifle  again,  which  beareth  Ely's 

'  name, 
'  At  Ramfey,  Merwin  fo  a  veiled  maid  became 
'  Amongft  our  virgin-faints,  where  Elfled  is  in- 

'  roll'd, 
'  The  daughter  that  is  nam'd  of  noble  Ethelwold, 
•  A  great  Eaft-AngUan  earl,  of  Ramfey  abbefs 

' long, 
'  So  of  our  maiden-faints,  the  female  fex  amaog. 
(i;  St.  Audric'a  li'jeities, 
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■With    Milburg,    Milred    comes,    and    Mllwid, 

'  daughters  dear  [bear. 

'  To  Mcfvald,  who  did  then  the  Mercian  fceptre 

'  At  Wcnlock,  iVIilburg  dy'd.  (a  moft  religious 

'  maid)  [laid  : 

Of  which   great  abbey  (he  the  firft  founJation 

And  Thanet  as  her  faint  (even  to  this  age)  deth 

'  hcry 

'  Her  Mildred.  Milwid  waithe  likeat  Canterbury. 

'  Nor  in  this  utmoft  lile  of  Thanet  may  we  pafs 

St.  Eadburg  abbcls  there,  who  the  dear  daughter 

To  Ethelbert  her  lord,  and  Kent's  firft  chriften'd 

•  king, 
Who  in  this  place  moft  fit'Il  we  with  the  former 

'  Tranflated  (as  fome  fay)  to  Flanders:  but  that  I, 

•  As  doubtful  of  the  truth,  here  dare  not  jullify. 

'  King  Edgar's  filter  fo,  St.  Edith,  place  may 

'  have 
'  With  thefe  our  maiden-faints,  who  to  her  Poltf- 

'  worth  gave 
'  Immunities  moft  large,  and  goodly  living  laid. 
'  Which  Mod  wen,  long  before,  an  holy  Inlh  maid, 
'  Had  founded  in  that  placj,  with  moll  devout  in- 

•  As  Eanfwine,  Eadwald's  child,  one  of  the  kings 

'  of  Kent, 
'■  At  Folkftone  found  a  place  (given  by  her  father 
'  there) 

■  In   which   flie  gave   herfelf  to  abftinence  and 

'  prayer. 
'  Of  the  Weft-Saxon  rale,  born  to  three  feveral 
'  kings, 

■  Four  holy  virgins  more  the  mufe  in  or Jer  brings : 
'  St.  Ethelgive  the  child  to  Alfred,  which  we  find 

'  Thofe   more  devouter  times  at  Shaftlbury  en- 

'  Ihrin'd. 
'  Then  Tetta  in  we  take,  at  Winhurne  on  our  way, 

•  Which  Cuthred's  Cfter  was,  who  in  thofe  times 

'  did  fway 
'  On  the  Weft-Saxon  feat,  twa  other  facred  maids, 
'  As  from  their  cradles  vow'd  to  bidding  of  their 

'  beads. 
'  St.  Cuthbert,  and  with  her  St.  Quinburg,  which 

'  v,fe  here 
'  Succeedingly  do  fet,both  as  they  fillers  were, 
'  And  abbelfes  again  of  Wilton,  which  we  gather 
'  Our  virgin-baod  to  grace,  both  having  to  their 

'  father 
'  Religious  Ina,  red  with  thofe  that  rul'd  the  weft, 
'  Whofe  mother's  facred  womb  with  other  faints 

'  was  bleft, 
'  As  after  fliall  be  fhew'd:  another  virgin  vow'd, 
'  And  like  wife  for  a  faint  amongft  the  reft  allow'd; 
'  To  th'  elder  Edward  born,  bright    Eadburgh, 

'  who  for  ftie 
'  As  five  related  faints  of  that  bleft  name  that  be) 
'  Of  Wilton  abbefs  was  they  her  of  Wilton  ftil'd  : 
'  Was  ever  any  maid  more  merciful,  more  mild, 

•  Or  famJtimonious  known  ?  But  mufe,  on  in  our 

'  With  other  princely  maids,  but  firft  with  thofe 
'  that  fprung 


'  From  Penda,  that  great  king  of  Mercia  ;  holy 

'  Tweed, 
'  And  Kinifdred.withthefe  their  fitters,  Kinlfweed, 
'  And  Eidburg,  laft  not  leaft,  at  Godmanchefter  all 
'  Encloifter'd;  and  to  thefe  St.  Tihba  let  us  call, 
'  In  folitude  to  Chrift,  that  fet  her  whole  delight, 
'  In  Godmanchefter  made  a  conftant  anchorite. 
'  Amongft  which  of  that  houfe,  for  faints  that 

'  reckon'd  be,  [flie. 

'  Yet  never  any  one  more  grac'd  the  fame  than 
'  Deriv'd  of  royal  blood,  as  th'  other  Elfled  then 
'  Neice  to  that  mighty  king,  our  Englilh  Athel- 

'ftan, 
'  At  Glaftenbury  ftirin'd;  and  one  as  great  as  (he, 
'  Being  Edward  Out-law's  child,  a  maid  that  liv'd 

'  to  fee  [kno>\'n) 

'  The  Conqueror  enter  here,  faint  Chriftian  (to  us 
'  Whofe  life  by  her  clear  name  divinely  was  fore- 

'  ftiown. 
'  For  hplinefs  of  life,  that  as  renowned  were, 
'  And  not  lefs  nobly  born,  nor  bred,  produce  we 

'  here  ; 
'  St.  Hilda,  and  St.  Hien,  the  firft  of  noble  name, 
'  At  Strenftialt,  took  her  vow,   the  other  filler 

'  came  [ftiore  : 

'  To   Colchefter,   and  grac'd  the    rich    Effexian 
'  Whofe  relifts  many  a  day  the  world  did  there 

'  adore. 
'  And  of  our  fainted  maids,  the  number  to  fupply, 
'  Of  Eadburg  we  allow,  fome:ime  at  Ailefbury, 
'  To  Rcdwald  then  a  king  of   the  Eaft-Angles 

'  born, 
'  A  votrefs  as  fincere  as  file  thereto  was  fworn. 
'  Then  Pandwine  we  produce,  whom  this  our  na- 

'  tive  ifle, 
'  As  foreign  parts  much  priz'd,  and  higher  di4 

'  inllyle 
'  The  holieft  Englilh  maid,    whofe    vigils  long 

'  were  held 

■  In  Lincolnfhi-e  ;  yet  not  faint  Fridefwid  excell'd, 

■  The  abbefs  of  an  houfe  in  Osford,  of  her  kind 

'  The  wonder;    nor  that  place  could   hope  the 

'  like  to  find, 
'  Two  fitters  fo  we  have,  both  to  devotion  'pleat, 
'  And  worthily  made  faints;   the  elder  Marga- 

'  Of  Katofby  abbefs  was,  and  Alice,  as  we  read, 

'  Her  fitter  on  that  feat,  did  happily  fucceed 

'  At  Abington,  which  firft  receiv'd  their  living 

'  breath. 
'  Then  thofe  Northumbrian  nymphs,  all  veil'd,  a« 

'  full  of  faith,  [band, 

'  That  country  fent  us  in,  "t  increafe   our  virgin- 
'  Fair  Elfled,  Ofwald's  child,  king  of   Northuni- 

'  berland, 
'  At  Strenfhalt  that  was  veil'd.     As  'monft  thofe 

'  many  there,  [wear, 

'  O  Ebba,  whofe  clear  fame,  time  never  fliall  out- 
'  At  Coldins;ham,  far  hence  within  that  country 

'  plac'd ; 
'  The  abbefs  who  to  keep  the  veiled  virgins  chafte, 
'  Which  elfc  thou  fear'ft  the  Danes  would  ravifli, 

'  which  poffefs'd 
'  This  ifie  ;  firft  of  thyfelf  and  th^n  of  all  the  reft, 
liiij 
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'  The  nofe  ard    upper  lip  from  your  fair  faces 

'  carv'd, 
'  And  from    pollution  fo    your  hallowed  houfe 

'  preferv'd. 

•  Which  when  the  Danes  perceived,  their  hopes  fo 

*  far  deluded,  [eluded. 
'  Setting  the  houfe  on  6re,  their  martyrdom  con- 
'  As   Lcofron,  whofe  faith  with   others   rightly 

'  weigh'd,  [maid  : 

'  Shall  flicw  her  not  o«t-match'd  by  any  Knglifli 
'  Who  likcwifc  when  the  Dane  with  perfecution 

*  florm'd,  [form'd, 
'  She  here  a  martyr's  part  mofl  glorioufly  per- 

•  Two   holy  maids   again  dt   Whitby  were   re- 

'  nown'd, 

•  Both  abbefles  thereof,  and  confelTcrs  are  crown'd; 

•  St.  Ethelfrid,  with  her  faint  Congill,  as  a  pair 
'  Of  abeOes  therein,  the  one  of  which  by  prayer 

•  The  wild-geefe  thence  espell'd,  that  ifland  which 

'annoy'd, 

•  By  which  their  grafs  and  grain  was  many  times 

'  deflroy'd, 
'  Which  fall  from  off  their  wings,  nor  to  the  air 

'  can  get 
'  From  the  forbidden  place,  till  they  be  fully  fat. 
'  As  thefe  within  this  ifle  in  cloifters  were  cn- 

*  dos'd  : 

•  So  we  our  virgins  had  to  foreign  parts  expos'd  ; 
'  As  Eadburg,  Ana's  child,  and  Sethrcd  born  our 

'  own, 

•  Were  abbeffts  of  Bridge,  whofe  zeal  to  France 

'  was  known  : 
'  .And  Ercongate  again  we  likewife  thither  fent, 

•  (Which  Erconibert  begot,  fome  time  a  king  of 

'  Kent)  ^ 

•  -A.  priorcf^  of  that  place;    Burgundofora  bare, 

'  At  Eurcux  the  chaile  rule,  all  which  renowned 
'  are  [boaft, 

■  In  France,  whxh  as  this  ifle  of  them  may  fretly 
'  So  Germany  fome  grac'd,  from  this  their  na- 
'  tive  coaft. 

•  St.  Walburg  here    extraift  from  th'  royal  En- 

.'  glift  line,  [tine. 

•  Was  in  that  country  made  abbcfs  of  Hcyden- 

•  St.  Tecia  to  that  place  at  Ochenford  they  chofe  : 

•  From  Wyrburne  with  the  reft  (in  Dorfctlhire) 

'  Chafte  Agatha,  with  her  went  Lioba  along. 

•  Irom  thence,    two    not  the  kail  thefe  facred 

*  maids  among, 

•  At  Bifcopfcn,  by  time  encloider'd  and  became. 
"  St.  Lcwcn  fo  attain'd  an  cvcrliving  name 

•  For  martyrdom,   which  ihe   at  \Vynokebergin 

•  Maids  fceming  in  their  fejt  t' exceed  the  holitft 
'  Kor  had  our  virgins  here  for  fanftity  the  prize, 

•  But  widow'd  queens  as  well,  that  being  godly 

'Forfaking  f.;cond  beds,  the  world  with  t^m  for- 
'  fook, 

•  To  drift  retired  lives,  and  gladly  them  betook 

'  To  ahitinencc  and  prayer,  and  as  fincerely  liv'd. 
'  As  wl.cn   the  fates  of  life  king  Ethelwokl  de- 
'  piiv'd. 


'  That  o'er  th'  Eaft-Angles  reign'd,  bright  Herif- 

'  wid  his  wife, 
'  Betaking  her  to  lead  a  flrifl  monadic  life, 
'  Departing  hence  to  France,  ireceiv'd  the  holy 

'  And  4ived  many  a  day  encloifter'd  there  at  Cale. 
'  Then  Keneburg  in  this  our  fainted  front  Ihali 
'  ftand,  [land, 

'  To  Alfred  the  lov'd  wife,  king  of  Northumber- 
'  Daughter  to  Penda  king  of  Mercia,  who  though 

'  Himfelf  moft  heathenifli  were,  yet  liv'd  that  age 

•  to  fee  [crated 
'  Four  virgins,  and  this  queen,  his  children,  confe- 
'  Of  Godmanchefter  all,  and  after  faints  related. 

'  As  likewife  of  this  fci,  with  faints  that  doth 

'us  (lore,  [more; 

•  Of  the  Northumbrian  line  fo  have  we  many 
'  Saint  Eanfred  widowed  left,  by  Ofway  reigning 

'  there,  [pheere 

'  At  Strenlhalt  took  her  veil,  as  Ethelburg  the 
'  To   Edwin,  (rightly  nam'd)  the  holy,   which 

'  poffcfs'd 
'  Northumber's  facred  feat,  hcrfelf  that  did  invefl: 
'  At  Lymming  far  in  Kent,  which  country  gave 

'  her  breath. 
'  So  Edeth  as  the  reft  after  king  Sethrick's  death, 
'  Which  had  the  felf  fame  rule  of   Wilton  abbeis 

'  was, 
'  Where  two  Weft-Saxon  queens  for  faints  ftiall 

'  likewife  pafs,  '  [fucceed, 

'  Which  in  the  felf  fame  houfe,  faint  Edeth  did 
'  St.  Ethelwid,  which  here  put  on  her  hallow'd 

'  weed,  [again 

'  Kinir  Alfred's  worthy  wife,  of  Weftfex ;  fo 
'  Did  Wilfrid,  Edgar's  queen,  (fo  famous  in   his 

•  reign) 

'  Then  Eadburg,  Ana's  wife,  received  as  the  other, 
'  Who  as  a  faint  herfelf,  fo  likewife  was  Ihe  mo- 

•  ther  [(how'd 
'  To  two  moft  ho'y  maids,  as  we  before  have 
'  At  Wilton  (which  we  fay)  their  happy  time  be- 

'.ftow'd,  [iefd, 

'  Though  flie  of  Barking  was,  a  holy  nun  pro- 
■  Who  in  her  hufband's  time  had  reigned  in  the 

'  weft : 
'  Th'  Eaft-Saxon  line  again,  fo  others  to  us  lent, 
'  As   Sexburg  fonietime   queen  to  Ercombert  of 

'  Kent, 
'  Though  Ina's   loved  child,  and   Audrey's  Cfter 

'  known, 
'  Which  Ely  in  thofe  days  did  for  berabbefsown. 
'  Nor  to  faint  Ofith  we  lels  honour  ought  to  give, 
'  King  Sethred's   widowed   queen,    who  (when 

'  death  did  deprive 
'  The  EfTcxian  king  of  life)    became  enroU'd  at 

'  Chich, 
'  Whofe  ihrine  to  her  there  built,  the  world  did 

'  long  enrich.  [became, 

'  Two  holy  Mercian  queens  fo  widowed,  faints 
'  For  fan<5lity  much  like,  not  much  unlike  in  name. 
'  King  Wulphere's  widowed  pheere,  queen  Ermi- 

'  reld,  whofe  life 
'  At  Ely  is  reiiowB'd,  and  Ermenburg,  the  wife 
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•  To  Merauld  reigning  there,  a  faint  may  fafely 

'  pafs,  [ 

«  Who  to  three  virgin  faints,  the  virtuous  mother 
'  The  remnant  of  her  days,  rehgioufly  that  bare 
'  Immonafter'd  in  Kent,  where  firft  Ihe  breath'd 

'  the  air. 

•  King  Edgar's  n»othcr  fo,  is  for  a  faint  prefer'd, 

'  Qiieen  Algyve,  who  (they  fay)  at  Shipfton  was 

•  So   Edward  Outlaw's  \*ife,  faint  Agatha,  we 

'  bring, 

•  By  Salomon  begot,  that  great  Hungarian  king  ; 

'  Who  when  flie  faw  the  wrong  to  Edgar  lier  dear 

'  fon,  [done, 

'  By  cruel  Harold  firft,  then  by  the  Conqueror 
'  Depriv'd  his  rightful  crown,  no  hope  it  to  reco- 

'  vcr,  [over. 

'  A  veftal  habit  took,  and  gave  the  falfe  world 
'  St.  Maud  here  not  the  leaft,  though  She  be  fet  the 

'laft, 
'  And  fcarcely  over-match'd  by  any  that  is  paft, 
'  Our  Beauderk's  queen,  and  born  to  Malcolm 

*  king  of  Scots, 
'  Whofe  fan<Stity  was  feen  to  wipe  out  all  the  fpots 
'  Were  laid  upon  her  life,  when  Ihe  her  cloyller 

'  fled,  [bed, 

•  And  chaftely  gave  herfelf  to  her  lov'd  hufband's 
'  Whom  likewife  for  a  faint   thofe  reverend  ages 

'  chofe,  [clttfe." 

'  With  whom  we  at  this  time  our  catalogue  will 
Now  Rutland  all  this  time,  who  held  her  high- 
ly wrong'd,  [prolong'd, 
That  (he   Ihould  for  the  faints  thus  ftrangely  be 
As  that  the  mufe  fuch    time    upon  their  praife 
fliould  fpend,  [tend 
Sent  in  her  ambling  Wa(h,  fair   Welland  to  at- 
At  Stamford,  which  her  ftream  doth  eas'ly  over- 
take, 
Of  whom  her  miftrefs  flood  feems  wondrous  much 

to  make  ; 
For  that  (he  was  alone  the  darling  and  delight 
Of  Rutland,  ravifli'd  fo  with  her  beloved  fight, 
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As  in  her  only  child's,  a  mother's  heart  may  be  : 
Wherefore  that  (he  the  leaft,  yet  fruitfud'il  Ihire 

fl>ould  fee. 
The  honourable  rank  Ihe  had  amongft  the  reft. 
The  ever-labouring  mufe  her  beauties  thus  ex- 

prcfs'd. 
'  Love  not  thyfelf  the  lefs,   although  the  leaft 

'  thou  art, 
'  What  thou  in  greatnefs  want'ft,  wife  nature  doth 

'  impart 
'  In  goodnefs   of    thy   foil ;    and  more  delicious 

•  mould, 
'  Surveying  all  this  ifle,  the  fun  did  ne'er  behold. 
'  Bring  forth  that  Britifli  vale,  and  be  it  ne'er  fo 

'  rare, 
'  But  Catmus  with  that  vale,  for  richncD  ihall 

'  What  foreft  nymph  is  found,  how  brave  foe'er 
'fhebe,  [ftic? 

'  But  Lyfield.fhews  herfelf  as  brave  a  nymph  as 
'  What  river  ever  rofe  from  bank,  or  fwclling  hill, 
'  Than  Rutland's  wand'ring  Walh,  a  delicater  rill  ? 

*  Small  fhire  that   can  produce  to  thy  proportion 

'  good, 
'  One  vale  of  fpecial  name,   one  foreft,  and  one 

'  flood. 
'  O  Catmus,  thou  fair  vale,  come  on  in  grafs  and 

'  corn,  [fcorn, 

'  That  Bever  ne'er  be  faid  thy  (ifter-hood  to 
'  And  let   thy  Ochara   boaft,  to  have  no  little 

'grace,  [place, 

*  That  her  the  pleafed  fates,  did  in  thy  bofom 
'  And  Lyfield,  as  thou  art  a  foreft,  live  fo  free, 

'  That  every  foreft  nymph  may  praife  the  fports 

'  in  thee. 
'  And  down  to  Welland's   courfe,   O  wafti,   run 

'  ever  clear, 
'  To  honour,    and  to  be   much   honoured  by  this 

'  ftiire.' 
And  here  my  canto  ends,  which  kept  the  mufe 

fo  long. 
That  it  may  rather  feem  a  volume  than  a  fong. 
I  i  iiij 
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The  Argument. 

Tow'rds  Lincolnfhire  onr  progrefs  lai'd, 
We  through  deep  Holland's  ditches  wade. 
Fowling,  and  filhing  in  the  fen  ; 
Then  come  we  next  to  Ktftiven, 
And  bringing  Wytham  to  her  fall. 
On  Liudfey  light  we  lad  of  all, 
Her  fcite  and  pleafures  to  attend. 
And  with  the  ifle  of  Axholme  end. 


Now  in  upon  tliy  earth  rich  LincolcDiire  1  Ilrain> 
At  Deeping,  from   whofe  ftreet,  the  plenteous 

ditches  drain,  [fall 

Hemp  bearing  Holland's  fen,  at  Spalding  that  do 
Together  in  their  courfe,  themfelves  as  emptying 

all 
Into  one  general  fewer,  which  feemeth  to  divide 
Low  Holland  fiom  the  high,  which  on  their  eaft- 

crnfidc  [lands, 

Th'  inbcnding  ocean  holds,  from  the  Norfolcean 
To  their  more   northern  point,  where  Wainfleet 

drifted  ftands,  [day. 

Do  flioulder  out  thofe  feas,  and  Lindfey  bids  her 
Becaulc  to  that  fair  part,  a  challenge  fhe  doth  lay 
■  From  fad  and  firmer  earth,  whereon  the  mufe  of 

late 
Trod  with  a  ftoady  foot,  now  with  a  flower  gait, 
Through  quickiands,  beach,  and  ouze,  the  Wafli- 

cs  (he  muft  wade, 
Where  Neptune  every  day  doth  powerfully  in- 
vade 3 


The  vaft  and  queachy  foil,  witli  holls  of  wallow- 
ing  waves. 

From  whofe  impetuous  force,  that  who  himfeif 
not  faves, 

By  fwift  and  fudden  flight  is  fwallowed  by  the 
deep, 

When  frr)m  the  wrathful  tides  the  foaming  fui- 
ges  fwcep. 

The  fands  which  lay  all  naked,  to  the  wide  hea- 
ven before. 

And  turneth  all  to  fea,  which  was  but  lately  fliorc, 
I  From  this  our  fouthern  part  of  Holland,  call'd  the 
Low, 

Where  Crowland's  ruins  yet,  (though  almoft  bu- 
ried) fhow 

Her  mighty  founder's  power,  yet  his  more  Chrif- 
tian  zeal 

She  by  the  mufe's  aid,  fliall  happily  reveal 

Her  fundry  forts  of  fowl,  from  whofe  abundance 
flie 

Above  all  other  trads,  may  boaft  herfglf  to  be 
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The  miflrefs,   (and  indeed)  to  fit  without  com- 
pare, 
And  for  no  worthlef-i  foil  fhould  in  her  glory  ftiare, 
from  her  moift  feat  of  flags,  of  bulruihcs  and  reed. 
With  her   juft  proper  praife,   thus  Holland  doth 

•■  Ye  AtheruCan  fens,  to  mine  refign  your  glory, 
'  Both  that  which  lies  within  the  goodly  territory 
'  Of  Naples,  as  that  fen  Thefpofia's  earth  upon, 
'  Whence  that  infertial  flood,  the  fmutted  Ache- 
[fen, 
'  Shoves  forth  her  fullen  head,  as  thou  mod  fatal 
'  Of  which  Hctruria  tells,  the  wat'ry  Thrafimen, 
■  In  hiflory  although  thou  liighly  fcera'ft  to  boaft, 
'  That  Hannibal  by  thee  o'crthrew  the   Roman 

•  hoft.  [(hows, 

*  I    fcorn  th*    Egyptian    fen,   which    Alexandria 
'  Prt)ud  Mareotis,  Ihould  my  mightinefs  oppofe, 
'  Or  Scythia,  on  whofe  face  the  fun  doth  hardly 

'  fhine,  [mine, 

'  Should  her  Meotis  think  to  match  with  this  of 
'  That  cover'd    all  with  fnow  continually  do;h 

'  ftand. 
'  I  {linking  Lerna  hate,  and  the  poor  Libyan  fand. 
'  Marica   (a)  that  wife  nymph,  to  whom  great 

*  Neptune  gave 
'  The  charge  of  all  his  Ihores,  from  drowning 

'  them  to  fave, 
'  Abideth  with  me  Hill  upon  my  fervice  prefs'J, 
'  And  leaves  the  loofer  nymphs  to  wait  upon  the 

'reft; 
'  In  fummer  giving  earth  from  which   I  fquare 

'  my  [b)  peat,  [neat. 

*  And  fader  feedings  by,  for  deer,  for  horfe,  and 
'  My  various  fleets  for  fowl,  O  who  is  h?  can  tell, 
'  The  fpecies  that  in  me  for  multitudes  excel ! 
'  The  duck  and  mallard  firft,  the  falconer's  only 

'  (Of  river-flights  the  chief,  fo  that  all  other  fort, 

*  They  only  gicen-fowl   term)    in    every   mere 

' abound, 
'  That  you  would  think  they  fate  upon  the  very 

'  ground, 
'  Their  numbers  being  fe  great,  the  waters  cover- 

'  ing  quite, 
'  That  rais'd,    the  fpacious  air  is  darken'd  with 

'their  flight; 
■ '  Yet  kill  the  dangerous  dykes,  from  (hot  do  them 

'  Where  they  from  flafli  to  flafh,  like  the  full  epi- 

'  cure  [meal ; 

'  Waft,  as  they  lov'd  to   change  their  diet  every 
'  And  near  to  them  you  fee   the  lefl'er  dibbling 

'  teale 
'  In  (it)  bunches,  with  the  faft  that  fly  from  mere 

'  to  mere, 
'  As  they  above  the  reft  were  lords  of  earth  and  air. 
'  The  goffander  with  them,  my  goodly  fens  do 

'  His  head  as  ebon  black,   the  reft  »s   white  as 
'  ihow. 


:  tlie  charge  of  the  fhore. 


(tt)  A  nymph  TuppnTcd  lo  h 
(«)  Fuel  cut  01  the  m«r(h. 
(c;  Tile  word  in  falconry  for  a  comrany  of  tcile. 


'  And  in  odd  fcatter'd  pits,   the  flags  and  reedt 

'  beneath ; 
'  The  coot,  bald,  elfe  clean  blact,    that  whitenefs 

•  it  doth  bear  [wear 
'  Upon  the   forehead  ftar'd,  the  water-hen  doth 
'  Upon  her  little  tail,  in  one  fmall  feather  fet. 
'  The  water-v<rooIell  nejtt,  all  over  black  as  jet, 
'  With  various  colours,  black,  green,  blue,  red. 

'  ruflet,  white, 
'  Do  yield  the  gazing  eye  as  variable  delight, 
'  As  do  thofe  fuudry  fowls,  whofe  feveral  plumes 

'  they  be.  [fee, 

'  The  diving  dob-chick,  here  amongfl.  the  reft  you- 
'  Now  up,  now  down  again,   that  hard  it  is  t» 

'  Whether  under  water  mod  it  liveth.or  abuve  : 
'  With  which  lad  little  fowl,  (that  water  mav  not 

•  lack  ;  ' 
'  More  than  the  dob-chick  dotli,  and  more  doili 

'  love  the  (,d)  brack)  [i\tti, 

'  The  puffin  we  compare,  which   coming  to  the 
'  Nice  palates  hardly  judge,  if  it  be  fiedi  or  fifli. 
'  But  wherefore  fhould   1  ftand  upon  fuch  toys 

'  as  thefe,  [pleafe, 

'  That  have  fo  goodly  fowls,  the  wandring  eye  to 
'  Here  in  my  vafter  pools,  as  white  as  fnow  or 

'  milk, 
'  (In  water  black  as  Styx)  fwims  the  wild  fwan, 

'  the  like,  [breath, 

'  Of  Hollanders  fo  term'd,  no  niggard  of  his 
'  fAs  poets  fay  of  fwans,  who  only  fing  in  death) 
'  But  oft  as  other  birds,  is  heard  his  tunes  to  roat,  . 
'  Which  like  a  trumpet  conies,  from  his  long  arch- 

'  ed  throat,  .  [brim, 

'  And  tow'rds  this  wat'ry  kind,  about  the  flafhe* 
'  Some  cloven-footed  are,  by  nature  not  tofwim. 
'  There  dalks  the    dately  crane,    as  though  he 

'  march'd  in  war,  fear) 

'  By  him  that  hath  the  heme,  which  (by  the  6ftiT 
'  Can  fetch  with  their  long  necks,  out  of  the  rufh 

'  and  reed,  [feed : 

'  Snigs,  fry,  and  yellow  frogs,  whereon  they  often 
'  And  under  them  again,  (that  water  never  take, 
'  But  by  fome  ditches  fide,  or  little  fliallow  lake  ■ 
'  Lie  dabbling  night  and  day)  the  pallat-pleafing 

'  fnite, 
'  The  bidcock,  and  like  them  the  redCiank,  that 

'  delight 
'  Together  ftiU  to  be,  in  fome  fmall  reedy  bed, 
'  In  which  thefe  little  fowls  in  fummer's  time  were 

'  bred. 
'  The  buzzing  bitter  fits,  which  through  his  hol- 

•  low  bill,  .  , 
'  A  fudden  bellowing  fends,  which  many  times 

'  doth  fill 
'  The  neighbouring  marfli  with  noife,  as  though  a 

•  bull  did  roar; 
'  But  fcarcely  have  1  yet  recited  half  my  ftore  : 
'  Aad  with  ni  •    wondrous  flocks  of    wild-geefe 

'  come  I  then,  [fen, 

'  Which  look  as  though  alone  they  peopled  all  the 

WSat  water. 
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«  Which  here  in  winter  time,  when  all  is  over- 
'  flow'd, 

•  ABd  want  of  folid  fward  enforceth  them  abroad, 
'  T'  abundance  then  is  feen,  that  my  full  fens  do 

•  yield,  [field. 

•  That  almoft  through  the  ifle,  do  pefter  every 

•  The  barnacles  with  them,  which  wherefoe'er 

'  they  breed, 
'  On  trees,  or  rotten  (hips,  yet  to  my  fens  for  feed 

•  Continually  they  come,  and  chief  abode  do  make, 
'  And  very  hardly  forc'd  my  plenty  to  forfake  : 

'  Who  almoft  all  this  kind  do  challenge  as  mine 

'  own,  [known. 

'  Whofe  like   I  dare  aver,   is  elfewhere   hardly 

•  For  fure  unlefs  in  me,  no  one  yet  everfaw 

'  The  multitudes  of  fowl,  in  mooting  time  they 
'  draw :  [accrue. 

•  From  which  to  many  a  one,   much  profit  doth 

'  N«w   fuch  as  flying  feed,  next  thefe  I  muft 
'  purfue ; 
'  The  fca-meaw,  fea-pye,  gull,  and  curlew  here 
'  do  keep,  [deep, 

•  As  fearching  every  fhoal,  and  watching  every 
'  To  find  their  floating  fry,    with  their  fharp- 

•  piercing  fight, 

'  Which  fuddenly   they  take,  by  (looping  from 
'  their  height.  [kind) 

•  The  cormorant  then  comes,   (by  his  devouring 
'  Which  flving  o'er  the  fen,    immediately  doth 

«6n'd 
'  The  Fleet   heft  ftor'd  of  fi!h,  when  from  his 

•  wings  at  full,  [ikull, 
'  As  though  he  fliot  hinifelf  into  the  thicken'd 
'  He  under  water  goes,  and  fo  the  flioal  purfues, 

'  Which  into  creeks  do  fly,  when  quickly  he  doth 

«  choofe  [feeds. 

'  The  Sn  that  likes  klm  bed,   and  rifing,  flying 

•  The  ofpray  oft  here  feen,  though  feldom  here  it 

•  breeds, 

'  Which  over  them  the  fi(h  no  fooner  do  efpy, 
'  But  (betwixt  hin.  and  them,  by  an  antipathy) 
'  Turning  their  bellies  up,  as  though  their  death 
'  they  faw  [maw. 

'  They  at  his  plcafure  lie,  to  ftolT  his  glutt'nous 

'  The  toiling  filher  here  is  tewing  of  his  net : 
'  The  fowler  is  employ'd  his  limed  twigs  to  fet. 
'  One  underneath  his  horfe,  to  get  a  flioot  doth 

•  ftalk ; 

'  Another  over  dykes  upen  his  (lilts  doth  walk  : 
'  There  other  with  their  fpadcs,  the    peats  are 
'  fquaring  out, 

•  And  others  from  their  cars,  are  bufily  about, 

•  To  driw  out  fedge  and  reed,  for  thatch  and  (lo- 

'  ver  fit, 
'  That  whefoevcr  would  a  landlkip  rightly  hit, 

•  Beholding  but  my  fens,  (hall  with  more  ihapes 

•  be  ftor'd, 

'  Than  Germany,  or  France,  orTufcan  can  afTotd  : 

'  And  for  that  part  of  me,  which  men  high  Hol- 

'  land  call,  [fall, 

•  Where  Bofton  fcatcd  is,  by  plenteous  Wytham's 

•  F  peremptory  am,  large  Neptune's  liquid  field 

'  Doth  to  no  other  trad  the  like  abundance  yield. 

'  For  that  of  all  the  fcas  environing  this  ifle, 

'  Our  Irifti,Spani(h, French, howe'er  we  them  er.Me, 


'  The  German  is  the  great'ft,  and  it  is  only  I, 
'  That  upon  the  fame  with   nioft  advantage  lie. 
'  What  fi(h  can  any  (hore,   or  Briijlh  fca-town 

•  (how, 

'  That's  eatable  to  us,  that  it  doth  nor  beftow 
'  Abundantly  thereon  ?  the  herring  king  of  fea, 
'  The  fafter  feeding  cod,  the  mackrel  brought  by 

'  May, 
'  The  dainty  fole,  and  plaice,  the  dab,  as  of  their 

'  blood  ;  [food  j 

'  The  conger  finely  fous'd,  hot  fummer's  cooleft 
'  The  whiting  known  to  all,  a  general  wholefome 

'di(h;  [60,; 

'  The  gurnet,  rochet,  mayd,  and  mullet,   dainty 
'  The  haddock,  turbet,  bert,  filh  noorilhing  and 

'  ftrong;  [among  : 

'  The  thornback,  and  the  fcate,  provocative 
'  The  weaver,  which  although  his  prickles  ve- 

•  nom  be, 

'  By  filters  cut  away,  which  buyers  feldom  fee  : 
'  Yet  for  the  fi(h  he  bears,  'tis  not  accounted  bad  ; 
<  The  fca-flounder  is  here  as  common  as  the  fliad; 
'  The  fturgeon  cutt  to  keggs,  (too  big  to  handle 

'  whole) 
'  Gives  many  a  dainty  bit  out  of  his  lufty  jole. 
'  Yet  of  rich  Neptune's  ftore,   whilft  thus  I  idly 

'  chat, 
'  Think  not  that  all  betwixt  the  whirpool,  and  the 

'  fprat, 
'  I  go  about  the  name,  that  were  to  take  in  hand, 
'  The  atomy  to  tell,  or  to  caft  up  the  fand ; 
'  But  on  the  Englifh  coaft,  thofe  moft  that  ufual 

'  are, 
'  Wherewith  the  flails  from  thence  do  furnifli  us 

'  for  fare  ;  [in, 

'  Amongft  whofe  fundry  forts,  frece  thus  far  I  am 
'  I'll  of  our  Ihell-fifli  fpeak,  with  thefe  of  fcale 

'  and  fin  : 
'  The  fperm-increaCng  crab,  much  cooking  that 

'  doth  aflc,  [ta(k, 

'  The  big-legg'd  lobfter,  fit  for  wanton  Venus' 
'  Voluptuaries  oft  take  rather  than  for  food, 
'  And  that  the  fame  efFe<ft  which  worketh  in  the 

'  The  rough  long  oyfter  is,  much  like  the  lobfter 

•  limb'd : 

'  The  oyfter  hot  as  they,  the  mufle  often  trira'd 
'  With  orient   pearl  within,  as  thereby  nature 

'  ihow'd, 
'  That  (he  fome  fecret  good  had  on  that  (hell  be- 

•flow'd:  [limp, 

'  The  fcallop  cordial  judg'd,  the  dainty  wilk  and 
'  The  periwincle,   piawn,  the   cockle,   and  the 

'  Ihrimp, 
'  For  wanton    women's  taftes  or  for  weak  fto- 

'  machs  bought.' 
When  Keftiven  this  while  that  certainly  had 

thought. 
Her  tongue  would   ne'er  have  ftopt,  quoth  (he, 

'  O  how  1  hate,  [prate, 

'  Thus  of  her  foggy  fens,  to  hear  rude  Holland 
'  That  with  her  filh  and  fowl,  here  keepeth  fuch  a 

'  coil, 
'  As  her  unwholefome  air,  and  more  unwholefome 

'  toil, 
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'  Eor  thefe  of  which  (he  boafts,  the  more  might 

'fuffcr'dbe; 
«  When  thofe  her  feather'd  flocks  {he  fends  not  out 

'  Wherein  clear  Witham  they,  and  many  a  little 
'  brook, 

•  In  which  the  fun  itfelf  may  well  be  proud  to  look) 
'  Have  made  their  fiefli  more  fweet  by  my  refined 

'  food,  [mud, 

'  From  that  fo  rammiih  tafte  of  her  moft  fulfome 

•  When  the  toil'd  cater  home  them  to  the  kitchen 

'  brings, 
'  The  cook  doth  caft  them  out,  as  moft  unfavoury 
'  things. 

•  Befides,  what  is  (be  elfe,  but  a  foul  woofy  marfli, 
«  And  that  (he  calls  her  grafs,  fo  blady  is,  and  harfli, 
«  As  cuts  the  catel's  mouths,  conftrain'd  thereon 

'  to  feed, 
'  So  that  my  pooreft  tralh,  which  mine  call  rufli 
'  and  reed, 

•  For  litter  fcarcely  fit,  that  to  the  dung  I  throw, 

«  Doth  like  the  penny  grafs,  or  the  pure  clover 

•  (hew, 

'  Compared  with  her  bed; :  and  for  her  fundry  fith, 

•  Of  which  (he  freely  boafts,  to  furnifli  every  di(h. 
'  Did  not  full  Neptune's  fields  fo  furnilh  her  with 

» (lore, 
'  Thofe  in  the  ditches  bred,  within  her  muddy 

•  Are  of  fo  earthy  tafte,  as  that  the  ravenous  crow 
'  Will  rather  ftarve,  thereon   her  ftomach  than 

'  beftow. 
'  From  Stamford  as  along   my  trait   toward 

'  Lincoln  drains, 
'  What  (hire  is  there  can  (hew  more  valuable  veins 
«  Of  foil  than  is  in  me  ?  or  where  can  there  be 

«  So  fair  and  fertile  fields,   or  (heep-walfcs  near 

'  fo  found  i 
'  Where  doth  the  plcafant  air  refent  a  fweeter 

'  breath  ? 
'  What  country  can  produce  a  delicater  heath, 
«  Than  that  which  her  fair  name  from  («)  Ancaf- 

'  ter  doth  hold  ? 

•  Through   all   the  neighbouring   fliires,    whofc 

'  praife  (hall  ftiU  be  told, 
'  Which  Flora  in  the  fpring  doth  with  fuch  wealth 

'  adorn, 
'  That  Bevcr  needs  not  much  her  company  to  fcorn, 

•  Though  flie  a  vale  lie  low,  and  this  a  heath  fit 

'  high, 

•  Vet  doth  Ihe  not  alone,  allure  the  wondring  eye 
'  With  profpeft  from  each  part.but  that  her  plea- 

'  fant  ground 
'  Gives  all  that  may  content,  the  well-breath'd 
'  horfe  and  hound  : 

•  And  from  the  Britains  yet,  to  (how  what  then  1 

'  One  of  the  Roman  ways  near  through  my  midft 

'  did  pafs : 
'  Befides  to  my  much  praife,  there  hath  been  in 

*  my  mould 

'  Their  painted  pavements  found,  and  arms  of 
'  perfect  gold. 

W  Ancallcr  Heath, 


POLY.OLBION. 


50? 


'  They  near  the  Saxons  reign,  that  in  this  tiaSt 

'  did  dwell, 
'  All  other  of  this  ifle,  for  that  they  would  escel 
'  For  churches  every  where;  fo  rich  and  goodly 

'  rear'd 
'  In  every  little  dorp,  that  after-times  have  fear'd 
'  T'  attempt  fo  mighty  works;  yet  one  above  the 

'reft, 
'  In  which  it  may  be  thought,  they  ftroTe  to  do 

'  their  heft, 
'  Of  plcafant  Grantham  is,  that  piramis  fo  high, 
'  Rear'd  (as  it  might  be  thought)  to  over-top 

'  the  Iky, 
'  The  traveller  that  (Irlfces  into  a  wondrous  maze, 
'  As  on  his  horfe  he  fits,  on  that  proud  height  to 

'  gaze.' 
When  Wytham  that  this  while  a  lift'ning  ear 

had  laid. 
To  hearken  (for  herfelf)  what  Keftiven  had  faid. 
Much  pleas'd  with  this  report,  for  that  (he  was 

the  earth 
From  whom  (he  only  had  her  fweet  and  feaibn'd 

birth. 
From  (/)  Wytham  which  that  name  derived  bam, 

her  fprings. 
Thus  as  (he  trips  along,  this  dainty  riv'let  fings. 
'  Ye  eafy  ambling  ftreams,  which  way  foe'e* 

*  you  run, 

'  Or  tow'rds  the  plcafant  rife,  or  tow'rds  the  mid- 

*  day  fun  : 

'  By  which  (as  fome  fuppofe  by  ufe  that  hart' 

'  them  try'd) 
'  Your  waters  in  their  courfe  are  neatly  purify'A 
'  Be  what  yon  are,  or  can,  I  not  your  beauties  fear, 
'  When  Neyitune  (Iiall  command  the  Naiades  ^ 

'  appear. 

•  In  river  what  is  found,  in  me  that  is  not  rare  : 

'  Yet  for  my  well-fed  pikes,  I  am  without  cant- 

'  From  Wytham  mine  own  town,  firft  watcr'd 
'  with  my  fource, 
'  As  to  the  eaftem  fea,  I  haften  on  my  courlc, 
'  Who  fees  fo  pleafant  plains,  or  is  of  fairer  feen, 

•  Whofe   fwains  in  (hepherds  gray,  ajid  giiU  ia 

'  Lincoln  (g)  green  ? 
'  Whilft  fome  the  rings  of  bells,  and  fonie  the 
'  bag-pipes  ply, 

•  Dance  many  a  merry  round,  and  many  a  hydewy. 
'  I  envy,  any  brook  (hould  in  my  plcafure  (hare, 

'  Yet  for  my  dainty  pikes,  I  am  without  compare. 
'  No  land-floods  can. me  force  to  over-proud  4 

height ; 
'  Nor  am   I  in  my  courfe,  too  crooked,  or  too 

'  ftreight  : 
'  My  depths  fall  by  defcents,  too  long,  nor  yet 

'  too  broad, 
'  My  fords  with  peebles,  clear  as  orient  pearls,  are 

'  ftrow'd ; 
'  My  gentle  winding  banks,  with  fundry  flowen 

'  are  drefs'd, 
'  The  higher  rifing  heaths,  hold  diftance  with  my 

'  breaft. 
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■  Thus  to  her  proper  fong,  the  burthen  ftill  (he 

'  bare  ; 
'  Yet  for  my  dainty  pikes,  I  am  without  com- 
'  pare.' 
By  this  to  Lincoln  come,  upon  whofe  lofty  fcite, 
Whiia  wiaiy  Wytham  looks  with  wonderful  de- 
light, 
Enamour'd  of  the  ftate,  and  beauty  of  the  place. 
That  her  of  all  the  refb  elpecially  doth  grace. 
Leaving  her  former  courfe,  in  which  Ihe  firft  fet 

forth, 
WTiich  feemed  to  have  been  diredlly  to  the  north : 
She  runs  her  filver  front  imo  the  muddy  Fen, 
Which  lies  into  the  eaft,  in  her  deep  journey, 

when 
Clear  Ban  a  pretty  brook,  from  Lindfey  com- 
ing down. 
Delicious   Wytham   leads   to  holy  (A)  Botulph's 

Where  proudly  ihe  puts  in  amongft  the  great  re- 
fort. 

That  their  appearance  make  in  Neptune's  wa- 
tiy  court. 

■  New  Lindfey  all  this  while,  that  duly  did  attend, 
Till  both  her  rivals  thus  had  fully  made  an  end 
Of  their  fo  tedious  talk,  when  laftly  (he  replies  ; 

'  Lo,  bravely  here  Ihe  fits,  that  both  your  ftates 

•  defies. 

.'  Fair  Lincoln  is  mine  own,  which  lies  upon  my 
'  fouth, 

•  As  likewife  to  the  north,  great  Humber's  fwel- 

'  ling  mouth  [lie  : 

'  Encircles  me,  'cwixt  which  in  length  I  bravely 
'  O!  who  can  me  the  heft,  before  them  both  deny  ? 
•Nor  Britain  in  her  bounds,  fcarce  fuch  a  traift 

•  can  (how,  [bow, 
'  Whofe  fhore  like  to  the  back  of  a  well  bended 
.*  The  ocean  bearcth  out,  and   every   where  fo 

•  thick, 

'  The  vilhigcs  and  dorps  upon  my  bofom  flick, 

'  That  it  is  very  hard  for  any  to  define, 

'  Whether  ep-land  mod  1  be,  or  moft  am  mari- 

'  tine. 
t  What  is  there  that  complete  can  any  country 

'  make, 
'  That  in  large  meafure  I,  (fair  Lindfey)  not  par- 

'  take, 
'  At  healthy  heaths,  and  woods,  fair  daks,  and 

'  pleafant  hills, 
'  All  watcr'd  here  and  there,  with  pretty  creep- 

'  ing  rills. 
'  Fat  pafture,  mellow  glebe,  and   of  that   kind 

'  Give  nnurilhment  to  bead,  or  benefit  to  man, 

•  A-  Kelliven  doth  boafl,  her  Wytham  fo  have  I, 

•  My  Ancum  (only  mine)  whofe  fame  as  far  doth 

'fly. 

'  For  fat  and  dainty  eels,  as  hers  doth  for  her 

'  (Opike, 
'  Which  makes  the  proverb  up,  the  world  hath 

'  not  the  like. 


'  From  Razin  her  clear  fprings,  where  liriL  li.. 

'  doth  arrive, 
'  As  in  an  even  courfe,  to  Humber   forth   doth 

'  drive, 
'  Fair  Barton  (he  falutes,  which  from  her  fcite 

'  outbraves 
'  Rough  Humber,  when  he  drives  to  (hew  his 

'  ftcrneft  waves. 
'  Now  for  my  (i)  bounds  to  fpeak,  fe%T  trails 

'  (I  think)  there  be, 
'  (And  fearch  through  all  this  ifle)  to   parallel 

*  with  me  : 
'  Great  Humber  holds  me  north,  (as  I  have  faid 

'  To  whom  (even)  all  along,  upon  the  eaftern 

(hore, 
'  The  German  ocean  lies ;  and  on  my  fouthem 


fide 


'  Clear  Wytha 


her  courfe,  me  fairly  doth 


(h)  Pnhilph's  town  conti 

(i)  Wytluinecl,  anJ  Ar.c 

lu  all  tUc  wotM  there 


iflcdlf  Eoflon. 
s"none'rVker 


'  From  Holland ;  and  from  thence  the  Fofdyke  is 

*  my  bound, 
'  Which  our  firft  Henry  cut  from  Lincoln,  where 

'  he  found, 
'  Commodities  by  Trent,  from  Humber  to  con- 

'  So  nature  the  clear  Trent  doth  fortnnately  lay, 
'  Toward  me  on  the  weft,  though  farther  I  cs- 

'  tend, 
'  And  in  my  larger  bounds  do  largely  compre- 

'  hend 
'  Full  Axholme,  (which  thofe  near,  the  fertile  do 

'  inftile) 
'  Which  Idle,  Don,  and  Trent,  embracing  make 

•  an  ifle. 

'  But  wherefore  of  my  bounds,  thus  only  do  I 

•  boaft, 

'  When  tliat  which  Holland  fsems  to  vaunt  her 

•  on  the  moft, 

'  By  me  is  overmatch'd  ;  the  fowl  which  (he  doth 

•  breed: 

'  She  in  her  foggy  fens,  fo  moorifhly  doth  feed, 
'  That  phyfic  oft  forbids  the  patient  them  for 

'  But  mine  more  airy  are,  and  make  fine  fpirics 

'  and  blood  : 
'  For  near  this  batning  ifle  in  me  is  to  be  feen, 
'  More  than  on  any  earth,  the  plover  gray,  and 

'  green, 
'  The  torn-land  loving  quail,  the  daintieft  of  our 

'  bits, 
'  The  raile,  which  feldom  comes,  but  upon  rich 

'  The  puct,  godwit,  flint,  the  palate  that  allure, 
'  The  niifiT,  and  do  make  a  wallefol  epicure  : 
*  The  knot,  that  called  was  Canutus'  bird  of  old, 
'  Of  that  great  king  of  Danes,  his  name  that  ftiH 

•  doth  hold, 

'  His  appetite  to  pleafe,  that  far  and  near  was 

'  For  him  ;^as  feme  have  faid)  from  Denmark  hi- 
'  ther  brought 
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'  The  dotterel,  which  we  think  a  very  dainty  difli, 

•  Whofe  taking  makes  fuch  fport,  as  man  no  more 

'  can  with  ; 
'  For  as  you  creep,  or  cowr,  or  lie,  or  {loop,  or  go, 
'  So  marking  you  (with  care)  the  apilh  bird  doth 

'do, 
'  And  afling  every  thing,  doth  never  mark  the  net, 
'  Till  he  be  in  the  fnare,  which  men  for  him  have 

'fet. 
'  The  big-bon'd  buftard  then,  whofe  body  bears 

'  that  Cze,  [rife: 

«  That  he  againft  the  wind  muft  run,  e'er  he  can 
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'  The  (houler,  which  fo  Ihakes  the  air  with  faily 
'  wings  [Gngs. 

'  That  ever  as  he  flies,  you  ftill  would  think  he 

'  Thefe  fowls,  with  other  foils,  although  they  fre- 
'  quent  be, 

'  Yet  aretheyfoundmoftfweet and  delicate  in  me.' 
Thus  whilft  Ihe  feems  t'  extol  in  lier  peculiar 

The  mufe  which  feem'd  too  flack,  in  thefe  too 

low-pitcht  hys,  [and  cafts 

For  nobler  height  prepares,  her  oblique  courfe, 

A  new  book  to  begin,  and  end  of  this  Ihe  haftes. 
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'7'he  Argumetit. 

Three  Ihires  at  once  this  fong  aflays. 

By  various  and  unufual  ways. 

At  Nottingham  firft  coming  in, 

The  vale  of  Bever  doth  begin  ; 

Tow'rds  Le'fter  then  her  courfe  (he  holds, 

And  failing  o'er  the  pleafant  Oulds, 

She  fetcheth  Soare  down  from  her  fprlnge. 

By  Charnwood,  which  to  Trent  fhe  brings. 

Then  (hows  the  braveries  of  that  flood, 

Makes  Sherwood  fing  her  Robin  Hood ; 

Then  rouzes  up  the  aged  Peak, 

And  of  her  wonders  makes  her  fpeak  : 

Thence  Darwin  down  by  Derby  tends. 

And  at  her  fall,  to  Trent,  it  ends. 


Now  fcarccly  on  this  trail  the  mufe  had 

made. 

Inclining  to  the  fouth,  but  Beyer's  batning  flade 
Reccivcth  her  to  gueft,  whofe  coming  had  too 

long 
Put  off  her  rightful  praifc,  when  thus  herfelf  flic 

'  Three  \a)  (hires  there  are  (quoth  (he)  in  me 
their  parts  that  claim, 
Large  Lincoln,  Rutland  rich,  and  th'  north's  eye 

Nottingham. 

But  in  the  laft  of  thefe  fincc  mod  of  me  doth  lie. 

To  that  my  moft-lov'd  Ihirejnyfclf  I  mud  apply. 

Not  Eulham  that  proud  njmph,  although  (he 

ftill  pretend  [fend 

Herfelf  the  firft  of  vales,  and  though  abroad  (he 

fa)  The  vak  ofBivct  boiilcttlh  upon  tlirec  (hireij 


Her  awful  dread  commnnd,  that  all  (hould  tribute 

To  her  as  our  great  queen ;   nor  White-horfe, 

though  her  clay 
Of  filvcr  feem  to  be,  new  melted,  nor  the  vale 
Of  Alfbury,  whofe  grafs  feems  given  out  by  talc. 
For  it  fo  Clkcn  is,  nor  any  of  our  kind. 
Or  what,  or  where  they  be,  or  howfoe'cr  indin'd, 
Me  (h)  Bever  (hall  outbrave,  that  in  my  ftate  do 

fcorn, 
I!e  any  of  them  all  (once)  to  be  overborn, 
With  theirs,  do  but  compare  the  country  where 

ill  fay,  they  are  the  if- 
nd  s  eye. 

(^)  Nota3icrepIe»ra:it  vale  in  all  Great  Britais  ,tli.ia 


My  Hill,   and  Ouldi 
land's  eye. 
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Confider  next  my  fcite,  and  fay  it  doth  excel ;  1 
Then  come  unto  my  foil,  and  you  (hall  fee  it  fwell  ' 
With  every  grafs  and  grain,  that  Britain  forth 

I  challenge  any  vale,  to  fhew  me  but  that  thing 
I  cannot  ihew  to  her,  (that  truly  is  mine  own) 
Befides  1  dare  thus  boaft,  that  I  as  far  am  known. 
As  any  of  them  all,  the  fouth  their  names  doth 

The  fpacious  north  doth  me,  that  there  is  fcarcely 

found, 
A  roomth  for  any  elfe,  it  is  fo  fill'd  with  mine, 
Which  but  a  little  wants  of  making  me  divine  : 
Nor  barren  ara  of  brooks,  for  that  I  ftill  retain 
Two  neat  and  dainty  rills,  the  little   Snyte,  and 

Deane, 
That  from  the  lovely  Oulds,  their  beauteous  pa^ 
rent  fprung  [^'ong, 

From  the  Leiceftrian  fields,  come  on  with  me 
Till  both  within  one  bank,  they  on  my  north  are 
meint,  [Trent.' 

And  where    I   end,  they  fall,   at    Newark,  into 
Hence  wandring  as  die  mufe  delightfully  be- 
holds [Oulds, 
The  beauty  of  the  large,  and  goodly  full-flock'd 
She  on  the  left  hand  leaves  old  Leiccfter,  and  flies, 
Until  the  fertile  earth  glut  her  infatiate  eyes, 
From  rich  to  richer  ftill,  that  rifcth  her  before. 
Until  flie  come  to  ceafe  upon  the  head  of  Soare, 
Where  (c)  FofTe,  and  (j)  Watling  cut  each  other 

in  their  courfe 
At  (</)  Sharnford,  where  at  firft  her  foft  and  gen- 
tle fource, 
To  her  but  (hallow  banks,  begineth  to  repair. 
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Of  all  this! 


ifle,  the  delicateft  i 


Whence  foftly  fallying  out,  as  loth  the  place  to 

leave, 
She  Sence  a  ptetty  rill  doth  courteonfly  receive  : 
For  Swift,  a  little  brook,   which   certainly   flic 

thought  [brought, 

Down  to  the  banks  of  Trent  would  fafely  her  have 
Becaufe  their  native  fprings  fo  nearly  were  ally'J, 
Her  Gfter  Soare  forfook,  and  wholly  her  apply'd 
To  Avon,  as  with  her  continually  to  keep. 
And  wait  on  her  along  to  the  Sabrinian  deep. 
Thus  with  her  handmaid  Sence,  the  Soare  doth 

eas'ly  Aide 
By  Leicefter,  where  yet  her  ruins  Ihow  her  pride, 
Den:olifti'd  many  years,  that  of  the  great  founda- 
tion [tion  ; 
Of  her  long  buried  walls,  men  hardly  fee  the  fta- 
Yet  of  fome  pieces  found,  fo  fure  the  cement  locks 
The  ftones,  that  they  remain  like  perdurable  rocks : 
Where  whilft  the  lovely  Soare,  with  many  a  dear 

embrace. 
Is  folacing  herfelf  with  this  delightful  place, 
The   (c)  foreft,  which  the  name   of   that  brave 

town  doth  bear. 
With  many  a  goodly  wreath,  crowns  her  dilhe- 

vel'd  hair, 


(c)  Tl\e  two  famom  ways  of  England.  Sec  the  1 3tli  fong. 

(d)  A  little  village  at  the  riling  ol  Soi<re* 
(<)  LciceUer  forctt. 


And  in  her  gallant  green,  her  lufty  livery  fhowll 
Herfelf  to  this  fair  flood,  which  mildly  as  (he  flows. 
Reciprocally  likes  her  lengtJi  and  breadth  to  fee, 
As  aifo  how  (he  keeps  her  fertile  purines  free  : 
The  herds  of  fallow  deer  flie  on  the  lawns  dotk 

feed. 
As  having  in  herfelf  to  furnilh  every  need. 
But  now  llnce  gentle  Soare,  fuch  leifure  feems  to 

take,  [make. 

The  mufe  in  her  behalf  this  ftrong  defence  doth 
Againft  the  neighbour  floods,  for  that  whicn  tax 

her  fo. 
And  her  a  channel  call,  becaufe  fhe  is  fo  flow. 
The  caufe  is  that  ftie  lies  upon  fo  low  a  flat. 
Where  nature  moft  of  all  befriended  her  in  that, 
The  longer  to  enjoy  the  good  ftie  doth  poflefs : 
For  had  thofe  (with  fuch  fpeed  that  forward  feem 

to  prefs) 
So  many  dainty  meads,  and  paftures  theirs  to  be, 
They  then  would  wi(h  themfelves  to  be  as  flow 

as  ftie, 
Who  well  may  be  compar'd  to  fome  young  ten* 

der  maid, 
Entring  fome  prince's  court,  which  is  for  pomp 

array'd. 
Who  led  from  room  to  room  amazed  is  to  fee 
Thcfurnitures  and ftates, which  all  embroideriesbe, 
The  rich  and  fumptuous  beds,  with  teller  cover- 
ing plumes. 
And  various  as  the  futes,  fo  various  the  perfumes, 
-Large  galleries,  where  piece  with  piece  doth  feem 

to  ftrive, 
Of  pidures  done  to  life,  landfkip,  and  perfpetftive, 
Thence  goodly  gardens  fees,  where  antique  fla- 

tues  ftand 
In  ftone  and  copper,  cut  by  many  a  fkilful  hand. 
Where  every  thing  to  gaze,  her  more  and  more 

entices. 
Thinking  it  once  fhe  fees  a  thoufand  paradifes. 
Goes  foftly  on,  as  though  before  fhe  faw  the  laft. 
She  long'd  again  to  fee,  what  fhe  had  flightly  paft. 
So  the  enticing  foil  the  Soare  along  doth  lead. 
As  wondring  in  herfelf,  at  many  a  fpacious  mead; 
When  Charnwood  from  the  rocks  falutes  her  wifh- 

ed  fight,  [light, 

(Of  many  a  wood-god  woo'd)  her  darling  and  de- 
Whofe  beauty  whilft  that  Soare  is  paufing  to  be- 
hold 
Clear  Wreakin   coming   in,   from   Waltham  on 

the  Ould, 
Brings  Eye,  a  pretty  brook,  to  bear  her  filver  train^ 
Which  on  by  Melton  make,  and  tripping  o'er  the 

plain, 
Here  finding  her  furpriz'd  with  proud  Mount- 

forrel's  fight,  [invite 

By  quickening  of  her  courfe,  more  eas'ly  doth 

Her  to  the  goodly  Trent,  whereas  ftie  goes  along 

By  Loughborough,  ftie  thus  of  that  fair  foreft  fung. 

'  O  Charnwood,  be  thou  call'd  the  choiceft  of 

thy  kind,  [find  ? 

The  like  in  any  place,  what  flood  hath  hapt  to 
No  trad  in  all  tliis  ifle,  the  proudeft  let  her  be. 
Can  fliew  a  fylvan  nymph,  for  beauty  like  to 

the;  ; 
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The  fatyr!,  and  the  fawns,  by  Dian  fet  to  keep, 
Rough  Hills,  and  foreft  holts,  were  fadly  feen  to 

weep, 
When  thy  high-palmed  harts  the  fport  of  bows 

and  hounds,  [grounds. 

By  gripplc    borderers  hands,  were  banlfhed  thy 
The  Driades  that  were  wont  about  thy  lawns  to 

To  trip  from  wood  to  wood,  and  feud  from  grove 

On  (/)  Sharple'y  that  were  feen,  and  (/)  Cad- 
man's  aged  rocks, 

Againfl:  the  riCng  fun.  to  braid  their  fdver  loeks; 

And  with  the  harnilcfs  Elves,  on  heathy  (^)  Bar- 
don's  height. 

By  Cynthia's  colder  beams  to  play  them  night 
by  night, 

Esil'd  their  fweet  abode,  to  poor  bare  commons 
fled. 

They  with  the  oaks  that  liv'd,  now  with  the  oaks 
are  dead. 

.Who  will  defcribe  to  life,  a  foreft,  let  him  take 

Thy  furface  to  himfelf,  nor  iball  he  need  to  make 

Another  form  at  all,  where  oft  in  thee  is  found 

Fine  fliaip  but  eafy  hills,  which  reverently  are 
crown'd 

With  aged  antique  rocks,  to  which  the  goats  and 
fheep, 

(To  him  that  ftands  remote)  do  foftly  feem  tocreep, 

'To  gnaw  the  little  ihrubs,  on  their  deep  fides  that 

Upon  whofe  other  part,  on  fome  defcending  brow, 
Jinge  iloncs  arc  hanging  out,  as  though  they  down 

would  drop. 
Where  under-growing  oaks,  on  their  old  Cioulders 

prop 
The  others  hoary  heads,  which  ftill  feem  to  decline. 
And  in  a  dimble  near,  (even  as  a  place  divine, 
For  contemplation  fit)  an  ivy-ceiled  bower. 
As  nature  had  therein  ordain'd  fome  fylvan  power; 
As  meH  may  very  oft  at  great  affemblies  fee. 
Where  many  of  mi>ft  choice,  and  wondVed  beau- 
ties be : 
I'C.-  ftaturc  one  doth  feem  the  beft  away  to  bear ; 
Another  fiT  her  fhapc,  to  (land  beyond  compare; 
Another  for  the  fine  compofurc  of  a  face  : 
Another  (hort  uf  thcfe,  yet  for  a  modcll  grace 
Before  them  all  prefcr'd;  amongft  the  reft  yet  one, 
Adjudg'd  by  all  tn  he,  fo  pcrfciSl  paragon, 
■]  hat  all  thofe  parts  in  her  together  fimply  dwell, 
For  which  the  other  do  fo  fevcrally  excel. 
My  Charnwoodlike  the  laft,  hath  in  herfclf  alone, 
Wh.it  excellent  can  be  in  any  foreft  (hewn  ' 
On  whom  when  thus  the  Soarc  had  (hefe  high 
praiff!  Ipent, 
She  cafily  (lid  away  into  her  fovereigu  Trent, 
V/ho  having  wander'd  long,  at  length  began  to 

leave 
Her   native  country's  bounds,  and  kindly   doth 

The  leffer  lame, and Msfs,  the  Mefs  a  dainty  rill, 
Neat  Charnwoodrifiogfirft, where  fhcbcginstofiU 


Her  banks,  which  all  her  courfe  on  both  fides  do 

abound 
With   heath   and   finny  olds,  and  often   gleaby 

ground. 
Till  Croxall's  fertile  earth  doth  comfort  her  at  laft 
Whtn  (he  is  ent'ring  Trent ;  but  I  was  like  t' 

have  paft 
The  other  Sence,  whofe  fource  doth  rife  not  far 

from  hers, 
By  Ancor,  that  hcrfelf  to  famous  Trent  prefers. 
The  fccond  of  that  name,  allotted  to  this  (i)  (hire 
A  name  but  hardly  found  in  any  place  but  here  ; 
Nor  is  to  many  known,  this  country  that  frequent. 
But  mufe  return  at  laft,  attend  thcprincely  Trent, 
Who  ftraining  on  in  ftate,  the  north's  imperious 

flood,  [wood. 

The  third  of  England  call'd,  with  many  a  dainty 
Being  crown'd  to  Burton  comes,  to  Needwood 

where  (he  (hows 
Herfelf  in  all  her  pomp ;  and  as  from  thence  (lie 

flows, 
She  take,?  into  her  train  rich  Dove,  and  Darwis 

clear,  [(hire ; 

Darwin,  whofe  font  and  fall  are  both  in  Derby. 
And  of  thofe  thirty  floods,  that  wait  the  Trent 

upon, 
Doth  ftand  without  compare,  the  very  paragon. 
Thus  wand'ring  at  her  will,  as  uncontroul'd  flie 

ranges. 
Her  ofien  varying  form,  as  varioiifly  and  changes. 
Firft  Erwalh,  and  then  Lyne,  fweet  Sherwood 

fends  her  in ; 
Then  looking  wide,  as  one  that  newly  wak'd  had 

been,  [height. 

Saluted  from  the  north,  with  Nottingham's  proud 
So  ftrongly  is  furpris'd,  and  taken  with  the  fight, 
I'hat  (he  from  running  wild,  but  hardly  can  re- 
frain, [llrain. 
To  view  in  how  great  fl.ate,  as  flie  along  doth 
That  brave  exalted  feat,  behoideth  her  in  pride. 
As  how  the  large-fpread  meadsupon  the  other  fide. 
All  flourifliing  in  flowers,  and  rich  embroideries 

drefs'd.  [blefs'd. 

In  which  (he  fees  herfelf  above  her  neighboi-rs 
As  wiap'd  with  the  delights,  that  her  this  profpedj 

In  her  peculiar  praifc,  lo  thus  the  river  Cngs : 
'  What  fhould  I  care  at  all,  from  what  my  name 

I  take. 
That  thirty  doth  import,  that  thirty  rivers  make  ; 
My  greatncfs  what  it  is,  or  thirty  abbeys  great. 
That  on  myfruitful  banks,  times  formerly  did  feat : 
Or  thirty  kinds  of  fifli  that  in  my  ftreams  do  live. 
To  me  this  name  of  Trent  did  from  that  number 

give.  [t,me  he 

What  reck  1  ?  let  great  Thames,  fince  by  his  foi- 
ls fovereign  of  us  all  that  here  in  Britain  be  ; 
From  Ifis,  and  old  Came,  his  pedigree  derive  : 
And  for  the  fecond  place,  proud  Severn  that  doth 

ftrive. 
Fetch  her  defcent  from  Wales,  from  that  proud 

mountain  fprung, 
Plinillimcn,  whofe  praile  is  frequent  them  among, 
(,';)  Two  tiverb  of  one  name  in  one  (hire. 
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As  of  that  princely  maid,  whofe  name  flie  boalls 

to  bear,  [heir. 

Bright  Sabrin,  whom  fhe  holds  as  her  undoubted 
i-ct  thefe  imperious  floods  draw  down  their  long 

defcent 
From  thefe  fo  famous  flocks,  and  only  fay  of  Trent, 
That  Mooreland's  barren  earth  me  firft  to  light 

did  bring. 
Which  though  (lie  be  but  browti,  my  clear  com- 

plexion'd  fpring 
Gain'd  with  the  nymphs  fuch  grace,  that  when  I 

firft  did  rife. 
The  Naiades  on  my  brim,  danc'd  want«i  hydagies, 
And  on  her  fpacious  bread,  (with  heaths  that 

doth  abound) 
Encircled  my  fair  fount  with  many  a  lufty  round : 
And  of  the  Britifti  floods,  though  but  the  third  I 

be,  [me 

Vet  Thames  and  Severn  both  in  this  come  fhort  of 
For  that  I  am  the  mere  of  England,  that  divides 
The  north  part  from  the  fouth,  on  my  fo  either 

fides,  [extent, 

That  reckoning  how  thefe  trads  in  compafs  be 
Men  bound  them  on  the  north,  or  on  the  fouth 

of  Trent; 
Their  banks  are   barren  fands,  if  but  compar'd 

with  mine. 
Through  my  perfpicuous  breaft,  the  pearly  pee- 

Wes  iliine  ; 
I  throw  my  ciyltal  arms  along  the  flow'ry  vallies, 
Which  lying  fleck  and  fmooth  as  any  garden-alleys, 
Do  give  me  leave  to  play,  whilft  they  do  court 

my  ftream, 
And   crown  my  winding  banks  with  many  an 

anadeni : 
My  filver-fcaled  flcuUs  about  my  ftreams  do  fweep. 
Now  in  the  fliallow  fords,  Dow  in  the  falling  deep : 
So  that  of  every  kind,  the  new  fpawn'd  numerous 

fry 
Seem  in  nie  as  the  fands  that  on  my  ftiore  do  lie. 
The  barbell,  than  which  fifli  a  braver  doth  not 

fwim, 
Nor  greater  for  the  ford  within  my  fpacious  brim, 
Nor  (newly  taken)  more  the  curious  tafle  doth 

pleafe ;  [peafc  ; 

The  greling,  whofe  great  fpawn  is  big  as  any 
The  pearch  with  pricking  fins,  againft  the  pike 

prepared, 
As  nature  had  thereon   bcftow'd   this   ftronger 

guard,  [proof) 

His    daintincfs  to   keep,   (each   curious  pglate's 
From  his  vile  ravenous  foe :   next  him  I  name  the 

ruffe. 
His  very  near  ally,  and  both  for  fcale  and  fin. 
In  tafte,  and  for  his  bait  (indeed)  his  next  of  kin, 
The  pretty  flender  dare,  of  many  call'd  the  dace. 
Within  my  licjuid  glafs,  when  Phoebus  looks  his 

face, 
Oft  fwiftly  as  he  fwims,  his  filver  belly  fhows. 
But  with  fuch  nimbk  flight,  that  e'er  ye  can  dif. 

clofe 
His  fliape,  out  of  your  fight  like  lightning  he  is 

(hot.  [fpot. 

The  trout  by  nature  mark'd  with  many  a  crimfon 

Vol.  m. 


As  though  fhe  curious  were  in  him  above  the  reft' 
And  of  frefli-water  filh,  did  note  him  for  the  beft" 
The  roche,  whofe  common  kind  to  every  flood 

doth  fall ; 
The  chub,  (whofe  neater  name)  which  fome  a 

chevin  call. 
Food  to  the  tyrant  pike,  (moft  being  in  his  power) 
Who  for  their  numerous  ftore  he  moft  doth  thenji 

devour ; 
The  lufty  falmon  then,  from  Neptune's  wat'ry 

When  as  his  feafon  ferves,  ftemming  my  tidefuj 

ftream. 
Then  being  in  his  kind,in  me  hispleafure  takes, 
(For  whom  the  fiflier  then  all  other  game  for- 

fakes) 
Which  bending  of  himfelf  to  th'falhion  of  a  ring. 
Above  the  forced  weares,   himfelf  doth  nimbly 

fling. 
And  often  when  the  net  hath  drag'd  him  fafe  to 

land,  [hand ; 

Is  feen  by  natural  force  to  'fcape  his  murderer's 
Whofe  grain  doth  rife  in  flakes,  with  fatnefs  in- 
terlarded, 
Of  many  a  liquorifti  lip,  that  highly  is  regarded. 
And  Humber,  to  whole  wafte  I  pay  my  wat'ry 

ftore. 
Me  of  her  fturgeons  fends,  that  1  thereby  the  more 
Should  have  my  beauties  grac'd  with  fomething 

from  him  fent : 
Not  Ancum's  filver'd  eel  excelleth  that  of  Trent; 
Though  the   fweet  fmelling   fmelt  be  more  in 

Thamfs  than  me. 
The  lamprey,  and  his  (;)  lefle,  in  Severn  gene- 
ral be ; 
The  flounder  fmooth   and  flat,   in  other  rivers 

caught. 
Perhaps  in  greater  ftore,  yet  better  are  not  thought : 
The  dainty  gudgeon,  loche,  the  minnow,  and  the 

bleake. 
Since  they  but  little  are,  I  little  need  to  fpeak 
Of  them,  nor  doth  it  fit  me  much  of  thofe  to  reck. 
Which  every  where  are  found  in  every  little  beck  ; 
Nor  of  the   crayfiih  here,  which  creeps  amongft 

my  ftones, 
From  all  the  reft  alone,  whofe  ftiell  is  all  his  bones : 
For  carp,  the  tench,  and  breame,  my  other  ftore 

among, 
To  lakes  and  ftanding  pools,  that  chiefly  do  belong. 
Here  fcouring  in  my  fords,  feed  in   my  waters 

clear,  [here.' 

Arc  muddy  fifli  ip  ponds  to  that  which  they  arc 

From  Nottingham,  near  which  this  river  firft 

begun,  [run. 

This  fong,  flie  the  meanwhile,  by  Newark  having 
Receiving   little    Synte,   from    Bever's   hatning 

grounds. 
At  Gainfborough  goes  out,  where  the  Lincolni- 

an  bounds. 
Yet  Sherwood  all  this  while,  not  fatisfied  to  fho.w 
Her  love  to  princely  Trent,  as  downward  ftie 

doth  flow. 
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Her  Modcn  and  her  Man,  flie  down  from  Mans- 
field lends 
To  Iddle  for  her  aid,  by  whom  flie  recommends 
Her  love  to  that  brave  queen  of  waters,  her  to 

^Vhen  Hie  tow'rds  Humbensomes,  do  humbly  klfs 

her  feet. 
And  clip  her  till  flie  ^ace  great  Humber  with 

her  fall. 
Vhen    Sherwood   fomewhat  back   the   forward 

mufe  doth  call ; 
Tor  {he  was  let  to  know,  that  Soare  had  in  her  fong 
So  chanted  Charnwood's  worth,  the  rivers  chat 

Amongft  the  neighbouring  nymphs,  there  was  no 

other  lays. 
But  thofe  which  feem'd  to  found  of  Charnwood, 

and  her  praife  : 
Which  Sherwood  took  to  heart,  and  very  much 

difdain'd,  [tain'd 

(As  one  that  had  both  long,  and  worthily  main- 
The  title  of  the  great'ft,  and  braveft  of  her  kind) 
To  fall  fo  far  below  one  wretchedly  coiifin'd 
Within  a  furlong's  fpacc,  to  her  large  ikirts  com- 

par'd  :  [car'd 

^^'herefore  fhe  as  a  nymph  that  neither  fcar'd  nor 
For  ought  to  her  might  chance,  by  others  love  or 

"hate, 
With  refolution  arm'd  againft  the  power  of  fate. 
All  fclf-praife  fet  apart,  determineth  to  fing 
That  lully  Robin  Kood,  who  long  time  like  a 

king 
Within  her  compafsliv'd,  andwhenhe  lift  to  range 
For  fome  rich  booty  fet,  or  elfe  his  air  to  change. 
To  Sherwood  dill  retir'd,  his  only  flanding  court, 
Whofc  praift  the  foreft  thus  doth  pleafautly  re- 
port : 
'  The  merry  pranks  he  play'd,  would  aflc  an 

age  to  tell. 
And  the  adventures  (Irange  that  Robin  Hood  befel, 
When  Mansfield  many  a  time  for  Robin  hath 

been  laid. 
How  he  hath  coufen'd  them,  that  him  would  have 

bctray'd  ; 
How  often  he  hath  come  to  Nottingham  difguis'd. 
And  cunningly  efcap'd,  being  fet  to  be  furpriz'd. 
In  this  our  Ipacious  illc,  1  think  there  i«  not  one, 
But  he  hath  heard  fome  talk  of  him  and  little  John; 
And  to  the  end  of  time,  the  tales  ihall  ne'er  be 

Of  Scarlock.  George-a-Green,  and  Much  the  mil- 

Of  Tuck  the  merry  friar,  which  many  »  fermon 

_  made  [trade. 

In  praife  of  Ri<bin  Hood,  his  outlaws,  and  their 

An  hundred  valiant  men  had  this  brave  Robin 

Hood,  [good, 

ftill  ready  at  his  call,  that  bowmen  were  right 
Ail  clad  in  Lincoln  green,  with  caps  cf  red  and 

^'l^e,  [knew, 

His  fellow's  winded  horn,  not  one  of  them  hut 

when  fetting  to  their  lips  their  little  bcugles  fluiU, 

1  kc  warbling  echoes  wak'd  from  every  dale  and 

■        hi!!: 
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Their  bauldticki  fet  with   fluds,   athwart  their 

flioulder's  caft. 
To  which  under  their  arms   their  fheafs  were 

buckled  faft, 
A  fhort  fword  at  their  belt,  a  buckler  fcarce  a 

fpan,  [man : 

Who  flruck  below  the  knee,  nor  counted  then  a 
All  made  of  Spanifh  yew,  tfieir  bows  were  won- 
drous rtrong;  [long. 
They  not  an  arrow  drew,  but  was  a  cloth  yard 
Of  archery  they  had  the  very  perfeft  craft. 
With  broad-arrow,  or  but,  or  prick,  or  roving 

ftiaft, 
At  marks  full   forty   fcore,  they   Ui'd  to  prick, 

and  rove. 
Yet  higher  than  the  breaft,  for  compafs  never 

flrove  ; 
Yet  at  the  fartheft  mark  a  foot  could  hardly  win : 
At  long-buti,  fhort,  and  hoyles,  each  one"  could 

cleave  the  pin  : 
Tljeir  arrows  finely  pair'd,  for  timber,  and  for 

feather. 
With  birch  and  brazil  piec'd,  to  fly  in  any  weather; 
And  fhot   they  with    the  round,   the  fquare,  or 

forked  pile, 
TJie  loofe  gaye  fuch  a  twang,  as  might  be  heard 

a  mile. 
And  of  thcfe  archers  brave,  there  was  not  any  one, 
But  he  couid  kill  a  deer  his  fwlfteft  fpeed  upon, 
Wliich  they  did  boil  and  roaft,  in  many  a  mighty 

wood,  [food. 

Sharp  hunger  the  fine  fauce  to  their  more  kingly 
Then  takmg  them  to  rc!t,  his  merry  men  and  he 
Slept  many  a  fiimmei's  night  under  the  green- 
wood tree. 
From  wealthy  abbots  chefls,  and  churls  abundant 

(lore,  [poor  : 

What  oftentimes  he  took,  he  fhar'd  amongft  the 
No  lordly  bifhop  came  in  lufty  Robin's  way, 
To  him  before  he  went,  but  for  his  pafsmuft  pay  : 
The  widow  in  diftrefs  he  gracioufly  reliev'd. 
And  remedied  the   wrongs  of   mauy  a    virgin 

griev'd  : 
He  from  the  hufband's  bed  no  married  woman  wan, 
But  to  his  miflrefs  dear,  his  loved  Marian, 
Was  ever  conftaut  known,  which  wherefoe'er  (he 

Was   fovereign  of  the  woods,  chief  lady  of  the 


edi 


vandei'd  her« 


With  bow  and  quiver  arm'i 
and  tiiere 

Amongft  the  foiefts  wild  ;  Diana  never  knew 

Such  picafures,  nor  fuch  harts  as  Mariana  flew.' 
Of  merry  Robin  Hood,  and  of  his  merrier  men. 

The  fong  had  fcarcely  ceas'd,  when  as  the  mufe 
again 

Wades  (i)  Erw.nfti,  (that  at  hand)  on  Sherwood's 
fetting  fide 

The  Nottinghamian  field,  and  Derbian  doth  di- 
vide. 


WAr 


r  partinfi  tlie  twj 
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And  northward  from  her  fprings,  haps  Scardale 

forth  to  find, 
Which  like  her  miftrefs  Peake,  is  naturally  in- 

clin'd' 
To  thruft  forth  ragged  deeves,  with  which  Ihe 

fcattered  lies 
As  bufy  nature  here  could  not  herfelf  fuffice, 
Of  this  oft-alt'ring  earth  the  fundry  Ihapes  to 

fliow, 
That   from  my  entrance  here  doth  rough  and 

rougher  grow, 
Which  of  a  lowly  dale,  although   the  name  it 

bear,  [were 

You  by  the  rocks  might  think,  that  it  a  mountain 
From  which  it  takes  the  name  of  Scardale,  which 

exprefs'd. 
Is  the  hard  vale  of  rocks,  of  Chefterfield  poflefs'd, 
By  her  which  is  inftU'd  :  where  Rother  from  her 

riil, 
Ibber,  and  Crawley  hath,  and  Gunno,  that  aflifl; 
Her  weaker  wand'ring  ftream  tow'rds  Yorkftiire 

as  Ihe  wends,  [fends, 

So  Scardale  tow'rds  the  fame,  that  lovely  Iddle 
That  helps  the  fertile  feat  of  Axholme  to  inifle  : 
But  to  th'  unwearied  mufe  the  Peake  appears  the 

while,  [eyes, 

A  withered  beldam  long,  with  bleared  wat'rifli 
With  many  a  bleak  ftorm  dim'd,  which  often  to 

the  ikies 
She   caft,  and  oft  to  th'  earth  bow'd  down  her 

aged  head, 
Her   meagre  wrinkled   face,   being   fullied    ftill 

with  lead,  [mines, 

Which  fitting  in  the  works,  and  poring  o'er  the 
Which  Ihe  out  of  the  ore  continually  refines  : 
For  {he  a  chemift  was,  and  nature's  fecrets  knew. 
And  from  amongfl;  the  lead,  (lie  antimony  drew. 
And  cryftal  there  congeal'd,  (by  her  inftiled  flow- 
ers) [powers. 
And  in  all  medicines  knew  their  moft  effedual 
The  fpirits  that  haunt  the  mines,  ihe  could  com- 

And  bind  them  as  (he  lift  in   Saturn's  dreadful 

Slie  mill-ftones  from  the   quarrs,  with  fliarpen'd 

picks  could  get, 
And  dainty   whct-ftones   make,   the   dull-edg'd 

tools  to  whet. 
Wherefore  the  Peake  as  proud  of  her  laborious  toil. 
As  others  of  their  corn,  or  goodnefs  of  their  foil, 
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Thinking  the 


long, 


fhehe: 


ale  had 


Her  wonders  one  by  one,  thus  plainly  doth  unfold : 
'  My  dreadful  daughters  born,  your  mother's 
dear  delight. 
Great  nature's  chiefeft  work,  wherein  flie  Ihew'd 

her  might  j 
Ye  dark  and  hollow  caves,  the  portraitures  of  hell. 
Where  fogs  and  mifty  damps  continually  do  dwell  j 
O  ye  my  lovely  joys,  my  darlings,  in  whofe  eyes, 
Horror  afiumes  her  feat,  from  whofe  abiding  flies 
Thick  vapours,  that  like  rugs  ftill  hang  the  trou- 
bled air, 
•Ye  of  your  mother  Peake  the  hope  and  only  care : 


0  thou  my  firll  and  beft,  of  thy  black  entrance 

nam'd  ». 

The  Devil's-Arfe,  in  me,  O  be  thou  not  atham'd. 
Nor  think  thyfelf  difgrac'd  or  hurt  thereby  at 

Since  from  thy  horror  firft  men  us'd  thee  fo  to 

call: 
For  as  amongft  the  Moors,  the  jettieft  black  are 

deem'd 
■The  beautiful'ft  of  them ;  fo  are   your  kind  ef- 

The  more  ye  gloomy  are,  more  fearful  and  ob- 

fcure, 
(That  hardly  any  eye  your  fternnefs  may  endure) 
The  more  ye  famous  are,  and  what  name  men 

can  hit. 
That  beft  may  ye  exprefs,  that  beft  doth  ye  befit  : 
For  he  that  will  attempt  thy  black  and  darkfomc 

jaws,  [flaws. 

In  midft  of  fummer  meets  with  winter's  llormy 
Cold  dews,  that  over  head  from  thy  foul  roof 

diftil, 
And  meeteth  under  foot  with  a  dead  fullen  rill. 
That  Acheron  iifelf  a  man  would  think  he  were 
Immediately  to  pafs,  and  ftaid  for  Charon  there ; 
Thy  floor,  dread  cave,  yet  flat,  though  very  rough 

it  be 
With  often  winding  turns  :  then  come  thou  next 

to  me. 
My  pretty  daughter  Poole,  my  fecond  loved  child. 
Which  by  that  noble  name  was  happily  inftil'd. 
Of  that  more  generous  ftock,  long  honour'd  in 

thisihire,  [here. 

Of  which  amongft  the  reft,  one  being  outlaw'd 
For  his  ftrong  refuge  took  this  dark  and  uncouth 

An  heir-loom  ever  fince,  to  that  fucceeding  race  : 
Whofe  entrance  though  deprefs'd  telow  a  moun- 
tain fteep,  [creep 
Befides  fo  very  ftrait,  that  who  will  fee't  mull 
Into  the  mouth  thereof,  yet  being  once  got  in, 
A  rude  and  ample  roof  doth  inftantly  begin 
To  raife  itfelf  aloft,  and  whofo  doth  intend 
The  length  thereof  to  fee,  ftill  going  muft  afcenj 
On  mighty  flippery  ftones,  as  by  a  winding  ftair. 
Which  of  a  kind  of  bafe  dark  alabafter  are, 
Of  ftrange  and  fundry  forms,  both  in  the  roof  and 
floor,                                                     [before. 
As  natuic  (how'd  in  thee,  what  ne'er  was  feen 
For  FIden  thou  my  third,  a  wonder  I  prefer 
Before  the  other  two,  which  perpendicular 
Dive'ft  down  into  the  ground,  as  if  an  entrance 

Through  earth  to  lead  to  hell,  ye  well  might  judge 
it  here, 

Whofe  depth  is  fo  immenfe,  and  wondroufly  pro- 
found, [found. 

As  that  long  line  which  ferves  the  deepeft  fea  to 

Her  bottom  never  wrought,  as  though  the  vaft 
dcftcnr,  ■  [went 

Through  this  terreftrial  globe  dire<ftly  pointing 

Our   Antipodes   to  fee,   and   with   her  gluomy 
eyes. 

To  glote  upon  thofe  ftars,  to  us  that  never  ri/e  ; 
Kkij 


That   down    into   this  hole  if  thai  a 

throw. 
An  acre's  length  from  thence,  (fome  Tay  that)  ye 

may  go, 
And  coming  back  thereto,  with  a  dill  Uft'ning 

ear,  [were, 

May  hear  a  found  as  though  that  ftone  then  falling 

Yet  for  her  caves,  and  holes,  Peake  only  not 

excels. 
But  that  I  can  again  produce  thofe  wondrous  wells 
Of  Buckfton,  as   I   have,    that    mod    delicious 

fount, 
Which  men  the  fecond  Bath  of  England  do  ac- 

Which    in    the    primer    reigns,    when  firft  this 

well  began 
To  have  her  virtues  known  unto  the  bleft  Saint 

(/)  Anne, 
Was  conlecrated  then,  which  the  fame  temper 

hath,  [Bath 

As  that  moil  dainty  fprrng,  which  at  the  famous 
Is  by  the  crofs  inftil'd,  whofe  fame  1  much  prefer, 
In  that  I  do  compare  my  daintieft  fpring  to  her, 
Nice  iickneffes  to  cure,  as  alfo  to  prevent, 
And  fupple  their   clear  fkins,  which  ladies  oft 

frequent ; 
Moft  full,  moft  fair,  moft  fweet,  and  moft  deli- 
cious fource. 
To  this  a  fecond  (w)  fount,  that  in  her  natural 

courfe,  [flow. 

As  mighty  Neptune  doth,  fo  doth  (he  ebb  and 
I*  fome  Welih  ihires  report,  that  they  the  like 

can  fhow. 
1  anfwer  thofe,  that  her  fhall  fo  no  wonder  call, 
So  far  from  any  fea,  not  any  of  them  all. 
My  caves  and  fountains  thus  deliver'd  you,  for 

change. 
A  (n)  little  hill  I  have,  a  wonder  yet  more  ftrange, 
Which  though  it  be  of  light,  and  almoft  dufly 

fand, 
Unaltcr'd  with  the  wind,  yet  dotji  it  firmly  Hand; 
And  running  from  the  top,   although  it  never 

ceafe. 
Yet  doth  the  foot  thereof,  no  whit  at  allincreafe. 
Nor  is  it  at  the  top,  the  lower  or  the  lefs. 
As  nature  had  ordain'd,  that  fo  its  own  excefs, 
Should  by  fome  fecret  way  within  itfelf  afcend. 
To  feed  the  filling  back  ;  with  this  yet  doth  not 

end  (have. 

The  wonders  of  the  Peake,  for  nothing  that  I 
But  it  a  wonder's  name  doth  very  juftly  crave  : 
A  forcft  fuch  have  I,  (of  which  when  any  fpeak 
Of  me  they  it  inaile.  The  foreft  of  the  Peake) 
Whofe  hiUs  do  ferve  for  brakes,  the  rocks  for 

(hrubs  and  trees. 
To  which  the  flag  purfu'd.  as  to  the  thicket  flees ; 
Like  it  in  all  this  ifle,  for  (Icrnncfs  there  1.1  none. 
Where  nature  may  be  faid  to  ftiow  you  groves 

of  (tone, 
Aslhc  in  little  there,  had  cnrioufly  compil'd 
The  model  of  the  VHft  Arabian  ftonv  wild. 


<n  St.  Anne  orBuckfton. 
(ni;Ti(;ef»ell. 

(i!;Sandv-hili. 
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ye 


Then  as  it  is  fuppos'd,  in  England  that  there  be . 
Seven  wonders  :  to  mj-felf  fo  have  I  here  in  me, 
My  feven  before  rehears'd,  allotted  me  by  fate, 
Her  greatnefs,  as  therein  ordain'd  to  imitate.' 
No  fooner  had  the   Peake   her   feven   proud 

wonders  fung. 
But  Darwin  from  her  fount,  her  mother's  hills 

among. 
Through  many  a  crooked  way,  oppos'd  with  en- 
vious rocks, 
Comes  tripping  down  tow'rds  Trent,  and  fees 

the  goodly  flocks 
Fed  by  her  mother  Peake ;  and  herds,  (for  horn 

and  hair. 
That  hardly  are  put  down  by  thofe  of  Lanca- 

ftiire,) 
Which  on  her  mountains  fide,  and  in  her  bot- 
toms graze, 
On    whofe   delightful   courfe,  whilft   Unknidge 

ftands  to  gaze. 
And  look  on  her  his  fill,  doth  on  his  tiptoes  get. 
He  NowftoU  plainly  fees,  which  likewife  from 

the  fet. 
Salutes  her,  and  like  friends,  to  Heaven-hill  far 

away,  [fay : 

Thus  from  their  lofty  tops,  were  plainly  heard  to 

'  Fair  hill  be  not  fo  proud  of  thy  fo  pleafent 

fcite,  [light, 

Who  for  thou  giv'ft  the  eye  fuch  wonderful  de- 
From  any  mountain  near,  that  glorious  name  of 

Heaven,  [given : 

Thy   bravery   to    exprefs,   was  to  thy  greatnefs 
Nor  call  mine  eye  fo  much   on   things  that  be 

above  : 
For  faweft  thou  as  we  do,    our    Darwin,    thou 

would'il  love 
Her  more  than  any  thing,  that  fo  doth  thee  al- 
lure ;  [dure, 
When  Darwin  that  by  this  her  travel  could  en- 
Takes  Now  into  her  train,  (from  Nowftoll  her 

great  Sire, 
Which  Ihews  to  take  her  name)  with  many  a 

winding  gyre. 
Then  wandring  through  the  wilds,  at  length  the 

pretty  \Vye, 
From  her  black  mother  Poole,  her  nimbler  courfe 

doth  ply 
Tow'rds  Darwin,  and  along  from  Bakewell  with 

her  brings 
Lathkell  a   little    brook,  and    HcaJford,  whofe 

poor  fprings 
But  hardly  them  the  name  of  riverets  ran  afford  ; 
When  Bui'orook  with  the  ftrength,  that  nature 

her  hath  ftor'd. 
Although   but  very  linall,  yet  much  doth  Dar- 
win ftead. 
At  Workfwortii   on  h^r  way,  when   from   the 

mines  of  k^J, 
Brown  Ecclefborne  come*  in,  then  Amber  from 

the  call,  [bed. 

Of  all  the  Detbian  nymphs  of  Darwin  lov'd  the 
(A  delicater  flood  from  fountain  never  fiow'd) 
Then  coming  to  tl;e  town,  en  which  Ibe  Crll  be- 

flo-.y'd 
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Her  natural  (o)  Britifc  name,  her  Derby,  fo 
again, 

Her,  to  that  ancient  feat  doth  kindly  enter- 
tain. 

Where  Marten-Brook,  although  an  eafy  fliallow 
rilJ, 

There  offereth  all  flie  hath,  her  miftrefs'  banks 
to  fill, 

(0)  Darwin,  of  the  Britifli  DOMte  Guin,  wliich  is  white 
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And  all  too  little  thinks  that  was  on  Darwin 

fpent ; 
From  hence   as   (he   departs,    in    travelling   to 

Trent 
Back  goes  the  aiftive  mufe,  tow'rds  Lancafliire 

amain, 
Where  matter  refts  enough  her  vigour  to  main- 

And  to  the  northern  hills  Ihall  lead  her  on  along, 
Which  now  muft  wholly  be  the  fubieift  of  my 
foBg. 

Kkiij 
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Ilje  Argument. 


The  circuit  of  this  fliire  exprefs'd, 
Erwell,  and  Ribble  then  conteft ; 
The  mufe  nc::t  to  the  moffes  flies. 
And  to  fair  Wyre  herfelf  applies; 
The  fifhy  Lun  then  doth  Ihe  bring. 
The  praife  of  Lancaihire  to  (ing, 
The  Ifle  of  Jil'an  maintains  her  plea^ 
Then  falling  eaflward  from  that  f^ea. 
On  rugged  Furneffe,  and  his  fells. 
Of  which  tliis  Canto  laftly  tells. 


Scarce  could   the  labouring   mufe  falute  this 
lively  (hire,  [mire. 

But  flrait  fuch  ftiouts  arofe  from  every  mofs  and 
And  rivers  rufliing  down  with  fuch  unufual  noife, 
Upon  their  pebly  flioks,  lecni'd  to  exprefs  their 

joy». 

That  Merfey  in  her  courfe  which  happily  con6nes 
£rave  C!ieihire  from  this  tract,  tiTo  county  pala- 
tines) [ran, 
A<  ravlfli'd  with  the  news,  along  to  J.e'rpoole 
That  mil  the  ihorcs  which  lie  to  the  (a)  Vervigian, 
Rcl'i-unded  with  the  flionts,  fo  that  from  creek  to 
erect,  [fhrick 
So  loud  the  echoes  cryM,  that  they  v/cre  heard  to 
'J"o  lurnciTe  ridged  front,  whereas  the  rocky  pile 
Of  F6ud:a  is  at  hand,  to  guard  the  outlaid  ille 
Of  W.hicy,  and  thofe  grofs  and  foggy  fells  awolie; 
Tlicncc  flying  to  theeaft,witli  their  reverberance 

Ihook 
The  clouds  from  Pendle's  head,  (which  as  the 

people  fay, 
Progaollicatcs  to  them  a  happy  Halcyon  day) 
(i)T;;e  Itiihrca. 


R  ebounds  on  Blackftonedge,  and  thereby  falling  fi!I» 

Fair  Merfey,  making  in  from  the  Derbeian  hills. 

But  whilft  the  aftive  mufe  this  nimbly  goes 

about. 
Of  this  large  traft  to  lay  the  true  dim'enfions  out. 
The  neat  Lancaftrian  nymphs,  for  beauty  that 

excel. 
That  for  the  hornpipe  round  do  bear  away  the 

heU ;  [bode, 

Some  that  about  the  banks  of  Erwell  make  a- 
W'ith  fome  that  have  their  feat  by  Kibble's  Clver 

road,  [grew) 

In  great  contention  fell,  (that  mighty  difference 
Which  of  thofe  floods  deferv'd  to  have  the  fove- 

*  reign  due  ; 
So  that  all  future  fplecn,  and  quarrels  to  prevent. 
That  likely  was  to  rife  aljout  their  long  defccnt. 
Before  the  neighbouring  nymphs  their  right  they 

mean  to  plead. 
And  firft  thus  for  herfelf  the  lovely  Erwell  faid  : 
'  Ye  lafles,  quoth  this  flood,  have  long  and 

blindly  err'd, 
'  That  Ribble  before  mc,  fo  falfely  have  prcfer'<l, 
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'  That  am  a  native  born;  and  my  defcent  do  bring 
'  From  ancient  gentry  here,  when  Ribble  from  hex 

'  fpring,  [rude 

'  An  alien  known  to  be,  and  from  the  mountains 
'  Of  YorkJhire  getting  ftrength,  here  boldly  dares 

'  intrude  [fall, 

'  Upon  my  proper  earth,  and  through  her  mighty 
'  Is  not  aiham'd  herfelf  of  Lancartiiie  to  call : 
'  Whereas  of  all  the  nymphs  that  carefully  attend 
'  My  miftrefs  Merfey's  ftatc,  there's  none  that 

'  doth  tranfcend 
'  My  greatnefs  with  her  grace,  which   doth  me 

*  fo  prefer, 

'  That  all  is  due  to  me,  which  doth  belong  to  her. 
'  For  though  from  Blackftoncdge  the  Taume  come 

'  tripping  down,  ^ 
'  And  from  that   long-ridg'd  rock,  her  father's 

*  high  renowu, 

'  Of  Merfey  thinks  fromme,the  place  alone  towin, 

•  With  my  attending  brooks,  yet  when  I  once  come 

'  I  out  of  count'nance  quite  do  put  the  nymph,  for 
'  note,  [float, 

•  As  from  ray  fountain  I  tow'rds  mightier  Metfey 

•  Firft  Roch  a  dainty  rill,  from  Rochdale  her  dear 

*  dame,  [name, 
'  Who  honou!  'd  with  the  half  of  her  ftern  mother's 
'  Grows  proud  :  yet  glad  herfelf  into  my  banks  to 

'get, 
'  Which  Spodden  from  her  fpring,  a  pretty  rivulet, 
'  As  her  attendant  brings,  when  Irck  adds  to  my 

'  ftoic, 
'And  Medlock  to  their  much,  by  lending  fome- 

what  more, 
'  At  Manchefler  do  meet,  all  kneeling  to  my  ftate, 

•  Where  brave  1  Ihew  myfelf ;  then  with  a  prouder 

'  gait, 

•  Tow'rds  Merfey  making  on,  Great  ChatmofTe  at 

'  my  fall, 
'  Lies  full  of  turf,  and  marie,  her  undluous  mineral, 
'  And  blocks  as  black  as  pitch,  (with  boring-au- 

*  gars  found) 

'  There  at  the  general  Boodfuppofed  to  bedrown'd. 
'  Thus  chief  of  Merfey's  train,  away  with  her  I 

'  run, 
'  When   in  her  profperous  courfe   flie  wat'rerh 

'  Warrington, 
'  And  her  fair  filver  load  in  Le'rpoole  down  doth 

•  A  road  none  more  renown'd  in  the  Vergivian  fea. 

•  Ye  lufly  lafles  then,  in  Lancafliirc  that  dwell, 

•  For  beauty  that  are  faid  to  bear  away  the  bell, 

'  Your  country's  hornpipe,  ye  fo  mincingly  that 

'  tread, 
'  As  ye  the  egg-pye  love,  and  apple  cherry  red  ; 
'  In  all  your  mirthful  fongs,  and  merry  meetings 

'  tell, 
'  That  Erwell  every  way  doth  Ribble  far  excel.' 
Her  well-difpofed  fpeech  had  Erwell  fcarcely 

done. 
But  fwift  report  therewith  immediately  doth  run 
To  the  Vergivian  fliores,  among  the  molTes  deep. 
Where  Alt  a  neighbouring  nymph  for  very  jojr 

dotji  weep. 
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That  Symond's-wood,  from  whence  the  flood  al- 

fumes  her  fpring, 
Excited  with  the  fame,  was  loudly  heard  to  ring  ; 
And  over  all  the  moors  with  Ibrill  re-echoing 

founds. 
The   drooping  fogs   to  drive   from   thofe   grofs 

wat'ry  grounds. 
Where  thofe  that  toil  for  turf,  with  peating  fpades 

do  find 
Fidi  living  in  the  earth  (contrary  to  their  kind) 
Which   but  that  Pontus,  and  Heraclia  likewife 

fliews,  [flows. 

The  like  in  their  like  earth, that  with  like  moifturc 
And  that  fuch  lifh  as  thefe,  had  not  been  likewife 

found, 
Within  far  firmer  earth,  the  Paphlagonian  ground, 
A  wonder  of  this  ifle,  this  well  might  have  been 

thought,  [wrought, 

But  Ribble  that  this  while  for  her  advantage 

Of  what  flie  had  to  fay,  doth  well  herfelf  advife; 

And  to   brave  Erwell's  fpeech,  Ihe  boldly  thus 

replies  : 
'  With  that,  whereby  the  mofl:  thou  think'ft  me  to 

'  difgrace, 
'  That  I  an  alien  am,  (not  rightly  of  this  place) 
'  My  gteateft  glory  is,  and  Lancafhire  therefore, 
'  To  nature  for  my  birth,  beholding  is  the  more  ; 
'  That  Yorkfliire,  which  all  fliires  for  largenefs 

'  doth  exceed,  [(indeed) 

•  A  kingdom   to   be   call'd,   that  well   defervcs 

*  And  not  a  fountain  hath,  that  from  her  womb 

'  doth  flow 
'  Within  her  fpaciout  felf,  but  that  (he  can  beftow ; 
'  To  Lancaller  yet  lend5,ine  Ribble, from  her  ftore, 
'  Which  adds  to  my  renown,  and  makes  her  bounty 

'  more. 
'  From  Penigent's  proud  foot,  as  from  my  fource 

'  I  Aide, 
'  That  mountain  my  proud  fire,  in  height  of  all 

'  his  pride,  [flood  : 

'  Takes  pleafure  in  my  courfe,  as  in  his  firft- born 
'  And  Ingleborough  lull  of  that  Olympian  brood, 
'  With  Pendle,  of  the  north  the  higheft  hills  that  be, 
'  Do  wiftly  me  behold,  and  are  beheld  of  me, 
'  'Fhefe  mountains  make  me  proud,  to  gaze  on  me 

<  that  fland  :  [land, 

'  So  Longridge,  once  arriv'd  on  the  Lancallrian 
'  Salutes  me,  and  with  frailes,  me  to  his  foil  invites, 
'  So  have  1  many  a  flood,  that  forward  me  excites, 
'  As  Hodder,  that  from  home  attends  me  from 

'  Then  Caldor  coming  down  from  Blackftonedge 

'  doth  bring 
'  Me  eas'Iyon  my  way,  to  Prefton  the  great'fttown, 
'  Wherewith  my  hanks  are  blefl;  where  at  my 

'  going  down, 
'  Clear  Darwen  on  along  me  to  the  fea  doth  drive, 
'  And  in  my  fpacious  fall  no  foontr  1  arrive, 
'  But  Savock  to  the  north,  from  Longridge  making 

'  way,  [bay, 

'  To  this  my  greatnefs  adds,  when  in  my  ample 
'  Swart  Dulas  coming  in,  from  Wiggin  with  her 

'  aids,  [maids; 

'  Short  Taud,ar.d  Dartow  fmsll,  two  little  country 
K  k  iiij 
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'  (In  thofe  low  wat'ry  lands,  and  moory moffes  bred 
'  Do  fee  me  fafcly  laid  in  mighty  Neptune's  bed ; 
'  And  cutting  in  my  courfe,  even  through  the  very 

•  heart 

•  Of  this  renowned  (hire,  fo  equally  it  part, 

'  As  nature  Ihould  have  faid,  Lo,  thus  I  meant  to 

'do;  '  - 

'  This  fload  divides,  this  fliire  thus  equally  in  two. 
'  Ye  maids,  the  hornpipe  then,  fo  mincingly  that 

'  tread, 
'  As  ye  the  egg-pye  love,  and  apple  cherry  red ; 
'  In  all  your  mirthful  fongs,  and  merry  meetings 

'  tell, 
'  That  Ribbic  everyway,  your  Erwell  doth  excel.' 
Here  ended  flie  again,  when  Merton's  mofs 

•  and  mere, 

With  Kibble's  fole  reply  fo  much  revived  were, 
That  all  the  fliores  refound  the  river's  good  fuc- 

cefs,  [nefs. 

And  wond'rous  joy  there  was  all  over  (i)  Ander- 
Which  (Iraight  convey'd  the  news  into  the  Upper 

Land, 
■Where  (c)  Pendle,  (r)  Penigent,  and  (c)  Ingiebo- 

row  {land 
Like  giants,  and  the  reft  do  proudly  overlook ; 
Or  Atlas-like  as  though  they  only  undertook 
To  underprop  high  heaven,  or  the  wide  Welkin 

dar'd,  [fpar'd ; 

■Who  in  their  Ribble's  praife  (be  fure)  no  fpeeches 
That  the  loud  founds  from  them  down  to  the  fo- 

reQs  fell, 
To  Bo wland  brave  in  flate,  and  Wyerfdale,  which 

as  well 
As  any  fylvan  nymphs  their  beauteous  fcites  may 

boaft,  [coaft, 

Whofc  echo's  fcnt  the  fame  all  round  about  the 
That  there  was  not  a  nymph  to  jollity  inclin'd. 
Or  of  the  woody  brood,  or  of  the  wat'ry  kind, 
IJut  at  their  fingers  ends,  they  Ribble's  fong  could 

fay. 

And  perfeftly  the  note  upon  the  bagpipe  play. 
That  Wyrc,  when  once  file  knew  how  well 

thefe  floods  had  fped, 
(When  their  reports  abroad  in  every  place  was 

fpread) 
It  vex'd  her  very  heart  their  eminence  to  fee. 
Their  equal  (at  the  leaft)  who  thought  herfelf  to 

be, 
Oftcrmines  at  the  laft  to  Neptune's  court  to  go,    • 
Before  hii  ample  flate,  with  humblenefs  to  (hew 
Th^  wrongs  fiie  had  fuftain'd  by  her  proud  Cfters' 

fpight,  [right ; 

And  off'ring  them  no  wrong,  to  do  h»r  grcatnefs 
Arifing  but  a  rill  at  firft  from  Wyerfdales  lap. 
Yet  ftill  receiving  ftrength  from  her  full  mother's 

P^P.  [ply. 

As  down  to  Seaward  (he,  her  cnrious  courfe  doth 
Takes  Caldor  coming  in  to  bear  her  company, 
from  Woolfcrag's  cliffy  foot,    a  hill  to   her  at 
hand,  (fland, 

By  that  fair  forcft  known,  within  her  verge  to 

{»)  K  part  of  Lanc«(hiTe. 

(o  The  hic.icd  blllt  tetmxt  Trent  aad  Berwick,    See 
tbc  i!)lJ>  fong. 


So  Bowland  from  her  bread  fends  Brock  her  t» 

attend, 
As  flie  a  foreft  is,  fo  likewife  doth  fhe  fend 
Her  child,  on  Wyerfdales  flood,  the  dainty  Wyre 

With  her  aflifting  rills,  when  Wyre  is  once  replete : 
She  in  her  crooked  courfe  to  Seaward  foftly  Aides, 
Where  Pellin's  mighty  mofs,  and  Merton's,  on 

her  Cdes 
Their  boggy  breads  outlay,  and  Skipton  down 

doth  crawl 
To  entertain  this  Wyre,  attained  to  her  fall : 
When  whilfl:  each  wand'ring  flood  feem'd  fettled 

to  admire, 
Firft  Erwell,  Ribble  then,  and  lafl  of  all  this 

Wyre,  [laid. 

That  mighty  wagers  would  have  willingly  been 
(But  that  thefe  matters  were  with  much  difcre- 

tion  ftay'd) 
Some  broils  about  thefe  brooks  had  furely  been 

begun  [Ihun 

When  Coker  a  coy  nymph,  that  clearly  feems  to 
All  popular  apphufe,  who  from  her  cryflal  bead, 
In  Wyrefdale,  neat  where  Wyre  is  by  her  fountain 

fed,  [tv.-in, 

That  by  their  natural  birth  they  feem  (indeed)  to 
Yet  for  her  lifter's  pride  fhe  careth  not  a  pin. 
Of  none,  and  being  help'd,  flie  likewife  helpeth 

none. 
But  to  the  Irifli  fea  goes  gently  down  alone 
Of  any  undifturb'd,  till  coming  to  her  found, 
Endanger'd  by  the  faiid?,  with  mauy  a  lofty  bound. 
She  leaps  againft  the  tides, and  cries  to  cryflal  Lon, 
The  flood  tliat  names  the  town,  from  whence  the 

fhire  begun, 
Her  title  firft  to  take,  and  loudly  tells  the  flood, 
'  That  if  a  little  while  flie  thus  but  trifling  ftood, 
'  Thefe  petty  brooks  would  be  before  her  ftill 

'  prefer'd. 
Which  the  long  wand'ring  Lon,  with  good  ad- 

vifement  heard. 
As  fhe  comes  ambling  on   from  Weftmoreland, 

where  firft  [nurs'd 

Arifing  from  her  head,  amongft  the  mountains 
By  many  a  pretty   fpring,  that   hourly  getting 

ftrength. 
Arriving  in  her  courfe  in  Lancaftiire  at  length, 
To  Lonfdale  fliews  herfelf,  and  lovingly  doth  play 
With  her  dear  daughter  Dale,  with  her  frim  cheek 

doth  lay  [traces, 

To  her  clear  mother's  breaft,  as  mincingly  fhe 
And  oft  embracing  her,  (he  oft  again  embraces. 
And  on  her  darling  fmiles,  with  every  little  gale. 
When  Lac  the  moft  lov'd  child  of  this  delicious 

Dale,  [fpring. 

And  Wemming  on  the  way,  prefent  their  either 's 
Next  them  ftie   Henbourne  hath,  and  Robourne 

which  do  bring 
Their  bounties  in  one  bank,  their  miftrefs  to  pre- 
fer, [carter. 
That  flie  with  greater  ftate  may  come  to  Lan- 
Of  her  which  takes  the  name,  which  likewife  to 

the  fhire. 
The  fovereign  title  lends,  and  eminency,  where 
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To  give  to  this  her  town,  what  rightly  doth  be- 
long, [fong. 
Of  this  moll  famous  (hire,  our  Lun  thus  frames  her 
'  Firft  that  moll  precious  thing,  and  pleafing 
moll  to  man. 
Who  from  him  (made  of  earth)  immediately  began. 
His  fhe-felf  woman,  which  the  goodlieft  of  this  ifle 
This  eountry  hath  brought  forth,  that  much  doth 

grace  my  ftilc; 
Why  Ihould  thofe  ancients  elfe,  which  fo  much 

knowing  were, 
When  they  the  blazons  gare  to  every  feveral  fliire, 
Fair  women  as  mine  own,  have  titled  due  to  me  ? 
Befides,  in  all  this  ifle,  there  i>o  fuch  cattle  be. 
For  largeneft,  horn  and  hair,  as  thofe  of  Lanca- 

fhirc ; 
So  that  from  every  part  of  England  far  and  near, 
Men  haunt  her  marts  for  ftore,  as  from  her  race 
to  breed,  [exceed. 

And  for  the  third,  wherein  flie  doth  all  (hires 
Be  thofe  great  race  of  hounds,  tlie  deeped  mouth'd 
The  other  of  this  kind,  which  we  our  hunters  call. 
Which  from  their  bellowing  throats  upon  a  fcent 
to  roar,  [they  tore ; 

That  you  would  furely  think  that  the  (irm  earth 
With  their  wide  yawning  chaps,  or  rent  the  clouds 

in  funder, 
As  though  by  their  loMd  cry  th«y  meant  to  mock 

the  thunder. 
Befides,  her  natives  have  been  anciently  eftecm'd, 
For  howmen  near  our  beft,  and  ever  have  been 

deem'd 
-So  loyal,  that  the  guard  of  our  preceding  kings, 
Of  them  did  moft  confift ;  but  yet  'mongft  all 

thefe  things. 
Even  almoft  ever  Cnce  the  Engli(h  crown  was  fet 
Upon  the  lawful  head  of  our  Plantagenet, 
In  honour,  next  the  firft,  our  dukedom  wasallow'd, 
And  always  with  the  great'ft  revenues  endow'd  : 
And  after  when  it  hapt,  France  conquering  Ed- 
ward's blood 
Divided  in  itfelf,  here  for  the  garland  ftood  ; 
The  right  Lancaftrian  line,  it  from  York's  i(rue 

bore; 
The  red-rofe  our  brave  badge,  which  in  their  hel- 
mets wore 
In  many  a  bloody  field,  at  many  a  doubtful  fight, 
Againft  the  houfe  of  York,  which  bore  for  theirs 
the  white. 
And  for  myfelf  there's  not  the  (d)  Tivy,  nor 
the  Wye, 
Nor  any  of  thofe  nymphs  that  to  the  fouthward  lie 
For  falmon  me  excels ;  and  for  this  name  of  (/) 

Lun, 
That  I  am  chriften'd  by,  the  Britons  it  begun, 
Which  fulnefs  doth  import.of  waters  ftill  increa(e.' 
To  Neptune  lowting  low,  when  cryftal  Lun  doth 

ceafe, 
And  Conder  coming  in,  conduifts  her  by  the  hand, 
Till  Uftly  (he  falute  the  point  of  (/)  Sunderland, 
And  leaves  our  dainty  Lun  to  Araohitrite's  care. 
So  blyth  and  bonny  now  the  lads  and  lalTes  are, 
(rf)  See  fong  fixth. 
{<•)  Llun,  in  the  Britift,  fulnefs. 
(/;  A  part  of  Unetlhire  jutting  9ut  into  the  Itift  Tea. 
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That  ever  as  anon,  the  bagpipe  up  doth  blow, 
Caft  in  a  gallant  round  about  the  hearth  they  go, 
And  at  each  paufe  they  kifs,  was  never  feen  fuck 

rule 
In  any  place  but  here,  at  bonfire,  or  at  Yule ; 
And  every  village  fmokes    at  wakes  with  lufty 

cheer,  [(hire; 

Then  hey  they  cry  for  Lun,  and  hey  for  Lanca- 
That  one  high  hill  was  heard  to  tell  it  to  his 

brother, 
That  inftantly  again  to  tell  it  to  fome  other  : 
From  hill  again  to  vale,  from  vale  to  hill  it  went| 
The  high-lands  they  again,  it  to  the  lower  fe«t. 
The  mud-exhaufted  meres,  and  molTes  deep  among. 
With  the  report  thereof  each  road  and  harbour 

rung ;  [do  keep. 

The  fca-nymphs  with  their  fong,  fo  great  a  coyle 
They  ceafe  not  to  refound  it  over  all  the  deep. 
And  aaed  it  each  day  before  the  Ille  of  Man,'    • 
Who  like  an  emprefs  fits  in  the  Virgivian, 
By  her  that  hath  the  (^)  Calf,  long  Walney  and 

the  Pyle, 
As  hand-maids  to  attend  on  her  their  fovereign  ifle 
To  whom,  lo  many  though  the  Hebrides  do  fhew,' 
Acknowledge, that  to  her  theydue  fubjedlion  owe: 
With  corn  and  cattle  ftor'd,  and  what  for  hcr's  is 

good,  [bourhood) 

(That  we,  nor  Ireland,  need  not  fcorn  her  neigh- 
Her  midft  with  mountains  fet,  of  which,  from 

(i)  Sceafel's  height, 
A  clear  and  perfefleye,  the  weather  being  bright, 
(Be  Neptune's  vifagc  ne'er  fo  terrible  and  ftern) 
The  Scotch,  the  Irilh  (hores,  and  th'  Englilh  may 

difcern ;  [brings 

And  what  an  empire  can,  the  fame  this  ifland 
Her  pedigrees  to  (hew  her  right  fucce(nve  kings. 
Her  chronicles  and  can  as  eafily  rehearfe. 
And  with  all  foreign  parts  to  have  had  free  com- 
merce ; 
Her  municipal  laws  and  cuftoms  very  old, 
Belonging  to  her  ilate,  which  ftrongly  fhe  dotk 

hold. 
This  ifland,  with  the  fong  of  Lun  is  taken  fo. 
As  flie  hath  fpecial  caufe  before  all  other,  who  ' 
For  her  bituminous  turf,  fcjuar'd  from  her  molTy 

ground. 
And  trees  far  under  earth,  (bydaily  digging  found,) 
As  for  the  ftore  of  oats,  which  her  black  glebe 

doth  bear. 
In  every  one  of  thefe  refembling  Lancafljif  e, 
To  her  flie'll  ftoutly  ilick,  as  to  her  neareft  kin. 
And  cries  the  day  is  ours,  brave  Lancafliire  dotk 

win. 
But  yet  this  Ifle  of  Man  more  feems  not  to  rejoice 
For  Lancafliire's  good  luck,  nor  with  a  louder  voice 
To  found  it  to  the  fliores;  than  FurnelTe  whofe 

flern  face,  [grace 

With  mountams  fet  like  warts,  which  nature  as  a 
Beftow'd  upon  this  tracft,  whofe  brows  do  look 

fo  ftern. 
That  when  the  nymphs  of  fea  did  firft  her  front 

difcern. 
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Amazedly  they  fled,  to  Amphitrite's  bower. 
Her  grim  afpecl  to  fee,  which  feeru'd  to  them  fo 

four,  [bare. 

As  it  malign'd  the  rule  which  mighty  Neptune 
Whofe   Fells  to  that  grim  god,  moft  flern  and 

dreadful  are, 
Witli  hills  whofe  hanging  brows,  with  rocks  about 

are  bound, 
Whofe   weighty  feet   Jland   fix'd  in  that  black 

beachy  ground,  [partake, 

Whereas  thofe  fcattcr'd  trees,  which   naturally 
The  fatncfs  of  the  foil  (in  many  a  flimy  lake, 
Their  roots  fo  deeply  foak'd)  fend  from   their 

flocky  bough, 
A  foft  and  fappy  gum,  from  which  thofc  tree- 

geefe  grow, 
Call'd  barancles  by  us,  which  like  a  jelly  firft 
To  the  beholder  feera,  then  by  the  fiuxure  nurs'd. 
Still  great  and  greater  thrive,  until  you  well  may 

fee 
Them  turn'il  to  perfeft  fowls,  when  dropping 

from  the  tree, 
Into  the  mercy  pond,  which  under  them  doth  lie. 
Wax  ripe,  and  taking  wing,  away  in  flocks  do  fly; 
Which  well  our  ancients  did  among  our  wonders 

place  ; 
Belides  by  her  ftrong  fcite,  flie  doth  receive  this 

grace. 
Before  her  neighbouring  trads,  (which  Furneffe 

well  may  vaunt) 
That  when  the  Saxons  here  their  forces  firft  did 

plant. 
And  from  the  inner-land  the  ancient  Britons  drave, 
To  their  diftrefs'd  eRate  ic  no  lefs  fiiccour  gave. 
Than  the  trans-Sevcrn'd  hills,  which  their  old 

flock  yet  flores,  [(bores. 

Which  now  we  call  the  Wcllh,  or  the  Cornubian 
What  country  let's  yc  fee  thofe  foilswithin  her  feat. 
Bat  (he  in  little  hath,  what  it  can  (hew  in  great  ? 
As  firft  without  herfclf  at  fea  to  make  her  Itrong, 
(Yet  howfoe'er  expos'd,  doth  ftill  to  her  belong) 
And  fence  her  fartheft  point,  from  ihat  rough 

Neptune's  ragi-. 
The  lilc  of  Walney  lies,  whofe  longitude  doth 
wage. 


His  fury  when  his  waves  on  Furne(re  feems  to 

war, 
Whofe  crooked  back  is  arm'd  with  many  a  rug^ 

ged  (0  fcarr 
Againft  his  boift'rous  (hocks,  which  this  defenfive 

ifle 
Of  Walney  ftill  alTail,  that  (he  doth  fcorn  the  while. 
Which  to  affift  her  hath  the  Pyle  of  Fouldra  fet. 
And  Fulney  at  her  back,  a  pretty  infulet. 
Which  all  their  forces  bend,  their  Furneffe  fafe  to 

keep  : 
But  to  his  inner  earth,  divert  we  from  the  deep. 
Where  thofe  two  mighty  meres,  outflretch'd  in 

length  do  wander. 
The  lefTer  Thurftan  nam'd,  the  famoufer  Wynan- 

dcr. 
So  bounded  with  her  rocks,  as  nature  would  defcry. 
By  her  how  thofe  great  feas  Mediterranean  lie. 
To  feaward  then  (he  hath  her  fundry  fands  again. 
As  that  of  Duddcn  firft,  then  Levin,  laftly  Ken, 
Of  three  bright  Naiades  nam'd,  as  Dudden  on  the 

Weft,  [inveft 

That  Cumberland  cuts  off  from  this  (hire,  doth 
Thofe   fands  with  her  proud  ftile,  when  Levin 

from  the  fells,  [fwells, 

Befides  her  natural  fource,  with  the  abundance 
Wliich  thofe  two  mighty  meres,  upon  her  either 

fide 
Contribute  by  recourfe,  that  out  of  very  pride. 
She  leaves  her  ancient  name,  and  Foffe  herfelf 

doth  call. 
Till  coming  to  the  fands,  even  almoft  at  her  fall. 
On  them  her  ancient  ftile  (he  liberally  beftows. 
Upon  the  eaft  from  thefe,  clear  Ken  her  beauty 

fliews. 
From  Kendal  coming  in,  which  (he  doth  pleafe  t» 

grace, 
Firft  with  her  famous  type,  then  laftly  in  her  race, 
Hcrnameupon  thofe  fands  doth  liberally  bequeath. 
Whereas  the  mufc  a  while  may  fit  her  down  to 

breath,  [way. 

And  after  walk  along  tow'rds  York(hire  on  her 
On  which  She  ftrongly  hopes  to  get  a  noble  day. 

(0  A  fcarr  i<  a  rock. 
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The  Argument. 

Invention  hence  her  compafs  fteers, 
Towards  York  the  moft  renown'd  of  I 
Makes  the  three  Ridings  in  their  ftorie 
Each  feverally  to  (hew  their  glories. 
Oufe  for  her  moft  lov'd  city's  fake. 
Doth  her  duke's  title  undertake ; 
His  floods  then  Humber  welcomes  in. 
And  ihows  how  firft  he  did  begin. 


Tbe  mufe  from  Blackftonedge,  no  whit  difmay'd 

at  all, 
tVith  fight  of  the  large  fhire,   on  which  Jhe  was 

to  fall,  [arrive 

(Whofe  forefts,  hills,  and  floods,  then  long  for  her 
From  Lancafliire,  that  look'd  her  beauties  to  con- 

trive) 
Doth  fet  herfelf  to  Cng,  of  that  above  the  reft 
A  kingdom  that  doth  feem,  a  province  at  the 

leaft,  [to  be; 

To  them  that  think  themfelves  no  Cniple  {hiies 
But  that  wherein  the  world  her   greatnefs  moft 

may  fee,  [prefer. 

And  that  which  doth  this  Ihire  before  the  reft 
Is  of  fo  many  floods,  and  great,  that  rife  from  her, 
Except  feme  filly  few  out  of  her  verge  that  flow. 
So  near  to  other  (hires,  that  it  is  hard  to  kuow. 
If  that  their  fprings  be  her?,  or  others  them  divide, 
And  thofe  are  only  found  upon  her  fetting  fide. 
Elfe  be  it  noted  well  remarkable  to  all,  [fall. 

That  thofe  from  her  that  flow,  in  her  together 


Nor  can  fmall  pralfe  befeem  fo  beauteous  brookj 

as  thefe. 
For  from  all  other  nymphs  thefe  be  the  Naiades, 
In  Amphitrite's  bower,  that  princely  places  hold. 
To  whom  the  Orkes  of  fea  dare  not  to  be  fo  bold. 
As  rudely  once  to  touch,  and  wherefoe'er  they 

come. 
The  Tritons  with  their  trumps  proclaim  them 

public  room. 
Now  whiles  the  mufe  prepares  thefe  floods  a- 

long  to  lead. 
The  wide  Weft-riding  firft,  deCrcs  that  flie  may 

plead 
The  right  that  her  belongs,  which  of  the  mufe 

(he  wins, 
When  with  the  courfe  of  Don,  thus  flie  her  tradt 

begins. 
'  Thou  firft  of  all  my  floods,  whofe  banks  do 

bound  my  fouth, 
And  ofF'reft  up  thy  ftream  to  mighty  Humber'? 

moutbj 
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Of  (a)  yew,   and  climing  elm,  that  crown'd  with 

many  a  fpray, 
From  thy   clear  fountain  firft  through  many  a 

mead  doft  play. 
Till  Rother,   whence  the  name  of  Rotheram  firft 

begun,  [Don, 

At  that  her  chrift'ned  town  doth  lofe  her  in  my 
Which  proud  of  her  recourfe,  tow'rds  Doncafter 

doth  drive, 
Her  great'ft  and  chiefeft  town,   the  name  that 

doth  derive 
From  Don's  near  bordering  banks,  when  holding 

on  her  race, 
She  dancing  in  and  out,  indenteth  Hatfield  Chafe, 
Whofe  bravery  hourly  adds  new  honours  to  her 

When  Sherwood  fends  her  in  flow  Iddle,  that 

made  rank 
With  her  profufe  excefs,flie  largely  it  bellows 
On  Marfhland,   whofe  fwoln  womb  with  fuch 

abundance  flows. 
As  that  her  batning  breafl:,  her  fatlings  fooner 

feeds,  [needs : 

And  with  more  lavifli  wafte,  than  oft  the  graCer 
Whofe  foil,  as  fome  report,  that  be  her  borderers 

note,  [float : 

With   th"  water  under    earth  undoubtedly  doth 
For  when  the  waters  rife,  it  rifen  doth  remain 
High  whllfl  the  floods  are  high,  and  when  they 

fall  again, 
It  falleth  ;  but  at  laft,  when  as  my  lively  Don, 
Along  by  Marfliland's  fide,  her  lufty  courfe  hath 

run,  [port 

The  little  wandring  Went,  won  by  the  loud  re- 
Of  the  magnific  ftate,  and  height  of  Humber's 

court,  [Aire  : 

Draws  on  to  meet  with  Don,  at  her  approach  to 
Now  fpeak  I  of  a  flood,  who  thinks  there's  none 

fliould  dare 
(Once)  to  compare  with  her,  fnppos'd  by   her 

defcent. 
The  darling  daughter  bom  of  loftyPenigent, 
Who  from  her  father's  foot,  by  Skipton   down 

doth  feud. 
And  leading  thence  to  Leeds,  that  delicateft  flood. 
Takes  Caldor  coming  in  by  Wakefield,  by  whofe 

force,  [courfe; 

As  from  a  lufty  flood,  much  ftrengthcn'J  in  her 
But  Caldor  as  ftie  comes,  and  greater  ftill  doth 

And  travelling  along  (i)  by  heading-Halifax, 
Which  Horton  once  was  call'd,  but  of  a  virgin's 

hair, 
(A  martyr  that  was  made,  for  chaftity,  that  there 
Was  by  her  lover  flain)  being  faft'ned  to  a  tree  : 
The  people  that  would  needs  it  fliould  a  relic  be. 
It  Halifax  fince  nam'd,  which  in  the  northern 

tongue. 
Is  holy  hair  :  but  thence  as  Caldor  comes  along. 
It  chanc'd  fhe  in  her  courfe  on  (c)  Kirkbey  call 

her  eye,  [lie 

Where  merry  Robin  Hood,  that  honeft  thief  doth 

(a)  Much  yew  and  elm  upon  tlie  bank  of  Doa. 
(*)  BchMiinK,  which  we  call  Halifax  law, 
(e)  Robin  Hood's  burying  place. 


Beholding  fitly  too  before  how  Wakefield  ftood, 
She  doth  not  only  think  of  lufty  Robin  Hood, 
But  of  his  merry  man,  the  pindar  of  the  town 
Of  Wakefield,  George  a  Green,  whofe  fames  fo 

far  are  blown. 
For  their  fo  valiant  fight,  that  every  freeman's 

fong,  [long, 

Can  tell  you  of  the  fame,  quoth  flie  be  talk'd  on 
Fol-  ye  were  merry  lads,  and  thofe  were  merry 

days; 
When  Aire  to  Caldor  calls,  and  bids  her  come 

her  ways,  [rilJ  : 

Who  likewife  to  her  help, brings  Hebden,  a  fmall 
Thus  Aire  holds  on  her  courfe  tow'rds  Humber, 

till  Die  fill  [ford. 

Her  fall  with  all  the  wealth  that  Don  can  her  af- 
Quoth  the  Weft-riding  thus,   with  rivers  am  I 

ftor'd. 
Next  guide  I  on  my  wharfe,  the  great'ft  in  her 

degree. 
And  that  J  well  may  call  the  worthieft  of  the  three. 
Who  her  full  fountain  takes  from  my  wafte  wef- 

tern  wild,  ji'd) 

(Whence  all  hut  mountaineers,  by  nature  are  ex- 
On  Langftrethdalc,   and  lights  at  th'  entrance  of 

her  race, 
WTien  keeping  on  her  courfe,  along  through  Bar- 
den  Chafe, 
She  watereth  Wharfdale's  breaft,  which  proudly 

bears  her  name  ;  [fame. 

For  by  that  time  (he's  grown  a  flood  of  wondrous 
When  Waflibrook  with  her  wealth  her  miftrefs 

doth  fupply ; 
Thus  (rf)   Wharfin  her  brave  courfe  embracing 

Wetherby,  [then. 

Small  Cock,  a  fullen  brook  comes  to  her  fuccour 
Whofe  banks  received  the  blood  of  many  thou- 

fand  men,  [call. 

On  fad  Palm-Snnday  flain,  that  Towton-Field  we 
Whofe  channel  quite  was  chok'd  with  thofe  that 

there  did  fall. 
That  wharfe  difcolour'd  was  with  gore,  that  then 

was  flied. 
The  bloodieft  field  betwixt  the  White  Rofe,  and 

the  Red,  [laft  : 

Of  well  near  fifteen  fought  in  England  firft  and 

But   whilft    the    goodly    Wharfe    doth    thus 

tow'rds  Humber  hafte. 
From  WharnCde  hill  not  far,  outflows  the  nimble 

Nyde,  [glide 

Through  Nyderfdale  along,  as  neatly  flie  doth 
Tow'rds  Knarefburgh  on  her  way,  a  pretty  little 

rill, 
Call'd  Kebeck,   ftows  her  ftream,  her  miftrefs" 

banks  to  fill. 
To  entertain  the  Whafe  where  that  brave  (»)  fo- 

reft  ftands. 
Entitled  by  the  town,  who  with  upreared  hands 
Makes  figns  to  her  of  joy,  and  doth  with  garlands 

The  river  pafling  by;  but  Wharfe  that  bafteth 
down 
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To    meet  her  miftrefs  Oufe,  her  fpeedy  courfe 

doth  hye ; 
Dent,  Rother,Rivel,  Gret,  fo  on  my  fet  have  1, 
Which  from  their  fountains  there  all  out  of  me 

do  flow, 
Yet  from  my  bounty  I  on  Lancalhire  beftow, 
Becaufe  my  riGng  foil  doth  (hut  them  to  the  weft  : 
But  for  my  mountains  I  will  with  the   iOe  con- 

teft, 
AH  other  of  the  north  in  largenefs  fliall  exceed, 
That  ages  long  before  it  finally  decreed, 
That  Ingleborow  hill,  (/)  Pendle,  and  Penigent, 
Should  named  be  the  high'll  betwixt  our  Tweed 

and  Trent. 
My  hills,  brave  Whelpfton  then,  thou  Wharnfide, 

and  thou  Cam, 
Since  I  Weft  Riding  ftill  your  only  mother  am; 
All  that  report  can  give,  and  juftly  is  my  due, 
I  as  your  natural  dam  fliare  equally  with  you  ; 
And  let  me  fee  a  hill  that  to  the  north  doth  ftand, 
The  proudeft  of  them  all,  that  dare  but  lift  a 

hand,  [mount. 

O'er  Penigent  to  peere  ;  not  Skiddo  that  proud 
Although  of  him  fo  much,  rude  Cumberland  ac- 

Not  Cheviot,  of  whofe  height  Northumberland 

doth  boaft 
{g)  Albania  to  furvey;  nor  thofe  from  coaft  to 

coaft 
That  well  near  run  in  length,  that  row  of  moun- 
tains taU, 
By  th'  name  of  th'  Englifli  Alps,  that  our  moft 
learned  call ;  [place, 

As  foon  (hall  thofe,  or  thefe  remove  out  of  their 
As  by  their  lofty  looks,  my  Penigent  out-face  : 
Ye  thus  behold  my  hills,  my  forefts,  dales,  and 

chafes 
Upon  my  fpacious  breafb :  not  too   how  nature 
places  [I.e, 

Far  up  into  my  weft,  firft  Langftrethdale  doth 
And  on  the  bank  of  Wharfs,  my  pleafant  Bardon 
by,  [hand : 

With  Wharfdale  hard  by  her,  as  taking  hand  in 
Then  lower  tow'rds  the  fea  brave  Kiiarfborough 

doth  ftand. 
As  higher  to  my  north,  my  Nidderfdale  by  Nyde, 
And  Biftiops-dale  above  upon  my  fetting  fide, 
Marihland,  and  Hatfield  Chafe,  my  eaftern  part 

do  bound. 
And  Barnldale  there  doth  but  on  Don's  vvell-wa- 

ter'd  ground  : 
And  to  my  great  difgrace,  if  any  fliall  obje<a; 
That  I  no  wonder  have  tliat's  worthy  of  relpeft 
In  all  my  fpacious  tra(5t,  let  them  (fo  wife)  fur- 
vey 
My  Ribble's  rifing  banks,  their  v.-orft,   and  let 

them  fay ; 
■At  Gigglefwick  where  1  a  fountain  can  you  (how, 
That  eight  times  in  a  day  is  faid  to  ebb  and  flow. 
Who  fometime  was  a  nymph,  and  in  the  moun- 
tains high  [iky; 
Of  Craven,  whofe  blue  heads  for  caps  put  on  tlie 


CO  Pendle  hill  is  upon  the  verge  of  this  trafl,  but 
(JandtUi  in  Lancalhire. 
is)  Scutland, 


Amoiigft  (A)  th'  Oreads  there,  and  fylvans  made 

abode,  [trod) 

'  (It  was  ere  human  foot  upon   thofe  hills  had 

Of  all  the  mountain  kind  and  Cnce  fhe  was  moft 

It  was  a  fatyr's  chance  to  fee  her  filver  hair 
Flow  loofcly  at  her  back,  as  up  a  cliff  (he  clame, 
Her  beauties  noting  well,  her  features,  and  her 

frame, 
And  after  her  he  goes;  which  when  (he  did  efpy. 
Before  him  like  the  wind,  the  nimble  nymph  doth 

fly. 

Thfey  hurry  down  the  rocks,  o'er  hill  and  dale 

they  drive ; 
To  take  her  he  doth  ftrain,  t'  outftrip  him  (he 

doth  ftrivc, 
Like  one  his  kind  that  knew,  and  greatly  fear'd 

his  rape. 
And  to  the  (i)  topic  gods  by  praying  to  efcape. 
They  turn'd  her  to  a  fpting,  which  as  flie  then 

did  pant. 
When  wearied  with  her  courfe,  her  breath  grew 

wondrous  fcant  : 
Even  as  the  fearful  nymph,  then  thick  and  (hort 

did  blow. 
Now  made  by  them  a  fpring,  fo  doth  (he  ebb  and 

flow. 
And  near  the  ftream   of   Nyde,  another  fpring 

have  I,  [ply, 

As  well  as  that,  which  may  a  wonder's  place  fup- 
Which  of  the  form  it  bears,  men  Dropning-well 

do  call, 
Becaufe  out  of  a  rock,  it  ftill  in  drops  doth  fall. 
Near  to  the  foot  whereof  it  makes  a  little  pon, 
Which  in  as  little  fpace  converteth  wood  to  ftone, 
Chevin,  and  Kihifey  Crags,  were  they  not  here  in 

In  any  other  place,  right  well  might  wonders  be, 
For   their   gigantic    height,    that  mountains  do 

trsfhfcend  ? 
But  fuch  are  frequent  here,  and  thus  (he  makes 

an  end.' 
When  (i)  Your  thus  having  heard  the  genius 

of  this  traft. 
Her  well  deferved  praife  fo  happily  to  aft, 
i'his  river  in  herfelf  that  was  extremely  loth. 
The  other  to  defer,  fince  that  ftie  was  to  both 
Indifferent,    ftraitly  wills  Weft-riding    there  to 

ceafe; 
And  having  made  a  fign  to  all  the  watry  preafe 
For  Clence,   which  at  once,   when  her  command 

had  won,  [begun. 

The  proud  North-Riding  thus  for  her  great  felf 

'  My  fovereign  flood,  quoth  (he,  in  nature  thou 

art  bound 
T'  acknowledge  rae  of  three  to  be  the  worthieO: 

ground: 
For  note  of  all  thofe  floods,  the  wild  Weil  Riding 

fends,  [tends. 

There's  fcjrcely  any  one  thy  greatnefs  that  at- 

(h)  Nymph!  of  the  mountains. 

(('}  The  (uppofed  genius  of  the  place. 

(*)  Your,  the  chiefcft  tiver  of  Vorklhire,  who  after  her 
lona  courfe,  by  the  confluence  o:  other  joods,  gets  the 
nariisuf  Ouf;. 
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Till  thou  haft  paffed  York,  and  draweft  near  thy 
fall;  [=>", 

And  when  thou  haft  no  need  of  their  fupplies  at 
Then  come  they  flatt'ring  in,  and  will  thy  follow- 
ers be ;  [fee, 
So  as  you  oftentimes  thefe  wretched  wordlings 
That  whilft  a  man  is  poor,  although  fopie  hopes 

Upon  his  future  age,  yet  there's  not  one  will  lend 
A  farthing  to  relieve  his  fad  diftreffed  ftate, 
Not  knowing  what  may  yet  befal  him ;  but  when 

fate 
Deth  pour  upon  his  head  his  long  expefied  good, 
Then  ftiall  you  fee  thofe  flaves,  aloof  before  that 

ftood. 
And  would  have  let  him  ftarve,  like  fpaniels  to 

him  crouch,  [touch  : 

And  with  their   glavering  lips,   his  very  feet  to 
So  do  they  by  the  Your ;  whereas  the  floods  in 

me. 
That  fpring  and  have  their  courfe,  (even)  given 

thy  life  to  thee  : 
For  till  that  thou  and  Swale,  into  one  bank  do  take, 
Meeting  at  Borough-bridge,  thy  grcatnefs  there 

to  make  : 
Till  then  the  name  of  Oufe  thou  art  not  known 


A  term  in  former  times  the  ancients  did  beftow 
On  many  a  fuU-bank'd  flood  ;  but  for  my  greater 
grace,  [trace 

Thefe  floods  of  which  I  fpeak,  I  now  intend  to 
From  their  firft  fpringing  founts,  beginning  with 

the  Your 
From  Morvil's  mighty  foot  which  riCng,  with 

the  power 
That  Bant  from  Sea-mere  brings,  her  fomewhat 
more  doth  fill.  [rill, 

Near  Bifliops-dale  at  hand,  when  Cover  a  clear 
Next  Cometh  into  Your,  whereas  that  lufty  chace 
For  her  lov'd  Cover's  fake,  doth  lovingly  era- 
brace  [groves, 
Your  as  (he  yields  along,  amongft  the  parks  and 
In  Middleham's  amorous  eye,  as  wandringly  Ihe 
roves,  [amain. 
At  Rippon  meets  with  Skell,  which  makes  to  her 
Whom  when  fhe  hath  receiv'd  into  the  nymphilh 

(/)  Near  to  the  town  fo  fam'd  for  colts  there  to 

be  bought. 
For  goodnefs  far  and  near,  by  horfemen  that  are 

fought) 
Fore-right  upon  her  way  (he  with  a  merrier  gale, 
To  BoroLgh-bndge  makes  on,   to  meet  her  fifter 

Swale,  [hath) 

(A  wondrous  holy  flond  (which  name  fhe  ever 
For  when   the  Saxons  firft  receiv'd  the  Chriftian 

faith 
Paulinus  of  old  York,  the  zealous  bifhop  then. 
In  Swale's  abundant  ftrcam  Chriften'd  ten  thou- 

fand  men,  [fide. 

With  women  and  their  babes,  a  number  mnre  be- 
Upon  one  happy  day,   whereof  ihe   boafts  with 

pr.de) 

(/)  Rippon  f»ir. 


Which  fprings  not  far  from  whence  Your  hatk 

her  Clver  head ; 
And  in  her  winding  banks  along  my  bofom  led, 
As  (he  goes  fwooping  by,  to  Swaledale  whence  (he 

fprings,  '  [brings. 

That  lovely  name  (he  leaves,  which  forth  a  foreft 
The  valleys  ftyle  that  bears,  a  braver  fylvan  maid 
Scarce  any  (hire  can  (how ;  when  to  my  river's 

aid, 
Come  Barney,  Arlke,  and  Marlke,  their  Ibvereign 

Swale  to  guide. 
From  Applegarth's  wide  wafte,  and  from  New 

Foreft  fide.  [a  year, 

Whcfe  fountains  by  the  fawns,  and  fatyrs,  many 
With  youthful  greens  were  crown'd,  yet  could 

not  ftay  them  there. 
But  they  will  (erve  the  Swale,  which  in  her  wan- 

dring  courfe, 
A  nymph  nam'd  Holgat  hath,  and  Rifdale,  all 

whofe  force. 
Small  though  (God  wot)  it  be,  yet  from  their 

fouthem  Ihore, 
With  that  falute  the  Swale,  as  others  did  before. 
At  Richmond  and  arrive,  which  much  dofh  grace 

the  flood,  [ftood  ! 

For  that  her  precimft  long  amongft  the  (hires  hath 
But  Yorkfliire  wills  the  fame  her  glory  to  refign. 
When  paflTuig  thence  the  Swale,  this  minion  flood 

of  mine  [girl, 

Next  takes  into  her  train,  clear  Wi(ke,  a  wanton 
As  though  her  watry  path  were  pav'd  with  orient 

pearl,  [gyre, 

So  wondrous  fweet  (he  feems,  in  many  a  winding 
As  though  (he  gambolds  made,  or  as  (he  did  de- 

fire,  [trace, 

Her  labyrinth-like  turns,    and    mad   meander'i 
With  marvel  fliould  amaze,  and  coming  doth  em- 
brace 
North- Alerton,  by  whom  her  honour  is  encreas'd, 
Whofe  liberties  include  a  county  at  the  leaft, 
To  grace  the  wandring  Wilke,  then  well  upon 

her  way,  [fway  ; 

Which  by  her  count'nance  thinks  to  carry  all  the 
When  having  her  receiv'd,  Swale  bonny  Codbeck 

And  Willowbeck  with  her,  two  pretty  rivelings, 
And  Beddill  bids  along,  then  almoft  at  the  Oufe, 
Who  with  thefe  rills  enrich'd  begins  herfelf  to 

roufe. 
When  that  great  foreft-nymph  fair  Gautrefs  on 

her  way,  [gay 

She  fees  to  ftaiid  prepar'd  virith  garlands  frelh  and 
To  deck  up   Oufe,  before  herfelf  to  York  fiie 

(how,  [flowj 

So  out  of  my  full  womb  the  FolTe  doth  likewife 
That  meeting  thee  at  York,  under  the  city's  fide. 
Her  glories  with  thyfelfdoih  equally  divide. 
The  eaft  part  watering  ftiU,  as  thou  doft  wa(h  the 

weft, 
By  whofe  embraces  York  abundantly  is  bleft. 
So  many  rivers  1  continually  maintain, 
As  all  thofe  leffcr  floods  that  into  Darwin  ftrain. 
Their  fountains  find  in  me,  the  Ryedale  naming 

Rye,       •  [by 

Fofs,  Ryca!,  Hodb:c,  Dow,  with  Semen,  and  ;hcm 
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Clear  Coftwy,  which  herfclf  from  Blachnwre  in 

doth  bring,  [ing, 

And  playing  as   fhe  Aides  through  fliady  Picker- 
To  Darwent  homage  doth ;  and  Darwent  that  di- 
vides 
The  Eali-riding  and  me,  upon  her  either  fides. 
Although  that  to  us  both,  fhe  moft  indiiferent  be, 
And  feemeth  to  affeifl  her  equally  with  me, 
From  my  diviCon  yet  her  fountain  doth  derive, 
And  from  my  Blackmore  here  her  courfe  doth 

fira  contrive. 
Let  my  dimenfions  then  be  ferioufly  putfu'd. 
And  let  Great  Britain  fee  in  my  brave  latitude. 
How  in  the  high'ft  degree  by  nature  I  am  jrac'd; 
For  tow'rds  the  Craven  hills,  upon  my  weft  are 

plac'd  [all, 

New-foreft ,  Applegarth,  and  S walcdale,  Drj-adcs 
And  lov/4r  towards  the  Oufe,   if  with  my  floods 

ye  fall,  [kind. 

The  goodly  Gautrefs  keeps  chief  of  my  fylvan 
There  fiony  Stanmore  view,  bleak  with  the  fleet 

and  wind. 
Upon  this  eaftein  fide,  fo  Ryedale  dark  and  deep, 
Amongft  whofe    groves  of  yore,  fome  fay  that 

elves  did  keep; 
Then   Pickering,  whom  the  fawns  beyond  them 

all  adore,  [more- 

By  whom  not   far  away  lies  large-fprcad  Blacki 
The  Cleveland  north  from  thefe,  a  ftate  diat  duth 

maintain, 

Leaning  her  lufty  fide  to  the  great  German  main, 

Which  if  ihe  were  not  here  confined  thus  in  me, 

A  fliire  even  of  hcrfelf  might  well  be  faid  to  be. 

Nor  lefs  hath  Pickering  Leigh  her  liberty  than 

this 
North- Alerton  a  (hire  fo  likewife  reckon'd  is  ; 
And  Richmond  of  the  reft,  the  greateft  in  eftate, 
A  county  juftly  call'd,  that  them  accommodate  ; 
So  I  North  Riding  am,  for  fpacioufnefs  rcnown'd. 
Our  mother  Yorkfhire's  cld'ft,  who  worthily  is 

crown'd 
The  queen  of  all  the  fhires,  on  this  Gde  Trent, 

for  we 
The  Ridings  fevcral  parts  of  her  vaft  greatnefs  be, 
In  us,  fo  we  again  have  feveral  feats,  whofe  bounds 
Do  meafure  from  their  fides  fo  many  miles   of 

grounds,  ,  [king. 

That  they  are  called  fhires ;  like  to  fome  mighty 
May  Yorkihire  be   compar'd,  (the  lik'll  of  any 

thing)  [tain, 

Who  hath  kings  that  attend,  an(l  to  his  ftate  re- 
And  yet  fo  great,  that  they  have  under  them 

again  [we 

Great  princes,   that  to  them  be  fubjefl,   fo  have 
Shires  fubjed  unto  us,  yet  we  her  fubjefls  be  ; 
Although  thefe  l)e  enough  fufEciently  to  fhow. 
That  I  the  other  two  for  bravery  quite  cut-go  : 
Yet  look  ye  up  along  into  my  fetting  fide. 
Where  Teis  firft  from  my  bounds  rich  {m)  Du- 

nelme  doth  divide, 
And  you  (hall  fee  thofe  rills,  that  with  their  wat- 

ry  preafe. 
Their  moft  beloved  Teis  fo  plentcouCy  increafe, 

{•»;  The  biflioprici:  of  Duiham. 
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The  clear  yet  leffer  Lune,  the  Bauder,  and  the 
'  ^        Grct, 

All  out  of  me  do  flow ;  then  turn  ye  from  thefet. 
And  look  but  tow'rds  the  rife,  upon  the  Germaa 

main, 
Thofe  rarities,  and  fee,  that  I  in  me  contain  ; 
My  Scarborough,  which  looks  as  though  in  hea- 
ven it  ftood,  [Hood, 
To  thofe  that  lie  below,  from  th'  Bay  of  Robin 
Even  to  the  fall  of  Teis;  let  me  but  fee  the  man. 
That   in  one  traft  can  Ihow  the  wonders  that  I 

can,  [but  1, 

Like  Whitby's  felf  I  think,  there's  none  can  fhew 
O'er  whofe  attradive  earth  there  may  no  wild 

geefe  fly,  [ground  : 

But  piefently  they  fall  from  oft"  their  wings  to 
If  this  no  wonder  be,   where's  there  a  wonder 

founds  [behold. 

And  flones  like  ferpents  there,  yet  may  ye  more 
That  in  their  natural  gyres  are  up  together  roU'd. 
The  rocks  by  Moul-grave  too,  my  glories  forth  to 

fet,  [je: 

Out  of  their  crany'd  cleves,  can  give  you  perfeft 
And  uponHuntclipnab,  you  everywhere  may  find, 
(As  though  nice  nature  lov'd  to  vary  in  this  kind) 
Stones  of   a   fpherick  form   of  fundry   mickles 

fram'd. 
That  well  they  globes  of  ftone,  or  bullets  might 

be  nam'd  [blows. 

For  any  ordnance  fit ;  which  broke  with  hammers 
Do  headlefs  fnakes  of  ftone,  within  their  rounds 

cnclofe. 
Mark  Gifborough's  gay  foite,  where  nature  feem» 

fo  nice, 
As  in  the  fame  fhe  makes  afecond  paradife, 
Whofe  foil  embroider'd  is,  with  fo  rate  fundry 

flowers. 
Her  large  oaks  fo  long  green,  as  fummer  there 

her  bowers 
Had  fet  up  all  the  year,  her  air  for  health  refin'd, 
Her  eartii  with  allom  veins  moft  richly  intermin'd. 
In  other  places  thefe  might  rarities  be  thought. 
So  common  but  in  me,  that  I  efteem  as  nought 
Then  could  I  reckon  up  my  Ricall,  making  on 
By   Ryedale,   towards  her   dear-lov'd   Darwent, 

v/ho's  not  gone 
Far  from  her  pearly  fprings,  but  under  ground 

flie  goes ; 
As  up  towards  Craven  hills,  I  many  have  of  thofe, 
Amongft  the  crany'd  cleves,  that  through  the 

cavern  creep. 
And  dimples  hid  from  day,  into  the  earth  fo  deep. 
That  oftentimes  their  fight  the  fenfes  doth  appal. 
Which  for  their  horrid  courfe,  the  people  Helbecks 

Which  may  for  ought  I  fee,  be  with  my  wonders 

fet,  [debt 

And  v/ith  much  marvel  feen  :  that  I  am  not  in 
To  none  that  neighboureth  me ;  nor  ought  can 

they  me  lend.' 
When  Darwent  bad  her  ftay,  and  there  her 

fpeech  to  end. 
For  that  Eaft-Riding  call'd,  her  proper  caufe  to 

plead :  [maid. 

For  Darwent,  a  trus  nymph,  a  moft  impartial 
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And  like  to  both  ally'd,  doth  will  the  laft  fliould 

have  [gave, 

That  privilege,  which  time  to  both  the  former 
And  wills  th'  Eaft-Riding  then,  in  her  own  caufe 

to  fpeak. 
Who  mildly  thus  begins;  '  Although  I  be  but 

weak,  [want 

To  thofe  two  former  parts,  yet  what  I  feem  to 
In  largenefs,  for  that  I  am  in  my  compafs  fcant, 
Yet  for  my  fcite  1  know,  that  I  them  both  excel ; 
For  mark  me  how  1  lie,  ye  note  me  very  well, 
How  in  the  eaa  1  reign,   (of  which  my  game  I 

take,  [lake, 

And  my  broad  fide  to  bear  up  to  the  German 
Which  bravely  I  furvey;  then  turn  ye  and  behold 
Upon  my  pleafant  breaft,  that  large  and  fpacious 

Ould  [eyes, 

Of  York  that  takes  the  name,  that  with  delighted 
When  he  beholds  the  fun  ont  of  the  feas  to  rife. 
With  pleafure  feeds  his  flocks,  for  which  hefcarce 

gives  place  [grace. 

To  Cotfvvold,  and  for  what  becomes  a  paCoral 
Doth  go  beyond  him  quite ;  then  note  upon  my 

f.,uth,  [mo'ith, 

How  all  along   the   Ibore,  to  mighty  Huniber's 
Rich  Holdernefs  I  have,  excelling  for  her  grain, 
By  whofe  much  plenty  I,  not  only  do  maintain 
Myfelf  in  good  eftate,  but  Ihires  far  off  that  lie, 
Up  Humber  that  to  Hull,  come  every  day  ;o  buy, 
To  me  beholden  are ;  beCdes,  the  neighbouring 

towns,  [Downs, 

Upon  the  verge  whereof,  to  part  her  and  the 
Hull  down  to  Humber  haftes,  and  takes  into  her 

bank  [rank, 

Some  lefs  but  lively  rills,  with  waters  waxing 
She  Beverly  falutes,  whofe  beauties  fo  delight 
The  fair-enamour'd  flood,  as  ravifli'd  with  the  fight. 
That  Ihe  could  e<er  ftay,that  gorgeous  v^n)  phane 

to  view,  [purfue, 

But  that  the  brooks  and  bourns  fo  hotly  her 
To  Kingfton  and  convey,  whom  Hull  doth  newly 

Of  Humber-bord'ting  Hull,  who  hath  not  heard 

the  fame  :  [mine : 

And  for  great  Humberts  felf,  I  challenge  him  for 
rorwhereasFowlwyfirft.andShelfleetdocombine, 
By  meeting  in  their  courfc,  fo  courteouCy  to  twin, 
'Gainll  whom  on  th'  other  fide,  the  goodly  Trent 

comes  in. 
From  that  efpecial  place,  great  Humber  hath  hie 

reign,  [maintain, 

Beyond  which  he's  mine  own  :  fo  1  my  cnurfe 
From  Kilnfcy's  pjle-like  point,  along  the  eaftern 

Shore, 
And  lough  at  Neptune's  rage,  when  loudl'eft  he 

doth  roar,  [fca.' 

Till    Flamborough   jut   forth  into   the   German 
And  as  th'  Eaft-Riding  more  yet  ready  wa«  to  fay, 
Oufe  in  her  own  behalf  doth  interrupt  her  fpecch, 
And  of  th'  imper'ous  land  doth  liberty  befeech. 
Since  (he  had  palfed  York,  and  in  her  wand'ring 

By  that  fair  city's  fcite,  received  had  fuch  grace, 
[n)  The  chuich  of  Beverley. 


She  might  for  it  declaim,  but  more  to  honour 

York, 
She  who  fuppos'd  the  fame  to  be  her  only  work. 
Still  to  renown  thofe   dukes,  who  ftrongly  did 

pretend 
A  title  to  the  crown,  as  thofe  who  did  defcend 
From  them  that  had  tiie  right,  doth  this  oration 

make,  [fpake  ? 

And  to  uphold  their  claim,  thus  to  the  floods  (he 

'  They  very  idly  err,  who  think  that  blood  then 

fpilt,  [guilt. 

In    that    long-lafting    -.var,   proceeded   from    the 
Of  the  proud  Yorkifts  part ;   for  let  them  under- 

ftand, 
That  Richard  Duke  of  York,  whofe  brave  and 

martial  hand 
rhe  title  undertook,  by  tyranny  and  might, 
Sought  not  t'  attain  the  crown,  but  from  fuccefs- 

ful  right. 
Which  ftill  upheld  his  claim,  by  which  his  valiant 

fon,  [^vr,n  : 

Great  Edward  Earl  of  March,  the  garland  alter 
For  Richard  Duke  of  York,  i,  Wakefield  battle 

flain,  [reign. 

Who  firft  that  title  broach'i!,  ;     ;he  fixth  Henry's 
From  Edmond  a  fifth  fon  of  i       ard  did  defcend, 
That  juftly  he  thereby  no  tit'.:        id  pretend 
Before  them  come  from  Gaunt,  w^U  known  of  all 

to  be. 
The  fourth  to  Edward  born,  and  tlierefore  a  de- 

g-ee 
Before  him  to  the  crown;but  thatwh'ch  did  prefer 
His  title,  wasthe  match  with  dame  Ann.  Mortimer, 
Of  Roger  Earl  of  March  the  davghter,  that  his 

claim. 
From  Clarence  the  third  fon  of  Great  K'ng  Ed- 
ward came,  [other, 
Which  Anne  deriv'd  alone,  the  right  before  all 
Of  thedelapfed  crown, from  Philip  her  fairmother. 
Daughter  and  only  heir  of  Clarence,  and  t!ie  bride 
To  Edmond  Earl  of  March  ;  this  .\nne  her  daugh- 
ter ty'd 
In  wedlock  to  the  Earl  of  Cambridge,  whence 

the  right  [fight. 

Of  Richard,  as  1  faid,  which  fell  it  Wakefield 
Defcended  to  his  fon,  brave  Edward  after  king, 
(Henry  the  fixth  dcpos'd)  thus  did  the  Yorkills 

bring 
Their  title  from  a  drain,  before  the  line  of  Gaunt, 
Whofe  iffue  they  by  arms  did  worthily  fupplant.' 
By  this  the   Oufe  perceiv'd  great  Humber  t* 

(For  evermore  (he  hath  a  fpecial  eye  to  him^ 
As  though  he  much  difdain'd  each  one  fliould  thus 

be  heard. 
And  he  their  only  king  until  the  laft  defer'd, 
At  which  he  feem'd  to  frown;  wherefore  the 

Oufe  off  breaks. 
And  to  his  confluent  floods,  thus  mighty  Humber 

fpeaks  : 
'  Let  Trent  her  tribute  pay,  which  from  theif 

feveral  fonts. 
For  thirty  flood*  of  name,  to  nae  her  king  thar 

counts. 


So^g  xxrni. 

Be  much  of  me  belov'd, brave  river;  and  from  me, 
jkeceive  thofe  glorious  rites  that  fame  can  give  to 

thee. 
And  thou  marfli-drowning  Don,  and  all  thofe 

that  repair 
"With  thee,  that  bring'ft  to  me  thy  eafy  ambling 

Aire, 
Embodying  in  one  bank :  and  Wharfe,  which  by 

thy  fall  [all, 

Doft  much  augment  my  Oufe,  let  me  embrace  you 
My  brave  Weft-Riding  brooks,  your  king  you 

need  not  fcorn, 
Proud  Naiades  neither  ye,  North-Riders  that  are 

born; 
My   yellow-fanded  Your,    and    thou   my   Cfter 

Swale, 
That  dancing  come  to  Oufe,  through  many  a 

dainty  dale, 
i)o  greatly  me  enrich,  clear  Darwent  driving  down 
From  Cleveland  ;  and  thou  Hull,  that  highly  dolt: 
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Th'  Eaft-Riding  by  thy  rife,  do  homage  to  your 

king,  [fing; 

And  let  the  fea-nymphs  thus  of  mighty  Humber 

That  full  an   hundred  floods  my  wat'ry   court 

Which  either  of  themfelves,  or  in  their  greater's 
Their  tribute  pay  to  me ;  and  for  my  princely 

From  Humber  king  of  Hunns,  as  anciently  it 

So  ftill  1  ftick  to  him  :  for  from  that  eaftern  king 
t)nce  in  me  drown'd,  as  I  my  pedigree  do  bring  : 
So  his  great  name  receives  no  prejudice  thereby  ; 
For  as  he  was  a  king,  fo  know  ye  all  that  I 
Am  king  of  all  the  floods,  that  north  of  Trent  do 

flow; 
Then  let  the  idle  world  no  more  fuch  coft  bellow. 
Nor  of  the  muddy  Nile,  fo  great  a  wonder  take. 
Though  with  her  bellowing  fall,  fhe  violently  make 
The  neighbouring  people  deaf;  nor   Ganges  fo 

much  praifc, 
That  where  he  narroweft  is,  eight  miles  In  broad- 

nefs  lays 
His  bofom ;  nor  fo  much  hereafter  fhall  be  fpoke 
Of  that  (but  lately  found)  Guianian  Oronoque, 
Whofe  cataraft  a  noife  fo  horrible  doth  keep. 
That  it  even  Neptune  frights ;  what  flood  comes 

to  the  deep, 
Vol.  Ill: 


Than  Humber  that  is  heard  more  horribly  to  roar  ? 
For  when  my  (o)  Higre  comes,  I  make  my  either 

ftiore 
Even  tremble  with  the  found,  that  I  afar  do  fend.' 
No  fooner  of  this  fpeech  had  Humber  made  an 
end, 
But  the  applauding  floods  Cent  forth  fo  CiriU  a 

That  they  were  eas'ly  heard  all  Holdernefs  about. 
Above  the  bcachy  brack,  amongft  the  marthes 

rude. 
When  the  Eaft-Riding  her  oration  to  conclude. 
Goes  on  :  '  My  fifters  boaft  that  they  have  little 

(hires  [theirs ; 

Their  fubjeifts,  I  can  Ihew  the  like  of  mine  for 
My  (/))  Howdon  hath  as  large  a  circuit, and asfree, 
OnOufe,andHumber's  banks.and  as  much  graceth 

My  latitude  compar'd  with  thofe  that  me  oppugn  : 
Not  Ruhmond  nor  her  like,  that  doth  to  thsm. 

Belong, 
Doth  grace  them  more  than  this  doth  mr,  upon 

my  coaft  ; 
And  for  their  wond'rous  things  whereof  fo  much 

they  boaft. 
Upon  my  eaftern  fide,  which  juts  upon  the  fea, 
Amongft  the  white-fcalp'd  cleeves  this  wondet 

fee  they,  may. 
The  Mullet,  and  the  Awke,  my  fowlers  there  do 

find,  [kind. 

Of  all  Great  Britain  brood,  birds  of  the  ftrangeft 
That  building  in  the  rocks,  being  taken  with  the 

hand. 
And  caft  beyond  the  cliff  that  pointeth  to  the  land, 
Fall  Inftantly  to  ground,  as  though  it  were  a  fto.ne, 
But  put  out  to  the  fea,  they  inftantly  are  gone. 
Arid  fly  a  league  or  two  before  they  do  return, 
As  only  by  that  air,  they  on  their  wings  were  bore. 
Then  my  prophetic  fpring  at  Veipfy,  I  may  {hew. 
That   fome  years  is  dry'd  up,  fome  years  again 

doth  flow  ; 
But  when  it  breaketh  out  with  an  immoderate 

birth 
It  tells  the  following  year  of  a  penurious  dearth.' 
Here  ended  flie  her  fpeech,  the  Ridings   all 

made  friends. 
And  from  my  tired  hand,  my  labour'd  canto  ends, 

(0)  The  marine  of  the  waters  at  the  coming  in  oi  the  tide* 
(;.)  A  libeny  in  the  Eafl  Ridinf;. 
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The  Mufe  the  Bifliopwric  aflays, 
And  to  her  fall  fings  down  the  Tel?; 
Then  takes  Ihe  to  the  dainty  Wer, 
And  with  all  braveries  fitted  her. 
Tyne  tells  the  -viftof ies  by  us  got, 
In  foughten  fields  againil  the  Scot. 
Then  through  Northumberland  {he  goe?; 
The  floods  and  mountains  doth  difpofe ; 
And  with  their  glories  doth  proceed. 
Not  {laying  ftill  fhe  come  to  Tweed. 


Ti.E  n-.ufe  this  largeft  flure  of  England  having 

fimg, 
Vet  feeing  more  than  this  did  to  her  talk  belong, 
Looks  ftill  into  the  north,  the  (a)  bilhopric  and 

views,  [fues, 

Which  with  an  eager  eye,  whllft  wiftly  fhe  pur- 
Tcis  as  a  bordering  flood,  (who  thought  herfelf 

divine) 
Confining  in  her  courfe  th^t  county  Palatine, 
And  York  the  ^teatcft  fhire,  doth  inftantly  begin 
To  rouze  hcrfclf  :  qugth  fhe,  '  Doth  every  nllet 

win  [•queen, 

Af  phufe  for  their  fmall  worths,  and  I  that  am  a 
With  thofe  poor  brooks  coropai'd?  fhall  I  alone 

be  feen 
Thus  filently  to  pafs,  and  not  be  heard  to  fing  ? 
■VVhtn  as  two  countries  are  contending  for  my 

fpting :  [name, 

Vcr  Cumberland,  to  which  the  Olimri  gave  the 
AccoUDis  it  to  be  hers,  Northumberland  the  fame, 
(a)  The  Wlhoriic  of  Butliam. 


V.'iJl  need'fly  hers  (hould  be,  for  that  my  fpring 

doth  rife 
So  equally  'twiit  both,  that  he  were  very  wife, 
Could  tell  which  of  thefe  two,  me  for  her  own 

may  claim. 
But  as  in  all  thefe  trails,  there's  fcarce  a  flood  of 

But  Ihe  fome  valley  hath,  which  her  trave  name 

dcth  bear  : 
My  Teifdale  nam'd  of  me,  fo  likewife  have  I  here. 
At  my  firft  fetting  fcrih,  through  which  I  nimbly 

flide ;  [fide, 

Then  Yorkfhire  which  doth  lie  upon  my  fetting 
Me  Lune  and  Bander  lends  as  in  the  fong  before 
Th'  induftrious  mufe  hath  fliew'd;  my  Dunelme- 

nian  fhore, 
Sends  Huyd  to  help  my  courfe,  with  fome  few 

other  becks. 
Which  time  (as  it  fhould  feem)  fo  utterly  neglefls. 
That  they  are  namelefs  yet ;  then  do  I  bid  adieu. 
To  Bernard's  battled  towers,  and  ferioufly  puifue 


?.B^  xxp'iir. 

Kly  cotirfe  to  N'ept: 


The  Skern,  a  dainty  nynipli,  fainting  Darlington, 
VJomes  in  to  give  me   aid,  and  being  proud  and 

rank,  [bank, 

She  chacc'd  to   look  aiide,  and  fpieth  ,  near  her 
liiree  black  and   horrid  pits,    which  for   their 

boiling  beat, 
( I'hat   from   their   Icthfome  brims  do  breatli  a 

iulphurous  fweat) 
Hell-kettles  rightly  cJU'd,  that  with  the  very  fight, 
'i  iiis  vkiiter-nympli,  my  Skern,  is  put   in  fuch  a 

fright,  [iiafte, 

That  with  uiiufual  fpced,  {he  on  her  courie  doth 
And  rafhly  runs  hcileif  into  my  widcn'd  waift. 
In  pomp  1  thus  approach  great  Amphitrite's  ftate.' 

But  whilft  Teis  undertook  her  ftory  lo  relate, 
"Wer  waxeth  almoft  wood,  tliat  Ihe  fo  long  Ihould 

.  "and. 
Upon  thofe  lofty  terms,  as  though  both  fea  andland 
Were  ty'd  to  hear  her  talk  ;  quoth  Wer,  '  What 

wouldft  thou  fr.y. 
Vain-glorious  bragging  brook,  hadft  thou  fo  clear 

a  way 
T'. advance  thee  as  I  have,  hadft  thou  fuch  means 

and  might, 
JIow  would'ft  thou  then  exult!   O  then  to  what 

a  height 
Wouldfl:  thou  put  up  thv  price  ?  haiift  thou  but 

fuch  a  trine 
Of  rillets  as  I  have,  which  nafurajly  combine. 
Their  iprings  thee  to  hcgct,  as  thofc  of  mine  d<)  me, 
Jn  tlicir  conioiting  founds  tliat  do  fo  well  agree  ? 
As  Kcllop  coming  in  from  KellopLaw  her  fire, 
A  mountain  much  in  fsme,  fmall  Wcjlop  doth 

require 
With  her  to  walk  along,  which  Burdcp  v/ith  her 
^  brings.  [fprings 

Thus  from  the  full  conflux  of  thofe  three  feveral 
My  greatnefs  is  begot,  as  nature  meant  fo  fliew 
IVIy  future  lliength  and  flare  ;  then  forward  do  I 

flow 
Tiirougii  my  delicious  dal>j,  with  every  plenfiire 

rife,  [life  \ 

A  nd  Wyreldale  ftillmay  liaiid  with  Teifdale  for  lier 
Comparingof  their  fcite^i  hen  caftingon  my  courfe, 
ho  fatiate  with  tli'  excels  of  my  firfl  natural  lource. 
As  petty  bourns  and  becks,  I  fcorn  but  once  to  call, 
Wafcrop  a  wearlfli  girl,  of  name  the  flrft  of  all. 
That  I  voHci.ifafe,  for  niine,  iiiuil  that  I  r.ri-ive 
At  Auckland,  where  wiih  force  mc  forward  fliil 

to  drive,  [gad, 

-  Clear  Giiun: kfs  gives  licrlelf,  wherl  I   begin  to 
And  whirling  in  and  out,  as  I  were  waxed  ihaj, 
I  change,  my  pofture  oft,  to  many  a  fnaky  gyre, 
'i'o  my  firft  fountain  now,  tis  feeming  to  retire  : 
a'hen  fuddenly  again  1  tnin  my  wat'ry  trail, 
\iuvi  I  indent  the  earth,  and  then  I  it  engraile 
With  many  a  turn  and  trace,  thus  wand' ting  up 

and  down, 
Brave  Durham  I  behold,  that  {lately  feated  town, 
That  Dunholme  hight  of  yore  (even)  from  a  de- 

fert  won, 
Whofe  firft  foundatisn  zeal  and  pi«ty  begun, 
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iiut  as  forthright  I 


.!JI 


By  them  who  thither  firfl  St.  C'jthbert's  body 

brought. 
To  fave   it  from   the  Danes,  by  fire  and  fword 

that  fought  [were, 

ftibverfiou   of  tliofe   things  that  good  and  holy 
With  wl'ich  beloved  place,  I  iecm  fo  pleafed  here. 
As  that  I  clip  it  dole,  and  fweetly  hug  it  ih 
My  clear   and    amorous   arms,   as   jealous    time 

ftiould.win 
Me  fartlitr  cfi'frora  if,  as  oui-  divoi-ce  to  be. 
Hence  like  a  Uilty  flood  moft  abfolutcly  free, 
None  mixing  ti.eiu  with  me,   as   I  do  mix  with 

But  fcorning  a  colleague,  nor  near  me  any  one, 
iTo  iJeptunc's  court  I  come;  for   note  along  ths 

ftrar.d,  [land. 

From  Hartlepoole  (even)  to  the  point  of  Sunder- 
As  far  as  (i)  W.irdenlaws  can  poiT.biy  lurvcy; 
Therc'snotaflnod  of  note  hath  entrance  to  the  fea." 
Here  ended  flie  her  fpeech,  when  as  the  goodly 

Tyne,  [tinfc; 

(Northumberland  that  parts  from  this  fliire  Pala- 
\Vhich  patiently  had  iieard,  look  as  before  the  Wer 
Had  taken  up  the  Teis,  fo  Tyne  now  takes  up  her. 
For  her  fo  tedious  talk, '  Good  Lord,  (quo;h  flic) 

lad  I 
No  other  thing  wherein  niy  labour  to  employ, 
But  to  fet  Gilt  myfelf,  how  much  (well)  could  I 

fay,  [way 

In  mine  own   proper  praife,  iti   this  kind  every 
As  flcilful  as  the  beft  ;  1  could  if  I  did  pleafe. 
Of  my  two  fouhtaiiis  tell,  which  of  their  filndry 

ways, 
The  South  and  North  are  nam'd,  entitled  both 

cfTyne, 
As  IioviT  the  profperous  fprings  of  thcfe  two  floods 

,  of  mine 
Are  diflaiit  thirty  miles,  how  that  the  Soutlii- 

•    Tyne  nam'd 
from  Stanmore  takes  her  fpring,  for  mines  of 

brafs  that's  fam'd, 
How  that  nam'd  of  the  North,  Is  out  of  Whecl- 

fcJifprimg,  [along, 

Aniongfl  thcfe  Engliili  Alps,  which  as  they  run 
England  and  Scoiland  here  impartially  divide. 
How  Soutli-Tyne  fcttlng  otit  from  Cumtcrlandis 

.piy'd 

With  Hartley  wliich  her  haftes,  and  Tippall  that 
doth  ftrive,  [drive ; 

By  her  mpre  fturdy  ftreani,  the  Tyne  along  to 

How  th'  Allans,  th'  [iatl,  and  Weft,  their  boun- 
ties to  her  bring. 

Two  fair  and  fuU-bnm'd  floods,  how  alfo  fronv 
her  fpring, 

P.Iy  other  North-nanl'd  Tyne,  through  Tyndalc 
maketh  in. 

Which  Shele  her  handmaid  hath,  and  as  flie  haCes 
to  twih 

With  th'  other  from  the  fouth,  her  firtcr,  how 
clear  Rhead, 

With  Perop  comes  prepai'J,  and  Cherlop,  me 
to  lead, 

^b)  A  mounta'a  on  that  part  ofthe  fhite. 


m 


Through  Ridfdale  on  my  way,  as  far  as  Exham, 

then  [men 

Dowell  me  homage  doth,  with  blood  of  Englifli- 

"Whofe  ftream  was  deeply  dy'd  in  that  moft  cruel 

war 
Of  Lancafter  and  York.  Now  having  gone  fo  far, 
Their  Crengths  me  their  dear  Tyne,  do  wond'- 
roufly  enrich,  [which 

As  how  clear  Darwent  draws  down  to  Newcaftle, 
The  honour  hath  alone  to  entertain  me  there. 
As  of  thofe  mighty  (hips,  that  in  ray  mouth  I  bear 
Tiaught  with  ii;y  country  coal,  of  tills  Newcaftle 
nam'd,  [fam'd 

For  which  both  far  and  near,  that  place  no  lefs  is 
Than  India  for  her  mines;  Diould  I  at  large  de- 
clare [fpare, 
My  glories,  in  which  time  commands  me  to  be 
And  1  but  flightly  touch,  which  flood  I  to  report. 
As  freely  as  I  might,  ye  both  would  fall  too  fhort 
Of  me  ;  but  know,  that  Tyne  hath  greater  things 

in  hand  : 
For,  to  trick  up  ourfelves,  whilft  trifling  thus  we 
fland,  [note, 

Bewitch'd  with  our  own  praife,  at  all  we  never 
How  the  Albanian  floods  now  lately  fet  afloat. 
With  th'  honour  to  them  done,  take  heart,  and 

loudly  cry 
DeBance  to  us  all,  on  this  fide  Tweed  that  lie  ; 
And  hark  the  high-brow'd  hills  aloud  begin  to 
ring,  [Cng : 

With  found  of  things  that  forth  prepared  is  to 
When  nnce  the  mufe  arrives  on   the  Albanian 

fliore. 
And  therefore  to  make  up  our  forces  here  before 
The  on-fet  they  begin,  the  battles  we  have  got, 
Eothonourearth  and  theirs,  agaimi  the  valiant  Scot, 
I  undertake  to  tell;  then,  mufes,  I  entreat 
Your  aid,  whilft  I  thefe  fights  in  order  fliall  repeat. 
'  When  mighty  Malcolm  here  had  with  a  vio- 
lent hand, 
(As  he  had  oft  before)  deftroy'd  Northumberland, 
In  Rufub'  troubled  reign,  the  warlike  Mowbray 
then,  [men. 

This  earldom  that  poflefs'd,  with  half  the  power  of 
For  conqueft  which  that  king  from  Scotland  hi- 
ther drew,  \ 
At  Alnwick  in  the  field  their  armies  overthrew;  ■ 
Where  Malcolm  and  his  fon,  brave  Edward  both 

were  found  ! 
Slain  on  that  bloody  field  :  fo  en  the  Englifh 
ground,  [fon, 

Wh':n  David  king  of  Scots,  and  Henry  his  Hern 
Ir.tltled  by  thofe  times,  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon, 
Had.  forag'd  all  the  north,  beyond  the  river  Teis, 
In  Stephen's  troubled  reign,  in  as  tumultuous  days 
As  England  ever  knew,  the  archbiftiop  of  York, 
Stout  1  hurftan,  and  with  him  joiu'd  in  that  war- 
like work, 
Ralph,  f  both  for  wit  and  arms)  of  Durham  bifliop 
then 
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Twixt  Allerton  and  York,  the  doubtful  battW 

got. 


i'd,that  called  were  the  valiant  cji 


rgymen, 


With  th'  Earl  of  Aubenicrle,  Efpeck,  and  Peve- 

rell,  fcnights. 
And  of  the  Lacies  two,  oft  try'd  in  bloody  fights, 


On  David  and  his  fon,  whilft  of  th'  invading  Scot 
Ten  thoufand  ftrew'd  rhe  earth,  and  whilft  they 

lay  to  bleed,  [Tweed. 

Ours  followed  them  that  fled,  beyond  our  fifler 
And  when  (c)  Fitz-emprefs  next  in  Normandy, 

and  here. 
And  his  rebellious  fons  in  high  combuftions  were, 
William  the  Scottifti  king,  taking  advantage  then. 
And  eMering  with  an  boft  of  eighty  thoufand  men. 
As  far  as  Kendal  came,-where  captainsthen  of  ours. 
Which  aid  in  Yorkftiire  rais'd,  with  the  Northum- 
brian powers. 
His  forces  overthrew,  and  him  a  prifoner  led. 
So  Longlhank's,  Scotland's  fcourge,  him  to  that 

country  fped. 
Provoked  by  the  Scots,  that  England  did  invade. 
And  on  the  borders  here  fuch  fpoil  and  havock 

made. 
That  all  the  land  lay  wafte  betwixt  the  Tweed 

and  me. 
This  moft  courageous  king,  from  them  his  own 

to  free. 
Before  proud  Berwick  fet  hispuiffant  army  down. 
And  took  it  byftrong  Cege,  Cnce  when  thatwatlike 

town 
As  Cautionary  long  the  Englifh  after  held. 
But  tell  me  all  you  floods,  when  was  there  filch  af 

field 
By  any  nation  yet,  as  by  the  Englifh  won. 
Upon  the  Scottiih  power,  as  that  of  Halidon, 
Seven  earls,  nine  hundred  horfe,  and  of  foot  fol- 

diers  more. 
Near  twenty  thoufand  flain,  fo  that  the  Scottiih 

gore  [fight- 

Ran  down  the  hill  in  ftreams  (even)  in  Albania's 
By  our  third  Edward's  prowefs,  that  moft  re- 
nowned knight. 
As  famous  was  that  fight  of  hisagainft  the  Scot, 
As  that  againft  the  French,  which  he  at  Creffygot. 
And  when  that   conquering  king  did  afterward 

advance  [France, 

His  title,  and  had  paft  his  warlike  powers  to 
And  David  king  of  Scots  here  entered  to  invade, 
To  which  the  kmg  of  France  did  that  falfc  lord 

perfuade, 
Againft  his  given  faith,  from  France  to  draw  his 

bands  [hands 

To  keep  his  own   at  home,  or  to  fill  both  his 
With  war  in  both  the  realms :  was  ever  fuch  jlofs. 
To  Scotland  yet  befel,  as  that  at  Nevil's-cro^, 
Where  fifteen  thoufand  Scots  their  fouls  at  once 

forfook. 
Where  ftoat  John  Copland  then  king  David  pri- 
foner took 
r  th'  head  of  all  his  troops,  that  bravely  there  was 

fecn.  [queen. 

When  Englifh  Philip,  that  Brave  Armazonian 
Encouraging  her  men  from   troop  to  trcop  did 

ride,  [fy'd : 

And  where  our  clergy  had  their  ancient  valour 

(c)  Hcury  I!. 
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Thus  often  coming  in,  they  have  gone  out  too 

Ihort. 
And  next  to  this  the  fight  ef  Nefbit  I  report, 
When  Hebborn  that  ftout  Scot,  and  his  had  all 

their  hire,  [fire, 

Which  int'  our  marches  came,  and  with  invafive 
Our  villages  laid  wade,  for  vfhich  defeat  of  ours, 
When  doughty  Douglafs  came  with  the  Albanian 

powers. 
At  Holmdon  do  but  fee,  the  blow  our  Hotfpur 

gave  [drave 

To  that  bold  daring  Scot,  before  him  how  he 
His  army,  and  with  (hot  our  brave  Englilh  bows 
Did  wound  them  on  the  backs,   whofe  breafts 

were  hurt  with  blows,  •" 

Ten  thoufand  put  to  fword,  with  many  a  lord  and 

knight,  [outright. 

Some  prifoners,  wounded  fome,  fome  others  flain 

And  ent'ring  Scotland  then,  all  Tividale  o'er-ran. 

Or  who  a  braver  field  than  th'  Earl  of  Surrey 

wan. 
Where  there  King  James  the  fourth  himfelf  fo 

bravely  bore  [beforp. 

That  fince  that  age  wherein  he  liv'd,  nor  thofe 
Yet  never  fuch  a  king  in  fuch  a  battle  faw, 
Amongft  his  fighting  friends,  where  whilft  he 

breath  could  draw, 
He  bravely  fought  on  foot,  where  Flodden  hill 

was  ftrew'd  [hew'd. 

With  bodies  of  his  men,  well-near  to  mammocks 
That  on  the  mountain's  fide  they  covered  near  a 

mile,  [gyle. 

Where  thofe  two  valiant  earls  pf  Lennox  and  Ar- 
Were  with  their    fovereign   flain,    abbots,   and 

bilhops  there, 
Which  had  put  armour  on  in  hope  away  to  bear 
The  viftory  with  them,  before  the  Engliih  fell. 
But  now  of  other  fields,  it  fits  the  mufe  to  tell. 
As  when  the  noble  Duke  of  Norfolk  made  a  road 
To  Scotland,  and  therein  his  hoftile  fire  beftow'd 
On  well-near  thirty  towns,  and  Haying  there  fo 

Till  viflualwaxed  weak,  the  winter  waxing  ftrong. 
Returning  over  Tweed,  his  booties  home  to  bring. 
Which  to  the  very  heart  did  vex  the  Scottifli  king, 
Thefortuneof  the  duke  extremely  that  did  grudge. 
Remaining  there  fo  long,  and  doing  there  fo  much. 
Thinking  to  fpoil  and  wafte  in  England,  as  before 
The  Engliflimcn  had  done  on  the  Albanian  Ihore, 
And  gathering  up  his  force,  before  the  Engliih  fled 
To  Scotland's  utmoft  bounds,  thence  into  England 
fped,  [friend 

When  that  brave  baftard  fon  of  Dacres,  and  his 
John  Mufgrave,  which  had  charge  the  marches  to 

attend. 
With  Wharton,  a  proud  knight,  with  fcarce  four 
hundred  horfe,  [force, 

Encountering  on  the  plain  with  all  the  Scottiih 
Thence  from  the  field  with  them,  fo  many  pri- 
foners brought,  [caught, 
Which  in  that  furious  fight  were  by  the  Engliih 
That  there  was  fcarce  a  page  or  lackey  but  had 

flore, 
farls,  barons,  knights,  efc[uires,two  hundred  there 
and  more, 
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Of  ordinary  men  feven  hundred  (nade  to  yield. 
There  fcarcely  hath  been  heard,  of  fuch  a  fuughtaa 

field, 
That  James  the  fifth  to  think,  that  but  fo  very  few. 
His  univerfal  power  fo  flrangely  Ihould  fubdue. 
So  took  the  fame  to  heart,  that  it  abridg'd  his  life. 
Such  foils  by  th'  Englilh  given,  araengft  the  Scots 
were  rife. 
Thefe  on  the  Englilh  earth,  the  Engliflimen- 
did  gain  [conflraia 

But  when  their  breach  of  faiJi  did  many  times 
Our  nation  to  invade,  and  carry  conquefls  in 
To  Scotland ;  then  behold,  wliat  our  fuccefs  hath 

been, 
Even  in  the  latter  end  of  our  eighth  Henry's  days. 
Who  Seymour  fent  by  land,  and  Dudley  fent  by 
feas,  [bear 

With  his  full  forces  then,  O  Forth,  then  didft  thou 
That  navy  on  thy  ftream,  whofe  bulk  was  fraught 

with  fear, 
WhenEdinburgh  and  Leith  intotheairwereblown 
With  powder's  fulphurous  fmoke,   and  twenty- 
towns  were  thrown 
Upon  the  trampled  earth,  and  into  alhes  trod  ; 
As  int'  Albania  when  we  made  a  fecond  road. 
In  our  Cxth  Edward's  days,  when  thofe  two  mar- 
tial men,  [again : 
Which  conquered  there  before,  were  thither  fent 
Butfortheir  high  deferts,  with  greater  titlcsgrac'd. 
The  firft  created  Duke  of  Sonverfet,  the  lall 
The  Earl  of  Warwick  made,  at  iVluifelborough 
field,  [yield. 
Where  many  a  doughty  Scot  that  did  difdain  to 
Was  on  the  earth  laid  dead,  where  as  for  five 

miles  fpace 

In  length,  and  four  in  breadth,  the  Englifh  in  the 

chafe,  [ground. 

With  carcafes  of  Scots,  ftrew'd  all  their  natural 

The  number  of  the  flain  were  fourteen  thoufand 

found,  [men. 

And  fifteen  hundred  more  ta'en  prifoners  by  our 

So  th'  Earl  of   SulTex  next  to  Scotland  fent 

To  punifh  them  by  war,  which  on  the  borders 

here,  [were 

Not  only  robb'd  and  fpoil'd,  but  that  afliltants 
To  thofe  two   puilTant   earls,   Northum.berland, 

who  rofe 
With  Weftoioreland  his  peer,fuggefted  by  the  foes 
To  great  Eliza's  reign,  and  peaceful  government ; 
Wherefore  that  puiffant  queen  him  to  Albania  fent. 
Who  fifty  rock-rear'd  piles  and  caftles  having  call 
Far  lower  than  their  fcites,  and  with  ftrong  fires 

defac'd 
Three  hundred  towns,  their  wealth,  with  him 

worth  carrying  brought 
To  England  over  Tvyeed.'    When  now  the  floods 

befought 
The  Tyne  to  hold  her  tongue,  when  prefcntly 

began  [ran. 

Arumourwhicheachwherethrough  allthe  country 
Of  this  proud  river's  fpeech,  the  iiills  and  liooda 

among. 
And  Lowes,  a  foreft-nymph,  the  fame  fo  loudly 
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That  it    (hrorfh   Tyndale    firaight,    and   quite 

througii  Ridfdale  ran, 
And  founded  (hriller  there, than  whfuitfirrt began, 
That  thcfc  high  Alpine  hills,  as  in  arowthey  (land, 
Receiv'd  the  fninds,  which  thus  went  on  from 
hand  to  liand. 
The  high  reaS  'd  Red-fquire  firft,  to  Aumond 
hil!itt..lJ, 
W'hftn  Aumond  ^reat  therewith,  nor  for  his  life 

could  hold. 
To  Kembehpeth  Kgain,  the  buCnefs  but  relate. 
To  B!ack-Brca  he  agaiii,  a  mountain  holding  ftate 
AVith  any  of  them  all,  to  Cocklaw  he  it  gave  ; 
And  Cocklaw  it  again,  to  Cheviot,  who  did  rave 
With  the  report  thereof,  he  from  his  mighty  ftand, 
Refounded  it  again  through  all  Northumberland, 
That  White-Squir;  laftly  caught,  and  it  to   Ber- 
wick fent,  [tinent. 
That  brave  and  warlike  town,  from  thence  incon- 
The  found  from  out  the  South,  into  Albania  came. 
And  manya  luftyflccd.  did  with  her  praife  inflame, 
Affrighting  much  t^ie  Forth,  who  from  htr  trance 

And  to  her  native  fttength  her  prefently  betook, 
Againft  the  mufe  ftiauld  come  to  the  Albanian 

coaft. 
But  Piafwall  all  [his  while,  as  though  he  had 

been  loft, 
Jlot  mention'd  by  the  mufe,  began  to  fret  and 

fume,  [fume 

That  every  petty  brook  thus  proudly  Ihould  pre- 
To  talk  ;  and  he  whom  firfl  the  Romans  did  in- 

And  of  their  greatnefs  yet  the  long'ft-liv'd  monu- 

fchould  thus  be  overtrod ;  wherefore  his  wrong  to 

'wreak,  [fpeak 

In  their  proud  prefence  thus,  doth  aged  Pi<Sfwall 

'  Methiiiks  that  Oifa's  ditch  in  Cambria  ihould 

not  dare 
To  think  himfelf  my  match,  who  with  fuch  coft 

and  care 
The  Romans  did  ereft,  and  for  my  fafeguard  fet 
Their  legions,  from  my  fpoil  the  prnlingPicltolet, 
That  often  inroads  made,  our  earth  from  them  to 

Ey  Adrian  beaten  back,  fo  he  to  keep  them  in. 
To  fea  from  eaS  to  weft,  begun  me  firft  a  wall 
Of  eighty  miles  in  length,  'twiit  Tyne  and  Eden's 

fail :  ■ 
Long  making  me  they  were,  and  long  did  me 


Nor  yet  that  trench  which  traSs  the  weftcrn 
Wiltftiire  plain,  [me. 

Of  Woden,  Wanfdyke  call'd,  fhould  parallel  with 
Comparing  our  dcfcents,  which  ftiall  appear  to  be 
Mtre  upftarts,  bafcly  born  ;  for  when  I  was  in 

hand. 
The  Saxon  had  not  then  fet  foot  upon  this  b.nd. 
Till  ray  declining  age,  and'after  many  a  year,' 
Of  whcfe  poor  petty  kings,  thcfc  the  fm;iU  la- 

That  on  Newmatket-heath  (</)  made  up  as  though 

but  row, 
Who  (or  the  Devil's  work  the  vulgar  dare  avow, 
(rf)  3tc  Song  ii. 


Tradition  telling  nor,c,  who  ttuly  it  began, 
Where  many  a  reverend  book  can  tell  you  of  my 

And  wiicn  I  firft  decay'd,  Sevcrus  going  on. 
What   Adrian  built  of  turf,  he   build'jd  new  of 

ftone ; 
And  after  many  a  time,  the  Britains  me  repair'd. 
To  keep  me  ftill  in  j'iight,  nor  coii  they  ever  fpar'J. 
Towns  flood  upon  my  length,  wkerc  garrifons 

were  laid, ' 
Their  limits  to  defend  ;  and  for  my  greater  aid, 
With  turrets  I  was  built  where  centincls  were 

plac'd,  [grac'd 

To  watch  upon  the  Pid; ;  fo  me  my  makeLS 
With  hollow  pipes  of  brafs,  along  uie  ftill  that 

went. 
By  which  they  in  one  fort  ftlU  to  another  fent 
By  fpeaking  in  the  fame,  to  tcli  them  what  to  do. 
And  fo  from  fea  to  fea  could   1   be   whifpercj 

through : 
Upon  my  thicknefs  three  march'd  eas'ly  breaft  to 

brtaft:, 
Twelvefoot  was  I  in  height, fuch  glory  I  poffefb'd. 
Old  PiSfwall  with  much  pride  thus  finifliing 

his  plea. 
Had  in  his  utmoft  courfe  attain'd  the  eaftern  fea. 
Yet  there  was  hill  nor  flood  once  heard  to  clap  a 

hand ;  [derftand. 

For  the  Northumbrian  nymphs  had  come  fo  un- 
That  Tyne  exulting  late  o'er  Scotland  in  her  fong, 
(Which  over  all  that  reaim/eporthadloudlyruog') 
The  Caledonian  (;)  forth  ip  highly  had  difpleas'd. 
And  many  another  flood,  v/hich  couid  not  be  ap- 

pcas'd,  [made. 

That  they  had  vow'd  revenge,  and  proclamation 
That  in  a  learned  war,  the  foe  tbcy  would  invade. 
And  like  ftout  floods  iiand  free  from  tliis  fuppoted 

fliame,  [name  : 

Or  conquered  give  thcmfclves  up  to  the  Engliih 
Which  thefe  Northumbrian  nyft.phs,  with  doubt 

and  terror  ftruck. 
Which  knew  they  from  the  foe,  for  nothing  were 

to  look. 
But  what  by  feill  they  got,  and  with  much  care 

ftiould  keep. 
And  therefore  they  confult  by  meeting  in  the  deep, 
Tti  be  delivered  from  the  ancient  enemies  rage, 
That  they  would  all  upon  a  folemn  pilgrimage 
Unto  the  Holy  Ifle,  the  virtue  of  which  place. 
They  knew  coulil  very  much  avail  them  in   this 

cafe  : 
For  many  a  blefled  faint  in  former  ages  there, 
Secluded  from  the  world,  to  ab-ftincnce  and  prayer. 
Had  given  up  thcmfelves,  which  in  the  German 

main, 
And  from  the  fhorc  not  far,  did  in  itfelf  contain 
Sufiicient  things  for  food,  which  fiohi  thole  holy 

men. 
That  to  devotion  liv\d,  and  fanftimony  then, 
It  Holy  Ifle  was  call'd,  for  which  they  all  prepare. 
As  I  Ihall  tell  you  hnw,and  what  their  number  are.' 
Wirii  thofe  tiie  fartheft  oif,  the  f.rl)  I  will  begin.' 
As  Pont   a  peerlefs  brook,  brings  Blyth  which 

putteth  in, 
(;;  The  great  river  on  wliieh  EJinburjh  ttaadoh. 
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wading  to  the 
rith  Font,  which  followeth 


&/if  XXJX. 

With  her,  then  Wanfbcck 

main, 
Near  Morpeth 

in  her  train ; 
Next  them  the  little  I.yne  alone  doth  go  along, 
When  Cockct  cometh  down,  and  with  her  fuch  a 

throng. 
As  that  they  feem  to  threat  the  ocean  ;  for  with 

her  [prefer 

Comes  Ridley,  Ridland  next,  with  Ufway,  which 
Their  fountains  to  her  flood,  who  for  her  greater 

fame. 
Hath  at  her  fall  an  ifle,  call'd  Cocket  of  her  name. 
As  that  great  Neptune  fhould  take  notice  of  her 

flate;  [a  gait. 

Then  Alne  by  Alnwick  comes,  and  with  as  proud 
As  Cocket  came  before,  fc*  whom  at  her  fair  fall, 
(In  bravery  as  to  Ihew,  that  fhe  furpafs'd  them  all) 
The  famo\is  ifle  of  Feme,  and  Staples  aptly  ftand, 
And  at  her  coming  forth,  do  kifs  lier  cryilalhand. 
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Till  for  the  love  fhe  bears  to  her  dear  miftrefs 

Tweed, 
Of  Bramifh  leaves  the  name,  by  which  flie  hath 

her  birth; 
And  though  fhe  keep  her  courfe  upon  the  Eng- 

lifh  earth. 
Yet  Bowbent,  a  bright  nymph,  from  Scotland 

coming  in,  [win 

To  go  with  her  to  Tweed,  the  wanton  flood  doth 
Though  at  this  headftrong  dream,  proud  Flodden 

from  his  height 
Doth  daily  feem  to  fret,  yet  takes  he  much  delioht 
Her  lovelinefs  to  view,  as  on  to  Tweed  fhe  flrains, 
Where  whilft  this  mountain  much  for  her  fwcet 

fake  fuftains. 
This  canto  we  conclude,  and  frefli  about  mufl  caft. 
Of  all   the  Euglifh  traits,  to  confummate  the 

laft. 
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the  Argument. 

Of  Weftinoreland  the  mnfe  now  Cngs, 
And  fetching  Eden  from  her  fpring^ 
Sets  her  along,  and  Kendal  then 
Surveying,  beareth  back  again  ; 
And  climbing  Skidow's  lofty  hill. 
By  many  a  river,  many  a  rill. 
To  Cumberland,  where  in  her  way, 
She  Copland  calls,  and  doth  difplay 
Her  beauties,  back  to  Eden  goes, 
Whofe  floods  and  fall  Ihe  aptly  Ihows. 


Yet  cheerly  on  my  Mufe,  no  whit  at  all  dif- 

may-d, 
But  look  aloft  tow'rds  heaven,  to  him  whofe  pow- 
erful aid 
Hath  led  thee  on  thus  long,  and  through  fo  fun- 
dry  foils. 
Steep  mountains,  forefls  rough,  deep  rivers,  that 
thy  toils  [fent, 

Mod  fweet  refrelhings  feem,  and  ftill  the  comfort 
Againfl  the  beftial  rout,  and  boorifii  rabblement 
Of  thofe  rude  vulgar  fots,  whofe  brains  are  only 

flime. 
Bom  to  the  doting  world,  in  this  lad  iron  time. 
So  ftony,  and  fo  dull,  that  Orpheus  which  (men 

fay) 
By  the  enticing  ftrains  of  his  melodious  lay. 
Drew  rocks  and  aged  trees,  to  whither  he  would 
pleafe  ;  [thefe ; 

He  might  as  well  hare  mov'd  the  univerfc  as 
But  leave  this  fry  of  hell  in  their  own  filth  defil'd, 
Aad  ferioufly  purfue  the  ftern  Weflmerian  wUd, 


Firft  ceaCng  in  our  fong,  the  fouth  part  o£  tie; 

(hire, 
Where  Weftmoreland  to  (a)  Weft,  by  wide  Wyn- 

ander  mere. 
The  Eboracean  fields  her  to  the  riCng  bound. 
Where  Can  firft  creeping  forth,  her  feet  hath 

fcarcely  found. 

But  gives  that  dale  her  name,  where  Kendal  town 

doth  ftand,  [land. 

For  making  of  our  cloth  fcarce  match'd  in  all  the 

Then  keeping  oh  her  courfe,  though  having  in 

her  train. 
But  Sput,  a  little  brook,  then  Winfterdoth  retain, 
Tow'rds  the  Vergivian  fea,  by  her  two  mighty- 
falls,  [caUs) 
(Which  the  brave  Roman  tongue,  her  Catadupae 
This  eager  river  feems  outrageoufly  to  roar. 
And  counterfeiting  Nile,  to  deaf  the  neighbour^. 

(.a)  Scefcng  j?tk. 
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To  which  Jhe  by  the  found  apparently  doth  fliow, 
The  feafon  foul  or  fair,  as  then  the  wind  doth 
blow :  [hear, 

For  when  they  to  the  north  the  noife  do  eas'licft 
They  conftantly  aver  the  weather  will  be  clear  ; 
And  when  they  to  the  fouth,  again  they  boldly  fay, 
It  will  be  clouds  or  rain  the  next  approaching  day. 
To  the  Hibernic  gulf,  when  foon  the  river  hafles. 
And  to  thefe  queachy  fands,  from  whence  herfelf 

flje  calls. 
She   likewife   leaves   her   name   as   every  place 

where  (he 
In  her  clear  courfe  doth  come,  by  her  fliould  ho- 
noured be. 
But  back  into  the  north  from  hence  our  courfe 

doth  lie. 
As  from  this  fall  of  Can,  ftill  keeping  in  our  eye. 
The  fource  of  long-liv'd  (i)  Lun,  I  long-liv'd  do 

her  call ; 
For   of  the    Britilb   floods,   fcarcc  one  amongft 

them  all, 
Such  ftate  as  to  herfelf,  the  Deftinies  aflign, 
By  chrift'ning  in  her  courfe  a  county  Palatine ; 
For  Luncafter,  fo  nam'd,  the  fort  upon  the  Lun, 
And  Lancafliire  the  name  from  Lancafker  begun  : 
Yet  though  Ihe  be  a  flood,  fuch  glory  that  doth 

gain. 
In  that  the  Britilh  crown  doth  to  her  ftate  pertain. 
Yet  Weftmoreland  alone,  not  only  boafts  her  birth. 
But  for  her  greater  good  the  kind  Weftmerlan  earth, 
Clear  Burbeck  her  bequeaths,  and  Barrow  to  at- 
tend 
Her  grace,  till  Ihe  her  name  to  Lancafter  do  lend. 
With  all  the  fpeed  we  can,  to  Cumberland  we  hie, 
(Still  longing  to  falute  the  utmoft  Albany) 
By  Eden,  iffuing  out  of  Hufl'eat-Moruill  hill, 
And  pointing  to  the  north,  as  then  a  little  rill. 
There  fimply  takes  her  leave  of  her  fweet  After 

Bom  to  the  felf-feme  fire,  but  with  a  ftronger  gale, 
Tow'rds  Humber  hies  her  courfe,  but  Eden  mak- 
ing on. 
Through  Malerftrang  hardby,  a  foreft  woe  begone 
In  love  with  Eden's  eyes,  of  the  clear  Naiades 

kind, 
Whom  thus  the  wood-nymph  greets  :    '  What 

paffage  fhalt  thou  find, 
My  moft  beloved  brook,  in  making  to  thy  bay. 
That  wand'ring  art  to   wend  through  many  a 

crooked  way, 
Far  under  hanging  hills,  through  many  a  crag- 

ged  ftrait. 
And  few  the  wat'ry  kind,  upon  thee  to  await, 
Oppofed  in  thy  courfe  with  many  a  rugged  cliff, 
BeCdes  the  northern  winds  againft  thy  ftream  fo 

ftiff, 
As  by  main  ftrength  they  ^eant  to  flop  thee  in 

thy  courfe,  [fource. 

And  fend   thee  eas'ly  back   to  Moruill  to  thy 
O  my  bright  lovely  brook,  whofe  name  doth  bear 

the  found 
Of  Oo^'i  firft  garden-plot,  th"  imparadifed  ground, 
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Wherein  he  placed  man,  from  whence  by  fin  he 

fell. 
O  little  bleffed  brook,  how  doth  my  bofom  fwell 
With  love  I  bear  to  thee,  the  day  cannot  fuflice 
For  Mwlerftrang   to  gaze   upon   thy   beauteous 

eyes." 
This  faid,  the  foreft  rub'd  her  rugged  front  the 

while. 
Clear  Eden  looking  back,  regrets  her  with  a  fmile. 
And  fimply  takes  her  leave,  to  get  into  the  main ; 
When  Below  a  bright  nymph,  from  Stanmorc 

down  doth  ftrain 
To  Eden,  as  along  to  Appleby  (he  makes. 
Which  pafling,  to  her  train,  next  Troutbeck  iu 

flic  takes. 
And  Levenant  than  thefe  a  fomewhat  leffer  rill. 
When  Glenkwin  greets  her  well,  and  happily  to  fill, 
Her  more  abundant  banks,  from  Ulls,  a  mighty 

On    Cumberland's   confines,   comes  Eymot  neat 

and  clear. 
And  I^oder  doth  allure,  with  whom  flie  haps  to 
meet,  [greet. 

Which  at  her  coming  in,  doth  thus  her  miftrefs 
'  Quoth  Ihc,  thus  for  myfelf  I  fay,  that  where 
1  fwell 
Up  from  my  fountain  firft,  there  is  a  tiding-well. 
That  daily  ebbs  and  &o\ws,  (as  writers  do  report) 
The  old  Euripius  doth,  or  in  the  felf-fame  fort, 
The  (i:)  Vcnedocian  fount,  or  the  (c)  Demetian 

fpring. 
Or  that  which  the  cold  Peake  doth  with  her  won- 
ders bring. 
Why  Ihould  not  Loder  then,  her  miftrefs  Eden 
pleafe,  [thefe.' 

With   this,   as   other   floods   delighted  are  with 
When  Eden,  though  flie  feem'd  to  make  unufual 
hafte. 
About  clear  Loder's  neck,  yet  lovingly  doth  caft 
Her   oft   enfolding  arms,   as  Weftmoreland   flie 

leaves, 
Where  Cumberland  again  as  kindly  her  receives. 
Yet  up  her  watry  hands,  to  Winfield  foreft  holds 
In  her  rough  woody  arms,  which  amoroufly  enfolds 
Clear  Eden  coming  by,  with  all  her  watry  ftore. 
In  her  dark  fliades,  and  feems  her  parting  to  de- 
plore. 
But  fouthward  Tallying  hence,  to  thofe  fea-bor- 
dering  fands,  [lands. 

Where  Dudden  driving  down  to  the  Lancaftriaa 
This  Cumberland  cuts  out,  and  ftrongly  doth  con- 
fine, [tine. 
This  meeting  there  with  that,  both  merely  mari- 
Where  many  a  dainty  rill  out  of  her  native  dale. 
To  the  Vergivian  makes,  with  many  a  pleafant 

gale; 
As  Eflce  her  farth'ft,  fo  firft,  a  coy  bred  Cumbri- 

Who  Cometh  to  her  road,  renowned  Ravenglafs, 

By  Devock  driven  along,  (which  from  a  large- 

brim'd  lake,  [make). 

To  hie  her  to  the  fea,  with  greater  hafte  doth 

(c)  See  fo.i£  jth,  lotS,  and  wtft. 
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Meets  Ny  te,  a  nimble  brook,  their  rendezvous  that 

keep 
In  Ravenglafs,  when  foon  into  the  bluifh  deep 
Conies  Irt,  of  all  the  reft,  though  I'maU,  the  richeft 

girl,  [pearl, 

Her  colUy  bofoni    ftrew'd  with  precious  orient 
Bred  in  her  ihining  fliells,  which  to  the  deaw  doth 

yawn. 
Which  deaw  they  fucking  in,  coneeive  that  luf- 

ty  fpawn, 
Of  which  when  they  grow  great,  and  to  their  ful- 

nefs  fwell, 
They  cafi,  which  thofe  at  hand  there  gathering, 

dearly  fell.  [brings, 

This  clear  pearl-paved  Irt,  Bleng  to  the  harbour 
From   Copland   coming   down,  a  foreft-nymph, 

wiiich  fings 
Her  own  praifc,  and  thofe  floods,  their  fountains 

that  derive 
Prom  her,whichtoextol,the  foreft  thus  doth  flrive. 
'  Ye.  northern  (<i)  Dryades  all   adorn'd  with 

mountains  fteep,  [keep, 

tJpon  whofe  hoary  heads  cold  winter  long  doth 
Where  often  riling  hills,  deep  dales  and  many 

Where  many  a  pleafanc  fpring,  and  many  a  large- 

fprcad  lake. 
Their  clear  beginnings  keep,  and  do  their  names 

bcftow  [flow ; 

Upon  thofe  humble  vales,throughwhichtheye3s'ly 
Whereas  the  mountain  nymphs,  and  thofe  that  do 

frequent 
The  fountains,  fields,  and  groves,  with  wondrous 


By  moon-fiiine  many  a  night,  do  give  each  other 

chafe,  [bafe. 

At  Hood-wink,  Barley-break,  at  Tick,  or  Prifon- 
With  tricks,  and  antick  toys,  that  one  another 

mock, 
Tivat  ikip  from  crag  to  crag,  and  leap  from  rock 

to  rock. 
Then  Copland,  of  this  traifl  a  corner,  1  would  know, 
Wliat  place  can  there  be  found  in  Britain,  that 

doth  (how 
A  furface  more  aii[lcre,more  ftern  from  everyway. 
That  who  doth  it  behold,  he  cannot  chufe  but  fay, 
Th'  afpciS  of  thefe  grim  hills,  thefe  dark  and  mif- 

ty  dales. 
From  clouds  fcarce  ever  clear'd,  with  the  ftrong'ft 

northern  gales. 
Tell  in  their  mighty  roots,  fome  mineral  there 

doth  lie. 
The  ifland's  general  want,  whofe  plenty  might 

fupply  : 
Wherefore  as  fome  fuppofe  of  copper  mines  in  me, 
1  Copper-land  was  call'd,  but  fome  will  have't  to  be 
J^roin  the  old  Britains  brought,  for  Cop  they  ufe 

to  call 
The  tops  of  many  hills,  which  I  am  ftor'd  withal. 
.'I'lien  Eflcdale  mine  ally,  and  Niterdale  fo  nam'd. 
Of  floods  from  you  that  flow,  as  Borpwdale  moil 


'.J'j  Nymphs  of  t^.e  foreft. 


With  Wafdale  walled  in,  with  hills  on  every  HJc, 
Hows'ever  ye  exiend  witliin  your  wades  fo  wide. 
For  th'  furface  of  a  foil,  a  Copland,  Copland  cry. 
Till  to  your  Ihouts  the  hills  with  echoes  all  reply.' 
Which  Copland  fcarce  had  fpoke,  but  quickly 

every  hill. 
Upon  her  verge  that  flands,  the  neighbouring  val- 

liesfill; 
Helvillon  from  his  height,  it  through  the  moun- 
tains threw, 
From  whom  as  foon  again,  the  found  Dunba!- 

rafe  drew. 
From  whofe  ftone-trophied  head,  it  on  the  Wen- 

drofs  went. 
Which  tow'rds  the  fea  again,  refonndedit  toDent, 
That   Brodwater   therewith   within    her    bank* 

aftound. 
In  failing  to  the  fea,  told  it  in  Egremound, 
Whofe  buildings,  walks,  and  ftreets,  with  echoes 

loud  and  long. 
Did  mightily  commend  old  Copland  for  her  fong. 
Whence  foon  the  mufe  proceeds,  to  find  out 

freflier  fprings. 
Where  Darwent  her  clear  fount  from  Borowdale 

that  brings. 
Doth  quickly  caft  herfelf  into  an  ample  lake. 
And  with  Thurl's  mighty  mere,  between  them 

two  do  make 
An  (f)  ifland,  which  the  name  from  Darwent  doth 

Within  whofe  fecret  breaft  nice  nature  doth  con- 
That  mighty  copper-mine,  which  not  without  its 

veins. 
Of  gold  and  filver  found,  it  happily  obtains 
Of  royalty  the  name,  tlie  richeft  of  them  all 
That   Britain  bringeth   forth,   wliich   royal   Ihj 

doth  call. 
Of  Borowdale  her  dam,  of  her  own  named  ifle. 
As  of  her  royal  mines,  this  river  proud  the  while, 
Keeps  on  her  coin-fe  to  fea,  and  in  her  way  doth 

Clear  Coker  her  compeer,  which  at  her  coming  in, 
Gives  Coker-mouth  the  name,  by  Handing  at  her 

fall,  [withal, 

Into  fair  Darwent's  banks,  when  Darwent  there 

Runs  on  her  watry  race,  and  for  her  greater  fame. 

Of  Neptune  doth  obtain  a  haven  of  her  name. 

When  of  the  Cambrian  hills,  proud  Skidow  that 

doth  fliow  [low. 

The  high'ft,  refpfefllng  whom,  the  other  be  but 
Perceiving  with  the  floods,  and  forefts,  how  it 

far'd, 
And  all  their  feveral  tales  fubftantially  had  heard. 
And  of  the  mountain  kind,  as  of  all  other  he 
Mofl;  like  ParnalTus  fclf  that  is  fuppos'd,  to  be. 
Having  a    double    head,   as  hath    that    facred 

mount. 
Which  thofe  nine  facred  nymphs  held  in  fo  high 

Bethinketh  of  himfelf  what  he  might  jullly  fay. 
When  to  them  all  he  thus  his  beauties  doth  dif. 
pUy. 

(f)  The  ifle  of  Darwent, 


POLY-OLBION. 
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'  The  rough  Hibernian  fca,  I  proadly  overlook, 
Amqngft  the  fc^lter'd  rocks,  and  there  is  not  a 

nook. 
But  from  my  glorious  height  into  its  depth  I  pry, 
Great  hills  far  i;nder  n-e,  but  as  my  pages  lie  ; 
And  when  my  helm  o;  clouds  upon  my  head. I 

At  very  light  thereof,  immediatel/  I  make 

Th'  inhabitants  about  tempeftuous  fiorms  to  fear. 

And  for  fair  wtather  look,  when   as  my  top  is 

clear  ; 
Great  Fournefs  mighty  Eellsl  on  my  fouth  furvey  : 
So  likewife  on  the  north,  Aibania  makes  me  way. 
Her  coimtrics  to  behold,  when  (/)  Scurfel  from 
the  Iky,  [eye, 

That  Anadalc  doth  crown,  with  a  nioft  amorous 
Salutes  me  every  day,  or  at  my  pride  looks  grim, 
Oft  threatning  me  with  clouds,  as  I  oft  threatning 

him  : 
So  likewife  to  the  eal^,  that  row  of  mountains  tall. 
Which  we  our  Englifli  Alps  may  very  aptly  call, 
'i  hat  Scotland  here  with  us,  and  England  do  di- 
vide, [fide. 
As  thofe,  whence  we  them  name  upon  the  other 
Do  Italy,  and  France,  thefe  mountainshereof  ours, 
I'hat  look  far  off  like  clouds,  fhap'd  with  embat- 

tel'd  towers, 
Much  envy  my  eflate,  and  fomewhat  higher  be. 
By  lifting  up  their  heads,  to  Aare  and  gaze  at  rae. 
Clear  Darweut  dancing  on,  I  look  at  irom  above. 
As  fome  enamuur'd  youth,  being  deeply  flruck  in 

love. 
His  miftrcls  doth  behold,  and  every  beauty  notes ; 
Who  as  (he  to  her  fall,  through  fells  and  vallies 

Oft  lifts  her  limber  felf  above  her  banks  to  view, 
How  my  brave  by-clift  top,  doth  ftill  her  courfe 

purfuc. 
O  all  ye  topic  gods,  that  do  inhabit  here,      [rear. 
To  whom  the  Romans  did  thofe  ancient  altars 
Oft  found  upon  thofe  hills,  now  funk  into  the  foils, 
Which  they  for  trophies  left  of  their  vidorious 

fpoils, 
\e  Genii  of  thefe  floods,  thefe  mountains,  and 

thefe  dales. 
That   with  poor    fhepherds   pipes    and  harmlefs 

herdfnian's  talcs 
Have  often  pleafed  been,  flill  guard  me  day  and 

night,  [ligiit." 

And  hold  me  Skidow  ttill,  the  place  of  your  de- 

This  fneech  by  Skidow  fpoke,  the  mufe  makes 

forth  again, 
Tow'rds  where   the  in-born  floods,  clear  Eden 

entertain.  [wafles, 

To  Cumberland  com'n  in,  from  the  Weftmcrian 
Where  as  the  readieft  way  to  Carlifle,  a?  ihe  cafts. 
She  with   two   wood  nymphs  meets,  the  firll  is 

great  and  wild. 
And    Weftward    Toreft   hight;   the  other  but  a 

child. 
Compared  with  her  phecr,and  Inglewnod  is  call'd. 
Both  in  their  plcafant  fcites,  moft  happily  inftall'd. 

(/;  A  hill  in  Scotland. 


What  Sylvan  is  there  fcen,  and  be  (he  ne'er  fo 

coy,  [enjoy. 

Whofe  pleafures  to  the  full,  thefe  nymphs  do  not 

And  like  Diana's  felf,  fo  truly  living  chafte  ? 

For  feldom  any  trail,  doth  crofs  their  way  lefs 

wafte. 
With  many  a  lufly  leap,  the  (liagged  fatyrs  fljovr 
Them  paiiime  every  day,  both  fi  om  the  meres  be- 

And  hills  on  every  fide,  that  neatly  hem  them  in  ; 
The  biuihiiig  morn  to  break,  but  hardly  doth  begin. 
But  that  the  ramping  goats,  fwift  deer, and  harm- 

lefs  fheep. 
Which  there  their  Cwners  know,  but  no  man  hath 

to  keep, 
The  dales  do  overfprcad,  by  them  like  motley 

made;  [fladc. 

But  Wellward  of  the  two,  by  her  more  widen'd 
Of  more  abundance  boails,  as  of  thofe  mighty 

Which  in  her  verge  Ihe  hath  ;  but  that  whereby 

fhe  (lilnes,  ,  [flow. 

Is  her  two  dainty  floods,  which  from  two  hills  do 
Which  in  herfelf  Ihe  hath,  whofe  banks  do  bound 

li£r  fo 
Upon  the  north  and  fouth,  as  that  flie  feems  to  be 
Much  pleafed  with  their  courfe,  and  takes  delight 

to  fee 
How  Elne  upon  the  fouth,  in  fallying  to  the  fea 
Confines  her  :  on  the  north  how  Wampul  on  her 

way, 
Her  purlues  wondrous  large,  yet  lim.iteth  again. 
Both  falling  from  her  earth  into  the  Irilh  main. 
No  lefs  is  Wellward  proud  of  Waver,  nor  doth 

win 
Lefs  pralfe  by  her  clear  fpring,  which  in  her  courfe 

doth  twin  [kind  ; 

With  Wiz,  a  neater  nymph  fearce  of  the  watry 
And  though  fhe  be  but  fmall,  fo  plcafing  Waver's 

mind. 
That  they  entirely  niix'd,  the  Irifli  feas  embrace. 
But  earneftly  proceed  in  our  intended  race. 

At  Eden  now  arrivd,  whom  we  have  left  too 

long,  [among, 

V/hich  being  com'n  at  length,  the  Cumbrian  hills 
As  ihe  for  Carlifle  coafts,  the  floods  from  every 

where,  [there. 

Prepare  each  in  their  courfe,  to  entertain  her 
From   Skidow  her  tall  fire,   firft  Cauda  clearly 

brings  [fprings. 

In  Eden  all  her  wealth  ;  fo  Fetterell  from  her 
(Not  far  from  Skidow's  foot,  whence  dainty  Cau- 
da creeps) 
Along  to  overtake  her  fovereign  Eden  fweeps. 
To   meet  that   great  concourTe,  which  fcrioufly 

attend 
That  dainty   Cumbrian  queen ;    when    GilQand 

down  doth  fend 
Eler  riverets  to  receive  queen  Eden  in  her  courfe. 
As  Irthing  coming  in  from  her  moft  plenteous 

fource. 
Through  many  a  cruel  crag,  though  flic  be  forc'd 

to  crawl. 
Yet  working  forth  her  way  to  grace  herfelf  withal. 


54» 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


Firft  PuItroITe  is  her  page,  then  Gelt  fte  gets  her 

guide,  [fide, 

Which  fpringeth  on  her  fouth,  on  her  feptentrion 
She  crooked  Camheck  calls,  to  wait  on  her  along, 
And  Eden  overtakes  amongft  the  watry  throng. 
To  Carlifle  being  come,  clear  Brufcath  beareth  in. 
To  greet  her  with  the  reft,  when  Eden  as  to  win 
Her  grace  in  Carlifle's  fight,  the  court  of  all  her 

ftate,  [dilate. 

And  Cumberland's  chief  town,  lo !  thus  flie  doth 

'  What  giveth  more  delight,  (brave  city)  to 

thy  feat, 
Than  my  fweet  lovely  felf  ?  a  river  fo  complete, 
With  all  that  nature  can  a  dainty  flood  endow, 
That  all  the  northern  nymphs  me  worthily  allow 
Of  all  their  Naiades  kind  the  neateft,  and  fo  far 
Tranfcending,  that  oft  times  they  in  their  amo- 
rous war. 
Have  offered  by  my  coarfe,  and  beauties  to  decide 
The  maftery,  with  her  moft  vaunting  in  her  pride, 
That  mighty  Roman  {g)  fort,  which  of  the  PiSs 

we  call,  [wall. 

But  by  them  near  thofe  times  was  ftyl'd  Severus' 
Of  that  great  emperor  nam'd,  which  firft  that 

work  began. 
Betwixt  the  Irifli  fea,  and  German  ocean,  [end 
Doth  cut  me  in  his  courfe  near  Carlifle,  and  doth 
At  Boulneffe,  where  myfelf  I  on  the  ocean  fpend. 
And  for  my  country  here,  (of  which  I  am  the  chief 
■Of  all  her  watry  kind)  know  that  flie  lent  relief 
To  thofe  old  Britons  once,  when  from  the  Saxons 

they 
For  fuccour  hither  fled,  as  far  out  of  their  way, 
Amongft  her  mighty  wilds,  and  mountains  freed 

from  fear,  [here. 

And  from  the  Britifli  race,  refiding  long  time 
Which  in  tlieir  genuine  tongue,  themfelves  did 

Kirabri  name,  [came ; 

Of  Kimbri-land,  the  name  of  Cumberland  firft 
And  in  her  praife  be't  fpoke,  this  foil  whofe  beft 

is  mine. 
That  fountain  bringeth  forth,  from  which  the 

ibuthern  Tyne, 

{^)  See  to  the  29th  rong. 


(So  nam'd  for  that  of  North,  another  hath  that 

ftyle)  [mile, 

This  to  the  eaftem  fea,  that  makes  forth  many  a 

Her  firft  beginning  takes,  and  Vent,  and  Aine  doth 

lend. 
To  wait  upon  her  forth  ;  but  farther  to  tranfcend 
To  thefe  great  things  of  note,  which  many  coun- 
tries call  [all. 
Their  wonders,  there  is  not  a  traift  amongft  them 
Can  ftiew  the  like  to  mine,  at  the  lefs  Salkeld, 

near 
To  Eden's  bank,  the  like  is  fcarcely  any  where. 
Stones  feventy-feven  ftand,  in  manner  of  a  ring. 
Each  full  ten  foot  in  height,  but  y«t  the  ftrangeft 

thing. 
Their  equal  diftance  is,  the  circle  that  compofe. 
Within  which  other  ftones  lie  flat,  which  do  indofe 
The  bones  of  men  long  dead,  (as  there  the  people 
fay;)  [away, 

So  near  to  Loder's  fpring,  from  thence  not  far 
Be  others  nine  foot  high,  a  mile  in  length  that  run, 
The   vi<a:ories   for   which    thofe    trophies    were 

begun. 
From  dark  oblivion  thou,  O  Time,  fhould'ft  have 


For  mighty  were  their  minds,  them  thus  that  firft 

ereiSled : 
And  near  to  this  again,  there  is  a  piece  of  ground, 
A  little  rifing  bank,  which  of  the  table  round. 
Men  in  remembrance  keep,  and^  Arthur's  table 

name.' 
But  whilft  thefe  more  and  more,  with  glory  her 

inflame, 
SuppoCng  of  herfelf  in  thefe  her  wonders  great. 
All  her  attending  floods,  fair  Eden  do  entreat. 
To  lead  them  down  to  fea,  when  Leven  comes 

along,  [among. 

And  by  her  double  fpring,  being  mighty  them 
There  overtakethEik,  from  Scotland  that  doth  hie. 
Fair  Eden  to  behold,  who  meeting  by  and  by, 
Down  from  thefe  weftcrn  fands  into  the  fea  do  fall. 
Where  I  this  Canto  end,  as  alfo  therewithal! 
My  England  do  conclude,  for  which  I  undertook 
This  ftrange  Herculean  toil,  to  this  my  thirtieth 

book. 
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O/his  IiADr's  mt  Kmlrg  to  J 


That  ten  years  travell'd  Greek  return'd  from 

fea 
Ne'er  joy'd  fo  much  to  fee  his  Ithaca 
As  I  (hould  you,  who  are  alone  tome  [be. 

More  than  wide  Greece  could  to  that  wanderer 
The  winter  winds  ftill  eafterly  do  keep, 
And  with  keen  frofts  have  chained  up  the  deep  ; 
The  fun's  to  us  a  niggard  of  his  rays. 
But  revelleth  with  our  Antipodes ; 
And  feldom  to  us  when  he  Ihews  his  head, 
Muffled  in  vapours,  he  flraight  hies  to  bed. 
In  tbofe  bleak  mountains  can  you  live,  where  fnow 
Maketh  the  vales  up  to  the  hills  to  grow ; 
Whereas  mens  breaths  do  inftantly  congeal, 
And  atom'd  mifts  turn  inftantly  to  hail. 
Belike  you  think,  from  this  more  temperate  coaft, 
RIy  fighs  may  have  the  power  to  thaw  the  froft, 
Which  I  from  hence  {hould  fwlftly  fend  you  thi- 
ther. 
Yet  not  fo  fwift,  as  you  come  (lowly  hither. 
How  many  a  time  hath  Phoebe  from  her  wane. 
With  Phoebus'  Sres  fiU'd  up  her  horns  again  .' 
She  through  her  orb,  ilill  on  her  courfe   doth 

range. 
But  you  keep  your's  ftill,  nor  for  me  will  change. 
The  fun  that  mounted  the  ftern  lion's  back. 
Shall  with  the  fifhes  fhortly  drive  the  brack. 
But  ftill  you  keep  your  ftation,  which  confines 
You,  nor  regard  him  travelling  the  Cgns. 
Thofe  fhip6  which  when  you  went,  put  out  to  fea, 
Both  to  our  Greenland,  and  Virginia, 
Are   now   return'd,   and    cuftom'd,    have  their 

freight, 
Yet  you  arrive  not,  nor  return  me  ought. 


The  Thames  was  not  fo  frozen  yet  this  year, 
As  is  my  bofom,  with  the  chilly  fear 
Of  your  not  coming,  which  on  me  doth  light,- 
As  on  thofe  climes,  where  half  the  world  is  night. 

Of  every  tedious  hour  you  have  made  two. 
All  this  long  winter  here,  by  milling  you  : 
Minutes  are  months,  and  when  the  hour  is  paft, 
A  year  is  ended  Cnce  the  clock  ftruck  laft, 
When  your  remembrance  puts  me  on  the  rack. 
And  I  Ihould  fwoon  to  fee  an  Almanack 
To  read  what  filent  weeks  away  are  Aid, 
Since  the  dire  fates  you  from  my  fight  have  hid. 

I  hate  him  who  the  firft  devifer  was 
Of  this  fame  foolifli  thing,  the  hour-glafs. 
And  of  the  watch,  whofe    dribbling  fands  and 

wheel. 
With  their  flow  ftrokes,   make  me  too  much  to 

feel 
Your  (lacknefs  hither,  O  how  I  do  ban 
Him  that  thefe  dials  agaiuft  walls  began, 
Whofe  fnaiiy  motion  of  the  moving  hand, 
(AltiioQgh  it  go)  yet  feem  to  me  to  ftand ; 
As  though  at  Adam  it  had  firft  fet  out, 
And  had  been  ftealing  all  this  while  about, 
And  when  it  back  to  the  firft  point  fhould  come. 
Ft  fliall  be  then  juft  at  the  general  doom. 

The  feas  into  thcmfclves  retrad  their  flows. 
The  changing  wind  from  every  quarter  blows. 
Declining  winter  in  the  fpring  doth  call. 
The  ftars  rife  to  us,  as  from  us  they  fall  ; 
Thofe  birds  we  fee,  that  leave  us  in  the  prim". 
Again  in  autumn  re-falute  our  clime. 
Sure,  cither  nature  you  from  kind  hath  made. 
Or  you  delight  eSfe  to  be  retrogaie. 
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.    But  I  perceive  ty  your  attradive  powers, 

Like  an  inchantrefsyou  have  charm'd  the  hours, 

Into  ftort  minutes,  anci  have  drawn, them  back, 

So  that  of  us  at  London,  you  dn  lack 

Almoft  a  year,  the  fpring  is  fcarce  bejun 

There  where  you  live,  and  autumn  aimoft  done. 

With  us  n-.cre  eallward,  furely  you  devife. 

By  your  ftrong  magic,  that  the  fun  fhall  rife 

■Where  now  it  fets,  and  that  in  fome  few  years 

"Vou'li  alter. quite  the  motion  of  the  fphcres. 

.     Yes,  and  you  mean,  I  fhall  cotnplaifi  my  love 

To  gravcU'd  walks,  or  to  a  ftupid  grove. 

Now  your  companions;  and  that  you  the  wliiie 

(As  you  arc  cruel)  will  fit  by  and  ihiilc. 

To  make  me  write  to  thefe,  while  paffsr;  by 

Slightly  look  in  your  lovely  face,  where  I 

See  beauteous  heaven,  whiU't  fiUy  blockheads,  they 

Like  laden  afies,  plod  upon  their  way. 

And  wonder  not,  ?.s  joi  (hoiild  point  a  clown 

Up  to  the  Guards,  or  Ariadne's  crown; 

Of  confbellations,  and  his  duUnefs  tell. 

He'd  think  your  words  were  certainly  a  fpell : 

Or  him  fome  piece  from  Crete,  or  Marcus  ihow, 

In  all  his  life  which  till  that  time  ne'er  faw 

Painting  :  except  in  ale-houfe  or  old  hall 

Done  by  fome  dru^zler,  of  the  prodigal. 

Nay  do,  Hay  ftiU.whilft  time  away  Ihall  (leal 
Your  youtfi,  and  beauty,  and  yourfelf  ccinccal 
From  me,  I  pray  you,  you  have  no\v  ihur'S 
Me  to  your  abfencc,  and  I  have  endur'd 
Your  want  thus  long,  whilft  I  have  flarved  been 
For  your  fhort  letters,  as  you  held  it  fm 
To  write  to  me,  that  to  appeafe  my  woe, 
i  read  O'er  thofe,  you  wrote  a  year  ago. 
Which  are  to  me,  as  though  they  had  been  made. 
Long  time  before  the  firft  Olympiad. 

.  For  thanks  and  curt'fies  fell  your  prefence  then 
To  tailing  women,  and  to  things  like  men. 
And  be  more  foolifli  than  the  Indians  are 
For  bells,  for  knives,  for  glaffes,  and  fuch  ware, 
That  fell  their  pearl  and  gold,  but  here  I  ftay, 
So  would  I  not  have  you  but  come  away. 


Tu  Mr.  George  S.indys,  Trtaf^.nr  far  tit  E^g- 
trjh  Colony  in  yirginU. 

Friend,  if  you  think  my  papers  may  fnpp'  , 
You  with  fome  ftrange  omitted  novelty. 
Which  others  letters  yet  have  left  untold. 
You  take  me  off,  before  I  can  take  liold 
Of  you  at  all ;  I  put  liot  thus  to  fea, 
For  two  months  voyage  to  Virginia, 
With  n?ws  which  now,  a  little  fomething  here, 
But  will  be  nothing  ere  it  can  come  there. 
[  fear,' as  1  do  (labbing,  this  word,  ftate, 
1  dare  not  fpeak  of  the  Palatinate, 
Although  fome  men  make  it  their  hourly  theme, 
And  talk  what's  done  in  Auftria,  and  in  Beam, 
I  may  not  fo ;  what  Spinoia  intendsi 
Nor  with  his  Dutch  «hich  way  prince  Maurice 

bends ; 
To  other  men,  although  thefe  things  be  frep , 
Vet  (Giorge)  they  muft  be  myfterieito  nte. 


I  fcarce  dare  praife  a  virtuous  friend  t'nai's  dead' 
Left  for  my  lines  he  lliouM  be  ccnfured; 
It  was  my  hap  before  all  other  men 
To  fuffijr  fhipwreck  by  my  forward  pen  : 
When  King  James  enter'd  j  at  which  joyful  time 
I  taught  his  title  to  tills  ifle  in  i-hime  : 
And  to  my  part  did  all  the  mufes  win, 
Withhigh-pitcH  Pxans  to  applaud  him  in  : 
When  co-.vardice  had  ty'd  up  every  tongue, 
And  all  ftood  Clent,  yet  for  hitn  I  fung  : 
And  when  before  fay  danger  !  was  drr'd, 
I  Kick'd  her  from  me,  nor  a  jot  Ifpar'd. 
Yet  had  not  my  clear  fpirit  ic  fortune's  fcorn. 
Me  above  eaith  and  her  affliaions  born ;     . 
He  next  ray  God  on  whom  I  built  my  truft. 
Had  left  me  trodden  lower  than  the  du.1 : 
But  let  this  pafs ;  in  the  extremeft  ill. 
Apollo's  brood  muil  be  courageous  fiill. 
Let  pyes,  arfd  dsws  fte  duStb  beforf  their  deathj 
Only  the  fwah  fihgs  at  the  parting  breath. 

And  (worthy  George)  by  indullry  and  ufe, 
Let's  fee  what  lines  Virginia  will  produce  ; 
Go  on  with  Ovid,  as  you  have  begun, 
With  the  fitft  five  books ;  let  your  numbers  run 
Glib  as  the  former,  fo  iliall  it  live  long. 
And  do  much  honour  to  the  Engiilh  tongue  : 
Entice  the  mufes  thither  to  repai:'. 
Entreat  them  gently,  train  them  to  that  air, 
For  they  from  hence  may  thither  hap.  to  fly, 
T'v.'ards  the  fad  time  « liich  but  too  fad  doth  bie, 
For  porfy  is  foUow'd  with  fuch  fpight,, 
5y  grcveiing  drones  that  never  raught  her  h«igh', 
Xi-.at  nie  miifl  hence,  (lie  may  no  longer  ftay  : 
Tiie  dreary  fates  prefixed  have  the  day 
Of  hec  departure,  which  is  now  come  on. 
And  tiiey  command  her  flraijhtways  to  be  gene ; 
That  bellial  herd  fo  hotly  her  purf  je. 
Arid  to  her  fuccour  there  be  .-ery  few. 
Nay  none  at  all,  her  wrongs  that  v/ill  redrels. 
But  (he  muft  v/ander  in  the  wilderncfs. 
Like  to  the-wom-p,  which  that  holy  John 
Beheld  in  Pathrao's  in  his  vifion. 

A5  th'  Engliflinow-.  fo  <lid  the  fliff-ueck  Jews; 
Their  noble  prophets  utterly  refufe. 
And  of  thofe  men  fuch  poor  opinions  had, 
They  counted  Efay  and  Ezehiei  mad ; 
When  Jeremy  his  Lamentations  writ. 
They  thought  the  wizard  quite  b'iit  bl  his  wit," 
Such  f<>;s  they  were,  as  wortlilly  to  lie 
Lock'd  in  the  chains  yf  their  captivity; 
Knowledge  hath  (lill  her  eddy  in  her  flow. 
So  it  hath  been,  and  it  will  ftill  be  fu. 

That  famous  Greece  where  learning  fiuurilh'd 
mo.l. 
Hath  of  her  mufes  long  fince  left  to  boafl, 
Th'  unletter'd  Turk,  and  rude  Barbarian  trades"; 
Where  Homer  fang  his  lofty  Iliads;. 
And  this  va(i  volume  of  the  world  hath  taught, 
Much  may  to  pafs  in  little  time  he  brought. 

As  if  to  fymptoms  we  m»y  credit  give. 
This  very  time,  wherein  we  two  now  live, 
Shall  iu  the  compafs,  wound  the  mufes  more. 
Than  all  th'  old  Ep.glilh  ignorance  before  ;' 
Bafe  baladry  is.  fo  belov'd  and  fought. 
And  thafe  brave  nuAbers  are  put  by  fot  naigkr, 


E   I,   E 
Wh'Ich  rarely  read,  were  able  to  awake, 
Bodies  from  graves,  and  to  the  ground  to  fliake 
The  wandring  clouds,  and  to  our  men  at  arms, 
'Gainft  pikes  and  muflcets  were  moft  powerfal 

charms. 
That,  but  1  know,  enfuing  ages  fhali 
Raife  her  again,  who  now  is  in  her  fall ; 
And  out  of  duft  reduce  oar  fcatter'd  rhimes, 
Th'  rejefled  jewels  of  thefe  flothful  times, 
Who  with  the  mufes  would  mifpertd  an  hour. 
But  let  blind  Gothi(h  barbarifm  devour 
Thefe  feverous  dof-days,  bleft  by  no  record. 
But  to  be  everlaftingly  abhor'd. 

If  you  vouchfafe  refcription,  (tuff  your  quill 
With  natural  bounties,  and  impart  your  (kill 
In  the  defcription  of  the  place  that  t 
May  become  learned  in  the  foil  thereby  ; 
Of  noble  Wyat's  health,  and  let  mc  hear. 
The  governor  ;  and  how  our  people  there 
Increafe  and  labour,  what  fupplies  are  fent, 
Which  I  confers  fliall  give  me  much  content ; 
But  you  may  fave  your  labour  if  you  plcafe. 
To  write  to  me  ought  of  your  favages. 
As  favage  flaves  be  in  Great  Britain  here. 
As  any  one  tbat  you  can  (hew  me  there. 
And  though  for  this  I'll  fay  I  do  not  third, 
Yet  I  iliould  like  it  well  to  be  the  firft, 
Whofe  numbers  hence  into  Virginia  flew. 
So  (noble  Sandys)  for  this  time  adieu. 


To  ny  nohltfrimJ  il';-.  William  Brown,  of 

Dear  friend,  be  fdcnt  and  with  patience  fee, 
What  this  n-ad  time's  catafiroplit  will  be  ; 
The  world's  firft  wifemen  certainly  miflook 
Themfelves.and  fpoke  things  quite  befide  the  book, 
And  that  which  they  have  faid  of  God,  untrue, 
Orelft  expeiS  ftrange  judgment  to  enfue. 

This  ifle  is  a  mere  Bedlam,  and  therein, 
We  all  lie  raving,  mad  in  every  fm, 
And  him  the  wifell  moft  men  ufe  to  call. 
Who  doth  (alone)  the  maddeft  thing  of  all ; 
He  whom  the  mafter  of  all  wifdom  found, 
for  a  mark'd  fool,  and  fo  did  him  propound, 
The  time  we  live  in,  to  that  pafs  is  brought. 
That  only  he  a  cenfor  now  is  thought ; 
And  that  bafe  villain,  (not  an  age  yet  gone) 
Which  a  good  man  would  not  have  look'd  upon. 
Now  like  a  God  with  divine  worlhip  follow'd. 
And  all  his  anions  are  accounted  hallow'd. 

This  world  of  ours,  thus  runneth  upon  wheels. 
Set  on  the  head,  bolt  upright  with  her  heels  ; 
Which  tnakes  me  think  of  what  the  Ethnics  told 
Th'  opinion,  the  Pythagorifls  uphold. 
That  the  immortal  foul  doth  tranfmigrafe ; 
Then  I  fuppofe  by  the  ftrong  power  of  fate. 
That  thofe  which  at  confufcd  Babel  were. 
And  fince  that  time  novif  many  a  lingering  year. 
Through  fools,  and  beafts,  and  lunatics  have  paft, 
Are  here  embodied  in  this  age  at  laft. 
And  though  fo  lonj  we  fronvthat  time  be  gone, 
Yet  tafte  we  liill  of  that  confufion. 


;  1  E  s.  j^j 

For  certainly  there's  fcarce  one  found  that  now 
Knows  what  t' approve,  or  what  to  difailow, 
All  arfey-verfey,  nothing  is  it's  own. 
But  to  our  proverb,  all  turn'd  upfide  down ; 
To  do  in  time,  is  to  do  out  of  feafon. 
And  that  fpeeds  beft^  that's  done  the  farth'ft  from' 

He's  high'ft  that's  loweft,  he's  fureftin  that's  ouf, 

He  hits  the  next  way  that  goes  farth'ft  about. 

He  getteth  up  unlike  to  rife  at  all. 

He  flips  to  ground  as  much  unlike  to  fall ; 

Which  doth  enforce  me  partly  to  prefer, 

The  opinion  of  that  mad  philofopher. 

Who  taught,  that  thofe  all-framing  powers  above 

(As  'tis  fuppos'd)  made  man  not  out  of  love 

To  him  at  all,  but  only  as  a  thing. 

To  make  them  fport  with,  which  they  ufe  t*' 

bring 
As  men  do  monkeys,  puppets,  and  fuch  tools 
Of  laughter :   fo  men  are  but  the  Gods  fools. 
Such  are  by  titles  lifted  to  the  Iky, 
As  wherefore  no  man  knows,  God  fcarcely  why ; 
The  virtuous  man  deprclfeth  like  a  ftone 
Fop  that  dull  fot  to  raife  himfelf  upon; 
He  wh«i  ne'er  thing  yet  worthy  man  durft  do. 
Never  durft  look  upon  his  country's  foe. 
Nor  durft  attempt  that  a(5lion  which  might  get 
Him  fame  with  men  :  or  higher  might  him  fet 
Than  the  bafe  beggar  (rightly  if  compar'd ;) 
This  drone  yet  never  brave  attempt  that  dar'd, 
Yet  dares  be  knighted,   and  froin  thence  daras 

To  any  title  empire  can  beftow ; 
For  this  believe,  that  impudence  is  now 
A  cardinal  virtue,  and  men  it  allow 
Reverence,  nay  more,  men  ftudy  and  invent 
New  ways,  nay  glory  to  be  impudent. 

Into  the  clouds  the  devil  lately  got, 
And  by  the  moifture  doubting  much  the  rot, 
A  medicine  took  to  make  him  purge  and  cail ; 
Which  in  fl-.ort  time  began  to  work  fo  faft. 
That  he  fell  to't,  and  from  his  baokfide  flew 
A  rout  of  rafcal  a  rude  ribald  crew 
Of  bafe  Plebeians,  which  no  fooncr  light 
Upon  the  earth,  but  with  a  fudden  flight 
They  fpread  this  ifle  ;  and  as  Deucalion  once 
Over  hislhoulder  back,  by  throwing  ftones 
They  became  men,  even  fo  thefe  beafts  became 
Owners  of  titles  from  an  obfcurename. 

He  that  by  riot,  of  a  mighty  rent. 
Hath  his  late  goodly  patrimony  fpent. 
And  into  bafe  and  wilful  begg'ry  run. 
This  man  as  he  fome  glorious  ail  had  done^ 
Withfomc  great  penfion;  or  rich  gift  reliev'd. 
When  he  that  hath  by  induftry  aichiev'd 
Some  noble  thing,  contemned  and  difgrac'd. 
in  the  forlorn  hope  of  times  is  plac'd. 
As  though  that  God  had  carelefsly  left  all 
That  being  hath  on  this  terreftrial  hall, 
To  fortune's  guiding,  nor  would  have  to  do 
With  man,  nor  ought  that  doth  belong  him  to 
Or  at  the  leaft  God  having  given  more 
Power  to  the  devil,  then  he  did  of  yore, 
Over  this  world  :  the  fiend  as  he  doth  hate 
The  virtuous  man ;  maligning  his  eftate, 
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All  noble  things,  and  would  have  by  his  will. 
To  be  damn'd  with  him,  ufing  all  his  Dcill, 
By  his  black  hellifti  miiiifters  to  vex 
All  worthy  men,  and  ftrangely  to  perplex 
Their  conftancy,  there  by  them  fo  to  fright. 
That  they  fliould  yield  them  wholly  to  his  might. 
But  of  thefe  things  I  vainly  do  but  tell. 
Where  hell  is  heaven,  and  heav'n  is  now  turn'd 

hell; 
Where  that  which  lately  blafphemy  hath  been. 
Now  godlinefs,  much  lefs  accounted  fin ; 
And  a  long  while  I  greatly  niarvel'd  why 
Buffoons  and  bawds  (hould  hourly  multiply, 
Till  that  of  late  I  conftru'd  it,  that  they 
To  prefcnt  thrift  had  got  the  perftfl  way, 
When  I  concluded  by  their  odious  crimes. 
It  was  for  us  no  thriving  in  thefe  times. 

As  men  oft  laugh  at  little  babes,  when  they 
Hap  to  behold  fome  ftrange  thing  in  their  play, 
To  fee  them  on  the  fudden  ftrucken  fad. 
As  in  their  fancy  fome  drarrge  forms  they  had. 
Which  they  by  pointing  with  their  fingers  ihow, 
Angry  at  our  capacities  fo  flow. 
That  by  their  countenance  we  no  fooner  learn 
To  fee  the  wonder  which  they  fo  difcern  : 
So  the  celefti.ll  powers  do  fit  and  fmile 
At  innocent  and  virtuous  men  the  while, 
They  fland  amazed  at  the  world  o'er-gone, 
So  far  beyond  imagination. 
With  flavifti  bafenefs,  that  they  filent  fit 
Pointing  like  children  in  defcribing  it, 

Then,  noble  friend,  the  next  way  to  controul 
Thefe  worldly  croffes,  is  to  arm  thy  foul 
With  conflant  patience ;  and  with  thoughts  as  high 
As  thefe  below,  and  poor,  winged  to.  fly 
To  that  exalted  ftand,  whither  yet  they 
Are  got  with  pain,  that  fith  out  of  the  way 
Of  this  ignoble  age,  which  raifcth  none 
3'Jt  fuch  as  think  their  black  damnation 
To  be  a  trifle  ;  fuch,  fo  ill,  that  when 
Tiiey  are  advanc'd  thofc  few  poor  honcft  men 
That  yet  are  living,  into  fearch  do  run 
To  find  what  mifchief  they  have  lately  done, 
■\\'hich  fo  prefers  them ;  fay  thou  he  doth  rife. 
That  mafceth  virtue  his  chief  exertife. 
And  in  this  bafe  world  come  whatever  ftall. 
He's  worth  lamenting,  that  for  her  doth  fall. 


r/jon  the  t'i>r:afms  efliihoKO  Sheffield,  dio-zvn- 
ad  in  Humher, 

7.I0HT  fonncts  hence,  and  to  loofe  lovers  fly. 

And  mournful  maidens  ling  an  elegy 

On    thofe   three    Sheffields,    overwhelm'd    with 

Whofe  lofs  the  tears  of  all  the  mufes  craves ; 

A  thing  fo  full  of  pity  as  this  was, 

Methinks  for  nothing  (hould  not  flightly  pafs. 

Treble  this  lofs  was,  why  fhould  it  not  borrow. 

Through  this  ifle's  treble  parts,  a  treble  forrow  : 

But  fate  did  this,  to  let  the  world  to  know, 

'I  hat  forrows  which  from  common  caufej  grow. 


Are  not  worth  mourning  for,  the  lofs  to  bear. 
But  of  one  only  fon,  's  not  worth  one  tear. 
Some  tender  hearted  man,  as  I,  may  fpend 
Some  drops  (perhaps)  for  a  deceafed  friend. 
Some  men  (perhaps)  their  wife's  late  death  ma^ 

Or  wives  their  hufbands,  but  fuch  be  but  few. 
Cares  that  have  us'd  the  hearts  of  men  to  touci 
So  oft.  and  deeply,  will  not  now  be  fuch  ; 
Who'll  care  for  lofs  of  maintenance,  or  place. 
Fame,  liberty,  or  of  the  prince's  grace ; 
Or  fuits  in  law,  by  bafe  corruption  crofs'd, 
When  he  fhall  find,  that  this  which  he  hath  lofl, 
Alas,  is  nothing  to  his,  which  did  lofe, 
Three  fons  at  once  fo  excellent  as  thofe  ; 
Nay,  it  is  fear'd  that  this  in  time  may  breed 
Hard  hearts  in  men  to  their  own  natural  feed ; 
That  in  refpefl  of  this  great  lofs  of  theirs, 
Men  will  fcarce  mourn  the  death  of  their  owe 

heirs. 
Through  all  this  ifle  their  lofs  fo  public  is. 
That  every  man  doth  take  them  to  be  his. 
And  as  a  plague  which  had  beginning  there. 
So  catching  is,  and  reigning  everywhere, 
That  thofe  the  fartheft  off  as  much  do  rue  them,' 
As  thofe  the  moft  familiarly  that  knew  them; 
Children  with  this  difafter  are  wax'd  fage. 
And  like  to  men  that  ftrlcken  are  in  age ; 
Talk  what  it  is  three  children  at  one  time 
Thus  to  have  drown'd,  and  in  their  very  prime ; 
Yea,  and  do  learn  to  aS  the  fame  fo  well. 
That  than  old  folk  they  better  can  it  tell. 

Invention,  oft  that  paflion  us'd  to  feign. 
In  forrows  of  themfelves  but  flight,  and  mean. 
To  make  them  feem  great,  here  it  ftiallnotneed, 
For  that  this  fubjeil  doth  fo  far  exceed 
All  forc'd  cxprelTion,  that  what  poefy  Ihall 
Hapfily  think  to  grace  itfelf  withal 
Falls  fo  below  it,  that  it  rather  borrows       [rows. 
Grace  from  thei^  grief,  than  addeth  to  their  for- 
For  fad  mifchance  thus  in  the  lofs  of  three. 
To  fliev,r  itfelf  the  utmoft  it  could  be  : 
F.xading  alfo  by  the  fclf  fame  law. 
The  utmoft  tears  that  forrow  had  to  draw. 
All  future  times  hath  utterly  prevented 
Of  a  more  lofs,  or  more  to  be  lamented. 

Whilft  in  fair  youth  they  lively  fiouriflj'd  here/ 
To  their  kind  parents  they  were  only  dear  : 
But  being  dead,  noVv  every  one  doth  take 
Them  for  their  own,  and  do  like  forrow  mike 
As  for  their  own  begot,  as  they  pretended 
Hope  in  the  iffiie,  which  ftiould  have  dcfcended 
from  them  again  ;  nor  here  doth  end  our  forrow. 
But  thofe  of  us,  that  (hall  be  born  to  morrow 
Still  fhall  lament  them,  and  when  time  fliall  count 
To  what  vaft  number  paflfed  years  fliall  mount. 
They  from  their  death  fliall  duly  reckon  fo, 
As  from  the  deluge,  former  us'd  to  do. 

O  cruel  Huniber,  guilty  of  their  gore, 
I  now  believe  more  than  1  did  before 
The  Britifli  fiory,  whence  thy  name  begun 
Of  kingly  Humber,  an  invading  Hun, 
By  thee  devoured,  for  'tis  likely  thou 
With  blood  wen  cliriften'd^ood-thirfty  till  noif 


The  Oufe,  the  Done.  And  thou  far  clearer  Tre" 
To  drown  chefe  Shcfficlds  as  you  gave  conTcnt ' 
S.'iall  curfc  the  time,  that  e'er  you  were  infus'J 
Which  have  your  waters  bafcly  thus  abus'd. 
The  groveling  boor  ye  hinder  not  to  go, 
And  at  his  picafure  ferry  to  and  fro  ; 
The  very  heft  part  of  whofe  foul  and  blood, 
Compared  with  theirs,  is  viler  than  your  mud. 

But  wherefore  paper  do  I  idly  fpend, 
On  thofc  deaf  waters  to  fo  Uttle  end  .' 
And  up  to  ftarry  heaven  do  I  not  look, 
In  which,  as  in  an  everlafting  book. 
Our  ends  are  written?  O  let  times  rehearfe 
Their  fatal  lofs  in  their  fad  anniverfc. 


r,  the  nolh  LaJj,  tU  Lady  I.  S.  of  ivorld'.y  crojfcs. 
Madam,  to  ihcw  the  fmoothnefs  of  my  vein, 
Neither  that  I  would  have  you  entertain 
The  time  in  reading  me,  which  you  would  fpend 
In  fair  difcourfe  with  fome  known  honell  friend, 
I  -write  not  to  you.     Nay,  and  which  is  more, 
My  powerful  verfes  ftrive  not  to  reftore. 
What  time  and  ficknefs  have  in  you  impair'd, 
To  other  ends  my  elegy  is  fquar'd. 

Your  beauty,  fyveetnefs,  and  your  graceful  parts, 
That  have  .drawn  many  eyes,  won  many  hearts, 
Of  me  get  little,  I  am  fo  much  man, 
1  hat  let  them  do  their  utmoll  that  they  can, 
I  wiUrefift  their  farces ;  and  they  be 
Though  great  to  others,  yet  not  fo  to  me. 
The  firft  time  I  beheld  you, !  thenfaw 
That  (in  itfclf)  which  had  the  power  to  draw 
My  (lay'd  affeftion,  and  thought  to  allow 
You  fome  deal  of  my  heart ;  but  you  have  now 
Got  far  into  it,  and  you  have  the  (kill 
(,For  ought  I  fee)  to  win  upon  me  flill. 

When  I  do  think  how  bravely  you  have  born 
Your  many  crolTes,  as  in  fortune's  fcorn, 
And  how  negledlful  you  havefeem'd  to  be, 
or  that  which  hath  fcem'd  terrible  to  me  ; 
1  thought  you  (Tupid,  nor  that  you  had  felt 
'I'hofe  griefs  which  (often)  I  have  feen  to  raelt 
Another  woman  into  fighsand  tears, 
A  thing  but  feldom  in  your  ftx  and  years. 
But  when  in  you  I  have  perceiv'd  again, 
(Noted  by  me,  more  than  by  other  men) 
How  feeling  and  how  fenfible  you  are 
Of  your  friend's  forrows,  and  with  how  much  care 
You  feek  to  cure  them,  then  myfelf  I  blame. 
That  I  your  patience  Ihould  fo  much  mifname, 
AVhich  to  my  underftanding  maketh  known 
"  Who  feels  another's  grief,  can  feel  their  own." 
When  ftraight  methinks,  I  hear  your  patience  fay. 
Are  you  the  man  that  ftudied  Seneca  : 
Pliny's  moft  learned  letters;  and  muft  I 
Read  you  a  lefture  in  philofophy, 
T'  avoid  the  afflidions  that  have  us'd  to  reach  you; 
I'll  learn  you  more.    Sir,  than  your   books  can 
teach  you. 

Of  all  your  fex,  yet  never  did  I  know. 
Any  that  yet  fo  adually  could  (how 
Such  rules  for  patience,  fuch  an  cafy  way, 
That  whofo  fees  it  fliall  be  forc'd  to  fay, 
'        Vei.  HI;' 
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Lo  what  before  feem'd  hard  to  be  difcem'd, 
Is  of  this  lady,  in  an  inftant  learn'd. 
It  is  heaven's  will  that  you  ihould  wronged  he 
By  the  malicious,  that  the  world  might  fee 
Your  dove-like  mecknefs;  for  had  the  bafe  fcum. 
The  fpawn  of  fiends,  been  in  your  {lander  dumb^ 
Your  virtue  then  hadperifli'd,  never  priz'd, 
For  that  the  fame  you  had  not  exercis'd  ; 
And  you  had  loft  the  crown  you  have,  and  glory. 
Nor  had  you  been  the  fubjeA  of  my  ftory. 
WhiHl  they  feel  hell,  being  damned  in  their  hate, 
Their  thoughts,  like  devils  them  excruciate. 
Which  by  your  noble  fufferings  do  torment 
Them  with  new  pains,  and  gives  you  this  content 
To  fee  your  foul  an  Innocent,  hath  fuffer'd. 
And  up  to  heaven  before  your  eyes  be  offer'd : 
Your  like  we  in  a  burning  glafs  may  fee. 
When  the  fun's  rays  therein  contradled  be 
Bent  on  fome  obje(Sl,  which  is  purely  white. 
We  find  that  colour  doth  difpierce  the  light. 
And  {lands  untainted;  but  if  it  hath  got 
Some  little  fuljy  ;  or  the  leaft  fmall  fpot. 
Then  it  foon  fires  it ;  fo  you  {lill  remain 
Free,  becaufe  in  you  they  can  find  no  {lain. 

God  doth  not  love  them  leaft,  on  whom  he  lays 
Th'  great'ft  aflliflions  ;  but  that  he  will  praife 
Himfelf  moft  in  them,  and  will  make  them  fit 
Near'ft  to  himfelf  who  is  the  Lamb  to  fit  : 
For  by  that  touch,  likepcrfed;  gold  he  tries  thenj-. 
Who  are  not  his,  until  the  world  denies  them. 
And  your  example  may  work  fuch  ciTftdl, 
That  it  may  be  the  beginning  of  a  fecJl 
Of  patient  women  ;  and  that  many  a  day 
All  hulbands  may  for  you  their  founder  pray. 

Nor  is  to  me  your  innocence  the  lefs. 
In  that  I  fee  you  ftrive  not  to  fupprefs 
Their  barbarous  malice ;  but  your  noble  heart 
Prepar'd  to  aA  fo  difUcult  a  part, 
W^th  unremoved  conftancy  is  ftiU 
The  fame  it  was,  that  of  your  proper  ill, 
The  cffeift  proceeds  from  your  own  felf  the  saufe, 
Like  fomejuft  prince,  who  to  eftabliih  laws 
Suffers  the  breach  at  his  bell  lov'd  to  ftrikc. 
To  learn  the  vulgar  to  endure  the  like. 
You  are  a  martyr  thus,  nor  can  you  be 
I.efs  to  the  world  fo  valued  by  me  : 
If  as  you  have  begun,  you  ftill  perfevere, 
Be  ever  good,  that  I  may  love  you  ever. 


Anel.'^y  ufun  the  death  of  Lady  PenelopE 

CUFTON. 

Must  I  needs  write,  who's  he  that  can  refufe, 
He  wants  a  mind,  for  her  that  hath  no  mufe. 
The  thought  of  her  doth  heav'nly  rage  infpire. 
Next  powerful,  to  thofe  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 

Since  I  knew  ought,  time  never  did  allow 
Me  ftuff  fit  for  an  elegy,  till  now  ; 
When  Frauce  and  England's  Henry's  dy'd,  my 

quill. 
Why,  I  know  not,  but  it  that  time  lay  ftill. 
'Tis  more  than  greatnefs  that  ray  fpirit  muft  raite. 
To  obfervs  cuftom  I  ufe  not  to  praife  ; 
Mm 
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Nor  thE  leaft  thou^Jit  of  mire  yet  e'er  depended 
On  any  one  from  whom  (he  was  defccndcd  ; 
That  tor  their  favour  I  this  way  Ihould  woo. 
As  fomepoor  wretched  things  (perhaps)  may  do  ; 
I  gain  the  end,  whereat  I  only  aim, 
If  by  my  freedom  I  may  give  her  fame. 

Walking  then  forth  being  newly  up  from  bed, 
O  Sir  (quoth  one)  the  Lady  Clifton's  dead. 
When,  but  that  reafon  my  (iern  rage  withftood. 
My  hand  had  fare  been  guilty  of  his  blood. 
If  fl-.c  he  fo,  mufl  thy  rude  tongue  confefs  it. 
(Quoth  !;  and  com'ft  fo  coldly  to  exprefs  it ; 
'Xhou  fhould'ft  have  given  a  Ihriek,  to  make  me 

fear  thee,  [thee, 

That  might  have  flain  whatever  had  been  near 
Thou  fiiould'ft  have  come  like  Time,  with  thy 

fcalp  bare,  [hair. 

And  in  thy  hands  thou  fhouldft  have  brought  thy 
Calling  upon  me  fuch  a  dreadful  look. 
As  fcen  a  fpirit,  or  th'adft  been  thunderftruck, 
And  gazing  on  me  fo  a  little  fpace, 
TIjou  Ihould'flhavefhot  thinceye-ballsin  my  face, 


I  falling 


;  my  feet,  thou  (hould'll  have  faid. 


0  llie  is  gene;  and  nature  with  her  dead 
With  this  ill  news  amaz'd  by  chance  I  pafs'd. 

By  th.it  near  grove,  whereas  both  firft  and  laft, 

1  fawher,  not  three  months  before  fiie  dy'd; 
Wiien  (though  full  fummer  'ganto  veil  her  pride. 
And  that  I  faw  men  lead  home  ripen'd  corn, 
Bjfides  advis'd  me  well)  1  durfl;  have  fworn 
The  lingering  year,  the  autumn  had  ac'journ'd. 
And  the  frelh  f}ring  had  been  again  rtturu'd, 
Her  delicacy,  loveliuefs,  and  grace. 

With  fuch  a  fummer  bravery  deck'd  the  place  : 

Biit  now,  alas !  it  loot'd  forlorn  and  dead  ; 

And  where  (he  flood,  the  fading  leaves  were  Ihed, 

r-refenting  only  forrow  to  n»y  fight, 

O  God  :   (thought  1)  this  is  her  emblem  right. 

And  fute  1  think  it  cannot  but  be  thought, 
That  I  to  her  by  providence  was  brought, 
for  that  the  fa'.esfore-doomjng  flie  fhould  die, 
Shewed  me  this  wond'rous  mafter-piece.  that  I 
thould  fing  her  funeral,  that  the  world  Ciould 

know  it, 
That  heaven  did  think  her  worthy  of  a  poet ; 
My  hand  is  fatal,  nor  dcth  fortune  doubt. 
For  what  it  writes,  not  fire  fliall  ere  raze  out. 
A  thoufaiVd  filkcn  puppets  (hould  have  died, 
And  in  their  fuKcme  coffins  putrilied. 
Ere  in  my  lines  you  of  their  names  fhould  hear 
To  tell  the  world  that  fuch  there  ever  were, 
M'hofe  memory  fhall  from  the  earth  decay. 
Before  thofe  rags  were  worn  they  gave  away, 
Hid  I  her  godlike  features  never  fccn, 
I'oor  flight  report  bad  tnlJ  me  fhe  had  been 
A  liandfome  lady,  comely,  very  well, 
And  fo  might  I  have  died  an  infidel, 
As  many  do  which  never  did  her  fee, 
Or  canhot  credit,  what  fhe  was,  by  me. 

Nature,  hcrfcif,  that  before  art  prefers 
To  go  beyond  all  our  cofmographers, 
Ey  charts  and  maps  exaiSly  that  have  fhown 
All  of  this  earth  that  evtr  can  be  known, 
For  that  fte  would  beyond  them  all  dcfciy 
■\V1:?.:  art  could  not  by  any  mortal  eyt  ; 
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A  map  in  heaven  by  her  rare  features  drew. 
And  that  llie  did  fo  lively  and  fo  true. 
That  any  foul  but  feeing  it,  might  fwear. 
That  all  was  perfeft  heavenly  that  was  there. 
If  ever  any  painter  were  fo  bleft,  [prefs'd, 

To   draw  that   face,  which  fo   much  heav'n  ex- 
If  in  his  bcfl  of  fkiU  he  did  her  right, 
1  wifh  it  never  may  come  in  my  fight, 
I  greatly  doubt  my  faith  (weak  man)  left  I 
Should  to  that  face  commit  idolatry.  [one^ 

Death  might  have  tith'd  her  fex,  but  for  this 
Nay,  have  ta'en  half  to  have  let  her  alone  ; 
Such  as  their  wrinkled  temples  to  fupply, 
Ccine:it  them  up  with  fluttifh  Mercury, 
Such  as  undrefs'd  were  able  to  affright, 
A  valiant  man  approaching  him  by  night ; 
Death  might  have  taken  fuch,  her  end  defer'd. 
Until  the  time  fhe  had  been  clima<3:er'd  ; 
When  (he  would  have  been  at  threefcore  years 

and  three. 
Such  as  our  bcft  at  three  and  twenty  be, 
Wiji  envy  then,  he  might  have  overthrown  htr, 
WTien  age  nor  time  had  power  to  fcize  upon  her. 

But  when  the  unpitying  fates  her  end  decreed, 
They  to  the  fame  did  inftantly  proceed. 
For  well  they  knew  (if  fhe  had  languifh'd  fo) 
As  thofe  which  hence  by  natural  caufes  go. 
So  many  prayers,  and  tears  for  her  had  fpokcn, 
As  certainly  their  iron  laws  had  broken, 
And  had  wak'd  heav'n,  who  clearly  would  have 

Ihov.'d 
That  change  of  kingdoms  to  her  death  it  ow'd  ; 
And  that  the  world  ftillof  her  end  might  thir..., 
It  wouldhavelet  fome neighbouring  mountain Ui-i;; 
Or  the  vaft  fea  it  in  on  us  tocaft, 
As.Severii  did  about  fomc  five  years  pad  : 
Or  fomc  Rem  comer  his  curl'd  top  to  rear, 
Whofe  length  (hould  meafure  half  our  hemifphcre, 
Holding  this  height,  to  fay  fome  will  not  ftick, 
That  now  I  rave,  and  am  grovTn  lunatic ; 
You  of  what  fex  foi;'er  you  be,  you  lie, 
'Tis  then  thyfelf  is  lunatic,  not  I. 

I  charge  you  in  her  name  that  now  Is  gone, 
That  may  conjure  you.  if  )ou  be  not  (lone. 
That  you  no  har(h,  nor  (hallow  rhimes  decline, 
Upon  that  day  wherein  you  (hall  read  mine. 
Such  as  indeed  are  falfely  termed  verfe. 
And  will  but  Ct  like  aioths  upon  her  hearfc ; 
Nor  that  no  child,  nor  chambermaid,  nor  page, 
Difturb  the  room,  the  whilft  my  facied  rage 
In  reading  is;  but  whilft  you  hear  it  lead, 
Suppofe.  before  you,  that  you  fee  her  dead. 
The  walls  about  you  hung  with  mournful  black; 
And  nothing  of  her  funeral  to  lack ; 
And  when  this  period  gives  you  leave  to  paufe, 
Caft  up  your  eyes,  and  (ighformy  applaol'e. 


£^iM  tLi  r.d!:  Lady  AsroN's  i-farturc for  Spain, 

I  .MANY  ik  time  have  greatly  marvell'd  why 
Men  fay,  their  friends  depart  when  as  they  die, 
How  well  that  word,  a  dying,  doth  exprefs, 
I  did  :ioL  know  (1  truly  mail  cocfefsj 
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Till  har  departure  for  whofc-  mliTed  Cglit, 
I  am  cnforc'd  this  elegy  to  write  : 
But  fince  refittlefs  fate  will  have  it  fo, 
That  file  from  hence  muft  to  Iberia  go, 
And  my  weak  wiflies  can  her  not  detain, 
I  will  of  heaven  in  policy  complain. 
That  it  fo  long  her  travel  (houkl  adjourn, 
Hoping  thereby  to  hallen  her  return.  [euro 

Can  thofe  of  (a)  Norway  for  their  wage  jvO- 
By  their  black  fpells,  a  wind  that  fliall  endurr 
Till  from  aboard  the  wifhed  landmen  fee, 
And  fetch  the  harbour,  where  they  long  t'  be, 
Can  they  by  charms  do  this,  and  cannot ' 
Who  am  the  pried  of  Phoebus,  and  fo-ligh 
Sit  in  his  favour,  win  the  poet's  god. 
To  fend  fwift  Hermes  with  his  Inal/ 


To  ^olu 


avc,  commanding  1 


ith  care. 


His  profperous  winds  that  he  'Jr  her  prepare. 
And  from  that  hour  whereir  file  takes  the  feas, 
I^'ature  bring  on  the  quie'  xlalcion  days, 
And  in  that  hour  rhar  iird  begin  her  neft, 
Nay,  a-  that  very  i.iltant,  that  long  reft 
May  Lizc  on  Neptune,  v.'ho  may  ilill  repofe. 
An  j  let  that  bird  ne'er  till  that  hour  dilclofe. 
Wherein  file  landeth,  and  for  all  that  fpace 
Be  not  a  wrinkle  fccn  onTl-ctis'  face. 
Only  fo  much  breath  with  a  gentle  gale. 
As  by  the  eafy  fwelling  of  her  fail. 
May  at  Sebaftian's  fafely  fct  her  down. 
Where,  with  her  goodnefs  ihe  may  blefs  the  town. 

If  heaven  In  juftice  would  have  plagu'd  by  thee 
Some  pirate,  and  grim  Neptune  thou  ihould'fi  be 
His  executioner ;  or  what  is  his  worfe. 
The  gripple  merchant,  born  to  be  the  curfe 
Of  this  brave  ifland  ;  let  thcni  for  her  fake. 
Who  to  thy  fafeguard  doth  herfelf  betake, 
Efcape  undrown'd,  unwreck'd ;  nay  rather  let 
Them  be  at  eafe  in  fonic  fafe  harbour  fct, 
Where  with  much  profit  they    may  vend  their 

wealth 
That  they  have  got  by  villainy  and  (lealth. 
Rather,  great  Neptune,  than  when  thou  dofl  rave, 
Thou  once  Ihould'ft  wet  her  fail  but  with  a  wave. 

Or  if  fome  prouling  rover  fhould  but  dare 
To  feize  the  fliip  wherein  flie  is  to  fare, 
Let  the  fell  fiflies  of  the  main  appear  [were 

And  tell  thofe  fea-thieves,  that  once  fuch  they 
As  they  are  now,  till  they  affay'd  to  rape 
Grape-crowned  Bacchus  in  a  ftriplin;!;'^  fliape, 
That  came  aboard  them,  and  would  fain  have 

fail'd 
To  vine-fprcad  (i)NaTtU5,but  that  him  they  fail'd, 
Which  he  perceiving,  them  fo  monftrous  made. 
And  warn  them  how  they  paffengers  invade. 

Ye  fouth  and  wcftcrn  winds  now  ceafe  to  blow, 
Autumn  is  come,  there  be  no  flowers  to  grow, 
Yea  from  that  place  refpire,  to  which  fhe  goes. 
And  to  her  fails  fliould  fiiow  yourfelf  but  foes, 
But  Boreas  aud.ye  eallern  winds  aiife. 
To  fend  her  foon  to  Spain,  but  be  precife, 
That  in  your  aid  you  feem  notftill  fo  ficrn. 
As  we  a  funmicr  ihould  no  more  difccrn, 


:  northeily  regions  ( 


(a)  Tile  witches  of 
jiadiin^er.*. 
{l>i  All  ifle  for  the  abund.ince  of  wiue  fupfDfcJ 
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For  til  that  here  again  I  may  her  fee, 
It  wd  be  winter  all  the  year  with  me. 

■^e  (.)  fwan  begotten  lovely  brother  liars, 
So  Jfr  aufpicious  to  poor  mariners, 
ye  tvin-bred  lights  of  lovely  JLeda's  brood, 
Jove's  egg-born  iffuc,  fmile  upon  the  flood, 
An/(  in  your  mild'ft  afpcd  do  ye  appear 
Ty  be  her  warrant  from  all  future  fear.       [good, 
And  if  thou  fhip,   that  bear'fl:  her,   do  prove 
May  never  time  by  worms  confume  thy  wood, 
Nor  rufl;  thy  iron,  may  thy  tackbngs  laft. 
Till  they  for  relics  be  in  temples  plac'd  ; 
May'ft  thou  be  ranged  with  that  mighty  art 
Wherein  jufl  Noah  did  all  the  world  embark. 
With  that  wliich  after  Troy's  fo  famous  wreck. 
From  ten  years  travel  brought  Ulyffes  back. 
That  Argo  which  to  Colchis  went  from  Greece, 
And  in  her  bottom  brought  the  golden  fleece 
Under  brave  Jafon  :  or  that  fame  of  Drake, 
Wherein  he  did  his  famous  voyage  make 
About  the  v/orld  ;  or  Ca'ndifh's  that  went 
As  far  as  his,  about  the  continent. 

And  ye  mild  winds  that  now  I  do  implore. 
Not  once  to  raife  the  L-all  fand  on  the  Oiore, 
Nor  once  on  forfeit  of  yourfelves  refpire  : 
When  once  the  time  is  come  of  l-.er  retire. 

What  for  thofe  winds  I  did,  Tll'do  for  you  ; 
I'll  woo  you  then,  and  if  that  not  fuffice. 
My  pen  fliall  prove  you  to  have  deities, 
I'll  fing  your  loves  in  verfes  that  fliall  Cow, 
And  tell  the  ftories  of  your  weal  and  woe, 
rii  prove  what  profit  to  the  earth  you  bring', 

I'll  raife  up  altars  to  yon,  as  to  fhow. 
The  time  fhall  be  kept  holy,  when  you  blow. 
O  liltfTed  winds !  your  will  that  it  may  be. 
To  fend  health  to  her,  and  her  home  to  me. 


To  mi  Jiarl^  hvcJFn^nd,  Henkv  ! 


of  Pod,  and  foffy. 
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Mv  dearly  loved  friend,  how  oft  have  we, 

In  winter  evenings  (meaning  to  be  free,) 

To  fome  well  chofen  place  us'd  to  retire. 

And  therewith  moderate  m;at,  and  wine,  and  fire, 

Have  pafs'd  the  hours  contentedly  v/ith  chat. 

Now  talk'd  of  this,  and  then  difcouts'd  of  that. 

Spoke  our  own  verfes,  'twi.-ct  ourfelves,  if  not 

Other  mens  lines,  which  we  by  chance  had  got, 

Or  fome  flafi  pieces  famous  long  before, 

Of  which  your  happy  memory  had  fbore  ; 

And  I  remember  you  much  pleafed  were. 

Of  thofe  who  lived  long  ago  to  hear. 

As  well  as  of  thofe,  of  thefe  latter  times. 

Who  haveenrich'd  our  language  with  their  rhiraej. 

And  in  fucceCion  how  ftill  up  they  grew, 

Which  is  the  fubjeft  that  I  nov/-  purine  ; 

For  from  my  cradle  (you  muft  know  that)  I 

Was  ftill  indin'd  to  noble  poefy. 


(0   C.-illor  mi  rollux. 


M  m  ij 


s,*> 
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And  -when  t^at  once  pueriles  I  had  read, 
And  newly  had  my  Cato  conllrued, 
fn  my  fmall  felf  I  greatly  maivcll'd  then, 
Amongft  all  other,  what  ftrange  kind  of  mtn 
Thefe  poets  were,  and  plcafed  with  the  nanie. 
To  my  mild  tutor  merrily  1  came, 
(For  I  was  then  a  pr-per  goodly  page, 
I/Iuch  like  a  yigmy,  fcarce  ten  years  of  age) 
Clafping  my  (lender  arms  ajiout  his  thigh. 

*  O  my  dear  mafter  I  cannot  you  (quoth  I) 
'  Make  me  a  poet  ?  Do  it,  if  you  can, 

•  And  you  fliall  fee,  I'll  quickly  be  a  man,' 
Who  me  thus  anfwer'd,  fmiling,  '  Boy,  quoth  he, 
'  If  you'll  not  play  the  wag,  but  I  may  fee 

'  you  ply  your  learning,  1  will  (liortly  read 
'  Some  poets  to  you  ;'  Phoebus  be  my  fpeed, 
To't  hard  went  I,  when  fhortly  he  began, 
And  firfl  read  to  me  honeft  Mamuan, 
Then  Virgil's  Eclogues,  being  entcr'd  thus, 
Wethought  I  ftraight  had  mounted  Fegafus, 
And  in  his  full  career  could  make  him  (lop. 
And  bound  upon  Parnaffus*  by-clift  top.   ■ 
I  fcorn'd  your  ballad  then  though  it  were  done 
.And  had  for  Finis,  William  Elderton. 
But  faft,  in  fporting  with  this  childifh  jcfl-, 
I  from  my  fubjedt  have  too  long  digrels'd. 
Then  to  the  matter  that  we  took  in  hand, 
Jove  and  Apollo  fcr  the  iMufes  ftand. 

That  noble  Chaucer,  in  thofe  former  times. 
The  firft  cnrich'd  our  Englifli  with  his  rhimes. 
And  was  the  firft  of  curs  that  ever  brake 
Into  the  mufes  treafure,  and  firft  fpa)$e 
In  weighty  numbers,  delving  in  the  mine 
Of  perfe<ft  knowledge,  which  he  could  refine, 
And  coin  for  current,  and  as  much  as  then 
The  Englifh  language  could  exprefs  to  men, 
He  made  it  do;  and  by  his  wond'rous  Ikill, 
Gave  us  much  light  from  his  abundant  quill. 

And  honeft  Gower,  who  in  refpeS  of  him. 
Had  only  Cp'd  at  Aganippa's  brim. 
And  though  in  years  this  laft  was  him  before, 
yet  fell  he  far  ftiort  of  the  other's  ftore. 

When  after  thofe,  four  ages  very  near, 
They  with  the  raufes  which  convexfed,  were 
That  princely  Surrey,  early  in  the  time 
Of  the  eighth  Henry,  who  was  then  the  prime 
Of  England's  noble  youth  ;  with  him  there  cum? 
Wyat ;  with  reverence  whonl  we  ftill  do  name    • 
Amongft  our  poets,  Brian  had  a  fhare 
With  the  two  former,  which  accounted  are 
That  time's  beft  makers,  and  the  authors  were 
Of  thofe  fmall  poems,  which  the  title  bear, 
Oi  fongs  and  fonnets,  wherein  oft  they  hit 
On  many  dainty  paflages  of  wit. 

Gafcoine  and  Churchyard  after  them  again 
In  the  beginning  of  Eliza's  reign. 
Accounted  were  great  meterers  many  a  day. 
But  not  infpired  with  brave  fire,  had  they 
iiv'd  but  a  little  longer,  they  had  feen 
Their  works  before  them  to  have  buried  been. 

Grave  moral  Spencer  after  thefe  came  on. 
Than  whom  I  am  perfuaded  there  was  nojie 
Since  the  blind  Bard  his  Iliads  up  did  make, 
titter  a  talk  like  that  to  undertake. 


F   D,RA  YTO  N. 

To  fet  down  boldly,  bravely  to  invent, 

In  all  high  knowledge,  furely  escellen't. 

The  noble  Sidney,  with  this  laft  arofe. 
That  heroe  for  numbers,  and  for  profe. 
1  hat  throughly  pac'd  our  language  as  to  (bo^v. 
The  plenteous  Englifti  hand  in  hand  might  go 
With  Greek  and  Latin,  and  did  firft  reduce     • 
tur  tongue  from  Lilly's  writing  then  in  ule  ; 
Tailing  of  ftones,  ftars,  plants,  of  fifties,  flies, 
Play>,g  with  words,  and  idle  fjmilies 
As  th  Englilh  apes  and  very  zanies  be    , 
Of  everything,  that  they  do  hear  and  fee. 
So  imitatt,,  his  ridiculous  tricjcs, 
1  hey  fpeatand  write,  a)l  like  ipere  lunatics. 

Then  Warner,  thoughhisUneswere  not  fo  trim'd. 
Nor  yet  his  pum  fo  gxaflly  limn'd 
And  neatly  jointed,  but  the  critic  may 
Eafily  reprove  him,  yet  thus  let  me  fay  : 
For  nry  old  friend,  fo.ie  paflages  there  be 
In  him,  which  I  prote,t  have  taken  me 
With  alnioft  wonder,  fo  fine,  clear,  and  new. 
As  yet  they  have  been  equalled  hy  few. 

Neat  Marlow  bathed  in  the  '1  hefpian  fptings 
Had  in  him  thofe  brave  tranflunary  things, 
That  the  firft  poets  had,  his  raptures  were. 
All  air,  and  fire,  which  made  his  verfes  cU  ar. 
For  that  fine  madnefs  ftill  he  did  retain. 
Which  rightly  fhould  poffefs  a  poet's  brain. 

And  furely  Naibe,  though  he  a  profer  were, 
A  branch  of  laurel  yet  delerves  to  bear, 
Sharply  fatiric  was  he,  and  that  way 
He  went,lince  that  his  being,  to  this  day 
Few  have  attempted,  and  I  furely  think 
Thefe  words  fhall  hardly  be  fet  down  with  ink. 
Shall  fcorch  and  blaft  fo  asljis  could,  where  he 
Would  inflia  vengeance  ;  and  be  it  faid  of  thee, 
Shakcfpeare,  thou  hadft  as  fmooth  a  comic  vein. 
Fitting  the  fbck,  and  in  thy  natural  brain. 
As  ftrong  conception,  and  as  clear  a  rage, 
Asany  one  that' trat&c'd  with  the  ftage. 

Amongft  thefe  Samuel  Daniel,  whom  if  I 
May  fpeak  of,  but  to  cenfure  do  deny. 
Only  have  heard  fome  w  ifc  men  him  rehrarfe. 
To  be  too  much  hiltoriati  in  vcrfe; 
His  rhimes  were  fmooth,  his  meters  well  did  clofe. 
But  yot  his  manner  better  fitted  prole  : 
Next  thefe,  learn'd  Johiifun,  in  this  hft  I  bring. 
Who  had  drunk  deep  of  the  Pierian  fpring, 
Whofe  knowledge  did  him  worthily  prefer, 
And  long  was  lord  here  of  the  theatre. 
Who  in  opinion  made  our  learn'ft  to  ftick. 
Whether  in  poems  rightly  dramatic. 
Strong  Seneca  or  Plautus,  he  or  they. 
Should  bear  the  buikin,  or  the  fock  away. 
Others  again  have  lived  in  my  days. 
That  have  of  us  deferved  no  lefs  praife 
For  their  tranflations,  than  the  daintieft  wit 
That  on  Parnaflus  thinks,  be  high'ft  doth  fit. 
And  for  a  chair  may  'mongft  the  mufes  call. 
As  the  moft  curious  maker  of  them  all ; 
As  reverend  Chapman,  who  hath  brought  to  us, 
Mufseus,  Homer,  and  Hefiodus 
Out  of  the  Greek ;  and  by  his  ikill  hath  rear'd 
Them  to  that  height,  and  to  our  tongue  endear'd- 


That  were  tliofe  poets  at  this  day  alive, 
To  fee  their  books  thus  with  us  to  furvive. 
They  would  tliink,  having  negleSed  them  fo  long, 
They  had  been  written  in  the  Englifli  tongue. 

And  Silvefter  who  from  the  French  more  weak. 
Made  Bartas  of  his  fix  days  labour  fpeak 
Jn  natural  Englifli,  who,  had  he  there  flaid, 
He  had  done  well,  and  never  had  bewray 'd 
Hh  ot^n  invention  to  have  been  fo  poor. 
Who  ftill  wrote  lefs,  in  driving  to  write  more. 

Then  dainty  Sands,  that  hath  to  Engliffi  done 
Smooth  Hiding  Ovid,  and  hath  made  him  rnn 


With  fo  much  fweetnefs  and  i 


1  grace. 


As  though  the  neatnefs  of  the  Englifli  pace. 
Should  tell  the  jetting  Latin  that  it  came 
But  flowly  after,  as  though  ftiffand  lame. 
So  Scotland  fent  us  hither,  for  our  own 
That  man  whofe  name  I  ever  would  have  known 
To  ftand  by  mine,  that  mofl:  ingenious  knight, 
My  Aleia'nder,  to  whom  in  his  right, 
I  want  extreirtely,  yet  in  fpeaking  thus 
I  do  but  fllew  the  love,  that  was  'twixt  us. 
And  not  his  numbers,  which  were  brave  and  high. 
So  iike  his  mind,  was  his  clear  poefy. 
And  my  dear  Drummond  to  whom  much  I  owe 
For  his  much  love,  and  proud  was  I  to  know 
His  poefy,  for  which  two  worthy  men, 
1  Menftry  ftill  fliaU  love,  and  Hawthornden. 


G    I    E    S.  .  J4<< 

I  Then  the  two  Beaumonts  and  my  ferown  arofe, 
My  dear  companions  whom  I  freely  chofe 
My  bofom  friends ;  and  in  their  feveral  ways. 
Rightly  born  poets,  and  in  thefe  lafl  days, 
Men  of  much  note,  and  pJ  lefs  nobler  parts, 
Such  as  have  freely  tol-i  tome  their  hearts. 
As  I  have  mine  to  them;  but  if  you  fhall 
Say  in  your  knowledge,  that  thefe  be  not  all 
Have  writ  in  pUmbers,  be  inform'd  th^t  1 
Only  myftJ'",  to  thefe  few  men  do  tie, 
Whofe  works  oft  printed,  fet  on  every  poll. 
To  public  cenfure  fubjeift  have  been  moft ; 
For  fuch  whofe  poems,  be  they  ne'er  fo  rare. 
In  private  chambers  that  incloifter'd  are, 
And  by  tranfcription  daintily  muft  go  ; 
As  though  the  world  unworthy  were  to  know. 
Their  rich  conipofures,  let  thofe  men  that  keep 
Thefe  wond'rous  relics  in  their  judgment  deep. 
And  cry  them  up  fo,  le^  fuch  pieces  be 
Spoke  of  by  thofe  that  ihall  come  after  me, 
I  pafs  not  for  them,  nor  do  mean  to  run 
In  queR  of  thefe,  that  them  applaufe  have  won. 
Upon  our  ftages  in  thefe  latter  days. 
That  are  fo  many,  let  them  have  their  bays 
That  do  deferve  it ;'  let  thofe  wits  that  haunt 
Thofe  public  circuits,  let  them  freely  chant 
Their  fine  compofures,  and  their  praife  purftts, 
And  fo,  my  dear  friend,  for  this  time  adiei/. 
M  m  iij 


I    £>     E     A     S. 


I^iKE  an  advent'rous  fea-farer  am  I, 

AVho  hath  feme  Icng  and  dang'rous  voyage  been, 

And  call'd  to  tell  of  his  difcovery, 

How  far  he  fail'd,  what  countries  he  had  fcen  ? 

Proceeding  from  the  port  whence  he  put  forth. 

Shews  ty  his  ccmpafs  how  his  courfe  he  fleer'd; 

AVhen  eaft,  When  wefl,  when  fouth,  and  when  by 

north, 
As  how  the  pole  to  ev'ry  place  was  rear'J, 
What  capes  he  doubled,  of  what  continent, 
The  gulphs  and  ftraits  that  flrangely  he  had  pad, 
"Where  moil  becalm'd,  where  with  foul  weather 

fpent. 
And  on  what  rocks  in  peril  to  be  cafl  ? 
Thus  in  my  love,  time  calls  me  to  relate 
My  tedious  travels,  and  oft-varying  fate. 


II. 

My  heart  was  Dain,  and  none  but  you  and  I ; 
Who  fhould  I  think  the  murder  fhould  commit  i 
Since  but  yourfelf  there  was  no  creature  by, 
Bur  only  I ;  guiltlefs  of  murd'ring  it.! 
It  flew  itfelf ;  the  vcrdid  on  the  view 
Do  quit  the  dead,  and  me  not  acceflary  : 
Well,  well,  1  fear  it  will  be  prov'd  by  you, 
The  evidence  fo  great  a  proof  doth  carry. 
Eut  O,  fee,  fee,  we  need  inquire  no  further. 
Upon  your  lips  the  fcarlet  drops  are  found. 
And  in  your  eye,  the  boy  that  did  the  murder, 
Your  cheeks  yet  pale,f!nce  firft  he  gave  thewoun 
By  this  1  fee,  however  things  be  paft. 
Yet  huav'n  will  !H11  have  murder  out  at  lali. 


III. 
Taking  my  pen,  with  words  to  cafl  my  v.o? 
Duly  to  count  tl-.e  fum  of  all  my  cares, 
I  find,  my  griefs  innumerable  grow, 
1  he  rcck'nings  life  to  millions  of  dcfpairs. 
And  tiius  dividing  of  my  fatal  hours. 
The  payments  of  my  love,  1  read,  and  crofs, 
Subftradling,  fet  my  fweets  unto  my  fours, 
My  joys  arrearage  leads  me  to  my  lofs ; 


And  thus  mine  eyes  a  debtor  to  thine  eye. 
Which  by  extortion  gaineth  all  their  looks, 
My  heait  hath  paid  fuch  grievous  ufury, 
That  all  their  wealth  lies  in  thy  beauty's  books, 
And  all  is  thine  which  hath  been  due  to  me. 
And  I  a  bankrupt,  quite  undone  by  thee. 


IV. 

Bright  ilar  of  beauty,  oh  whofe  eye-lids  fit 
A  thoufand  nymph-like  and  enamour'd  graces, 
1  he  goddelles  of  memory  and  wit. 
Which  there  in  order  take  their  feveral  places, 
In  whofe  dear  bofom  fweet  delicious  Love 
Lays  down  his  quiver  which  he  once  did  bear  : 
Since  he  that  blcfled  paradife  did  prove. 
And  leaves  his  mother's  lap  to  fport  him  there. 
Let  others  ftrive  to  entertain  with  words, 
My  foul  is  of  a  braver  metal  made, 
!  hold  that  vile,  which  vulgar  wit  affords  ; 
'.n  rae's  that  faith  which  time  cannot  invade. 
I-et  what  I  piaife  be  Hill  made  good  by  you 
Be  you  moit  worthy,  whilft  I  am  moft  true. 


Nothing  but  No  and  1,  and  I  and  No  : 
How  falls  it  cut  fo  ftraneely  you  reply  ? 
I  tell  you  (fair)  Til  not  be  anfwer'd  fo, 
With  this  afiirming  No,  denying  I, 
I  fay,  I  love,  you  ilightly  anfwer  I  : 
I  fay,  You  love,  you  peule  me  out  a  No  : 
I  fay,  1  die,  you  echo  me  with  I  : 
Save  me,  I  cry,  you  figh  me  out  a  No. 
Mull  A\T)c  aiid  1  have  nought  but  No  and  I? 
No  I,  am  I,  if  I  no  more  can  have  ; 
.4nfwer  no  more,  with  Clence  make  reply. 
And  let  me  take  myfelf  what  I  do  crave : 
Let  No  and  I,  with  I  and  you  be  fo  : 
'i  hen  anfwer  No  and  I,  and  I  and  No. 

VI. 
How  many  palrry,  fooli(h.  painted  things, 
1  hat  now  in  coaches  trouble  every  ftrcet. 


I    D 

Sliail  be  forgotten,  wliom  no  poets  finj;s, 
E'er  they  be  well  wrap'd  in  their  winding  (hcet  ? 
Wliere  I  to  thee  eternity  (hall  give, 
When  notliing  clle  remaineth  of  thufc  days. 
And  queens  hereafter  ftiall  be  glad  to  live 
Upon  the  alms  of  thy  fuperfluous  praifc  ; 
Virgins  and  matrons  reading  thefe  my  rhimes. 
Shall  be  fo  much  delighted  with  thy  Itory, 
That  they  Ihall  grieve  they  liv'd  not  in  thefe  times 
To  have  fecn  thee,  their  fcx's  only  glory  : 
So  thou  flialt  fly  above  the  vulgar  throng, 
btiU  to  furvive  in  my  immortal  fong. 


vir. 

I.ovE  in  a  humour  pLiy'd  the  prodigal, 
And  bad  my  fenfes  to  a  folcmn  fea<l ; 
Ycc  more  to  grace  the  company  withal, 
Invites  my  heart  to  be  the  chicfeft  gueft  : 
No  other  drink  would  fcrve  this  glutton's  turn 
But  precious  tears  diifilling  from  mine  eyne. 
Which  with  my  fighsthis  epicure  doth  burn, 
Quaffing  caroufes  in  this  coltly  wine  ; 
Where,  in  his  cups  o'ercomc  with  foul  excefs, 
Siraightways  he  plays  a  fwaggering  rufii'n's  part, 
And  at  the  banquet  in  his  drunkennefs, 
Slew  his  dear  friend,  my  kind  and  truefl:  heart : 
A  gentle  warning  (friends)  thus  may  you  fee, 
What  'tis  to  keep  a  drunkard  company. 


viir. 

Tuere's  nothing  grieves  me,  but  that  age  fliould 

hade. 
That  in  my  days  I  may  not  fee  t'lee  old, 
That  where  thofc  two  clear  Iparkling  eyes  are 

plac'd. 
Only  two  lo.ip-holes  then  T  might  behold. 
That  lovely,  arched,  ivory,  potilh'd  brow, 
Defac'd  with  wrinkles,  that  I  might  but  fee  ; 
7'hy  dainty  hair,  fo  curi'd  and  crifped  now. 
Like  grizzled  mofs  upon  fome  aged  tree ; 
Thy  cheek,  now  flufh  with  roles,  funk  and  lean. 
Thy  lips,  with  age,  as  any  wafer  thin. 
Thy  pearly  teeth  out  of  thy  head  fo  clean. 
That  when  thou  feed'il  thy  nofe  (hall  touch  thy 

chin: 
Thefe  lines  that  now  thou  fcorn'ft,  which  (hould 

delight  thee,  [the^-. 

Then  would  I  make  thee  read,  but  to  defpight 


IX. 

As  other  men,  fo  I  myfelf  do  mufe. 

Why  in  this  fort  I  wreft  invention  'b. 

And  why  thefe  giddy  metaphors  1  ule, 

Leaving  the  path  the  greater  part  do  go ; 

I  will  rcfdve  you  :  I  am  lunatic. 

And  ever  this  in  mad-men  you  (hall  find,        [fick. 

What  they  lad  thought  of  \rhen  the  brain  grew 

In  mod  diftraflion  they  keep  that  in  mind. 

Thus  talking  idly  in  this  bedlam  lit, 

Reafon  and  you  (you  mull  conceive)  are  twain, 

'  ris  nine  years  now  Cnce  firft  I  loft  my  wit. 

Bear  v/ith  me  then,  though  troubled  be  my  brain  : 


A    .S.  jjl 

With  diet  and  corrt  ilian  men  dirtraught, 
(Not  too  far  pall)  may  to  their  wits  be  brought* 


To  nothing  fitter  can  T  thee  compare, 
Than  to  the  fon  of  fome  rich  penny-faths 


Who  hav 


brought  on  his  end  with  care, 


Leaves  to  his  fon  all  he  had  heap'd  togethe 
This  new  rich  novice,  lavilh  of  his  cheft. 
To  one  man  gives,  doth  on  another  fpend, 
Then  here  he  riots,  yet  amonglt  the  reft. 
Haps  to  lend  fome  to  one  true  honed  friend. 
Thy  gifts  th.m  in  obfcurity  doll  waile, 
Falf--  friends  thy  kindnefs,  born  but  todeccivethcej 
Thy  love  that  is  on  the  unworthy  plac'd,     [theoj 
Time  hath  thy  beauty,  which  with  age  will  leave 
Only  that  little  which  to  me  was  lent, 
1  give  thee  back  when  all  the  rej:  is  fpent. 


You  not  alone,  when  You  are  AiU  alone, 
O.God,  from  You  that  I  could  private  be. 
Since  You  one  were,  I  .never  Cnce  was  one, 
Since  You  in  me,  myfelf  (ince  out  of  me, 
Tranfported  from  myfelf  into  Your  being, 
Tiiough  either  dillant,  prefent  yet  to  eith-:,-, 
Senfelcfswith  too  much  joy,  each  other  feeing. 
And  only  abfent  when  we  are  together. 
Give  Me  myfelf,  and  take  Yourfelf  ?gain, 
Devife  fome  means  but  how  I  may  fjrfako  You, 
So  much  is  mine  that  doth  with  You  remain. 
That  taking  wliat  is  mine,  with  iVIe  I  take  You  ; 
You  do  'oewitch  me,  O  that  1  coulj  fly, 
from  myfeif  Vou,  or  from  your  own  fclf  I. 


Xll.     To  the  Soul. 

That  learned  father,  which  fo  firmly  proves 
The  foul  of  man  immortal  and  divine. 
And  doth  the  fev'ril  offices  define,  [moves, 

Anima        Gives  her  that  name,  as  (he  the  body 
Amor         Then  is  (he  love,  embracing  charity, 
Artimis       Moving  a  will  in  us,  it  is  the  rair-.d, 
M^r.s        Retaining  knowledge,  ftill  the  far>ia  i.i 
.Mtmoria    As  intellctSual,  it  is  Memory,       [kind, 
Rjiio         In  judging,  Reaioa  only  is  her  navne, 
Scnjits  .       In  fpeedy  apprehenfion  it  is  fenie, 
CoHfUntia  In  right  or  wrojig  they  call  her  con- 
fcience,  [iufame : 

S/iiiitus      The  fpirit,  when  it  to  Godward  dotll 
Thefe  of  tU  j  foul  the  fev'.-al  firaaimis  be. 
Which  my  heart  ligiiten'J  by  th;  love  doth  f^a. 


XIIL     To  Ihz  Shadi'u:. 
LnTTERS  and  lines  we  fee  are  foon  defaced, 
Metals  io  wafte,  and  fret  with  canker's  rull. 
The  diamond  (hall  cnce  confunu  to  dull. 
And  frclhcft  colours  .vitli  foul  ftraiiis  difgraced  : 
Paper  and  ink  can  paint  but  naked  words. 
To  write  with  blood,  of  force  oiT^uds  t^.e  fight } 
And  if  with  tears,  1  find  them  all  too  light, 
And  r.ghsa;:d  C^nsa  filly  hope  affords. 
M  m  iiii 
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0  fweeteft  fliadow,  how  thou  ferv'ft  my  iurn  ! 
IVliich  ftill  ihalt  be  as  long  as  there  is  fun ; 
Nor  whilft  the  world  is,  never  (hall  be  done, 
Whilft  moon  fhall  Ihine,  or  any  fire  fliall  burn  : 

That  ev*ry  thing  whence  Shadow  doth  proceed, 
May  in  his  Shadow  my  love's  (lory  read. 

XIV. 

If  he,  from  heav'n  that  filch'd  that  living  fire, 
Ccmdemn'd  by  Jove  to  endlcfs  toiment  be, 

1  greatly  marvel  how  you  lliU  go  free, 
That  far  beyond  Prometheus  did  afpire  : 
The  fire  he  ftole,  although  of  heavenly  kind, 
Which  from  above  he  craftily  did  take. 

Of  lifelefs  clods,  us  living  men  to  make. 
He  did  beftow  in  temper  of  the  mind : 
But  you  broke  into  heav'n's  immortal  (lore, 
"Where  virtue,  Jionour,  wit,  and  beauty  lay ; 
Which  taking  thence  you  have  efcap'd  away. 
Yet  (land  as  free  as  e'er  you  did  before  : 
Yet  old  Prometheus  puni(h'd  for  his  rape  : 
Thus  poor  thieves  fuffer,when  the  greater 'fcape. 

XV.     His  remedy  f^r  line. 
Since  to  obtain  thee,  nothing  me  will  ftead, 
1  have  a  med'cine  that  (hall  cure  my  love. 
The  powder  of  her  heart  dry'd,  when  (he's  deadj 
That  gold  nor  honour  ne'er  had  power  to  move ; 
Mix'd  with  her  tears  that  ne'er  her  true  love  crofs'd 
Nolr  at  fifteen  ne'er  long'd  to  be  a  bride, 
Boil'd  with  her  fighs  in  giving  up  the  ghoft. 
That  for  her  late  deceafed  hulband  dy'd  ; 
Into  the  fame  then  let  a  woman  breathe, 
'I'hat  being  chid,  did  never  word  reply,     [qiieath 
With  one  thrice-marry'd's  pray'rs,  that  did  be- 
A  legacy  to  ftale  virginity  : 

If  this  receipt  have  not  the  pow'r  to  win  me, 
Little  I'll  fay,  but  think  the  Devil's  in  nici 

XVI.     U  allufon  U  the  Phan,*. 
'MeNcsT  all  the  creatures  in  this  fpacious  round, 
Of  the  birds  kind,  the  Phoenix  is  alone, 
Which  bed  by  you  of  living  things  is  known  ; 
None  like  to  that,  none  like  to  you  is  found. 
Your  beauty  is  the  hot  and  fplend'rous  fun. 
The  precious  fpices  be  your  shade  defire. 
Which  being  kindled  by  that  heav'nly  fire, 
Your  life  lo  like  the  Phoenix's  begun  ; 
Yourfelf  thus  burned  in  that  facred  flame, 
With  fo  rare  fweetnefs  all  the  heav'ns  perfuming. 
Again  increafing,  as  you  are  confuming. 
Only  by  dying,  bom  the  very  fame ; 

And  wing'd  by  fame,  you  to  the  liars  afcend. 
So  you  of  time  fhall  live  beyond  the  end. 

XVII.      To  rime. 
Stay,  fpeedy  Time,  behold  before  thou  pafs. 
From  age  to  age  what  thou  had  fought  to  fee, 
One,  in  whom  all  the  excellencies  be, 
In  whom,  heav'n  looks  itfclf  as  in  a  glafs  : 
Time,  look  thou  too  in  this  tralucent  glafs, 


And  thy  youth  pad  in  this  pui«  mirror  fee, 
As  the  world's  beauty  in  his  infancy, 
What  it  was  then,  and  thou  before  it  was ; 
Pafs  on,  and  to  podetity  tell  this, 
Yet  fee  thou  tell,  but  truly,  what  hath  been. 
Say  to  our  nephews,  that  thou  once  haft  feen, 
In  pcrfedl  human  (hapc  all  heav'nly  blifs; 

And  bid  them  mourn,  nay  more,  defpair  with 
That  (he  is  gone,  her  like  again  to  fee.      [thee, 

XVIII.      To  the  ceUJlial  numhen. 
To  this  our  world,  to  learning,  and  to  heaven, 
Three  Nines  there  are,  to  every  one  a  Nine, 
One  number  of  the  earth,  the  other  boih  divine. 
One  woman  now  makes  three  odd  numbers  even. 
Nine  orders  firft  of  angels  be  in  heaven. 
Nine  mufes  do  with  learning  dill  frequent, 
Thefe  with  the  gods  are  ever  refident. 
Nine  worthy  women  to  the  world  were  given  : 
My  worthy  one  to  thefe  nine  worthies  addeth, 
And  my  fait  mufe,  one  mufe  unto  the  nine, 
And  my  good  angel  (in  my  foul  divine) 
With  one  more  order  thefe  nine  orders  gladdeth ; 
My  mufe,  my  worthy,  and  my  angel  then. 
Makes  every  one  of  thefe  three  nines  a  ten. 


XIX.     To  Hummr. 
You  cannot  love,  my  pretty  heart,  and  why  ? 
There  was  a  time  you  told  me  that  you  would  t 
But  now  again  you  will  the  fame  deny. 
If  it  might  pleafe  you,  would  to  God  you  could. 
What  will  you  hate  .'  nay  that  you  will  not  neither; 
Nor  lovs,  nor  hst^,  how  then !  what  wiH  you  do  i 
What  will  yon  keep  a  mean  then  betwixt  either  ? 
Or  will  you  love  me,  and  yet  hate  me  \oe  ? 
^'et  ferves  not  this  :  what  next,  what  other  (hift .' 
You  will,  and  will  not,  what  a  coil  is  here  ? 
I  fee  your  craft,  now  I  perceive  your  drift. 
And  all  this  while,  I  was  midaken  there  : 

Your  love  and  hate  is  this,  I  now  do  prove  yon, 
You  love  in  hate,  by  hate  to  make  me  love  you. 


XX. 
An  evii  fpirit  your  beauty  haunts  me  (lill. 
Wherewith  (alas  :)  1  have  been  long  poffeft, 
Which  ceafeth  not  to  tempt  me  to  each  ill. 
Nor  gives  me  once  but  one  poor  minute's  reft  : 
In  me  it  fpeaks,  whether  I  deep  or  wake. 
And  when  by  means  to  drive  it  out  to  try. 
With  greater  torments  then  it  me  doth  take, 
And  tortures  me  in  mod  extremity  ; 
Before  my  face  it  lays  down  my  defpairs, 
And  hafles  me  on  unto  a  fudden  death ; 
Now  tempting  me  to  drown  myfelf  in  tears, 
And  then  iu  Cghing  to  give  up  my  breath  : 
Thus  am  I  ftill  provok'd  to  every  evil, 
By  this  good  wicked  fpirit,  fweet  Angel  Devil. 

XXI. 

A  witlefs  gallant,  a  yoirag  wench  that  woo'd, 
(Yet  his  dull  fpirit  her  not  one  jot  could  move) 


Entreated  me,  as  e'er  !  wifli'd  Iiis  good, 
'I'o  write  him  but  one  foiinet  to  his  love  : 
When  1,  as  fail  as  e'er  I  wifli'd  his  good, 
I'our'd  out   what    firft    from    quick    iuvention 

came; 
Nor  never  (lood  one  word  thereof  to  blot. 
Much  like  liis  wit  that  was  to  ufe  the  fame  : 
But  with  my  verfes  he  his  miftrefs  won. 
Who  doted  on  the  dolt  beyond  all  merfure. 
But  fee,  for  you  to  heav'n  for  phrafe  I  run, 
And  ranfack  all  ApoUti's  golden  treafure  ; 
Vet  by  my  froth  this  fool  his  love  obtains, 
And  1  lofe  you  for  all  my  wit  and  pains. 

XXII.     To  Folly. 
With  fools  and  children  good  difcretion  bears ; 
Then  honeft  people  bear  with  love  and  me, 
Kor  older  yet,  nor  wifer  made  by  years, 
Amongft  the  reft  of  fools  and  children  be  : 
l.ove  ftill  a  Baby,  plays  withgawdes  and  toys, 
Aud  like  a  wanton  fports  with  every  feather ; 
And  idiots  ftill  are  running  after  boys, 
Then  fools  and  children  fitt'ft  to  go  together  : 
He  ftill  as  young  as  when  he  Crft  was  born, 
No  wifer  1,  than  when  as  young  as  he. 
You  that  behold  us,  laugh  us  not  to  fcorn, 
Give  nature  thanks  ye  arc  not  fuch  as  we  : 
Yet  fools  and  children  fometimes  tell  in  play. 
Some  wife  in  fhew,  more  fools  indeed   than 
they. 


xxin. 

Love  banilh'd  heaven,  in  earth  was  held  in  fcorn, 
Wand'ring  abroad  in  need  and  beggary  ; 
And  wanting  friends,  though  of  a  goddefs  born. 
Yet  crav'd  the  alms  of  fuch  as  paffed  by  : 
1,  like  a  man  devout  and  charitable, 
Clothed  the  naked,  lodg'd  this  wand'ring  gueft. 
With  fighs  and  tears  ftill  f  urnilhiug  his  table. 
With  what  might  make  the  miferable  bleft  ; 
But  this  ungrateful,  for  ray  good  defert, 
Entit'd  my  thoughts  againft  me  to  confpire, 
Who  gave  content  to  fteal  away  my  heart, 
And  fet  my  breaft,  his  lodging,  on  a  fire. 

Well,  well,  my  friends,  when  beggars  grow  thus 
bold. 

No  marvel  then  thomgh  charity  grow  cold. 


XXIV. 
I  HEAR  fome  fay,  this  man  is  not  in  lo\'e  : 
Who  .'  can  he  love  ?  a  likely  thing,  they  fay  ; 
Read  but  his  verfc,  and  it  will  eas'ly  prove. 
O,  judge  not  raftily  (gentle  Sir)  I  pray, 
Bccaufe  I  loofely  trifle  in  this  fort, 
As  one  that  fain  his  forrows  would  beguile : 
You  now  fuppofe  me  all  this  time  in  fport, 
And  pleafe  yourfclf  with  this  conceit  the  while. 
Ye  Ihallow  cens'rers,  fometimes  fee  ye  not, 
In  greateft  perils  fome  men  pleafant  be. 
Where  fame  by  death  is  only  to  be  got, 
They  rcfolute  .'  io  ftands  the  cafe  with  me ; 


Where  other  men  in  deptll  of  paffion  cry, 
I  laugh  at  fortune,  as  in  jell  to  die. 

XXV. 

Oh,  why  ftiould  nature  niggardly  reftrain, 
That  foreign  nations  relifti  not  our  tongue  ! 
Elfe  fliould  my  lines  glide  on  the  waves  of  Rhenci 
And  crown  the  Pyren's  with  my  living  fong: 
But  bounded  thus,  to  Scotland  get  you  forth. 
Thence  take  you  wing  unto  the  Orcades, 
There  let  my  verfe  get  glory  in  the  north. 
Making  my  fighs  to  thaw  the  frozen  feas ; 
And  let  the  Bards  within  that  Irifti  iflc. 
To  whom  my  mufe  with  fiery  wings  fliall  pafe. 
Call  back  the  ftiff-neck'd  rebels  from  exile, 
And  mollify  the  flaught'ring  Galliglafs ; 

And  when  my  flowing  numbers  they  rehearfe, 
J-et  wolves  and  bears  be  charmed  withmyverfc. 

XXVI.     To  Dcfpair. 
I  EVER  love,  where  never  hope  appears, 
Yet  hope  draws  on  my  never-hoping  care, 
And  my  life's  hope  would  die,  but  for  defpair. 
My  never-certain  joy  breeds  ever-certain  fears. 
Uncertain  bread  gives  wings  unto  my  hope ; 
Yet  my  hope's  wings  are  laden  fo  with  fear. 
As  they  cannot  afcend  to  my  hope's  fphere ; 
Though  fear  givesthem  more  than  a  heav'nlyfcope. 
Yet  this  large  room  is  bounded  with  defpair, 
So  my  love  is  ftill  fctter'd  with  vain  hope. 
And  liberty  deprives  him  of  his  fcope. 
And  thus  am  I  imprifon'd  in  the  air : 

Then,  fweet  Delpair,  a  while  hold  up  thy  head. 
Or  all  my  hope  for  forrow  will  be  dead. 

XXVII. 
Is  not  love  here,  as  'tis  in  other  climes. 
And  ditf  "reth  it,  as  do  the  feveral  nations  ? 
Or  hath  it  loft  the  virtue  with  the  times, 
Or  in  this  illand  alt'reth  with  the  fafliions? 
Or  have  our  palTions  leffer  pow'r  than  theirs, 
Who  had  lefs  art  them  lively  to  exprefs  .' 
Is  nature  grown  lefs  powerful  in  their  heirs. 
Or  in  our  fathers  did  ihe  more  tranfgrefs  ? 
I'm  fure  my  fighs  come  from  a  heart  as  true. 
As  any  man's  that  memory  can  boaft. 
And  my  refpeiSs  and  fervices  to  you, 
Equal  with  his,  that  loves  his  miftrcfs  moft  : 

Or  nature  umft  be  partial  in  my  caufe, 

Or  only  you  do  violate  her  laws. 

XXVIII. 
To  fuch  as  fay  thy  love  I  over-prize. 
And  do  not  flick  to  term  my  praifes  folly  ; 
Againft  thefe  folk,  that  think  themfelves  fo  wife, 
I  thus  oppofe  my  reafon's  forces  wholly  : 
Though  I  give  more  than  well  affords  my  ftate. 
In  which  expence  the  moft  fuppole  me  vain. 
Which  yields  them  nothing  at  the  eafieft  rate, 
Yet  at  this  price  returns  me  treble  ^aiti. 
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They  value  not  unlkilful  how  to  ufe, 
And  I  give  much,  becaufe  I  gain  thereby  : 
1  that  thus  take,  or  they  that  thus  refufc, 
"Whether  are  thefe  deceived  then,  or  I  ? 
In  ev'ry  thing  I  hold  this  maxim  ftill, 
The  circnmftance  doth  make  it  good  or  ill. 

XXIX.     To  the  Scnfci. 
Whem  conquering  love  did  firft  my  heart  affail, 
Unto  miae  aid  I  rummon'd  every  fenfe, 
Doubting,  if  that  proud  tyrant  (hould  prevail, 
My  heart  would  fuffer  for  mine  eyes  offence  ; 
But  he  with  beauty  firft  corrupted  fight. 
My  hearing  brib'd  with  her  tongue's  harmony. 
My  tafte  by  her  fwect  lips  drawn  with  delight, 
My  fmelling  won  with  her  breath's  fpicery  : 
But  when  my  touching  came  to  play  his  part, 
(The  king  of  Senfes,  greater  than  the  reft) 
He  yields  Love  up  the  keys  unto  my  heart, 
And  tells  the  other  how  they  ihould  be  bleft  : 
And  thus  by  thofe  of  whom  1  hop'd  for  aid, 
To  cruel  Love  my  foul  was  firft  betray'd. 


XXX.     To  tbi  rejlah. 

Thsse  priefts  which  firft  the  veftal  fire  begun, 
"Which  might  be  borrow'd  from  no  earthly  flame, 
Devis'd  a  veffel  to  receive  the  fun, 
Being  ftedfaftly  oppofed  to  the  fame  : 
Where,  with  fweet  wood,  laid  curioully  by  art. 
On  which  the  fun  might  by  refleaion  heat. 
Receiving  ftrcngth  from  every  fecret  part. 
The  fuel  kindled  with  celeftial  heat. 
Thy  bleffed  eyes,  the  fun  which  lights  this  fire, 
My  holy  thoughts,  they  be  the  veftal  flame. 
The  precious  odours  be  my  chafte  defire. 
My  breafts  the  veffel  which  includes  the  fame  : 
Thou  art  my  Vefta,  thou  my  goddefs  art, 
Thy  hallow'd  temple  only  is  my  heart. 


XXXI.     To  tbi  Crilk. 
MetbinKs  I  fee  fome  crooked  mimic  jeer, 
And  tax  my  mufe  with  this  fantaftic  grace. 
Turning  my  papers,  afics,  What  have  we  here  ? 
Making  withal  fome  filthy  antic  face. 
I  fear  no  cenfure,  nor  what  thou  canft  fay. 
Nor  fhali  my  fpirit  one  jot  of  vigoar  lofe ; 
Think'ft  thoumy  wit  fhallkeep  the  pack-horfe  way, 
That  every  dudgen  low  invention  goes  ? 
Since  fonnets  thus  in  bundles  are  imprefs'd, 
And  ev'ry  drudge  doth  dull  our  fatiate  ear  ; 
Think'ft  thou  my  love  fiiali  in  thofe  rags  bedrcfs'd, 
That  every  dowdy,  ev'ry  trull  doth  wear  ? 
Up  to  my  pitch  no  common  judgment  flics, 
1  fcorn  all  earthly  dung-bred  fcarabies. 


XXXII.      To  lie  Rher  Anhr. 
Our  floods-queen  Thames,  for  fhips  and  fwans  ! 

crown'd. 
And  ftately  Severn  for  her  fliore  is  prais'd. 
The  cryftal  Trent  for  fords  and  filh  rcnown'd, 
And  Avon's  fame  to  Albious  cliffs  is  raii'd. 


OF    DRAYTON, 
Carlegion  Chefter  vaunts  her  holy  Defi, 
York  many  wonders  of  her  Oufe  can  tell, 
The  Peake  her  Uove,  whofe  banks  fo  fertile  j 
And  Kent  will  fay,  her  Medway  doth  excel, 
Cotfwold  commends  her  Ifis  to  the  Tame, 
Our  northern  borders  boaft  of  Tweeds  fair  fio 
Our  weftern  parts  extol  their  Wills'  fame. 
And  the  old  Lea  brags  of  the  Danifh  blood  ; 
Arden's  fvvcct  Ankor,  let  thy  glory  be. 
That  fair  IJea  only  lives  by  thee. 


XXXIII.      To  Imagination. 
Whilst  yet  mine  eyes  do  furfeit  with  delight, 
iVTy  woful  heart  imprifon'd  in  my  breafi;, 
Wilbeth  to  be  transformed  to  my  fight. 
That  it,  like  thofe,  by  looking  might  be  bleft  : 
But  whilft  mine  eyes  thus  greedily  do  gaze. 
Finding  their  objeds  over-foon  depart, 
Thefe  now  the  others  happinefs  do  praife, 
Wifhing  themfelves  that  they  had  been  my  heart  ; 
Tliat  eyes  were  heart,  or  that  the  heart  were  eyes. 
As  covetous  the  others  ufe  to  have  : 
But  finding  Nature  their  requeft  denies. 
This'  to  each  other  mutually  they  crave ; 
That  Cnce  the  one  cannot  the  other  be, 
That  eyes  could  think  of  tliat  my  heart  could  fee. 


XXXIV.      To  Ailmiralhn. 
Marvel  not,  love,  'though  I  thy  pow'r  admire, 
Ravifli'd  a  world  beyond  the  fartheft  thought, 
And  knowing  more  than  ever  hath  been  taught, 
That  I  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire  ; 
Marvel  not,  love,  though  I  thy  pow'r  admire. 
Aiming  at  things  exceeding  all  perfedtion. 
To  wildom's  felf  to  minifter  direiSion, 
That  I  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire  ; 
Marvel  not,  love,  though  I  thy  pow'r  admire. 
Though  my  conceit  1  fur:her  feem  to  bend. 
Than  poflTibly  invention  can  extend, 
And  yet  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire  : 

If  thou  wilt  wonder,  here's  the  wonder,  love^ 
That  this  to  me  doth  yet  no  wonder  prove. 

XXXV.     To  Miracle. 
SoMc  mifbelieving  and  profane  in  love. 
When  I  do  fpcak  of  miracles  by  thee. 
May  fay,  that  thou  art  flattered  by  me, 
Who  only  write  my  (kill  in  verfe  to  prove ; 
Sec  miracles,  ye  unbelieving,  fee, 
A  dumb-bjrn  mufe  made  to  exprcfs  the  mind»     ■ 
A  cripple  hand  to  write,  yet  lame,  by  kind, 
One  by  thy  name,  the  other  touching  thee ; 
Blind  were  mine  eyes  till  they  were  feen  of  thinc> 
And  mine  ears  deaf,  by  thy  fame  healed  be. 
My  vices  cur'd  by  virtues  fprung  from  thee, 
My  hopes  reviv'd,  which  long  in  grave  had  lyen  ; 
All  unclean  thoughts  foul  fpirits  caft  out  in  me, 
Only  by  virtue  that  proceeds  from  thee. 

XXXVI.     CupiJ  Conjured. 
Tbou  purblind  boy,  fince  thou  haft  been  fo  flacfc- 
To  wound  her  heart,  whofe  eyes  have  wounded  me, 


And  fufferM  her  to  glory  iii  my  wract, 
'J'luis  to  my  aiJ  1  laftly  conjure  thee  ; 
By  hellifii  Styx  (by  which  the  thuntl'rcr  fwears) 
By  thy  fair  mother's  unuvoidcd  power, 
By  Hecat's  names,  by  Proferpine's  fad  tears. 
When  (lie  wa?  rapt  to  the  infernal  bower ; 
By  thine  own  loved  Pfyche,  by  the  fires 
Spent  on  thine  altar?,  flamlrg  up  to  heav'n, 
By  all  true  lover's  fighs,  vows,  and  defires. 
By  all  the  wounds  that  ever  thou  haft  given, 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  that  I  have  nam'd, 
To  make  her  love,  or  Cupid  be  thou  damn'd. 

XXXVII. 

Dear,  why  fliould  you  command  me  to  my  reft, 
When  now  the  night  doth  fummon  all  to  fleep  ? 
Methinks  this  time  becometh  lovers  beft  ; 
Night  was  ordain'd  together  friends  to  keep  : 
Kow  happy  are  all  other  living  things, 
■\Vhich  though  the  day  disjoin  by  feveral  Eight, 
The  quiet  ev'ning  yet  together  brings. 
And  each  returns  unto  his  love  at  night  ? 
O,  thou  that  elfe  fo  courteous  art  to  all ! 
Why  fhouldft  thou,  night,  abufe  me  only  thus. 
That  ev'ry  creature,  to  his  kind  do'ft  call, 
And  yet  'tis  thou  do'fl  only  fever  us  ? 
Well  could  I  wifh  it  would  be  ever  day, 
If  when  night  comes,  you  bid  me  go  away. 

XXXVIII. 
Sitting  alone,  love  bids  me  go  and  write  ; 
Reafon  plucks  back,  commanding  me  to  flay, 
Boaftmg,  that  fhc  doth  ftiU  dlreift  the  way. 
Or  elfe  love  were  unable  to  endite. 
Love  growing  angry,  vexed  at  the  fplccn, 
And  fcornir^'  reafon's  maimed  argument. 
Straight  taxeth  reafon,  wanting  to  invent. 
Where  fhe  with  love  converfing  hath  not  been. 
Reafon  reproached  with  this  coy  difdain, 
Defpiteth  love,  and  laugheth  at  her  folly ; 
And  love  contemning  reafon's  reafon  wholly, 
Thought  it  in  weight  too  light  by  many  a  grain 
Reafon  put  back,  doth  out  of  fight  remove, 
And  love  alone  picks  reafon  out  of  love. 

XXXIX. 
Some,  when   in   rhime   they  of  their  loves   do 

tell. 
With  flames  and  lightnings  their  exordiums  paint. 
Some  call  on  heaven,  fonic  invocate  on  hell. 
And  fates  and  furies  wUh  tlieir  woes  acquaint. 
Elyiium  is  too  high  a  feat  for  me, 
I  will  not  come  in  Stjx  or  Phlegcton, 
'The  thrice-three  miifes  but  too  wanton  be. 
Like  they  that  luft,  1  care  not,  I  will  none. 
.Spiteful  Erennes  frights  me  with  her  looks, 
My  manhood  dares  not  with  foul  Ate  mell, 
I  quake  to  look  on  Hecate's  charming  books, 
I  (till  fear  bug-bears  in  Apollo's  cell  : 

I  pafs  not  for  Minerva,  nor  Aftreaj 

Culy  1  call  on  my  divine  Ides. 


Mr  heart  the  anvil,  where  my  thoughts  do  beat. 
My  words  the  hammers,  falhi'ning  my  dcfire, 
My  breaft  the  forge,  including  all  the  heat, 
Love  is  the  fuel,  which  maintains  the  fire ; 
By  fighs  the  hollows,  which  the  flame  increafeth. 
Filling  mine  earswith  noife  and  nightly  groaning, 
Toiling  with  pain,  my  labour  never  ceal'eth, 
In  grievous  paflions  my  woes  ftill  bemoaning ; 
My  eyes  with  tears  againfl;  the  fire  flriving, 
Whofe  fcorching  gleed  my  heart  to  cinders  tumeth; 
But  with  thofe  drops  the  flame  again  reviving. 
Still  more  and  more  it  to  my  torment  burneth  : 
With  Sifiphus  thus  do  I  roll  the  ftonc. 
And  turn  the  wheel  with  damned  Ixion. 

XLI.     l-oves  Lunacy. 
Why  do  I  fpeak  of  joy,  or  write  of  love, 
When  my  heart  is  the  very  den  of  horror. 
And  in  my  foul  the  pains  of  hell  I  prove. 
With  all  his  torments  and  infernal  terror .' 
What  fliould  1  fay  ?  what  yet  remains  to  do  f 
My  brain  is  dry  with  weeping  all  too  long. 
My  fighs  be  fpent  in  utt'ring  of  my  woe. 
And  I  want  words,  wherewich  to  tell  my  wrongj 
But  {lill  diftrailed  in  love's  lunacy. 
And  bedlam-like  thus  raving  in  my  grief, 
Now  rail  upon  her  hair,  then  on  her  eye ; 
Now  call  her  goddef^,  then  I  call  her  thief: 
Now  I  deny  her,  then  I  do  confefs  her. 
Now  do  1  curfe  her,  then  again  I  blefs  her. 

XLII. 

Some  men  there  be,  which  like  my  method  well. 
And  much  commend  the  ftrangencfs  of  my  vein  : 
Some  fay,  I  have  a  paffing  plcafing  flrain. 
Some  fay,  that  in  my  humour  I  excel ; 
Some,  who  not  kindly  rclilh  my  conceit. 
They  fay  (as  poets  do)  I  ufe  to  feign. 
And  in  bare  words  paint  out  my  paffion's  pain; 
Thus  fundry  men  their  fundry  minds  repeat : 
I  pafs  not,  1,  how  men  affeifted  be. 
Nor  who  commends  nor  difcommends  my  verfe ; 
It  pleafcth  me,  if  I  my  woes  rehearfe, 
And  in  my  lines,  if  file  my  love  may  fee  : 
Only  my  conjfort  ilill  eonfifts  in  this,e 
Writing  her  prail'e,  I  cannot  write  amifs. 

XLIII. 

Wuy  fhould  your  fair  eyes  with  fuch  fov'reiga 

grace, 
Difperfe  their  rays  on  ev'ry  vulgar  fpirit, 
Whilfi  I  in  darknefs  in  the  felf-fame  place, 
Get  not  one  glance  to  recompenfe  my  merit  ? 
So  doth  the  plowmaa  gaze  the  wand'ring  flat, 
And  only  rell  contented  with  the  light. 
That  never  learn'd  what  conftellations  arc. 
Beyond  the  bent  of  his  unknowing  fight. 
O,  why  fhould  beauty  (cuflom  to  obey) 
To  their  grofs  fenfe  apply  heifelf  fo  ill  1 


Would  God  T  were  at  ignorant  as  they, 
When  I  am  made  unhappy  by  my  feUl ; 
Only  compell'd  on  this  poor  good  to  boaft, 
Heav'ns  are  not  kind  to  them  that  know  tlieni 
moft. 


Whilst  thus  my  pen  ftrives  to  eternize  thee, 
Age  rules  my  lines  with  wrinkles  in  my  face. 
Where,  in  the  map  of  all  my  mifery 
Is  model'd  out  the  world  of  my  difgrace  ; 
Whilft  in  defpite  of  tyranniCng  rhimes, 
Medea-like,  1  make  thee  young  again,  [rhimes. 
Proudly  thou   fcorn'ft  niy   world-outwearing 
And  murther'ft  virtue  with  thy  coy  difdain  : 
And  though  in  youth,  my  youth  untimely  periih, 
To  keep  thee  from  oblivion  and  the  grave, 
Enfuing  ages  yet  my  rhimes  fliall  cherifli. 
Where  I  entomb'd  my  better  part  fhall  fave  ; 
And  though  this  earthly  body  fade  and  die, 
My  nanie  (hall  mount  upon  eternity. 

XLV. 

Moses  wWchfadly  fit  about  my  ch^ir, 
Drown'd  in  the  tears  extorted  by  my  Knes ; 
With  heavy  fighs  whilft  thus  1  break  the  air. 
Painting  my  paffions  in  thefe  fad  dcfigns, 
Since  Ihe  difdains  to  blefs  my  happy  verfe, 
The  ftrong-built  trophies  to  her  living  fame, 
Ever  henceforth  my  bofom  be  your  hearfe. 
Wherein  the  world  (hall  now  intomb  her  name  ; 
Enclofe  my  muflc,  you  poor  fenfelefs  walls, 
Sith  She  is  deaf,  and  will  not  he^r  my  moans, 
Soften  yourfelves  with  every  tear  that  falls, 
Whilft  I,  like  Orpheus, Cng  to  trees  and  ftones; 
Which  with  my  plaint  feem  yet  with  pity  mov'd, 
Kinder  than  (he  whom  I  fo  long  have  lov'd. 

XLVI. 
Plain  path'd  experience,  the  unlearned's  guide, 
Her  fimple  followers  evidently  (hews 
Sometimes  what  fchoolmen  fcarcely  can  decide. 
Nor  yet  wife  reafon  abfolutely  knows : 
In  making  trial  of  a  mnrther  wrought, 
If  the  vile  adlors  of  the  hainous  deed 
Near  the  Bead  body  hapely  be  brought,       [bleed. 
Oft 't  'ath  been  prov'J,  the  breathlefs  corfe  will 
She  coming  near,  that  my  poor  heart  hath  (lain, 
Long  fince  departed  (to  the  world  no  more) 
The  ancient  wounds  no  longer  can  contain, 
But  fall  to  bleeding,  as  they  did  before  : 

But  what  of  this  ?  bhould  fhe  to  death  be  led. 
It  furthers  juftice,  but  helps  not  the  dead. 

XLVir. 

In  pride  of  wit,  when  high  defire  of  fame 
Gave  life  and  courage  to  my  lab'ring  pen. 
And  firft  the  found  and  virtue  of  my  name. 
Won  grace  and  credit  in  the  ears  of  men  ; 
With  thofe  the  thronged  theatres  that  prelV, 
1  in  the  circuit  for  the  laurel  ftrove  ; 
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Where,  the  full  praife  I  freely  mutt  ciinfefs,' 
In  heat  of  blood,  a  modeft  mind  might  move. 
With  (houts  and  claps  at  ev'ry  little  paufe. 
When  the  proud  round  on  ev'ry  fide  hath  rung,' 
Sadly  I  fit  unmov'd  with  the  applaufe. 
As  though  to  me  it  nothing  did  belong : 
No  public  glory  vainly  I  purfue. 
All  that  I  feek,  is  to  eternize  yoa. 


XLVIIf. 
CiiriD,  I  hate  thee,  which  I'd  have  thee  Know, 
A  naked  ftarvcling  ever  may'ft  thou  be. 
Poor  rogue,  go  pawn  thy  faicia  and  thy  bow. 
For  fome  few  rags,  wherewith  to  cover  thee 
Or  if  thou'lt  not  tby  archery  forbear,  i 

To  fome  bafe  ruftic  do  thyfelf  prefer. 
And  when  corn's  fown,  or  grown  into  the  ear, 
Praftife  thy  quiver,  and  turn  crow-keeper ; 
Or  being  blind  (as  fitteft  for  the  trade) 
Go  hire  thyfelf  fome  bungling  harper's  boy  ; 
They  that  are  blind,  are  minftrels  often  made. 
So  may'ft  thou  live  fo  thy  fair  mother's  joy  : 
That  whilft  with  Mars  (he  hqldeth  her  old  way, 
Thon,  her  blind  fon  may'ft  fit  by  them  and  play. 

XLTX. 

Thou  leaden  brain,  which  cenfur'ft  what  I  write. 
And  fay'ft,  my  lines  be  dull,  and  do  not  move  ; 
1  marvel  not  thou  feel'ft  not  my  delight, 
Which  never  felt'ft  my  fiery  touch  of  love  : 
But  thou,  whofe  pen  hath  like  a  pack-horfe  fery'd, 
Whofe  ftoHiach  unto  gall  hath  turn'd  my  food, 
Whofe  fenfes,  like  poor  pris'uers  hunger-ftarv'd, 
Whofe  grief  hath  parch'd  thy  body.dry'd  thy  blood; 
Thou  which  hath  fcorned  life,  and  hated  death. 
And  in  a  moment  mad,fober,glad,  and  forry ;  [birth 
Thou  which  haft  bann'd  thy  thoughts,  and  curs'd  thy 
With  thoufand  plagues  more  than  in  purgatory  : 
Thou,  thu«  whofe  fpirit  love  in  his  fire  refines. 
Come  thou  and  read,  admire,  applaud  ray  lines. 


As  in  fome  countries  far  remote  from  hence. 
The  wretched  creature,  deftined  to  die. 
Having  the  judgment  due  to  his  offence. 
By  furgeons  begg'd  on  him  their  art  to  try. 
Which  on  the  living  work  without  remorfe, 
Firft  make  incifion  on  each  maft'ring  vein. 
Then  ftanch  the  bleeding,  then  tranfpierce   the 

corfe. 
And  with  their  balm  recure  the  wounds  again  i        -j 
Then  poifon,  and  with  phyCc  him  reftore  : 
Not  that  they  fear  the  hopelefs  man  to  kill. 
But  their  experience  to  increafe  the  more  : 
Ev'n  fo  my  miftrefs  works  upon  my  ill ; 
By  curing  me,  and  killing  me  each  hour. 
Only  to  (hew  her  beauty's  fov'reign  pow'r. 

EI. 
Calling  to  mind  Coce  firft  my  love  begun^ 
T!.'  iuicert-;n  time*  oh  varying  in  their  coaru. 


How  things  ftill  unexpeiSledly  have  run, 
As't  pleafe  the  fates  by  their  reliftlefs  force ; 
Laftly,  mine  eyes  amazedly  have  feen 
ElTex'  great  fall,  Tyrone  his  peace  to  gain, 
The  quiet  end  of  that  long-living  queen, 
Thisking's  fair  entrance,  and  our  peace  with  Spain. 
We  and  the  Duteh  at  length  ourfelves  to  fever; 
Thus  the  world  doth,  and  evermore  fhall  reel ; 
Vet  to  my  goddefs  am  I  conftant  ever, 
Howe'er  blind  fortune  turn  her  giddy  wheel : 
Though  heaven  and  earth  prove  both  to  me 

Yet  am  I  ftill  inviolate  to  you. 


LII. 

What  do'ft  thou  mean  to  cheat  me  of  my  heart. 

To  take  all  mine,  and  give  me  none  again  ? 

Or  have  thine  eyes  fuch  magic,  or  that  art, 

That  what  they  get,  they  ever  do  retain  ? 

Play  net  the  tyrant,  but  take  fome  remorfe. 

Rebate  thy  fpleen,  if  but  for  pity's  fake; 

Or  cruel,  if  chou  can'ft  not,  let  us  fcorfe. 

And  for  one  piece  of  thine  my  whole  heart  take. 

But  what  of  pity  do  I  fpeak  to  thee, 

Whofc  breaft  is  proof  againft  complaint  or  prayer  i 

Or  can  I  think  what  my  reward  ftall  be 

From  that  proud  beauty,  which  was  my  betrayer! 

What  talk  I  of  a  heart,  when  thou  haft  none  ? 

Or  if  thou  haft,  it  is  a  flinty  one. 


LIU,     jinothcr  to  the  river  Anlor^ 

Clear  .Ankor,  on  whofe  filver-fanded  fliore. 
My  fouWhrln'd  faint,  my  fair  Idea  lies. 
O  blcffed  brook,  whofe  milk-white  fwans  adore 
Thy  cryftal  ftrcam  refined  by  her  eyes. 
Where  fweet  myrrh-breathing  zephyr  in  the  fpring 
Gently  diftils  his  neflar-dropping  Ihowers, 
Where  nightingales  in  Arden  fit  and  Cng, 
Amongft  the  dainty  dew-impearled  flowers; 
Say  thus,  fair  Itook,  when  thou  IhaU  fee  thy  queen, 
Lo,  here  thy  ftiepherd  fpent  his  wand'ring  years, 
And  in  thefe  ftiades,  dear  nymph,  he  oft  had  been, 
And  here  to  thee  he  facrific'd  his  tears : 
Fair  Arden,  thou  my  Tempe  art  alone. 
And  thou,  fweet  Ankor,  art  my  Helicon. 


LIV. 
Yet  read  at  laft  the  ftory  of  my  woe. 
The  dreary  abftraiSs  of  my  endlefs  cares. 
With  my  life's  forrow  interlined  fo, 
Smok'd  with  my  fighs,  and  blotted  with  my  tears. 
The  fad  memorials  of  my  miferies, 
Pen'd  in  the  grief  of  mine  afflided  ghoft. 
My  life's  complaint  in  doleful  elegies. 
With  fo  pure  love,  as  time  could  never  boall:  ; 
Receive  the  incenfe  which  1  offer  here, 
By  my  ftrong  faith  afcending  to  thy  fame  : 
My  zeal,  my  hope,  my  vows,mypraife,  mypray'r. 
My  foul's  oblations  to  thy  facred  name  ; 

Which  name  my  mufe  to  higheft  heav'ns  fliall 
raife, 

By  chafte  defire,  {rue  love,  and  vlrmeus  praife. 


LV. 

My  fair,  if  thou  wilt  regifter  my  love, 
A  world  of  volumes  fliall  thereof  arife  : 
Preferve  my  tears,  and  thou  thyfelf  flialt  prove 
A  fecond  flood,  down  raining  from  ray  eyes  : 
Note  but  my  fighs,  and  thine  eyes  fliall  behold 
The  fun-beams  fmother'd  with  immortal  fraoke  ; ' 
And  if  by  thee  my  prayers  may  be  enroll'd. 
They  heaven  and  earth  to  pity  fliall  provoke  : 
Look  thou  into  my  breaft,  and  thou  fhalt  fee 
Chafte  holy  vows  for  my  foul's  facrifice  ;        [thee. 
That  foul  (fweet  maid)  which  fo  hath  honour'd 
Ere6ling  trophies  to  thy  facred  eyes, 

Thofe  eyes  to  my  heart  fliining  ever  bright. 
When  darknefs  hath  obfcur'd  each  other  light. 


LVI.     An  allufton  to  the  Eaglets. 
When  like  an  eaglet  I  firft  found  my  love. 
For  that  the  virtue  J  thereof  would  know. 
Upon  the  neft  I  fet  it  forth  to  prove. 
If  it  were  of  that  kingly  kind  or  no  : 
But  it  no  fooner  faw  my  fun  appear. 
But  on  her  rays  with  open  eyes  it  ftood. 
To  ftiew  that  I  had  hatch'd  it  for  the  air, 
And  rightly  came  from  that  brave  mounting  brood; 
And  when  the  plumes  were  fumm'd  with  fweet 

defire. 
To  prove  the  pinions,  it  afcends  the  flcies ; 
Up  what  I  could,  it  ueed'fly  would  afpire 
To  my  foul's  fun,  thofe  two  celeftial  eyes  : 

Thus  from  my  breaft,  where  it  was  bred  alone. 

It  after  thee  is  like  an  eaglet  flown. 


LVII. 

YoH  beft  difcern'd  of  my  mind's  inward  eyes. 
And  yet  your  graces  outwardly  divine, 
Whole  dear  remembrance  in  my  bofom  lies. 
Too  rich  a  relic  for  fo  poor  a  ftirine  : 
Yoii,  in  whom  nature  chofe  herfelf  to  view, 
When  fhe  her  own  perfedlion  would  admire, 
Beftowing  all  her  excellence  on  you  ; 
At  whofe  pure  eyes  love  lights  his  hallowM  fire, 
Ev'n  as  a  man  that  in  fome  trance  hath  feen. 
More  than  his  wond'ring  utt'rance  can  unfold. 
That  wrapp'd  in  fpirit,  in  better  worlds  hath  been. 
So  muft  your  praife  diftrafledly  be  told ; 

Moft  of  all  ftiort,  when  I  fliould  ftiew  youpioft 
In  your  perfedions  fo  much  am  I  loft. 


LVIII. 
In  former  times,  fuch  as  had  ftore  of  coin. 
In  wars  at  home,  or  when  for  conquefts  bound. 
For  fear  that  fome  their  treafure  fliould  purloin. 
Gave  it  to  keep  to  fpirits  within  the  ground ; 
And  to  attend  it,  them  as  ftrongly  ty'd. 
Till  they  return'd  ;  home  when  they  never  came. 
Such  as  by  art  to  get  the  lame  have  try'd. 
From  the  ftrong  fpirit  by  no  means  force  the  fame; 
Nearer  men  come,  that  further  flies  away, 
Striving  to  hold  it  ftrongly  in  the  deep  ; 
Ev'n  as  this  fpirit,  fo  you  alone  do  play 
With  th»fe  rJdi  beauties  heaven  gives  you  to  keep: 
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Pity  fo  left  to  th'  coldnefs  of  your  blood, 
Not  to  avail  you,  nor  do  others  good. 


LIX.      To  Prcvsrls. 

As  love  and  I  late  harbour'd  in  one 

With  proverbs  thus  each  othe 

In  lev:  iberr  h  no  lad,  thus  I  begin  ; 

:Fair  tvards  maUfodi,  rcplieth  he  again  ; 

IVbufpara  toff  cat,  dctbfpare  tofpced,  (quotll  I) ; 

As  'well  (faith  he)  too  fortvard,  as  toojloiv  : 

Fortune  ajpp  tie  loldrji,  I  reply; 

A  bajly  man  (quoth  he)  ne'er  ivanted  -aice  : 

Labour  is  ligbl,  tvbere  love  (quoth  I)  dotb pay  ; 

(Saith  he)  Ligbt  burdens  heavy,  <f  far  borne  : 

(Quoth  1)  7be  main  loft,  cajl  tbe  by  aivay  ; 

i"  baiiefpun  a  fair  tbreaJ,  he  replies  in  fcorn. 
And  having  thus  a  while  each  other  thwarted, 
Fools  as  we  met,fo  fools  again  vye  parted. 


LX. 

Define  my  weal,  and  tell  the  joys  of  heaven, 
Exprefs  my  woes,  and  fhew  the  pains  of  hell, 
Declare  what  fate  unlucky  ftars  have  given. 
And  alt  a  world  upon  my  life  to  dwell, 
Make  known   the  faith  that  fortune  could  nc 

move, 
Compare  my  worth  with  others  hafe  defert. 
Let  virtue  be  the  touch-flone  of  my  love. 
So  may  the  heavens  read  wonders  in  my  heart ; 
Behold  the  clouds  which  have  eclips'd  my  fun, 
And  view  the  croffes  which  my  courfe  do  let 
Tell  me,  that  ever  Cnce  the  world  begun. 
So  fair  a  rifing  had  fo  foul  a  fet : 

And  fee  if  time  (if  he  would  ftrive  to  prove) 
Can  ihew  a  fecond  to  fo  pure  a  love. 

LXI. 

Since  there's  no  help,  come  let  us  kifs  and  part, 
riay,  I  have  done,  you  get  no  more  of  mc, 
And  I  am  glad,  yea  glad  with  all  my  heart, 
That  thus  fo  clearly  1  myfelf  can  free; 


DRAYTON. 
Shake  hands  for  ever,  cancel  all  our  vows. 
And  when  we  meet  at  any  time  again, 

not  fcen  in  either  of  our  brows. 
That  we  one  jot  of  former  love  retain  ;' 
Now  at  the  lait  gafp  of  love's  latell  breath. 
When  his  pulfe  failing,  paflion  fpeechlcfs  lies. 
When  faith  is  kneeling  by  his  bed  of  death. 
And  innocence  is  clofmg  up  his  eyes,  [over. 

Now  if  thou  would'fl,  when  all  have  given  him 
From  death  to  life  thou  mijht'Ilhim  yetrtcover. 


LXir.. 

When  firft  I  ended,  then  I  firll  began. 
Then  more  I  travell'd  further  from  my  reft. 
Where  moft  1  loft,  there  moft  of  all  I  wan, 
Pined  with  hunger,  rifing  from  a  feaft. 


Mcthinks  I  ; 


go. 


Wife  in  conceit,  in  afl  a  very  fot, 
Ravifti'd  with  joy  amidft  a  hell  of  woe, 
What  moft  1  fccm,  that  furefl  am  !  not. 
I  build  my  hopes  a  world  above  'lie  fky. 
Yet  with  the  mole  I  creep  into  the  earth, 
In  plenty  I  am  ftarv'd  with  penury. 
And  yet  I  furfeit  in  the  greateft  dearth  : 
I  have,  I  want,  defpair,  and  yet  defire, 
Burn'd  in  a  fea  of  ice,  drowa'd  'midft  a  fire, 

LXIII. 

Truce,  gen'le  love,  a  parly  now  T  crave. 
Methinks  'tis  long  fince  firft  thefe  wars  begun. 
Nor  thou,  nor  I,  the  better  yet  can  have, 
Bad  is  the  match,  where  neither  party  won. 
I  offer  free  conditions  of  fair  peace, 
My  heart  for  hoftage  that  it  fiiall  remain, 
Difcharge  our  forces,  here  let  malice  ceafe. 
So  for  my  pledge  thou  give  me  pledge  again  : 
Or  il  nothing  but  dt-ath  will  ferve  thy  turn. 
Still  thirftirg  for  fubverCon  of  my  ftate ; 
Do  what  thou  canft,  raze,  mafiacre,  and  burn, 
Let  the  world  fee  the  utmoft  of  thy  hate  : 
I  fend  defiance,  Cnce  if, overthrown. 
Thou  vanqiii.'hing,  the  con:ju.;ft  is  mine  own. 


i:he  owl. 


To  the  Honourable 

SIR  WALTER  ASTON,  KNIGHT. 


poR  the  flirill  trumpet,  and  flern  tragic  founds, 
Objedls  outrageous  and  fo  full  of  fear ; 
Our  Pen  late  fteep'd  in  Englifh  Barons  wounds, 
Sent  warlike  accents  to  your  tuneful  ear. 
Our  aftive  Mufe,  to  gentler  moral  dight ; 
Her  flight  conceits,  in  humbled  tunes  doth  fing; 
And  with  the  bird  regardlefs  of  the  light. 
Slowly  doth  move  her  late  high-mounting  wing. 


The  wreath  is  Ivy  that  ingirts  our  brows. 
Wherein  this  night-bird  harb'reth  all  the  day  : 
We  dare  not  look  at  other  crowning  boughs. 
But  leave  the  Laurel  unto  them  that  may. 

Low  as  the  earth,  though  our  invention  move; 

High  yet  as  heaven  to  you,  our  fpotlefs  love. 

M.  DRAYTON, 


TO    THE    READER. 


Reader,  to  him  that  may  (perhaps")  fay  my 
fiibjecb  is  idle  and  worthlefs,  1  might  this  anfwer 
(if  he  will  fee  in  reading,  or  read  with  under- 
ftanding)  that  the  greateft  maftcrs  in  this  art 
(though  nyfelf,  not  for  any  affcdation  of  fingu- 
larityj  h-ve  written  upon  as  flight  a  matter.  As 
the  princes  of  the  Grcelis  and  Latins,  the  firfl:  of 
the  Frogs  War,  the  fitter  of  a  poor  Gnat;  and 
Vida  very  wittily  of  tlic  C'hcfs-play  and  Silk-worm; 
l.cfides  many  other  that  I  could  recite  of  the  like 
Uind.     By  how   much  immaterial,  fo  much  the 


more  difficult,  to  handle  with  any  cneomiaftic  de- 
fence, or  paflinnate  comparifon,  (as  their  ftrong 
teflimony)  who  can  give  Virtue  her  due,  and  by 
the  Powcrfulnefs  of  wit,  maintain  Vice  not  vici- 
oufly.  Some  other  likewife  in  a  paradoxical  man- 
ner,as  Ifocrates's  Oration  in  praife  of  Helen,  whom 
all  the  world  dil'praifeth  :  Agrippa's  declamation 
upon  the  Vanity  of  the  Sciences,  which  knowledge 
all  the  world  admireth.  Thus  leaving  thee  fa- 
vourably to  cenfure  of  my  poor  labours,  I  end. 

M.  DRAYTON 


IN  NOCTUAM  DRAYTONI. 


QuiE  nova  Lemtiiacas  deturbant  tela  Volucres  ? 
Quis furor?   aligero  perftringit  corpoie  Graios, 
Transfixo,  Proceres  ?   Pofita  Pacantius  ira, 
Contulit  Herculeas  ad  Troica  fata  Pharetras. 
Fallimur .'  an  puro  tonuit  pater  altus  Olympo  .' 
Aut  tremuit  fonitu  Phoebsi  Ccelifcr  arcus  ? 
|»Iovimus  augurium  :  tanto  Deus  ille  tumultu 
Sacrorum  exagitat  mnrtalia  Peftora  Vatum. 
Hinc  furor  in  fylvas  Draytonum  mittit :  obcrrat 
jiinp  faltus  nuUo  fignatos  tramite  Mufa  ; 


Hinc  &  in  acriam  libratur  machina  gentem  ; 
Qux  ferit  immemores  (itcrato  verbcre)  Rcges : 
Proterit  &  Vulgus  (audaci  more)  profanum. 
£ia,  age :    duni  crebio  fugiat   tremetnindus   ab 

iflu 
Immitis  lervus  vitii,  decedat  ab  oris 
Anglorum  longc  ;  luftratis  lampade  fanfla 
Ctijus  conjuniSi  exultant  fuljjorc  Britanni. 

A.  GRENEWAI. 


THE    OWL. 


What  time  the  fun  liy  his  ill-quick'ning  power, 
Gives  life  and  birth  to  every  plant  and  flower. 
The  ftrength  and  fervour  of  whofe  pregnant  ray 
£uds  every  branch,  and  blofibms  every  fpriy  ; 
As  the  firm  fap  (the  yearly  courfe  affign'd) 
From  the  full  root,  doth  fwell  the  plenteous  rind: 
The  vital  fpirits  long  nourilh'd  at  the  heart, 
Fly  with  frefh  fire  to  each  exterior  part  : 
Which  flirs  deCre  in  hot  and  youthful  bloods ; 
To  breathe  their  dear  thoughts  to  the  lift'ning 

woods.  [frequent. 

With  thofe    light   fJocks,   which    the   fair    fields 
This  frolic  feafon  luckily  I  went. 
And  as  the  reft  did,  did  I  frankly  too, 
"  Leaft  is  he  mark'd,  that  doth  as  moll  men  do." 
But  whether  by  fome  cafual  defeS, 
All  flowers  alike  Lhe  time  did  not  refpcd  : 
Some  whofe  new  roots  ne'er  faw  a  former  May 
Flourifh  now  fair,  thofe  wither'd  quite  away, 
Into  ray  thoughts  that  incidently  brings 
Th"  inconftant  paffage  of  all  worldly  things. 
The  rarefl  work  whereat  we  wonder  long, 
Obfcur'd  by  time  that  envy  could  not  wrong. 
And  what  in  life  can  mortal  man  deCre, 
That  fcarcely  com'n,  but  quickly  doth  retire  ! 
The  monarchies  had  time  to  grow  to  head. 
And  at  the  height  their  conquer'd  honours  fled  : 
And  by  their  wane  thofe  latter  kingdoms  rofe. 
That  had  their  age  to  win,  their  hour  to  lofe. 
Which  with  much  forrow  brought  into  my  mind. 
Their  wretched  fouls  fo  ignorantly  blind, 
(When  ev'n  the  great'ft  rihings  in  the  world  un- 

ftable) 
That  climb  to  fall,  and  damn  them  for  a  Babel. 
Whilft  thus  my  thoughts  were  flrongly  enter- 

tain'd,  [gain'd ; 

The   greateft   lamp   of   heaven   his  height  had 
Seeking  fome  (hade  to  lend  content  to  me, 
JLo,  near  at  hand,  1  fpy'd  a  goodly  tree ; 
Under  th'  extenfure  of  whofe  lordly  arms, 
The  fmall  birds  warbled  their  harmonious  charms. 
Where  fitting  down  to  cool  the  burning  heat, 
Through  the  moift  pores  evap'rating  by  fweat. 
Yielding  my  picas'd  thought  to  content  (by  chance) 
I  on  »  fuddtn  dropt  into  a  trance  ; 


Wherein  metliought  fome  God  or  Power  divine 
Did  my  clear  knowledge  wond'roufly  refine. 
For  that  amongll  thofe  fundry  varying  notes. 
Which  the  birds  fent  from  their  melodious  throaty 
F.ach  fylvan  found  I  truly  underftood. 
Become  a  perfed  linguift  of  the  wood  : 
Their  flight,  their  fong,  and  every  other  Cgn, 
By  which  the  world  did  anciently  divine. 
As  the  old  Tufcans,  in  that  *  Ikill  profound. 
Which  firft  great  Car,  and  wife  Threfias  found, 
To  me  bequeath'd  their  knowledge  to  defcry, 
The  depth  and  fecrets  of  their  aiigury. 

One  1  could  hear  appointing  with  his  fweeting^ 
A  place  convenient  for  their  fecret  meeting  : 
Others,  when  winter  fliortly  (hould  decline. 
How  they  would  couple  at  St.  (i)  Valentine  ; 
Some  other  birds  that  of  their  loves  forfaken. 
To  the  clofe  deferts  had  themfelves  betaken. 
And  in  the  dark  groves  where  they  made  abode, 
Sung  many  a  fad  and  mournful  Palinod. 
And  every  bird  Ihew'd  in  his  proper  kind, 
What  virtue  nature  had  to  him  affign'd. 
The  pretty  Turtle,  and  the  kilfing  Dove, 
Their  faiths  in  wedlock,  and  chaftc  nuptial  love  : 
The  Hens  (to  women)  fandity  eiprefs. 
Hallowing  their  eggs  :  the  Swallow  cleanlinefs, 
Sweeting  her  neft,  and  purging  it  of  dung. 
And  every  hour  is  picking  of  her  young. 
The  Hern,  by  foaring  fliews  tempeftuous  (bowers, 
The  princely  Cock  dirtinguifheth  i^e  hours. 
The  Kite,  his  train  him  guiding  in  the  air, 
Prefcribes  the  helm,  infl:ru(fting  how  to  (leer. 
The  Crane  to  labour,  fearing  fome  rough  flaw. 
With  fand  and  gravel  burthcEing  his  craw  : 
Noted  by  man,  which  by  the  fame  did  find 
To  ballad  (hips  for  fteadinefs  in  wind. 
And  by  the  form  and  order  in  his  flight, 
To  march  in  war,  and  how  to  watch  by  night. 
The  firft  of  houfe  that  e'er  did  groundfel  lay. 
Which  then  was  homely,  of  rude  lume  and  clay, 
Learn'd  of  the  Mertin  :  Philomel  in  fpring, 
Teaching  by  art  h«r  little  one  to  fing ; 


THE 

By  -whore  clear  voice  fweet  «iuric  firft  was  found, 

Before  Amphion  ever  knew  a  found. 

Covering  with  mofs  the  dead's  unclofed  eye, 

The  little  Red-breaR  teachcth  charity. 

So  many  there  in  Cundry  things  excel, 

Time  fcarce  could  ferve  their  properties  to  tell. 

I  cannot  judge  if  it  the  place  IhouM  be, 
That  fliculd  prefcnt  this  pretty  dream  to  me, 
That  near  the  eaves  and  flielter  of  a  ftack 
(Set  to  fupport  it)  at  a  beech's  back. 
In  a  flubb'd  tree  with  ivy  overgrown, 
On  whom  the  fun  had  fcarcely  ever  fhonc, 
A  broad-fac'd  creature,  hanging  of  the  wing, 
Was  fet  to  fleep  whilft  every  bird  did  fmg. 
His  drowfy  head  ftiU  leaning  on  his  bread, 
For  all  the  fweet  tunes  Philomel  cxpreft  : 
No  fign  of  joy  did  in  his  looks  appear, 
Or  ever  mov'd  his  melancholy  cheer. 
Afcallaphas  (c),  that  brought  into  my  head, 
In  Ovid's  chianges  metamorplmfed, 
Or  very  like  but  him  I  read  aright. 
Solemn  of  looks  as  he  was  flow  of  fight ; 
And  to  affure  me  that  it  was  the  fame  ; 
The  birds  about  him  ftrangely  wond'ring  came. 
.      '  Fie,  quoth  the  Linnet,  tripping  on  the  fpray  ; 
Roufe  thee,  thou  fluggilh  bird,  this  mirthful  May, 
For  (hanie  come  forth,  and  leave  thy  luskife  neil, 
And  haunt  thefe  forefls  bravely  as  the  beft. 
Take  thy  delight  in  yonder  goodly  tree. 
Where  the  fweet  Merle,  and  warbling  Mavis  be.' 
Next,  quoth  the  Titmoufe,  which  at  hand  did  fit, 
'  Shake  off  this  moody  melancholy  fit. 
See    the  fmall  brooks  as  through  thefe   groves 

they  travel. 
Sporting  for  joy  upon  the  filver  gravel. 
Mock  the  fweet  notes  the  neighb'ring  Sylvans  fing. 
With  the  fmooth  cadence  of  their  murmuring. 
Each  Bee  with  honey  on  her  laden  thigh. 
From  Palm  to  Palm  (as  carelefsly  they  fly) 
Cstch  the  foft  wind,  and  him  his  courfe  bereaves, 
To  (lay  and  dally  with  th'  enamoured  leaves.' 
This  while  the  Owl.which  well  himfclf  could  bear. 
That  to  their  fliort  fpeech  lent  a  lift'ning  ear  : 
Begins  at  length  to  roufe  him  in  the  beech. 
And  to  the  reft  thus  frames  his  reverend  fpeech  : 
(rf)  '  O  all  you  feather'd  Chorifters  of  nature, 
That  power  which  hath  diftinguilh'd  every  «iea- 

ture. 
Gave  fcveral  ufes  unto  every  one. 
As  feveral  feeds  and  things  to  live  upon  : 
Home,  as  the  Lark,  that  takes  delight  to  build 
Far  from  refort,  amidft  the  vaftie  field  ; 
The  Pelican  in  deferts  far  abroad, 
Her  dear-lov'd  ilTue  fafely  doth  unload ; 
The  Sparrow  and  the  Robinet  agen. 
To  live  near  to  the  manfion  place  of  men ; 
And  nature  ^vifely  which  hath  each  thing  taught. 
This  place  beft  fitting  my  content  forethought. 
For  1  prefume  not  of  the  ftately  trees. 
Yet  where  forefight  lefs  threat'ning  danger  fees, 
"Ihe  lempeft  thrilling  from  the  troubled  air, 
Strikes  not  the  Ihrub,  the  place  of  my  repair. 


O  W  L.  s(>t 

The  fowlers  fnares  in  ambulh  arc  not  lay'd 

T'  intrap  my  (leps,  which  oft  have  you  betray'd. 

A  filent  fleep,  my  gentle  fellow  birds. 

By  day  a  calm  of  fweet  content  affords ; 

By  night  I  tower  the  heaven,  devoid  of  fear, 

Nor  dread  the  Gryphon  to  furprife  mo  there. 

And  into  many  a  feciet  place  I  peep. 

And  fee  firange  things  while  youfecurely  flecp. 

Wonder  not,  birds,  although  my  heavy  eyes 

By  day  fcem  dim  to  ;'.'S  your  vanities.' 

"  Happy's  that  fight  the  fecret'ft  things  can  fpy, 

By  feeming  purblind  to  community  ; 

And  bled  are  they  that  to  their  own  content, 

Sire  that  by  night  which  fome  by  day  repent. 

Did  not  mine  eyes  feem  dim  to  others  fight. 

Without  fufpeft  they  could  not  k^  fo  right. 

Oh  !  fiily  creatures,  happy  i,  the  ftate. 

That  weighs  not  pity,  nor  refpedleth  hate  : 

Better's  that  place,  though  homely  and  obfcure, 

Where  we  repofe  in  fafety  and  fecure. 

Then  %vhere  great  birds  with  lordly  tallons  feize 

Not  what  they  ought,but  what  their  fancies  pleafe  : 

And  by  their  power  prevailing  in  this  fort, 

To  rob  the  poor,  account  it  but  a  fport : 

Therefore  of  two,  I  chofe  the  leffer  evil. 

Better  fit  flill,  then  rife  to  meet  the  devil." 

Thus  the  poor  Owl,  unhappily  could  preach. 
Some  that  came  near  in  compafs  of  his  reach, 
Taking  this  item,  with  a  general  ear 
("  A  guilty  confcience  feels  continual  fear) 
Soon  to  their  forrow  fecretly  do  find, 
"  Some  that  had  wink'd,  not  altogether  bllnd- 
And  finding  now  which  they  before  had  heard, 
"  Wifdom  not  all,  in  every  garilb  bird, 
Shrewdly  fufpe<ft,  that  hreviting  by  night. 
Under  pretence  that  he  was  ill  of  fight, 
Slily  had  fcen  which  fecretly  not  kept, 
Simply  they  walk'd;  he  fubtily  had  flept. 
The  envious  Crow,  that  is  fo  full  of  fpight. 
The  hateful  Buzzard,  and  the  ravenous  Kite, 
The  greedy  raven,  that  for  death  (f)  doth  call. 
Spoiling  poor  lambs  as  from  their  dams  they  fall,  ] 
That  picketh  out  the  dying  creature's  eye  ; 
The  thieviih  Daw,  and  the  diffembling  Pye, 
That  only  live  upon  the  poorers  fpoil. 
That  feed  on  Dung-hills  oi  the  lothfome  foil  : 
The   AVond-pecker,  whofe   hard'ned  beak   hath 

broke. 
And  picrc'd  the  heart  of  many  a  folid  oak  : 
That  where  the  kingly  Eagle  wont  to  prey. 
In  the  calm  fliade  in  heat  of  fummer's  day  : 
Of  thoufands  of  fair  trees  there  ftands  not  one 
Fur  him  to  perch  or  fet  his  foot  upon. 
And  now  they  fee  they  fafely  had  him  here, 
T'  efchew  th'  cffcft  of  every  foture  fear : 
Upon  the  ludden  all  thefe  murd'rous  fowl. 
Fallen  together  on  the  harmlefs  Ov.-!, 
The  cruel  Kite,  becaufe  his  claws  were  keen, 
Upon  his  broad-face  wreaks  his  angry  teen. 
His  wcafant  next,  the  ravenous  Raven  plies, 
The  Pye  and  Buzzard  tugging  at  his  eyes. 
The  Crow  is  digging  at  his  breaft  amain ; 
The  (harp  ncbb'd  Hccco  ftabbing  at  his  brain  ; 
W  rliny, 
N  t\ 


itz 


THE-  WORK; 


That  had  the  Falcon  not  by  chance  been  near, 

^  hat  {/  )  lov'd  the  Owl,  and  held  hun  only  dear, 

Cortie  to  his  relcuc  at  the  preftut  tide,  ■      ■ 

'I"he  honcft  Owi  undoubtedly  had  dy'd. 

And  whilll  the  gentle  fowl  do  yet  puifue 

'I'hc  riot  done  by  this  rebeliiims  crew. 

The  lefi'er  birds  that  keep  the  lower  ipring. 

Thereat  much  grieve  with  woei'ul  murmuring, 

"Ct;t  wanting  power  to  remedy  his  wrongs. 

Who  took  their  lives  reftrained  not  their  tongues  : 

The  Lark,  the  Linuet,  and  the  gentler  fort, 

Thofe  fweet  muCcians,  with  whofe  flirill  report. 

The  fenfelefs  woods,  and  the  obdurate  rock, 

I-lave  oft  been  mov'd :  the  warbling  1  hrolUeCock, 

The  Oufel  and  the  Nightingale  among,  ' 

That  charms  the  nightcalmwithherpowerfulfong. 

In  Phcebub'  laurel  that  db  take  delight,  [fmitc. 

Whom  Jove's  fierce  thunder  hath  no  power  to 

'  Jufticc,  fay  they,  ah  !  whether  art  thou  fled  ? 

Or  tliis  vile  world  hail  thou  abandoned  ? 

O,  why,  fair  Virtue,  wer't  thou  made  in  vain  ? 

Treedom  is  lofl,  and  liberty  is  flain  : 

"Whilft  fome  whofe  power  rcftrained  not  their  rage, 

Loudly  exclaim  upon  the  envious  age. 

That  rocks  for  pity  did  rcfume  them  ears. 

The  earth  fo  wet  with  plenty  of  their  tears. 

But  thus  it  hapt  in  heat  of  all  thcfe  things,' 

"  Askings rulerealms.God  rules  the  heartsof  kings. 

The  princely  Eagle,  leaving  his  abode. 
Was  from  his  court  flolen  fecretly  abroad: 
And  from  the  covert,  clofely  where  he  flood. 
To  find  how  things  were  cenfur'd  in  the  wood ; 
Tar  in  the  thickets  might  a  chatt'ring  hear, 
"f  o  which  fonn  lending'an  officiousear, 
With  a  fliU  flight  his  eafy  ccurfe  doth  make 
Towards  where  the  lound  he  perfe(31y  doth  take. 
At  every  ftrcke  (with  his  imperial  wings) 
*Jhe  gentle  air  unto  his  feathers  clings  ; 
And  tlirough  his  foft  and  callow  <lown  dotli  flow, 
As  loth  fo  foon  his  preftnce  to  forego, 
Ar.J  being  at  laft  arrived  at  the  place. 
He  found  the  Owl  in  mifcrable  cafe, 
<For  whom  much  forrow  every  where  was  heard) 
!»dly  bcmoaii'd  of  many  a  helplcls  bird. 
But  when  this  princely  jovial  fowl  they  faw, 
As  now  deliver'd  from  their  former  awe  : 
iach  little  creature  lifted  tip  a  wing, 
■With  Ave  Cazfar,  to  t:  eir  fovereign  king. 
Who  feeing  the  Owl,  thus  miferaply  forlorn, 
Spoil'd  of  his  feathers,  mangled,  fcratcht  and  torn, 
WlU'd  him  his  name  and  quality  to  fhew. 
How  and  wherefore  be  fuffcred  all  this  woe  : 
Which  the  Owl  hearing,  taking  heart  thereby, 
1  hough  fomewhat  daunted  with  his  piercing  eye, 
(With  a  deep  figh)  (|-)  '  My  fovereign  liege. 

Though  now  this  poor  and  wretched  as  you  fee, 
Athens  fometime  the  Mufes  nurfcry. 
The  fource  of  fcience  and  philofophy, 
Aliow'd  me  freedom  in  lier  learned  bowers, 
Where  I  W-as  let  in  the  Ceoropian  towers. 
Armed  Bellona  (goddefs  of  the  field) 
Houour'd  my  portrait  in  the  warlike  ihield. 
(/)  The  natural  Invc  of  the  Falcon  to  the  Owl,    Flhy. 


DRAYTON. 
And  far  my  ftudy  (of  all  other  fowl) 
The  wife  Minerva  challenged  the  Owl : 
For  which,  thofe  grave  and  ftill. authentic  fages. 
Which  fought  for  knowledge  m  thofe  golden  au-cs. 
Of  whom  we  hold  the  fcience  that  we  have,  " 
For  wifdom,  me  their  Hieroglyphic  gave. 
The  fruitful  Ceres  te  great  Saturn  born. 
Thai  firll  with  fickle  crop'd  the  rip'ned  corn. 
She  bore  the  fwarthy  Acheron,  whofe  birth. 
Scarcely  then  perfe6l,  lothing  of  the  earth. 
And  flying  all  community  with  men, 
Thruft  his  black  head  into  the  Stygian  fen  ; 
Wheye  the  nymph  Orphine  m  th'  infernal  ibade. 
As  in  his  flream  flie  carelefsly  did  wade. 
The  flood  embracing  craftily  bcguil'd ; 
By  whom  loon  after  (he  conceiv'd  with  child  ; 
Of  her  dear  fon  Afcallaphus,  (h)  whofe  youth 
So  cherifii'd  jufticc, and  refpeded  truth; 
As  to  the  gods  he  faithfully  did  tell. 
The  tafted  fruit  by  Proferpine  in  hell : 
Which  an  offence  imagined  fo  foul, 
Ceres  transform'd  into  the  harmlefs  Owl. 
To  our  difgrace,  though  it  be  urg'd  by  fome. 
Our  harmlels  kind  to  Crete  doth  never  come  ; 
The  Cretians  are  ftiU  lyars,  nor  come  we  thither. 
For  truth  and  falfehood  cannot  live  together. 
But  thofe  tliat  fpurn  at  onr  contented  ftate, 
With  viperous  envy  and  degenerate  hate ; 
Strive  to  produce  us  from  that  Lelbian  bed. 
Where  with  blind  luft  the  fleflily  lecher  led. 
On  his  own  child,  unnaturally  did  pray, 
(For  that  foul  faft). transform'd  Nyctimene,  (0 
But  feldom  fcen  into  the  public  eye. 
The  flirieking  Litch-Owl  that  doth  never  cry. 
But  boding  death,  and  quick  herfelf  inters 
In  darkfome  graves  and  hollow  fepulchrcs. 
Thus  much,  my  Sovereign,  whence  my  father 

Now  for  the  caufe  of  this  my  prefent  fliame,' 
"  Few  words  may  ferve  a  milchief  to  unfold, 
For,  in  Ihort  fpeech  long  forrow  may  be  told.  "• 
'  But  for  my  freedom  that  I  us'd  of  late. 
To  lance  th'  infcdion  of  a  poifon'd  ftate. 
Wherein  my  free  and  uncorrupted  tongue. 
Lightly  gave  tafte  of  their  injurious  wrong. 
The  Kite,  the  Crow,  and  all  the  birds  of  prey. 
That  they  liege  people  havock  night  and  day; 
Rufhing  upon  me,  with  moft  foul  defpite, 
■JThus  have  they  dreft  me  in  this  piteous  plight.' 

The  Eagle  now,  a  ferious  ear  that  lent 
To  the  religioos  and  devout  intent 
Of  the  good  Owl,  whom  too  injurious  fate 
Had  thus  rewarded,  doth  commifcratc 
The  poor  diftrcffed  bird,  hoping  to  hear 
What  all  the  reft  through  negligence  and  fear 
Emothcr'd  in  filence,  and  had  buried  ftill. 
Covering  the  fore  of  many  a  fcftcr'd  ill ; 
Not  only  grantshimlibeity  of  fpeech, 
But  further  deigning  kindly  to  befeech 
The  virtuous  bird  no  longer  to  refrain  : 
Who  thus  emboldened  by  his  fovereign. 
At  length  his  filence  rcfolutely  brake. 
And  thus  the  Eagle's  majefty  befpake. 


THE    OWL. 


'J)  '  Migiity,  fald  he,  though  my  plain  homely 

Have  not  that  grace  that  elegance  affords; 
Truth  of  itl'elf  is  of  fufficient  worth, 
Nor  needs  it  glofs  of  art  to  fet  it  forth. 
Thcfe  hoary  plumes  like  mofs  upon  that  oik, 
By  feeing  much,  yet  fufFcring  more  I  took. 
Long  have  I  fcen  the  world's  inconftant  change, 


J°y' 


i  not  me,  afHitflion  is  not  (Iran 


1  care  uot  for  contempt,  1  feek  not  fame. 
Knowledge  I  love,  and  glory  in  the  fame. 
Th'  ambitious  judgment-feat  I  never  fought, 
Wliere  God  is  fold  for  coin,  the  poor  for  nought. 
I  am  a  helplefs  bird,  a  harmlefs  wretch. 
Wanting  the  power  that  needful  is  to  teach. 
Yet  care  of  your  great  good  and  general  weal, 
Unlocks  my  tongue,  and  with  a  fervent  zeal 
Breaks  through  my  lips,  which  otherwife  were 

pent 
To  that  fevere  grave  (/)  Samnite's  document. 
I  know,  before  my  harmlefs  tale  be  told. 
The  gripple  Vulture  argues  me  too  bold 
The  Cormorant  (whom  fpoil  cannot  fuffice) 
Sticks  not  to  charge  and  flander  me  with  lies. 
The  Parrot  tax  me  to  be  vainly  proid. 
And  all  cry  Ihame,  the  Owl  fhould  be  allow'd. 
Which  with  his  Axiom  doth  them  all  confute,' 
"  When  kings  did  fpeak,  what  fubjedl  can  be  mute? 
The  lateft  winter  that  forewent  our  prime, 

0  mighty  prince,  upon  a  certain  time 

1  got  into  thy  palace  on  a  night, 
There  to  revive  my  melancholy  fpright. 
And  there  (for  darknefs)  waiting  all  alone, 
To  view  (by  night)  what  lords  by  day  look  on, 
Where  1  beheld  fo  many  candL's  light. 

As  they  had  mock'd  the  tapers  of  the  night. 
Where,  for  it  grew  upon  the  time  of  rell, 
-And  many  great  Uncerity  profeft, 
Expeding  Prayer  (houM  prefently  proceed. 
To  aflc  forgivenefs  for  the  day's  mifdeed. 
There  in  foft  down  the  liquorous  Sparrow  fat, 
Pamper'd  with  meats,  full  fpermatic  and  fat. 
His  drugs,  his  drinks,  and  firups  doth  apply. 
To  heat  his  blood  and  quicken  luxury ; 
Which  by  his  billing  female  was  embrac'd, 
Clafpmg  her  wings  about  his  wanton  waifl. 
O  God,  thought  I,  what's  here  by  light  within. 
Where  fome  in  darknefs  (houldhave  fear'd  tolin.' 

The  Cormorant  fet  clofely  to  devife, 
How  he  might  c-mpafs  ftrange  monopolies. 
The  gaudy  Goldfinch  and  hi>  courtly  mate. 
My  madam  Bunting  powerful  in  the  ftate, 
Quickly  agreed,  and  but  at  little  flick. 
To  Ihare  a  thoufand  for  a  bifliopric. 
And  Icramble  up  fome  feathers  from  the  Laik, 
What  though  apaftor  and  a  learned  clerk  ? 
And  for  his  reverence,  (w)  though  he  wear  a  cowl, 
Yet  at  his  entrance  he  muil  pay  them  toll. 

I  favv  a  Buzzard  fcorning  of  the  black. 
That  but  of  late  did  clothe  his  needy  back 
With  pftrich  feathers  had  triS  up  hii  crtft. 
As  lie  were  breda.falcon  at  the  Icart. 

't)  TUe  Owl's  complaint  to  the  king. 


Thus  ftruts  he  daily  in  his  b3rrow'd  plume, 

And  but  for  (hame  he  boldly  durft  prcfume 

With  princely  Eaglets  to  compare  his  fight : 

Not  the  proud  Iris  in  her  colours  dighr, 

Could  with  this  bafe  Kite  equally  compare. 

What  fowl  before  him  flood  not  humbly  bare  ? 

No  Icfs  than  lords  attending  every  beck. 

At  his  command  his  betters  brook  his  check. 

But,  O  my  liege,  the  birds  of  noble  race 

Know  whence  he  is,  and  wlio  affords  him  grace. 

And  inly  grieve  to  fee  a  fervile  mate. 

Crept  up  by  favour,  ti>  outbrave  a  ftate. 

The  poor  implumed  Eirds  that  by  offci'.ce. 

Or  fome  difgrace  have  loll  pre-eminence. 

Can  point  and  fay,  This  feather  omre  was  mine  : 

Some  wink,  fome  would,  fome  grieve,  and  fome 

Befidcs  all  this,  1  faw  a  bird  did  fcour 
A  ferpent's  teeth,  that  daily  did  devour 
Widows  and  orphans,  yet  th'  Egyptian  faws 
Commend  this  bird  for  cleanfing  fcrpcnts  jaws. 
I-'or  the  bafe  Trochyle  («)  thinketh  it  no  pain, 
To  fcour  vile  carrion  for  a  favoury  gain. 
When  foon  I  faw  about  the  fcrpent's  neft, 
Whilft  this  bafe  flave  his  nafty  grinders  dreft, 
A  thouf..nd  thoufand  liUy  little  birds 
Covering  the  fields,  as  do  the  fummer's  herds; 
A  thoufand  larger  fowls,  that  ftrangely  carp. 
Did  curfe  the  beak  that  made  his  gums  fo  (harp. 
Yet  in  this  bafe  bird  I  might  well  defcry 
The  profperous  fruit  of  thriving  policy. 

Cafting;  mine  eye,  and  looking  through  a  glafs, 
I  faw  a  Gos-Hiwk  (th.!t  in  ftate  did  pais) 
Thai  by  fair  Ihews  did  mens  affeftion  feel, 
Gf>ld  (his  attendant)  always  at  his  heel. 
Whofe  m.tunors  did  him  reverence  as  he  (laid. 
Whole  name  (if  written)  could  poffcffion  plea<{ 
In  any  lordiliip  that  adjoined  bis  : 
Law  was  his  ValTal,  he  and  purchafe  l:ifs. 
Zeal  was  his  fool,  acid  learning  was  his  jcfler. 
Yet  pride  his  ]'a;je,  and  gluttony  his  taller. 
A  thoufand  fuitcrs  waited  at  his, hand. 
Some  call'd  his  honour  patron  of  the  land  ; 
The  fole  commander  of  the  commonweal. 
And  unto  him  they  humbly  all  appeal. 
When  in  a  clofct  ftrangely  I  Iiclicld, 
That  was  adjoining  to  a  plenf.int  field. 
How  every  fuiter,  when  he  was  rctir'd. 
Bought  out  his  peace,  or  his  promotion  hir'd; 
Yet  what  he  won  with  curfcs  was  rewarded, 
When  the  poor  birds,  for  bribes  alone  regarded. 

To  th'  fecret  of  all  fecrets  when  I  came. 
Having  mine  eyes  glew'd  up  with  grief  and  (hame 
I  tell  not  how  the  Vulture  fat  apart. 
Spending  the  blood  and  marrow  of  his  heart, 
And  by  all  means  his  faculties  t'  apply. 
To  taint  the  Phoenix  by  his  furquedry. 
That  of  her  kind  had  Ihc  been  more  than  one, 
(o)  Parent  and  infant  to  hcrfclf  ai.5nc) 
This  heavenly  bird  (in  touching  their  defanie) 
Had  had  her  purpofe  foiled  with  their  (hamt. 
And  for  the  turtle  would  not  be  unchafte, 
H^r  did  they  banitli  to  the  barren  walle. 


^H 


THE   WORKS    OF  DRAYTON. 


I  dare  not  fay  ho'w  every  fort  -were  fearch'd, 
Uor  dare  I  tell  hov   Avarice  was  perch'd 
Under  the  pillow  t.f  the  graveft  head, 
(That  freedom  with  the  goldep.  world  is  dead) 
How  age  had  call  oft  a  religious  life, 
Humour  of  late  became  Opinion's  wife. 
Cojnfel  fecure,  nor  'company'd  with  care. 
The  wit  that  woundeth  zeal,  accounted  rare. 

But  whither  wand'rcth  my  h-.gh-ravi(h'd  Mufe  ? 
O,  pardon  liege,  the  fierce  exclaims  I  ufe  ; 
And  let  my  bark  (by  gales  of  your  good  grace) 
Through  thefe  rough  leas  bear  fail  a  little  fpace. 

Scarce  bad  thefe  words  found  utt'rance  through 
my  lips 
But  therewithal  a  prattling  Parrot  ikips 
About  the  private  lodging  of  his  peers : 
His  eyes  were  watchful,  open  were  his  ears  : 
He  had  a  tongue  for  every  language  fit, 
A  cbeverel  confcience,  and  a  fearching  wit, 
Coniitj;;;  in  hafte  as  he  had  crofsM  the  main, 
And  brought  fomeftrange  intpUigence  fro-n  Spain ; 
Yet  even  at  midnight  (for  the  rogue  was  poor) 
I  found  hi.m  knocking  at  a  great  man's  door ; 
And  where  of  courfe  the  wife  were  tum'd  away. 
His  errand  brook'd  no  dilatory  ftay, 
hut  prefently  (condufted  by  a  light) 
Into  a  chambei  very  richly  dight. 
Where  fat  the  Vulture  with  a  dreadful  frown, 
Proud  and  ambitiou'i,  gaping  for  renown  : 
His  talons  red  with  blood  of  murder'd  fowls, 
His  full  eye  quickly  every  way  he  rolls. 
Whom  when  this  Parrot  ftedfaftly  beheld, 
K;-,  rejthers  briiled  and  his  flomach  fwell'd; 
And  to  the  Vulture  openeth  where  he  fat, 
(Whofe  ears  attentive  lifi'ned  ftill  thereat) 
Tha  ftate  and  'haviour  of  each  private  man, 
X.aid  out  for  fearching  avarice  to  fcan. 
Where  by  Uria  rule  and  fubtilties  in  art, 
Such  traps  were  fet,  as  not  a  man  could  ftart. 
And  where  th'  offender's  maintenance  was  great. 
Their  working  heads  they  bufjy  did  beat, 
By  foqie  ftrange  .quiddit  or  fome  wrefted  claufe, 
To  find  him  guilty  of  the  breach  of  laws, 
That  he  this  prefent  injury  to  Ihift, 
To  buy  his  own,  accounts  a  princely  gift : 
And  for  a  cloke  to  their  corrupt  decrees. 
The  Vulture  with  this  fubtle  bird  agrees. 
That  they  which  thus  convidled  are  apart. 
Shall  be  furpris'd  by  policy  and  art.  [ligh'. 

Then  pick   'hey  forji  fuch  thieves  as  hate  the 
The  black-ey'd  Bjt  (the  watchman  of  the  night) 
That  to  each  private  femily  can  pry. 
And  the  Icajl  flip  can  cafily  defcry  ; 
And  fmce  his  confcience  is  both  loofe  and  large, 
Is  only  fet  to  undergo  thjs  charge; 
jVddrcfs'd  to  drink  of  every  private  cup. 
And  pot  a  word  flips  but  he  takes  it  up, 
To  minifter  occafion  of  difcourfe. 
And  therewithal,  forae  dangerous  theme  enforce, 
To  urge  a  doubtful  fpeech  up  to  the  woilt, 
To  broach  new  treafons,  and  difclofe  them  firft. 
Whereby  bimfejf  be  clears,  and  unawares 
Intraps  the  fpwl,  uDJkilful  of  thefe  fnares. 
And  (againflilaw  he  beais  his  lord's  pjoteiflicn, 
i^i  a  fit  niean^  and  by  th?  ftates  direitijn. 


O  worthy  bird,  prevent  this  J!)  in  time. 
And  fuffer  not  this  ravenous  Bat  to  climb. 
That  is  occafion  of  the  bell's  offence. 
The  hrat  of  riot  and  of  indigence. 
The  moth  and  canker  of  the  commonweal, 
Bred  by  corruption  to  difquiet  zeal. 

Holla !  thou  wand'ring  infant  of  my  brain, 
Wnither  thus  fling'ft  thou .'  yet  divert  thy  drain, 
Return  we  back  unto  our  former  gate, 
Frcm  which  a  little  we  digrcfs'd  of  late. 
And  leave  this  monfter  beating  of  his  head. 
The  honeft  Owl  hath  quickly  ftruck  him  dead. 
And  forth  again  the  Parrot  let  us  find. 
That  winning  credit  fo  the  world  doth  blind, 
Under  protection  of  fo  dread  a  hand. 
Spoils  iainiiies,  and  ranfacketh  thy  land 
The  Pelican  that  by  his  father's  teaching. 
Hath   with  devout  ?eal  foUow'd    wholeforaci 

preaching. 
That  rent  his  bofom,  and  enforc'd  his  tongue, 
To  teach  his  tender  and  beloved  young  : 
When  now  thefe  fauters  of  all  vile  abufe. 
Have  found  a  ftand  where  they  may  note  his  ufe, 
How  father-like  he  gives  afiUdion  bread. 
Converting  fouls, by  blindfoid  enor  led; 
The  naked  orphan  in  his  bofom  wraps. 
With  thee  poor  widow  doth  bewail  her  haps ; 
And  never  reaps  his  p'enteous  field  fo  clean. 
But  leaves  his  harveft  that  the  poor  may  glean  ; 
Steps  in  this  f^lfe  fpy,  tliis  promoting  wretch, 
Clofcly  betrays  him  that  he  gives  to  e«ch  : 
And  for  liif  deeds  of  charity  and  grace, 
Roots  up  his  godly  hofpitable  place. 
Moft  like  to  that  fliarp-fighted  Alcatras  (/>), 
That  beats  the  air  above  the  liquid  glafs  ; 
The    new-world's   bird,    that    proud    imperious 
fowl,  [Owl  : 

Whofe   dreadful   prefence   frights   the    harmlelj 
That  on  tlie  land  not  only  works  his  wifli, 
But  on  the  ocean  kills  the  flying  fifli. 
Which,  fince  the  Owl  has  truly  done  his  arrant  i 
O,  princely  Eagle,  look  unto  this  tyrant. 

But  if  my  words  thou  wilfully  impugn. 
Thy  peaceful  empire  that  hath  flourilh'd  long, 
Headlong  at  length  fuall  to  confuGon  run. 
As  was  this  great  globe  e'er  the  world  begun, 
When  in  an  huge  heap  and  unwieldy  mafs, 
This  all  was  (but  and  nature  fmother'd  was; 
And  in  this  lump  and  chaos  out  of  frame. 
The  I  ■■       ■ 

Striaiy  toge 
And  in  the' 

That  each  did  other's  quality 
Beauty  was  buried,  light  could  find  po  place. 
But  when  th'  all-feeing  fovereign  did  difperfe, 
Each  to  his  place  upon  the  univerfe, 
To  his  own  region  and  his  contrary, 
Envy'd  his  place,  impugn'd  his  quality.  . 
Fire,  air,  earth,  water  io  their  manConfats, 
By  that  Great  God  to  thepi  appropriate. 
Ail  was  eompos'd  within  this  goodly  room, 
A  perfert  ftiape  this  embryo  was  become  ; 
Which  thus  diffever'd  by  their  friendly  jnrs,     « 
Contrive  the  world's  cortinusncc  by  their  Wiirs^ 
if,  Tht  ilta-.ras, 


contraries  convers'd  and  one  became,  3 

:ly  together  th'  elements  were  clr.ip'd,  | 

in  their  rough  hands  one  the  other  grafp'dj  I 

each  did  other's  quality  deface,  J 


So  in  corifufun  members  are  iuclosV, 
Tu  frjme  a  (late,  if  orderly  Jifpos'd  ; 
For  to  the  proud  malevolent  alpeiSl 


"gry 


Saturn  that  would  all  direifl, 


The  long-exiled,  but  imperious  Jove, 
When  for  his  regal  fovercignty  he  flrove, 
With  godlike  ftate  and  prelcuce  of  a  king, 
Calms  Saturn's  rage,  his  fury  limiting. 

But  leave  we  thofe  unto  their  own  decay. 
Other  occafions  haften  us  away  : 
Let  princes  view  what  their  pool  fubjefls  try  ;' 
"  Blind  is  that  fight,  that's  witii  another's  eyt;  " 
•  It  is  full  time  that  we  fliould  get  us  hence, 

O  mighty  fovereign,  oceans  of  offence, 
Stand  here  oppoftd  in  my  pafling  by. 
When  in  a  chamber  near  thy  majefty, 
A  jetting  Jay  accomplilhed  and  brave. 
That  well  could  fpeak,  well  could  himfelf  behave; 
His  congees  courtly,  his  demeBnour  rare. 
And  ftrangely  faftiion'd  as  the  clothes  he  ware  ; 
Which  could  each  man  with  compliment  falute. 
He  to  the  Woodcock  frara'd  a  fpecial  fuit  ; 
Who  him  embracing  like  a  brainlefs  fool, 
Delir'd  him  fit,  commanding  him  a  Itool. 
The  jolly  Jay  thus  grac.'d  by  a  peer, 
Plucks  up  his  fpirits,  and  with  a  formal  cheer 
Breaks  therewithal  into  moft  ftrange  reports, 
Of  Flemilh  news,  furprifing  towns  and  forts; 
Of  troubles  rais'd  in  France  againll  the  king, 
Spani(h  Armado's,  and  embattling, 
Protefling  method  in  intelligence, 
To  be  a  thing  of  mighty  confequence ; 
And  pawns  his  foul,  he  can  devife  a  way, 
Which  put  in  a6l,  the  leaguers  lofe  the  day. 
To  frame  a  bridge  of  bovz-Ilring  o'er  the  Rhine, 
Supplant   the  Alps,  and  lay   them   fmooth   and 

plain, 
And  that  if  the  great  princes  of  the  north 
M'iU  with  an  army  royal  fet  him  forth. 
Before  the  year  expir'd  that  is  to  come. 
He  will  with  Bourbon  new  beleaguer  Rome. 
Then  of  his  knowledge  in  the  cabaUll, 
And  what  pertaincth  to  an  exorcift : 
As  of  philaflers  what  their  ufes  be. 
Homer's  Nepenthe  how  in  each  degree ; 
Each  feveral  ufe  in  pracSlice  what  it  is ; 
How  much  he  wants  that  doth  thcfe  fecrets  mlfs ; 
And  by  fume  little  pillar  in  that  place. 
To  give  fomc  window  or/ome  chimney  grace, 
He  to  proportion  prefently  doth  run, 
And  talks  of  the  Coloffus  of  the  fun  : 
Of  columns  the  diameters  doth  tell. 
Even  from  the  bafe,  up  to  the  capital. 
And  to  the  roof  he  fomething  doth  allude. 
And  doth  dcmonftrate  of  the  magnitude. 
And  what  is  all  this  from  his  addle  pate. 
But  like  a  Starling,  that  is  taught  to  prate  ? 

And  with  a  lifping  garb  this  moft  rare  man 
Speaks  French,  Dutch,  Spanifli,  and  Itahan. 
No  day  doth  pafs,  he  doth  his  compafs  niifs, 
To  fend  to  that  lord,  or  to  vifit  this. 
And  kifling  of  his  claw,  his  coxcomb  bare. 
Is  come  to  fee  how  their  good  graces  fare. 
And  prefently  he  to  their  face  reports, 
Their  rare  pecfciSions  vi'ondcr'd  at  in  courts  j 
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Scratching  the  idiot  by  his  itching  eirc; 

Heaven  fpit  down  vengeance,  or  difiblve  in  tcar8, 

And  fend  the  (y)  Ibis  to  repulfe  our  Ihame, 

To  drive  thefe  locufts  to  whence  firfl  they  cantc. 

Woe  to  thefe  flaves  whofe  Ihape  the  devil  took. 

To  tempt  the  holy  Efay  at  his  Book. 

O  moral  Mantuan,  live  thy  ver£i;slong. 
Honour  attend  thee,  and  thy  reverend  fong '. 
Who  feeks  for  truth  (fay'ft  thou)  mud  tread  the 

Of  the  fweet  private  life,  which  envy's  wrath. 
Which  poifon'd  tongues,  with  vain  affcfted  praifCj 
Cannot  by  fcorn  furprefs,  by  flattery  raile. 
For  adulation,  but  if  fearch  be  made 
His  daily  manfion,  his  mod  ufual  trade, 
Is  in  the  monarch's  court,  in  princes  halls, 
Where  goodly  zeal  he  by  contempt  enthrals. 
There  calls  he  evil  gi  od,  the  good  terms  evil. 
And  makes  a  faint  of  an  incarnate  devil. 
rhL-fe  boldly  cenfure,  and  dare  fet  at  nought 
Tlie  nublell  wit,  the  moft  heroic  thought. 

This  carrion  Jay,  approaching  to  the  fpringj 
«'here  tht  fweet  Mufcs  w.).it  to  fit  and  fmg. 
With  filtliy  ordure  lb  the  fame  deHI'd, 
As  they  from  thence  are  utterly  exil'd. 
Baniih'd  their  ilfue,  from  whole  facred  rage 
Flowa  the  full  glory  of  each  plenteous  age. 
Still  with  the  prophets  challenging  their  parts. 
The  fweet  companions  of  the  llb'ral  arts. 
Thofe  rare  Promeihi:,  fetching  fire  from  heaven  J 
To  whom  the  funilions  ,<f  the  gods  .>.re  ~'.ven, 
Railing  frail  dufl  with  their  redoubit'j  iiar..e, 
Mouiucd  with  hymns  upon  the  wings  of  fame ; 
Oiduin'd  by  nature  (truch-men  for  the  great) 
To  lire  their  noble  hearts  with  glorious  heat, 
Vou  fun-bred  aycry,  whofe  immortal  birth 
Bears  you  aloft  beyond  the  f;t;lit  nf  earth. 
The    heaven-touch'd  feathers  of  whofe  fprighdy 

Strikes  (from  above)  the  palaces  of  kings. 

By  rnv.'  much  nearer  you  alcend  the  Iky, 

Do  kllen  ftill  to  every  mortal  eye  ;, 

Who  in  this  time  contemptful  greatnefs  late 

Scorn'd  and  difgrac'd,  which  erfl  renown'd  hei 

ftate.  V  . 

O  baftard  minds  unto  this  vilenefs  brought,    -',■';■■ 
■f  o  loath  the   means   which   lirll   your  honours 

wrought ! 
But  who  their  great  profcflion  can  protefl:, 
Tiiat  rob  themfclves  of  their  own  due  refpciSi  .' 
For  they  whofe  minds  fhould  be  exhai'd  and  high, 
As  free  and  noble  as  clear  poefy. 
In  the  flight  favour  of  fome  lord  to  come, 
Bafcly  do  crouch  to  his  attending  groom. 
Immortal  gift  that  art  not  bought  v.-,th  gold, 
That  thou  to  pcarantj  fhouM  be  bafely  ;  -Id ! 
Hence  as  I  went,  I  chanc'd  to' look  afiue. 
And  near  at  hand  I  happily  efpy'd 
The  Hcdge-Spariow,  and  her  compeer  the  Wren, 
(Which  limple  people  call  our  Lady's-Hen) 
Out  of  the  way,  i'  th'  bottom  of  a  ditch. 
Which  though  the  place  poor,  yet  the  feeding  rich, 
For  near  at  hand  grew  the  brown  winter-cherry. 
The  hip,  the  haw,  the  flow,  the  bramble-berry ; 
(J)  T.c  bird  Ibis,  a  dedroHT  "f  the  locults.    iV/v- 
JS  a  iij 
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A'"!  a<;  l-npctlirr  calm'.y  they  were  fet, 
(Whrre  oft  before  1  mi^ht  perceive  they  met) 
Qrtoth  the  V/ren,  "  GofTip,  be  you  rul'dbyme, 
AnH  though  men  fay,  the  weaker  fex  we  be, 
"W^hote'er  they  think,  yet,  goflip,  they  (hall  know. 
That  we  were  made  for  fomething  elfe  than  (how. 
Ff  w  things  (hall  pafs  that  now  in  workino;  are, 
Hut  you  and  I  therein  will  h3ve  a  (hare  : 
'lliey  fay,  the  Robin  roofteth  in  my  neft; 
r;c>(rip,'tis  true  :  to  you  it  is  confefl. 
My  coclt'';  a  ilup,  and  doth  me  little  eafe  : 
He  muft  be  quick,  his  female  that  will  pleafe. 
And  cf  all  birds  although  I  be  the  leaft. 
Yet  few  with  me  in  number  have  increas'd, 
1  t'.ianlc  my  friend  ;  but  let  this  fecret  lurk, 
And  by  my  Rnbin,  you  and  I  muft  work  : 
For  when  the  eagle  (hape^;  him  for  above. 
As  oft  he  ufeth  to  confer  with  Jove, 
To  have  his  pinions,  in  found  perfed  plifjlit. 
When  they  (hould  fit  him  for  fo  long  a  flight, 
He  oils  hii  feathers,  aud  with  wondrous  (kill, 
Fi  om  the  (hort'i  flag,  even  to  the  longeft  quill, 
Sees  that  each  one  he  in  due  order  fet  : 
When  as  my  fine  and  nimble  Robinct 
(Whilft  each  one  feems  as  bufy  as  a  Bee, 
T'  attire  their  fovereign,  and  none  more  than  he,) 
Watcheth  his  time,  and  aptly  when  he  finds. 
That  the  fmall  birds,  according  to  their  kinds, 
f-lirink,  when  the  Eagle  doubled  flrength  affunies  : 
As  he  flands  proudly  roufing  up  his  plumes, 
Ivior  never  dreams  what  treachery  intends, 
Up  by  his  train  the  crafty  bird  afcends, 
^indin  the  deep  down  clofely  doth  him  hide  : 
lor  the  great  Eagle,  betwixt  ftrength  and  pride, 
His  poor  (mail  body  not  fo  much  as  feels ; 
And  thus  this  bird  the  king  himfelf  beguiles, 
And  in  this  fort  tranfported  to  the  fpheres, 
Kis  fovereign's  counfels,  and  Jove's  fecrets  hears. 
And  when  the  wearied  Eagle  can  no  more, 
I'Vclh  from  his  back  he  into  heaven  doth  foar  ; 
And  coming  thence,  doth  all  to  me  relate. 
And  by  this  means  we  two  will  rule  the  ftate." 
King,  look  to  thefe,  that  they  do  not  o'er-hear 

thee, 
This  crafty  bird  I  doubt  is  but  too  near  thee. 

And  thus  even  cloy'd  with  bufmefs  of  the  court, 
Tb  neighbour  groves  inviting  my  refort, 
Where  I  fuppos'd  the  folitary  Owl 
Might  live  fccure,  unfeen  of  any  fowl  ; 
1.0,  in  a  valley  peopled  thick  with  trees, 
Where  the  foft  day  continual  evening  fecR, 
Wnere,  in  the  muift  and  melancholy  {hade, 
■The  gral's  grows  rank,  but  yields  a  Isitter  blade, ' 
I  found  a  poor  Crane  fitting  all  a'.one, 
'i'hat  from  his  breaft  ferit  many  a  throbbing  groan ; 
Orov'ling  he  lay,  thatfometime  flood  uptight; 
Maim'd  <.f  his  joints  in  many  a  doubtful  fight  : 
l-lis  afiiy  ceat  that  bore  a  glofs  fo  fair, 
t5«  Wten  kifs'd  of  the  enamour'd  air ; 
Worn  all  to-rags,  and  frstted  fo  with  mH, 
That  with  his  feet  he  trod  it  in  the  duft  : 
And  wanting  ftrength  to  bear  hun  to  the  fprings, 
'I'hefpider' wove  their  webseTen  in  his  wings  : 
And  in  his  train  their  filmy  netting  caft, 
H;  sat  ECt  wonv.s,  worms  tat  ou  him  fo  faft. 
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His  wakeful  eyes,  that  in  his  foes  defpight. 
Had  watch'd  the  walls  in  many  a  winter's  night. 
And  never  wink'd,  nor  from  their  objeift  fled. 
When  heaven's  dread  thunder  rattled  o'er  his  head. 
Now  cover'd  over  with  dim  cloudy  hells. 
And  (hrunken  up  into  their  ^imy  (hells. 
Poor  bird  that  ftriving  to  bemoan  thy  plight, 
I  cannot  do  thy  mifcries  their  right ; 
Percei\nng  well  he  found  me  where  I  flood, 
.A,nd  he  alone  thus  poorly  in  the  wood  : 
To  him  I  ftept,  defiring  him  to  (liow 
The  caufe  of  his  calamity  and  woe. 
"  Night's-bird  (quoth  he)   what  mak'fl  thou  in 

this  place. 
To  view  my  wretched  miferable  cafe  ? 
lU  orators  are  aged  men  at  arms, 
That  want  to  wreak,  and  not  bewail  their  harms: 
And  repetition  where  there  wants  relief, 
In  lefti'ning  forrow,  but  redoubleth  grief. 
Seven  fundry  battles  ferv'd  I  in  the  field. 
Againft  the  Pigmies,  in  whofe  batter'd  Ihield, 
My  prowefs  ftands  appaiently  expreil: ; 
Befides  the  fears  upon  my  manly  breft  : 
Along  the  mid-land  coaflsmy  troops  I  led. 
And  Afric's  pride  with  fear  aflonilhed  ; 
And  niaim'd  I  was  of  this  decrepit  wing. 
When  as  the  fowl  from  the  Propontic  (a)  fpring, 
Fill'd  all  th'  Egean  with  their  (lemming  oars. 
And  made  the  ifles  even  tremble  from  the  (bores. 
T  faw  when  from  the  Adriatic  feas  ; 
rhc  crofs-adoring  fowls  to  Europe's  praife, 
Before  Lcpanto  and  Moraea  fought. 
Where  heaven  by  wind,  earth's  wonder  ftrangely 

Weary  at  length,  and  trufling  to  my  worth, 
I  took  my  flight  into  the  happy  North  : 
Where  nobly  bred,  as  I  was  well  ally'd, 
1  hop'd  to  have  my  fortune  there  fnpply'd  : 
But  there  arriv'd,  dlfgrace  was  all  my  gain, 
Experience  fcorn'dof  every  fcurvv  fv»ain. 
Other  had  got,  for  which  I  hmg  did  fcrve  ; 
Still  fed  with  words,  whilft  I  with  wants  did  ftarte. 
Having  fmall  means,  but  yet  a  mighty  heart, 
Howe'er  in  fame,  not  honour'd  for  defert. 
That  fmall  I  had,  I  forced  was  to  gage. 
Til  cure  my  wounds, and  to  fuftaiii  my  age; 
Whilft  thofe  that  fcarce  did  e'er  behold  a  foe, 
Exult  and  triumph  in  my  overthrow. 
And  feeing  in  vain  with  .lifery  1  ftrovc, 
Retir'd  me  to  this  folitary  grove; 
Where  in  dei'pair  (even  loathing  of  my  breath) 
I  long  to  dwell  in  the  cold  arms  of  death." 
Here  fank  down  in  a  fwoon  and  tould  no  more, 
And  I  return  from  whence  1  came  before. 

Where  by  the  way  the  Country  Rook  deplor'd. 
The  grip  and  hunger  of  his  ravenous  lord. 
The  cruel  Caflrel,  which  with  devilifli  claws 
Scratcheth  out  of  the  miferable  jaws 
0(  thee  poor  tenant,  t«  his  ruin  bent, 
Kaifing  new  fines,  redoubling  ancient  rent ; 
And  by  th'  inclofure  <if  old  common  land. 
Racks  the  dear  fweat  from  his  laborious  hand, 
Whilft  he  that  digs  for  breath  out  of  the  {tones 
Cracks  his  ftiff  fmew,  and  confumes  his  bones ; 
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Yet  hrt'd  to  r?ap  contlnmlly  with  firifc, 
.Snarling  rocteiitinn  feeding  on  his  life. 
Yet  hoping  Tirtuiie  better'd  by  his  heij-s, 
Thfy  are  content  to  part  with  what  is  theirs; 
l.ah'ring  to  keep  him  in  his  quiet  (late, 
When  envy  doth  his  gath'red  mannors  threat  : 
And  being  favour'd  of  f  .me  higher  peer. 
By  v»hom  their  landlord  keeps  them  ftill  in  fear, 
They  by  their  clownifh  induftryand  art, 
Soon  to  the  court  red\ice  him  from  the  cart. 
With  their  provifion  and  defray  his  charge, 
Whilft  with  his  grain  he  ballails  many  a  barge, 
And  ib  his  grippie  avarice  he  ferve. 
What  recks  tliis  rank  liind,  if  his  country  (larve  ? 
Hell  on  the  wealth  that's  purchafed  with  fhame, 
Gold  in  the  trunk,  and  in  the  grave  defame  : 
Yet  his  claws  blunt,  aiid  when  lie  can  no  more. 
The  needy  Rookisturu'd  out  of  the  door  : 
And  laftly  doth  his  wretchednefs  bewail, 
A  tond-flave  to  the  miferable  jail. 

Thus  wearied  with  the  fight  of  worldly  crime<i, 
The  wane  of  kingdoms,  and  the  change  of  times  ; 
I  took  myfelf,  by  fearching  to  efpy. 
What  fins  in  lecret  did  in  cities  Jie : 
Por  there  I  deem'd,  where  law  liad  chiefeft  force, 
K^ongly  to  limit  every  lewder  courfe. 
Things  turn'd  to  nature,  and  difdain'd  excefs, 
That  plaguy  foe  to  human  happinefs. 
Ana  ,as,  J  went  (v/ith  bufy  fearch  about) 
Oafting  by  cunning  how  to  fiud  them  out, 
I  found  the  Pheafant  that  the  Hawk  doth  fear, 
Seeking  for  fafety  bred  his  ayery  there. 
Yet  is  accus'd  througli  clofe  informing  hate, 
By  lawlefs  lending  to  offend  the  llate. 
'>Vho  being  rich,  and  loving  coin  and  eafe. 
Still  buildeth  low,  for  fear  he  fiiould  difpleafe. 
Yet  the  bald  Buzzard  being  pointed  judge. 
To  this  bafe,  muddy,  miferable  drudge  : 
A  pair  of  yo\mgonei  taketh  from  his  neft. 
And  leaves  this  fearful  recreant  the  reft. 
And  gives  him  thanks  his  goodnefs  would  fo  do. 
That  might  take  th'  avery,  and  the  old  one  too. 
He  lived  bcft,  that  mo'ft  liv'd  out  of  fight : 
!  dare  not  fay  the  birds  were  all  upright ; 
Forfome  had  golden  beaks,  but  brazen  claws. 
That  held  the  guilds  to  minifter  their  laws. 

The  Caftrel  for  poff.fiion  of  his  heif , 
I<by  the  Ring-tail  offer'd  wondrous  fare, 
To  have  a  match  betwixt  their  good'y  breed, 
T'  increafe  their  landi,  and  raile  their  happy  feed. 
Kut  the  coy  Caftrel  turns  it  to  a  mock. 
And  fcorns  to  match  in  his  ignoble  flock, 
For  which  the  Ring-tail  by  a  fecret  plot. 
Suborns  the  Starling,  which  hath  clofely  got 
■l"o  be  the  broker,  folely  to  feUuce 
The  Caftrel'sheir,  by  giving  thriftlefs  ufe. 
And  in  ftrong  ftatutes  to  enthral  him  fo. 
To  linve  him  lure  which  way  foe'cr  he  go. 
For  this  young  fowl  (drawn  fi'om  his  fathers  eye) 
Will  with  the  fond  world  fwim  in  vanity. 
The  fubtil  Ring-tail  never  thus  dotli  leave. 
Till  he  the  Calirel  cunningly  deceive, 
And  catch  hi^  young  one  in  the  city's  fnare, 
So  gets  iiis  mannors  e'er  he  be  aware. 


"Mongft  which  the  Daw  (by  giving  nf.T  bribe) 
Became  a  clerk  amongft  the  learned  tribe  ; 
That  being  a  bankrupt,  a  diilioneft  debtor. 
Can  get  his  living  only  by  the  letter, 
Whiill  arts  go  beg,  and  in  a  fervile  weed. 
Are  made  the  flave^  to  penury  and  need. 
The  Goofe  exiled,  humbly  doth  appeal 
To  all  the  birds,  profefiing  faith  and  zeal. 
And  though  he  provcth  by  the  Roman  (i)  book. 
What  care  to  keep  the  Capitol  he  took  ; 
Yet  is  not  heard  :  the  (^  Dove  without  a  gall. 
Is  left  foi:fike8,  and  contemn'd  of  all. 
There  grows   fuch  difl'rence    and    fuch    ilrange 

confufions 
'Twixt  old  decrees,  and  later  Inftitutions  : 
Yet  being  infpirM,  delilleth  not  to  fpcak, 
To  edify  the  cnnfcience  that  is  weak. 
And,  by  approved  argument's  of's  own. 
By  f.riptures,  fctliers,  and  great  writers  known, 
Difcovereth  their  abominable  trade  ; 
So  that  the  Stork  their  Umpire  being  made, 
Judgeth.'.heDaw  fiiould  from  the  church  be  driven, 
i"o  pr.ate  in  corners,  and  to  preach  by  even. 
And  fince  his  art  and  cunning  was  fo  fcant, 
To  have  nn  patron  but  the  ignorant ; 
And  by  his  doArine  only  teaching  fools. 
To  beexil'd,  and  hifs'd  out  of  the  ichools. 

Hence  like   the  feed   Thebes-budder  Cadmus 

thre\y, .  ;    ... 
More  armed  rnh'^chiefs  fuddenly  up-grew  .- 
The  Bittor  brings  his  aflion  'gainft  the  Q^iail, 
And  on  th'  arrell  allows  him  hardly  bail ; 
Becaufe  he  durft  prcfurae  amongft  the  reeds. 
To  leave  his  lemmon,  where  his  female  bi-eed«. 
And  miftrcfs  Titpioufe,  a  neat  merry  dame. 
With  her  friend  Wag-tail,  one  of  fpecial  name. 
Who  fu'J  by  th'  Cuckow,-  in  his  proper  Wrong, 
For  him  accufing  with  their  fiand'rows  tongue. 
Who  to  the  bar  his  advocate  d  ith  bring, 
I'hat  hath  by  rote  the  ads  of  many  a  king. 
The  laws,  (he  ftatutes,  and  decrcfs  afiign'd, 
Caftom  fo  old,  as  almoft  out  of  mind. 
"    A  day  of  hearin.r,  good  my  lord,  cries  he. 
For  mafttr  Cuciiow  that  retain.erh  me;. 
Whom  the  Lnvd  Wag-tail  baftly  had  abus'J  ; 

In  fo  vile  terms,  as  cannot  be  excus'd; 
The  parties  likewife  pref^n^here  in  court. 
And  'tis  a  cafe  that  well  deferves  report : 
For  which  a  jury's  fumm*i)ed  with  Ipeed, 
And  to  the  trial  prefently  proceed." 
The  brain-bald  Coot,  a. formal  witlefs  Afs, 
Muft  now  the  fore-man  on  thiimatter  pafs  :- 
The  fottifti  Dott'ril,  ignorant  apd  didl ;         .  , 

And  next  to  h.im  .the  niaw-cram'd  gluttonous  Gull, 
The  lecherous  Mallard,  call'd  unto  the  book, 
The  fquealing  Lapwing,  the  ridiculous  Rook, 
The  witlefs  Wood-cock,  and  his  neighbour  Snite  ,♦ 
That  will  be  hir'd  to  paXs  on  every  light. 
With  all  the  rell  empannelled  to  wait : 
Which  when  the  jin  y  laftly  was  complete, 
Call'd  to  the  bar,  a^mfttedand  allow'd  : 
Upftarts  the  Peacock,  iBiofcnt  and  proud; 


(i,  P:utarc!i. 
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Of  goodly  ftature  and  of  gracious  port, 
in  prtfence  of  the  honourable  court: 
And  for  the  plaintiff  learnedly  began  ; 

"  My  lord  (faith  he)  was  never  worthy  man, 
So  nobly  bred,  and  of  fo  high  defcent. 
Of  fo  fair  lively-hood,  and  fo  large  a  rent, 
As  is  the  Cuckow.  fo  abus'd  hereby. 
Nor  yet  fo  flar.der'd,  as  my  plea  fiiall  try : 
Firfl,  for  the  worth  and  honour  of  his  name. 
That  you  may  better  cenfure  his  defame; 
Porm  mighty  birds  defcending  every  way. 
And  by  his  birth,  the  mefTenger  to  May  ; 
Mis  houfe  ftill  loyal,  and  his  coat  as  fair. 
His  father's  tunes  he  never  did  impair. 
His  name  and  nature  do  fo  well  agree, 
As  fhews  bis  blood  re-purify'd  to  be. 
In  fruitful  Sparta,  it  is  ilnce  now  long. 
That  famous  Greece  took  notice  of  his  wrong. 
When  for  her  wanton  and  unchafte  deCre, 
A.  thoufand  fhips  ftuft  with  revengeful  fire. 
To  Tenedcs  the  proud  jEgean  lades, 
Whence  fprang  thofe  high  immortal  lliau's.  ■ 
And  fmce  the  Romans  from  the  ACan  broils, 
Return'd  with  conqueft  and  vidorious  fpoils. 
The  Cuci  here  continually  have  been. 
As  by  their  ancient  evidence  is  feen. 
Of  conful  Cuccus,  fri.m  wbofe  mighty  name, 
Thefc  living  Cuccos  lineally  came. 
To  him  the  ancients  temples  diderecS, 
Whichwith  great  pomp  and  ornament  were  deck'd. 
Th'  Italians  call  him  Becco  (of  a  nod) 
With  all  the  reverence  that  belongs  a  god. 
What  though  in  love  fuppofed  to  be  us'd. 
What  is  his  virtue  need  not  be  excus'd  : 
Thewifeman  tells(if  nature  be  our  guide) 
In  following  her,  we  feldom  Hip  aCde.) 
And  in  tliie  bird  who  can  her  power  deny, 
If  nature  fram'd  him  to  community  ? 
Then  wifely  thus  confidering  his  profefTion, 
Tou  reverend  judges  of  this  lawful  feffion  : 
As  you  are  patrons  of  the  righteous  caufe, 
Voucbfiie  my  client  judgment."   Here  doth  paufe. 

Scarce  could  the  Peacock  his  conclufion  make, 
When  ftraight  his  turn  the  Turky-cock  doth  take, 
A  learned  lawyer  (worthy  of  his  gown) 
Of  reputation  both  in  court  and  town  : 
And  to  the  btncli  for  audienc*  having  cry'd, 
Thus  to  the  Peacock  learnedly  roply'd  : 

"  Grave  reverend  fathers  of  the  la\V  (he  faid) 
The  matter  that  our  adverfaries  plead. 
Is  vain  and  idle  ;  we  the  point  enforce 
Againfi,  the  Cuckow  and  his  lawlefs  courfe. 
'  The  Peacock  here  a  cunning  fpeech  hath  made. 
To  help  his  client  and  uph(5d  his  trade } 
But  ftrip  this  maSc  that  doth  conceal  the  caufe, 
Examine  each  particular  and  claufe 
'Gainft  proof  fo  pot  r,  fo  indigent  to  truth> 
The  battard  Cuckow  bringing  from  his  youth  : 
tirft  laid  and  harch'd  up  in  anothcrs  neft. 
Such  vilenefsreign'din  his  bale  parei.ts  breaft, 
Who  Cnce  that  time  they  never  fought  for  iliame, 
Nor  but  their  vice  he  dares  for'sbirth-righ*  cliim : 
The  Kedge-fparrow,  this  wickcJ  bi.d  that  bred, 
'i  hat  him  fo  king  and  diligently  fed. 


(  By  her  kind  tendance)getting  ftrength  and  powCT 
His  careful  nurfe  doth  cruelly  devour  : 
Bnle  as  his  birth,  fo  bafcr  is  his  trade, 
And  to  the  world  a  by-word  now  is  made  : 
No  nation  names  the  Cuckow  but  in  I'corn, 
And  no  man  hears  him,  but  he  fears  the  horn  : 
No  month  regarJs  him  but  lafcivious  May, 
Wherein  whilfl  youth  is  dallying  with  the  day, 
His  fong  fliU  tends  to  vanity  and  luft, 
Amorous  deceits,  polygamies  unjuft, 

But  to  cut  off  thefe  tedious  allegations, 
The  law  commands,  thefe  public  defamations 
Be  flridily  puniih'd  in  the  nobleft  men  : 
Why  Ihould  you  fpare  the  curfed  Cuckow  then  ; 
Who  all  his  life  to  lewdnefs  being  bent. 
Rightly  deferves  the  public'ft  pnniihmcnt  ? 
Then,  gentle  jurors,  good  men,  and  eW&, 
As  you  your  fafeties  carefully  refpeift. 
If  love's  fweet  mufic  and  his  blifsful  cheer, 
E'er  touch'd  your  hearts,  or  mollify'd  your  ear; 
Tender  the  cafe,  and  evermore  the  wed 
Shall  praife  your  confcience  both  at  board  and  bed." 
Thus  faid,  he  ceas'd,  the  jurors  ftept  afide, 
Wifely  confuiting,  warily  they  try'd 
The  circumltanee  of  every  fecret  fin ; 
Thus  they  return'd  and  brought  their  verdicft  in  : 

Call;  is  the  Cuckow,  guilty  of  the  deed. 
And  for  a  fine,  for  his  deferved  meed. 


Alio 


miftrefsTitmoufe  for  he: 


That  (he  fhall  after  have  her  tail  at  large  : 
And  when  fhe  revels,  as  Ihe  did  before, 
T'  exclude  the  Cuckow  freely  oat  of  doer  : 
And  fuch  offenders  as  they  could  prefent, 
l.ikewife  adjudg'd  defei-ved  punifhment. 
The  Ring-dove,  plagu'd  with  maggots  in  the  maw. 
The  Woodcock  gets  the  fwelling  of  the  craw. 
The  Crow,  with  dropfy  (whilft  yet  living )  rots  i 
'I'he  Quail,  a  leper  fiU'd  with  loathfome  Ipots. 
The  Buzzard,  of  the  lethargy  is  fick  : 
The  Kite,  with  fevers  falleth  lunatic. 
The  epilcpfy  grew  upon  the  Jay  : 
And  of  a  fweat  the  Bunting  drops  away. 
But  how  about  my  fantafy  it  brought. 
Now  know  not  1 ;  but  Suddenly  raethought 
The  princely  Eagle  out  of  fight  was  gone. 
And  left  the  wife  and  honeft  bird  alone. 
To  govern  things,  both  for  his  proper  heal. 
And  for  the  great  good  of  the  public  weal. 
When  more  the  Owl  that  with  a  vigilant  eye. 
All  thefe  dimenConr  perfedly  could  try, 
ForefrvW  the  peril  threat'ned  unto  all. 
Apt  by  their  loofe  credulity  %<j  fall. 
And  whofe  prevention  if  he  did  fore-flow. 
Their  utter  fpoil  immediately  fliould  grow. 
"  My  friends  (ijooth  he)  look  warily  about. 
Many  the  dangers  which  you  are  to  doubt ; 
This  gallant  oak  wherein  fo  oft  you  play, 
Perhaps  (at  length)  your  fafety  may  betray. 
And  though  his  Ihade  be  delicate  and  fweet. 
His  trunk  hears  lime  that  may  intrap  your  feet. 
If,  fearing  what  is  requiCte  and  6t, 
You  like  my  judgment,  and  allow  my  wit ; 
Yours  is  the  good  :  but  if  you  fondly  item, 
Things  be  within,  as  outwardly  they  fecra; 
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Headlong  run  on,  and  fall  into  the  fnare. 
And  fay,  a  friend  once  warn'd  you  to  beware." 
Thus  fpake  the  Owl,  whole  talk  could  not  be 
heard. 
"  So  little  fools  good  counfel  do  regard." 
Bat  thinking,  frenzy  him  his  wits  hcguil'd. 
The  honeft  bird  defpightfuUy  levil'd. 
But  mark  their  end,  who  fet  advice  at  nought, 
"  Fools  flill  too  dear  have  found  experience  bought ; 
The  hulbandman  furveying  of  his  ground, 
'JVIongft  all  the  trees  this  oak  had  quickly  found : 
And  by  all  figns  and  likelihood  of  trade. 
The  birds  therein  their  nightly  roofting  made. 
And  by  the  lime  that  iffued  from  the  tree, 
They  all  entangled  eafily  might  be. 
Taking  the  fame,  he  fpreads  it  on  the  fprays, 
And  through  the  thicket  clofely  creeps  his  ways. 

When  the  fad  Arndern  fhutting  in  the  light, 
Wan-Cghted  Cynthia  (Lady  of  the  Night) 
proudly  afcending  the  Ktherial  ftate, 
Whence  the  bright  Phoebus  but  difmounted  late, 
The  dull  ey'd  Evening  his  moift  vapours  threw, 
Strewing  the  ftill  earth  with  fweet  Ihowcrs  of  dew ; 
When  every  bird  replenilhed  with  food. 
Came  on  his  ftretch'd  wings  lively  from  the  wood, 
And  on  each  fmall  branch  of  this  large-limb 'd  oak, 
T  heir  prerty  lodgings  carelefsly  they  took, 
No  ill  fufpeding,  fondly  unawares. 
Were  all  entangled  in  the  fowler's  fnares : 
Whofe  mournful  chirping,  and  their  chattering 

cries. 
Incites  the  Owl  before  his  hour  to  rife. 
And  hearing  from  his  melancholy  feat. 
The  birds  themfelves  thus  wofuUy  to  beat, 
(The  deed  difcover'd  with  the  morning's  light) 
Flew  from  bis  perch :  though  grieved  at  the  fight. 
Yet  with  a  fmile,  his  wifdom  that  became. 
Which  mock'd  their  folly,  though  bemoan'd  their 

fliamc, 
Quoth  he, '  You  foolifh  burghers  of  the  field, 
That  in  contempt  my  counfels  lewdly  held, 
That,  whereat  late  you  did  bur  laugh  and  jeer. 
Now  to  your  ruin  plainly  doth  appear, 
The  greateft  thing  you  lightly  are  to  lofe. 
Only  your  plumes  that  fortune  can  difpofe. 
' Tis  yet  a  comfort  in  the  depth  of  finart ; 
Envy  but  fcizeth  on  the  outward  part. 
But  prcfent  peril  in  a  thing  of  price. 
Rather  craves  a<3ion,  then  doth  ftay  advice. 
Therefore  to  help  you,  I'll  my  power  aflay  ;' 
Wherewith  his  wing  doth  prefently  difphy. 
And  with  his  claws,  the  birds  of  every  kind 
Plucks  from  the  hme,  which  left  their  plumes  be- 
hind. 
The  little  Robin  feathcrlefs  and  free, 
Regreets  the  Owl  with  many  a  cap  and  knee. 
The  warbling  Mevis  mirthful  Peans  fung, 
The  Nightingale  with  her  melodious  tongue. 
Gave  him  fuch  mufic  (to  declare  their  thanks) 
That  fprings  and  rivers  danc'd  above  their  banks : 
That  (with  the  repercuffion  of  the  air) 
Shook  the  great  Eagle  fitting  in  his  chair  : 
Which  from  the  mountain  (with  a  radiant  eye) 
Brav'd  the  bright  creffit  nf  the  glorious  Iky  ; 
Moving  his  princely  majefty  to  fee. 
Whence  this  applaule  fa  fuddcnly  fhould  te, 


Whofe  Cnewed  wings  (ia  their  reflftlefs  courfe) 
Beat  the  thin  air,  with  fuch  a  violent  force, 
That  the  light  birds  dropt  headlong  from  the  flcies. 
The  rocks  and  forefts  trembling  with  the  noife, 
Somewhat  araaz'd  at  this  unufual  fight. 
To  fee  his  people  in  this  pitious  plight : 
His  fovereign's  ear  doth  prefently  addrefs. 
Willing  to  hear  the  eaufe  of  their  diftrefs : 
To  whom  the  poor  Owl  (his  obedience  done) 
Thus  to  his  liege  lonl,  reverently  begun  : 

'  Monarch  of  all  that  beat  the  air  with  wings. 
Thou  bird  of  Jove,  beloved  auiongft  kings ; 
Here  flands  an  oak  well  timber'd,  largely  fpread. 
That  many  a  day  hath  borne  his  curled  head 
Above  his  fellows  dwelling  far  and  near, 
That  in  the  forefl  never  found  his  peer ; 
Whofe  root  well  faften'd  in  the  fruitful  ground. 
His  bark  fo  lovely ,  and  his  heart  fo  found, 
(Through  his  great  wealth  )grewinfblentand  proud, 
Becaufe  the  birds  that  in  his  boughs  did  fhrowd. 
To  his  high  praife  continually  did  fing. 
And  kept  their  vigils  to  th'  enamour'd  fprm^ 
The  virgin-huntrefs  fwom  to  Dian's  bow. 
Here  in  this  fhade  her  quarries  did  beftow. 
And  for  their  Nymphals, building  amorous  bowert^ 
Oft  drefl;  this  tree  with  anadems  of  flowers; 
And  Flora  chofe  her  nurs'ry  here  to  fliield. 
Her  tender  buds,  the  infants  of  the  field. 
By  which,  this  tree  grew  arrogant  in  time, 
And  in  his  rank  iap  bred  a  loathfome  flime, 
Whofe  nature  and  vile  quality  is  fuch. 
Strongly  to  hold  whatever  it  doth  touch ; 
And  net  content  to  minifter  this  mean, 
Which  in  ihort  time  might  have  undone  us  clean; 
But  even  his  boughs  the  birds  have  honoured  fo. 
He  hath  employed  unto  their  general  woe. 
That  when  thy  fubjedfs,  dreading  no  deceit. 
Came  to  this  tree,  as  to  their  fafe  retreat. 
They  were  betray'd,  and  he  that  fped  the  befl. 
Hardly  efcap'd,  with  feathers  at  the  lead. 
Thofe  that  I  could,  as  I  had  power  and  might. 
Though  with  much  pain,  I  laffly  did  acquite. 
The  reft,  wiiofe  freedom  doth  exceed  my  reach, 
O  Iving  of  birds,  1  humbly  thee  befeech 
In  mercy,  let  thy  mightinefs  purvey. 
To  ranfcm  from  this  imminent  decay.' 

Wh^n  now  the  Eagle  cutting  off  his  tale, 
And  even  for  forrow  waxing  wan  and  pale ; 
At  which  fad  fight,  this  poor  implumed  crevr. 
Stand  faintly  trembling  in  their  fovereign's  view; 
And  having  ftretched  his  lordly  talons  forth, 
To  (hew  th'  acceptance  of  this  deed  of  worth  ; 
'  You  filly  birds,  you  wretched  fowls  (quoth  he) 
Henceforth  let  this  a  friendly  warning  be. 
Had  you  (as  nature  and  our  laws  admit) 
Built  where  your  noble  anceftors  did  fit. 
Wifely  providing  to  maintain  their  flatc, 
Whofe  names  and  freedoms  you  participate. 
You  had  not  thus  been  fpoiled  of  your  goods. 
For  fubtilty  now  dwelleth  in  the  woods. 
For  if  too  high  and  haughtily  you  foar, 
Thofe  fee  your  falls  that  hover  near  the  (hots. 
If  in  the  cedar  you  your  ncfls  difpofe, 
The  dreadful  lightning  ever  thrcat'neth  thafc 
If  in  the  low  earth  (in  the  flattering  fhade) 
The  fowki's  fnares  there  fecrctly  are  laid. 
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Then,  my  dearfubjefi?,  as  you  wifli  my  good, 
Or  have  refpeiS  to  your  fucceeding  brood, 
litt  your  wife  fathers  an  example  give, 
And  by  their  rules  learn  thriftily  to  live,     [fight, 
X.et  thofe  weak  birds,  that  want  wherewith   to 
Submit  to  thofe  that  are  of  grip  and  might. 
Let  thufe  of  power  the  weaker  ftill  proted:, 
So  none  ftiall  need  his  fafety  to  fufpeft  ; 
Supprelling  thofe  enormities  that  are, 
Whofe  cure  belongs  unto  our  fovereign  care. 
For  when  wealth  grows  into  a  few  men's  hands, 
And  to  the  great  the  poor  in  many  bands ; 
Tbe  pride  in  court  doth  make  the  country  lean, 
The  abjeft  rich  hold  ancient  honour  mean. 
Men's  wits  employ'd  to  bafe  and  fervile  ihifts, 
And  lay-men  taught  by  learn'd  men's  fubtil  drifts, 
111  with  the  ftate  't  muft  incidcntly  fare. 
I'or  even  as  from  th'  infeiftion  of  the  air, 
Sundry  contagious  fickneffes  proceed, 
Thefe  niifchiefs  more  continually  do  breed. 
Shun  beaflly  luft  (you  young  well-feather'd  fowl) 
That  wounds  the  body  and  confounds  the  foul ; 
That,  as  the  fubtil'Il  of  the  Syrens  brood, 
Binds  all  the  fpirits,  and  overcomes  the  blood ; 
JJark'ning  the  purenefs  of  the  inward  light, 
Weak'neth  the  fenfe  and  murd'reth  reafou  quite, 
And  you  that  fit  as  judges  of  the  law, 
l.et  not  vile  gain  your  equal  balance  draw. 
O  '.  fliU  retain  the  Ethiopians  guife, 
( As  juft  and  upright,  as  fcled  and  wife) 
That  in  their  judgments  (facred  and  profound) 
Difpos'd  them  ever  meekly  on  the  ground; 
To  fl.ew  the  angels  (fitting  over  head) 
'J'hem  were  to  judge,  as  they  had  centered,' 

Thus  fpake  the  Eagle   when    with  mutt'ring 
noife. 
The  reft  attentive  to  his  powerful  voice, 
Giving  a  fignal  of  their  admiration. 
The  Owl  this  while  in  ferious  contemplation 
Softly  replies,  '  O  mighty  fovereign  ! 
"With  all  the  fynod  of  thy  winged  oain, 
Th'  abundant  joys  that  in  my  heart  do  throng. 
Require  more  organs  than  the  only  tongue. 
O  bleffed  birds !  how  fweet  is  your  fubjedion, 
Under  the  fafe  and  abfolste  protedion 
Of  fo  exad  and  excellent  a  king, 
Ko  fole  and  perfed  in  his  governing  : 
The  reafon  this  (my  grave  felcded  peers) 
Eccaufe  'tis  known,  that  in  thefe  latter  years, 


The  peaceful  prepoft'roufly  dirturb'd 

By  fuch,  whofe  power  the  great  have  hardly  curb'd. 

The  jocund  Throftle,  for  his  varying  note. 

Clad  by  the  Eagle  in  a  fpeckled  coat ; 

Becaufe  his  voice  had  judgment  for  the  palm, 

Suppos'd  himfelf  fole  patron  of  our  calm. 

All  fay,  for  finging  he  had  never  peer  : 

But  there  were  fome  that  did  his  virtue  fear. 

Why  fhouldft  thou  then  ambitioufly  defpife 

The  manly  Falcon  ?  on  wh'ife  courage  Ik's 

The  kingdom's  fafety,  which  abroad  doth  roam. 

By  foreign  wars  to  keep  us  fafc  at  home. 

I  know,  the  ftrain  of  an  allunng  tongue 

Can  tye  the  full  car,  and  detain  it  long, 

But  other  fortunes,  and  the  altered  place, 

Crave  new  diredions,  and  an  adive  grace. 

The  former  virtue  may  conlift  alone, 

But  better  two,  (if  firmly  join'd  in  one") 

Experience  once  (by  fervice  in  the  wars) 

Did  quote  his  ftrong  authorities  in  fears ; 

But  in  this  latter  time  it  hath  been  faid. 

The  tongue  doth  all,  contemning  th'  other's  aid. 

Virtue,  whofe  chief  praife  in  the  ad  doth  ftand, 

Could  with  the  tongue  ftill  coupled  with  the  hand.         ^ 

But  in  the  Cock  which  death  untimely  wrack'd. 

In  him  was  both  the  elegance  and  ad. 

O  !  when  that  bird  was  ravifli'd  from  our  fight, 

(Entombing  him)  the  world  entomb'd  delight. 

Let  never  mournful  accent  pafs  my  pen. 

That  leaves  his  fame  unregifter'd  to  men. 

The  mufes  veil'd  with  fad  cyprefs-tree, 

Upon  his  grave  (hall  pour  their  tears  with  me. 

O  !  if  the  world  can  weep  fo  many  tears 

As  his  lofs  craves,  or  if  in  heaven  appeal  s 

More  plenteous  forrow ;  let  them  both  agree, 

T'  lament  that  hour  that  reft  the  earth  of  thee. 

0  !  thought  r  not  fome  fpirit  could  give  thee  more 
Than  this  fmall  portion  of  my  fcantled  ftore  I 

1  would  not  leave  (I  firft  would  leave  to  liv  e    ) 
To  give  thee  fame  :  O  who  can  greater  give  >' 

1  his  faid,  he  funk,  as  growing  taint  with  fpeak- 
ing,  [ing- 

Sighing  with  all,  as  though  his  heart  were  brcak- 
The  princely  Eagle  pitying  of  his  plight. 
To  cheer  the  poor  Owl  doing  all  he  might ; 
The  birds  applauding  with  a  free  confent, 
Followed  the  Eagle  (with  devout  intent) 
To  the  great  mountain,  to  have  all  amended. 
Thus  1  awak'd,  and  here  my  dream  was  ended. 


THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON 


Of  all  the  tales  that  ever  have  liern  told, 
By  homely  fhepherds  lately,  or  of  old. 
The  Mooned  Man,  although  the  lad  in  place, 
Is  not  the  leaft ;  and  thus  befell  the  cafe. 

It  was  the  time  when  (for  their  good  eftate) 
The  thankful  fhepherds  yearly  celebrate 
A  fcaft.and  bonefiresoo  the  vigils  keep. 
To  the  great  Pan,  prefervcr  of  their  fheep  : 
Which  whilll  in  high  folemnity  they  fpend, 
Laftly  the  long  day  grew  unto  an  end  : 
When  as  by  night  with  a  devout  intent. 
About  the  field  religioufly  they  went,  [fray. 

With  hollowing  charms  the  •  Warwolf  thense  to 
That  them  and  theirs  awaited  to  betray. 

And  now  the  fun  near  half  his  courfe  had  run 
Under  the  earth,  when  coming  every  one 
Back  to  the  place  where  ufually  they  met, 
And  on  the  ground  together  being  fet  : 
It  was  agreed,  to  psfs  away  the  time,         [rhyme : 
That    fome  one  Ihepherd    ihould   rehearfe    fome 
Long  as  they  could  their  drooping  hearts  to  glad, 
Blame  not  poor  fwains,  though  inly  they  were  fad: 
for  fome  amongft  them  perfeftly  there  knew, 
That  the  fad  times  were  (hortly  to  enfue. 
When  they  of  all  the  forts  of  men  negleflcd. 
In  barren  fields  (hould  wander  unrefpeSed. 
For  careful  (hepherds  tliat  do  watch  by  night. 
In  the  vaft  air  fee  many  a  fearful  fight  : 
From  whofe  obfervance  they  do  wifely  gather 
The  change  of  times,  as  well  as  of  the  weather. 

But  whilft  they  ftrove  this  ftory  who  fhould  tell, 
Amongft  the  reft  to  Rowland's  lot  it  fell, 
By  general  voice,  in  time  that  then  was  grown 
So  excellent,  that  foarce  there  had  been  known 
Him  that  excell'd  in  piping  or  in  fong  ; 
AVhen  not  a  man  the  company  among 
That  was  not  filent.     >.'ow  the  goodly  Moon 
Was  in  the  full, and  at  her  nighted  noon, 
Sirew'd  her  great  glory,  fiiining  now  fo  bright, 
Q^oth  Rowland,  '  She  that  gently  lends  us  light 
Shall  be  our  fubjeft,  and  her  love  alone, 
Borne  toa  fliepherd,  wife  Endymion, 
Sometime  on  Latmus  {b)  that  his  flock  did  keep, 
Kapted  that  was  in  admiration  deep 

Oj)  Men  liv  nircery  tuminE  Hiemf.-lvcs  into  milvcu. 
{bi  AmnuntHin  of  Innia  j  wlicK  EniJjmiQii  is  w^mi 
f<(  Jiavi;  fi.jciyccl  n.e  Moon; 


Of  her  perfeiJlions,  that  he  us'd  to  lie. 

All  the  long  night  contemplating  the  (ley, 

At  her  high  beauties;  often  of  his  ftore, 

As  to  the  god  he  only  did  adore. 

And  facrific'd  :  flie  perfeft  in  his  love. 

For  the  high  gods  enthronifcd  above  : 

From  their  clear  manCons  plainly  do  behold 

All  that  frail  man  doth  in  thisgrofler  mould  : 

For  whom  bright  Cygthia  gliding  from  her  fphere, 

Ufed  oft-times  to  recreate  her  there  : 

That  oft  her  want  unto  the  world  was  ftrange. 

Fearing  that  heaven  thewoatedcourfewouldchange, 

And  Phoebus,  her  oft  mifi'mg  did  inquire. 

If  that  elfewhere  (he  borrowed  other  fire  : 

But  let  them  do  to  crofs  her  what  they  could, 

Down  unto  Latmus  every  month  (lie  would. 

So  that  in  heaven  about  it  there  was  odds, 

And  as  a  queftion  troubled  all  the  gods, 

Whethor  without  their  general  confcnt. 

She  might  depart^  but  nath'lefs  to  prevent 

Her  lawlefs  courfe;  they  labour'd  all  in  vain. 

Nor  could  their  laws  her  liberty  reftrain  : 

For  of  the  fcven,  fiiice  fl>e  the  loweft  was. 

Unto  the  earth  nought  hindcr'd  her  to  pafs  : 

Before  the  reft  of  wliichlhe  had  the  charge. 

No  lefs  her  power  was  in  the  waters  large  : 

From  her  deriving  naturally  their  fource  : 

Befides  file  being  fwiftefl;  in  her  courfe, 

Of  all  the  planets,  therefore  him  defies, 

1  hat  her,  her  ancient  liberty  denies. 

That  many  a  time  apparelled  in  green, 

Arm'd  with  her  dart,  (he  huntrcfs-like  was  feen  : 

Her  hair  tuck'd  up  in  many  a  curious  plait. 

Sometimes  in  fields  found  feeding  of  her  neat ; 

A  countr](^maiden,  then  amongll  the  fwains, 

A  (hepherdt;fs,  (he  kept  upon  the  plains  ; 

Yet  no  difgujfe  her  deity  could  fniother. 

So  far  in  beauty  (he  excelled  other  : 

Such  was  the  virtue  of  the  world,  that  then 

The  gods  did  ufc  t'  accompany  v.Ith  men 

In  human  (hapes,  dcfcending  from  their  power?. 

Often  were  feen  in  homely  (hepherds  bowers. 

But  he  her  courfe  that  ftudied  ftill  to  know. 

Mule  not  though  oft  he  malcontent  did  go. 

Seldom  in  one  Itatethat  her  ever  found,     [round; 

Horned  foir.etime,  now  half-fac'd   (c)  and  then 


>  ad  folein  af??f.u  T^'iasird^it  figuras. 


m 


THE   WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


aing  on  that  part,  then  another  more, 
Then  there  moftdarken'd.where  mod  light  before ; 
Now  all  night  fhining,  now  a  piece  and  then, 
Obferves  the  day,  and  in  her  courfe  again  ; 
Sometime  to  fouth,  then  tfbrthward  fhe  doth  ftlr. 
Him  fo  amazing,  he  fuppofed  her 
Vain  and  jnconftant,  now  herfelf  t'  attu-e. 
And  help  her  beauties  with  her  brother's  fire, 
When  mod  of  all  accomplilh'd  is  her  face, 
A  fudden  darknefs  doth  her  quite  difgrace. 
For  that  the  earth,  by  nature  cold  and  dry, 
By  the  much  grofenefsand  obfcurity, 
Whofe  globe  exceeds  her  compafs  being  fix', 
Her  (rf)  furface  and  her  brother's  beams  betwixt : 
Within  whofe  fliadow  when  flie  haps  to  fall, 
Forceth  her  darknefs  to  be  general ; 
That  he  refolv'd  (he  ever  would  be  Orange  : 
Yet  marking  well  he  found  upon  her  change. 
If  that  her  brow  with  bloody  red  were  ftain'd, 
^empefts  foon  after;  and  if  black,  it  rain'd  : 
By  his  obfervance  that  he  well  difcern'd. 
That   from   her  courfe  thmgs  greater   might  be 

Whilft  that  his  brain  he  buCed  yet  doth  keep. 
Now  from  the  fpleen  the  melancholy  deep 
Pierceth  the  veins,  and  like  a  raging  flood. 
Rudely  itfelf  extending  through  the  blood, 
Appalls  the  fpirits,  (<f)  denying  their  defence 
Unto  the  organs,  when  as  every  fenfe 
Ceafeththe  office,  then  the  labouring  mind, 
Strongeft  in  that  which  all  the  powers  doth  bind. 
Strives  to  high  knowledge,  being  in  this  plight. 
Now  the  fun's  filler,  miftrefs  of  the  night. 
His  fad  defires  long  languifliing  to  cheer. 
Thus  at  the  laft  on  JLatmus  doih  appear. 
Her  brother's  beams  enforc'd  to  lay  aCde. 
Herfelf  for  his  fake  feeming  to  divide. 
For  had  (he  come  apparell'd  in  her  light, 
Then  (hculd  the  fwsin  have  perilh'd  in  her  fight. 
Upon  a  bull  (/)  as  white  as  milk  (lie  rode, 
Whi-.h  like  a  huntrtfs  bravely  (he  beftrode, 
Her  brow  with  beauty  glorioufly  replete. 
Her  count'nance  lovely  with  a  fwelling  teat ; 
Gracing  her  broad  bread  curiouily  enchasM, 
With  branched  veins  all  bared  to  the  waiil. 
Over  the  fame  (he  wore  a  vapour  thin, 
Thorough  the  which  her  clear  and  dainty  (kin 
To  the  beholder  amiably  did  fliow. 
Like  damafk  rofes  lightly  clad  in  fiiow. 
Her  bow  and  quiver  at  her  back  behind. 
That  cas'ly  moving  with  the  wanton  wind. 
Made  a  foft  rudling,  fuch  as  you  do  hear 
Amongft  the  reeds  feme  gliding  river  near, 
When  the  fierce  Boreas  thorough  them  doth  ride, 
Againft  v/hofc  rage  the  hollow  canes  do  chide  ; 
Which  breath  her  mantle  {g  )  amoroufly  didfweli. 
From  her  drait  Ihouldcrs  carelcfsly  that  fell. 
Now  here,  now  there,  now  up  and  down  that  flew, 
Of  fundry  colours,  wherein  you  might  view 


((f)  Eclip.  Lunae. 
(c)  The  deiitlv  of  contemplation. 
(/)  The  exaltation  of  tlic  Moon  in  Taurus,  t'.ierefore 
not  iinpropciiy  laid  to  ride  upon  a  bull. 
ig)  In  tltt»  ruppotLtl  mantle  i$  t3c£wrlb;(I  •Jiefa:ra;e  cf  a 


A  fea,  tl'.at  fomewhat  ftraitned  by  the  lafldj 

Two  furious  tides  raife  their  ambitious  hand. 

One  'gainft  the  other,  warring  in  their  pride, 

l.ike  two  find  worldlings  that  themfclvcs  divide 

For  fome  flight  trifle,  oppoCte  in  all. 

Till  both  together  ruined,  they  fall. 

Some  coming  in,  fome  out  again  doth  go. 

And  the  fame  way,  and  the  fame  wind  doth  blow, 

Both  fails  their  courfe  each  labouring  to  prefer. 

By  th'  hand  of  cither's  helpful  mariner  : 

Outrageous  temped,  Ihipwrecks  overfpread 

All  the  rude  Neptune,  whilfl  that  pale-fac'd  dread 

Seizeth  the  (hip-boy,  that  his  drength  doth  put 

The  anchor'd  cable  prefently  to  cut. 

All  above  board,  the  durdy  £olus  cads 

Into  the  wide  feas,  whild  on  planks  and  mads 

Some  'fay  to  fwim ;  and  there  you  might  behold, 

Whild  the  rude  waters  envioufly  did  fcold, 


Others 


upo 


,  promontory  high. 


Thrufting  his  blue  top  through  the  bluer  Iky, 

Looking  upon  thofe  lod  upon  the  feas ; 

Like  worldly  rich  men  that  do  fit  at  eafe, 

Whild  in  this  vain  world  others  live  in  drife. 

Warring  with  forrow  eveiy  v.'here  fo  rife  ; 

And  oft  amongd  the  nionders  of  the  main. 

Their  horrid  foreheads  through  the  billows  drain. 

Into  the  vad  air  driving  on  tlieir  breads 

The  troubled  water,  that  fo  ill  digeds 

Their  fway,  that  it  them  envioufly  alfails. 

Hanging  with  white  jav/s  on  their  marble  fcalcs ; 

And  in  another  inland  part  again. 

Where  fprings,  lakes,  rivers,  n'.arifhes  and  fen. 

Wherein  all  kinds  of  water-fowl  did  won. 

Each  In  their  colours  excellently  done. 

The  greedy  fea-maw  filhing  for  the  fry  ; 

The  hungry  (hell-fowl,  from  whole  rape  dnlh  fiy 

Th'  unnumbet'd  flioles;    the  mallard   there  did 

feed; 
The  teale  and  morecoot  raking  in  the  weed  ; 
And  in  a  creek  where  waters  lead  did  dir. 
Set  from  the  red  the  nimble  divedoppcr. 
That  comes  and  gocsfo  quickly  and  fo  oft, 
As  fcems  at  once  both  under  and  aloft : 
The  jealous  fwan,  there  fwimming  in  his  pride. 
With  his  arch'd  bread  the  waters  did  divide, 
His  faily  wings  him  forward  drongly  pufhing, 
Againd  the  billows  with  fuch  fury  ru(hing. 
As  from  the  fame,  a  foam  fo  white  arofe. 
As  feem'd  to  mock  the  bread  that  them  oppofe  : 
And  here  and  there  the  wand'ring  eye  to  ieed. 
Of  fcatter'd  tufts  of  bulruflies  and  reed,       [fpray, 
Segges,  long-leav'd  wiilow,  on  whofe  bending 
The  py'd  king's-fiflier,  having  got  his  prey. 
Sate  with  the  fniall  breath  of  the  water  (hakcn. 
Till  he  dcvour'd  the  fifh  that  lie  had  talcen. 
The  long-neck'd  hern,there  watching  by  thebrim, 
And  in  a  gutter  near  again  to  him 
The  bidling  fnite,  the  plover  on  the  moor. 
The  curlew,  fcratching  in  the  oufe  and  ore  : 
And  there  a  fowler  fet  his  lime  and  gin. 
Watching  the  birds  unto  the  fame  to  win ; 
Sees  in  a  boat  a  fiflier  near  at  hand, 
Tuggmg  his  net  full  laden  to  the  land. 
Keep  off"  the  fowl,  whereat  the  other's  blood 
Chaf'di  from  th:  pUce  where  fecrctly  he  0.c(A 
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Malces  figns,  and  dofely  btck'ncth  him  away, 
Shakcth  his  hand,  as  threat'ning  if  he  ftay, 
In  the  fame  ftained  with  fuch  natural  grace, 
That  rage  was  Uvely  piiftured  in  his  face  : 
Whilil;  that  the  other  eagerly  that  wrought. 
Having  his  f'enfe  ftill  fettled  on  his  draught 
More  than  before,  beats,  plunges,  hales  the  cord, 
Nor  but  one  look,  the  other  can  afford. 
Bufkins  (he  wore,  which  of  the  fea  did  bear 
The  pale  green  colour,  which  like  waved  were 
To  that  vaft  Neptune,  of  two  colours  mixt. 
Yet  none  could  tell  the  difference  was  betwixt, 
With  roclis  of  cryftal  lively  that  were  fet, 
Covering  whofe  f:et  with  many  a  curious  fret. 
Were  groves  of  coral,  which  not  feeling  weather. 
Their  limber  branches  were  fo  lap'd  together, 
As  one  enamour'd  had  of  other  been. 
Jealous  the  air  t'  havf  intercoutfe  between  : 
'Mongtt  which  clear  (i}a  mber  jellied  feem'd  tobe. 
Through  whofe  trarf^jarence  >ou  might  eafily  fee 
Th."  beds  of  (0  peiirl  whereon  the  gum  did  Ik-ep, 
Cockles,' broad  fcallops,  and  their  kind  that  keep 
The  precious  feed  which  of  the  waters  come, 
Some  yet  but  thriving,  when  as  other  fome, 
More  than  the  refl  that  flrangely  feem  to  fwell, 
With  the  dear  fruit  that  grew  within  the  ihell; 


Others 


igam  • 


'ide  open  there  did 


And  on  the  gravel  fpew'd  their  orient  fpawn  : 
That  he  became  amazed  at  her  fight. 
Even  as  a  man  is  troubled  at  the  light 
Newly  awaked,  and  the  white  and  red. 
With  his  eyes  twinkling,  gathered  and  fled  : 
Like  as  a  mirror  to  the  fun  oppos'd 
Within  the  margin  equally  enclos'd. 
That  being  moved,  as  the  hand  dirccSls, 
It  at  one  inftant  taketh  and  reflefls : 
for  the  affedion  by  the  violent  heat, 
Fotming  it,  pafllon  taketh  up  the  feat 
In  the  fell  heart,  whereby  the  joy  or  fear. 
That  it  receives  either  by  th"  eye  or  ear. 
Still  as  the  objeil  altcreth  the  mood. 
Either  attraft',  or  forceth  from  the  blood  : 
That  from  the  chief  part  violently  fent, 
In  either  kind  thereby  is  vehement. 

Whilft  the  fad  fhepherd  in  this  woful  plight 
Perplex'd  ;  the  goddefs  with  a  longing  fight 
Him  novv  beheld  ;  for  worfhippcd  by  men. 
The  heavenly  powers  folikewife  love  again 
To  fhewthemfelve5,andmake  their  glories  known: 
And  one  day  marking  when  he  was  alone, 
Unto  him  coming,  mildly  him  bcfpake' 
Quoth  ihe,  '  Know,  fhepherd,  only  for  thy  fake. 
1  firft  chofe  Latraus,  as  the  only  place 
Of  my  abode,  and  liave  refus'd  to  grace 
My  iVIenalus,  well  known  in  every  coaft, 
To  be  the  mount  that  once  I  loved  mofl; : 
And  fincc  alone  of  wretched  mortals,  thou 
Haft  labour'd  (i)  firfl  my  wand'ring  courfe  to 

know; 
To  times  fucceeding  thou  alone  (halt  be, 
Py  whom  my  motion  ihall  be  taught,  ijuoth  (he, 

(b;  Amber  found  in  the  Ligullic  deeps. 

«i  Eniljtnoii  lull  loans  out  the  courfe  of  the  moon. 


For  thofe  firft  fimple  that  my  fece  did  mark, 
In  the  full  brightnefs  fuddenly  made  dark. 
Ere  knowledge  did  the  caufe  thereof  difclofe. 
To  be  enchanted  long  did  me  fuppofe  -. 
With  founding  brafs  and  all  the  while  did  ply. 
The  incantation  thereby  tountye. 

But  to  our  purpofe,  when  our  mother  went. 
The  bright  Latona,  (!)  (and  her  womb  diftent) 
With  the  great  burden  that  by  Jove  (ci)  Ihe  bare. 
Me  and  my  brother,  the  great  thunderer's  care: 
Whon-  fioatin.r;  Debs  wand'ring  in  the  main, 
From  jealous  Juno  han'ly  could  contain  : 
Then  much  diftrefs'd.  and  in  a  hnrd  eftate, 
C-.us.Tuii  daughter  by  our  ftepd^me's  hate, 
Betwixt  a  laurel  and  an  olive-tree. 
Into  the  world  did  bring  the  fun  and  me. 
When  I  was  born  (as  I  have  heard  her  fay) 
Nature  alone  did  reft  her  on  that  day  : 
In  Jove's  high  houfe  the  gods  affeinbled  all. 
To  whom  he  held  a  fumptuous  feftival; 
The  well  wherein  my  mother  bath'd  me  firil. 
Hath  that  high  virtue,  that  he  fiiall  not  thirft. 
Thereof  that  drinks,  and  h;ith  tlie  pain  appeas'd 
Of  th'  inward  griev'd,  and  outwardly  difeas'd  : 
And  being  young,  the  gods  that  haunt  the  deep. 
Stealing  to  hifs  me  foftly  laid  to  flecp  ; 
And  having  felt  the  fweetnefsof  my  breath. 
Miffing  me,  mourn'd,  and  languiftied  to  death. 
1  am  the  redrefs  of  this  globe  below, 
.\nd  with  my  courfe  the  fea  (n)  doth  ebb  and 

flow, 
When  from  aloft  my  beams  I  oblique  caft, 
Straitways  it  ebbs,  and  floweth  then  as  faft  ; 
Downward  again  my  motion  when  I  make. 
Twice  doth  it  fwell,  twice  every  day  doth  flake; 
Sooner  or  later  fhifting  of  the  tide 
As  far  or  near  my  wand'ring  courfe  doth  guide. 

That  kindly  moifture  that  doth  life  maintain. 
In  every  creature  proves  how  I  do  reign 
In  fluxive  humour,  which  is  ever  found. 
As  I  do  wane  or  wax  up  to  my  round ; 
Thofe  fruitful  trees  of  vidory  and  peace. 
The  palm  and  olive,  ftill  with  my  increafe. 
Shoot  forth  new  brasches ;  and  to  tell  my  power, 
As  my  great  brother,  fo  have  I  a  (o)  flower 
To  me  peculiar,  that  doth  ope  and  clofe, 
When  as  1  rife,  and  wlien  I  me  repofe. 
No  lefs  than  thefe  that  green  and  living  be. 
The  precious  gems  do  fympathize  with  me  : 
As  moft  that  if)  ftone  that  doth  the  name  derive 
From  me,  with  me  that  leffeneth  or  doth  thrive, 
Darluiclh  andfhineth,  as  I  do,  her  queen. 
And  as  in  thefe,  in  beafts  my  power  is  fccn 
As  he  whofe-grim  face  all  the  lelTer  fears. 
The  cruel  panther,  on  hi?  fhoulder  bears 
A  fpot  that;  dally  tliangeth  as  I  do. 
Aud  as  ths£(;teature,iiie.affe<fteth  too. 


<l)  Tibul.  EleRiiS.  Juven.  Satyr.  6.  Pliitar- vi- Acini. 
(tnj  Apoll.)  an.i  I'hoebe,  IcicneJ  to  be  the  twins  of  Ju- 
itcr  .inil  Latuna.    Vide  t'vii.  l-  6.  Metam.  &  Plin-  1.  27. 

(n'    ?''ciin<fum   motudi  diurnum   fingulia  dlc'jui   bis 
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It  whofe  deep  craft  fcarce  any 

Seeming  with  reafon  to  divide  with  man, 

The  nimble  (y)  Babion  mourning  all  the  time, 

Nor  eats  betwixt  my  waning  and  my  prime. 

The  fpotted  cat,  whofe  (harp  and  fuhtil  fight 

Pierceth  the  vapour  of  the  blaekeft  night. 

My  want  and  fulnefs  in  her  eye  doth  find. 

So  ^eat  am  I  and  powerful  in  that  kind. 

As  thofe  great  burghers  of  the  foreft  wild. 

The  hart,  the  goat,  and  (»•)  he  that  flew  the  child 

Of  wanton  Mirrah,  in  their  ftrcngth  do  know 

The  due  obfervance  nature  doth  me  owe. 

And  if  thou  think  me  heavenly  not  to  be. 

That  in  my  face  thou  often  feem'ft  to  fee 

A  palenefs,  where  thofe  other  in  the  flcy 

Appear  fo  purely  glorious  in  thine  eye  : 

Thofe  X")  freckles  thou  fuppofcft  me  difgrace. 

Are  thofe  pure  parts  that  in  my  lovely  face, 

By  their  fo  much  tenuity  do  flight, 

My  brother's  beams  aflifling  nic  with  light. 

And  keep  that  clearnefs  as  doth  me  behove. 

Of  that  pure  heaven  me  fet  wherein  to  move. 

My  lead  fpot  fcen  unto  the  earth  fo  near, 

WTierefore  that  (i)  compafs  that  doth  oft  appesr 

About  my  body,  is  the  dampy  mift. 

From  earth  arifing,  ftriving  to  refift 

The  rays  my  full  orb  plenteoufiy  projefls 

On  the  grofs  cloud,  whofe  thicknefs  it  reflecSts, 

And  mine  own  light  about  myfelf  doth  fling 

Tn  equal  parts,  in  fafliion  of  a  ring; 

For  uear'ft  to  mortals  though  my  (late  I  keep, 

Yet  not  the  colour  of  the  troubled  deep, 

Thofe  fpots  fuppofed,  nor  the  fogs  that  rife 

Prom  the  dull  earth,  me  any  whit  agrife; 

Whofe  perfeft  beauty  no  way  can  endure, 

But  what  like  me  is  excellently  pure  ; 

For  moid  and  cold  although  I  do  refpire, 

yet  in  myfelf  had  I  not  (.-")  genuine  fire, 

W'hen  the  grofs  earth  divided  hath  the  fpace 

Betwixt  the  full  orb  and  my  brother's  face. 

Though  I  confefs  much  leCfen'd  be  my  light, 

I  ftiould  be  taken  utterly  from  fight : 

And  for  I  fo  irregularly  go. 

Titerein  wife  nature  moft  of  all  doth  (hew 

Her  fearchlefs  judgment :  for  did  I  in  all 

Keep  on  in  that  way,  which  ftar-gazers  call 

The  (rf)  line  ecliptic,  as  my  glorious  brother 

Doth  in  his  courfe,  one  oppofite  to  ether; 

Twice  every  month,  th'  eclipfes  of  our  light 

Poor  mortals  ftiould  prodigioufly  affright ; 

Yet  by  proportion  certainly  I  move. 

In  rule  of  number,  and  the  moft  I  love 

That  which  you  call  full,  that  moft  perfed  feven 

Of  three  (■<')and  four  made,  which  for  odd  and  even 

Are  male  and  female,  which  by  mixture  frame. 

It  moft  myfterious,that  as  mihe  1  claim; 

Quarter'd  thereby,  firft  of  which  feven  my  prime. 

The  fecond  feven  atcompliflieth  the  time 


(q)  Cinoplial  the  Babion^  or  Eabuon. 

(r)  Adonb  (lain  by  a  boar. 

(a)  Partes  Lunae  rariorcf.&  prnimle  minus  lucidae. 

(6)  The  caufe  o(  that  circle  which  the  pliilofuphas  call 

(cj  Luna  lumen  habet  congciiituiii. 

id)  The  line  ruppnred  to  divide  the  zodiac. 

{ij  Numtr'ukiin^iatme*  parfoemiua. 


THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


Unto  my  fulnefc,  in  the  third  I  range 
Lefs'ning  again,  the  fsurth  then  to  my  (hange  : 
To  which  four  fevens  the  eight  and  (/)  twenty 

make. 
Through  the  bright  circle  of  the  zodiac 
In  which  1  pafs,  whofe  (_f)  quarters  do  appear 
As  the  four  feafons  of  my  brother's  year. 
Firft  in  my  birth  am  moiften'd  as  his  fpring  ; 
Hot  as  the  fumi«er,  he  illumining 
My  orb,  the  fecond ;  my  third  quarter  dry. 
As  is  his  autumn  ;  when  from  him  I  fly, 
Depriv'd  his  bright  beams,  and  as  w.ixing  old, 
Laftly,  my  ware  is  as  his  winter  cold.' 

Whereat  ftie  paus'd;  who  all  the  while  fhe  fpake, 
The  buftling  winds  their  murmur  often  brake  ; 
And  being  filent  feemed  yet  to  ftay, 
To  liften  if  (he  had  ought  elfc  to  fay.         [thought. 
When   now   the  while   much    troubled   was  his 
And  her  fair  fpeech  fo  craftily  had  caught 
Hmi,  that  the  fpirits  foon  Ihalcing  off  the  load 
Of  the  grofs  fielh,  and  hating  her  abode  ; 
Being  thoroughly  heated  in  thefe  amorous  fires. 
Wholly  tranfported  with  the  dear  defires 
Of  her  embraces  :  for  the  living  foul. 
Being  individual,  uniform  and  whole. 
By  her  unwearied  faculties  doth  find 
That  which  the  flclh  of  duller  earth  by  kind 
Not  apprehends,  and  by  her  function  niakes 
Good  her  own  (late  ;  Endymion  now  forfakci 
All  the  delights  that  fiiepherds  do  prefer, 
And  fets  his  mind  fo  gen'rally  on  her, 
That  all  negleded  to  the  groves  and  fprings. 
He  follows  fhoebe,  that  him  fafely  brings 
(As  their  great  queen)  unto  the  nymphilh  bowers. 
Wherein  clear  rivers  beautified  with  flowers, 
The  Clver  (/•)  Naides  bathe  them  in  the  brack. 
Sometime  with  her  the  fca-horie  he  doth  back, 
Amongft  the  blue  (/)  Nereides  ;  and  when 
Weary  of  waters,  goddefs  like  again. 
She  the  high  mountains  actively  aflays, 
And  there  amongft  the  light  (i)  Oriades, 
That  ride  the  fv^ft  roes,  Phoebe  doth  refort ; 
Sometime  amongft  thofe  that  with  them  comport. 
The  (/)  Hamadriades,  doth  the  woods  frequent ; 
.And  there  (he  ftays  not;  but  incontinent. 
Calls  down  the  Dragons  that  her  chariot  draw. 
And  with  Endymion  pleafed  that  (he  faw, 
Mounteth  thereon,  in  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
Stripping  the  winds,  beholding  from  the  (ky 
The  earth  in  roundnefs  of  a  perfed  ball, 
Which  as  a  point  tut  of  this  mighty  all. 
Wife  nature  fix'd,  that  permanent  doth  ftay, 
Whereas  the  fpheres  by  a  (iiurnaj  fway 
Of  the  firft  Mover  carried  are  about. 
And  how  the  feveral  elements  throughout, 
Strongly  enfolded,  and  the  vaft  air  fpread 
In  fundry  regions,  in  the  which  are  bred 
Thofe  ftrange  imprelfioiis  often  that  appear 
To  fearful  mortals,  and  thccaufcs  there, 


f /)  The  mnnt 

<g)  The  four  ( 

ftfafons  of  the  yt 
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And  liglu'ncH  by  her  piercing  beams,  he  fees 
The  powerful  Planets,  how  in  their  dei;rces, 
In  their  due  feafons  they  do  fall  and  riie  : 
And  how  the  Signs  (m)  in  their  triplicitits 
J3e  fympathifing  in  their  trine  confents. 
With  whofe  inferior  forming  elements, 
From  which  our  bodies  the  complexions  take. 
Natures  and  number :  ftrongly  and  do  make 
Our  difpofitions  like  them,  and  on  earth 
The  power  the  heavens  have  over  mortal  birth. 
That  their  effeSs  which  men  call  fortune,  are 
As  is  that  good  or  inaufpicious  ftar. 
Which  at  the  frail  nativity  doth  reign. 
Yet  here  her  love  could  Phoebe  not  contain. 
And  knowledge  him  lb  ftrongly  doth  infpirc, 
That  in  moll  plenty,  more  he  doth  deiiie ; 
Raifing  him  up  to  thofe  excelling  fights-, 
'I  he  glorious  heaven,  where  all  the  fixed  lights, 
Whofe  images  luppo^'d  to  be  thcrtin. 
Arc  fram'd  of  ftars,  whofe  names  did  firft  begin 
By  thofe  wife  ancients,  not  to  ftellify 
The  firft  world's  heroes  only,  but  imply 
To  teach  their  courfes,  for  diftinguifhcd 
In  Conftellations,  a  delight  firft  bred 
In  flothful  man,  into  the  fame  to  look, 
That  Irom  thofe  figures  nomination  took. 
Which  they  rcfembied  her  on  earth  below. 
And  the  bright  Phosbe  fubtilly  do:h  know 
The  heavenly  motions  high  her  orb  above, 
As  well  as  thofe  that  under  her  do  move, 
For  with  long  titles  do  we  her  inveft, 
So  thefe  great  three  moft  powerful  of  the  reft, 
Phoebe,  Diana,  Hecate,  do  tell. 
Her  fovereignty  in  heaven,  in  earth  and  hell: 
And  wife  Apollo,  that  doth  likevvife  fend 
Her  his  pure  beams,  with  them  doth  likewife  fend 
His  wond'rousknowledge.for  that  god  moft  bright, 
King  of  the  Planets,  (h)  fountain  of  the  light  -. 
That  fcetli  all  things,  will  have  her  to  fee, 
So  far  as  where  the  facred  angels  be. 
Thofe  hierarchies  that  Jove's  great  will  fupply, 
Whofe  ordcru  formed  in  triplicity, 
Holding  their  places  by  the  treble  trine. 
Make  up  that  holy  (o)  theologic  nine  : 
(/■)  Thrones,  Chcrubin,  and  bcraphin  that  rife, 
As  the  firft  three ;  when  Principalities, 
<m)  The  Signs  in  tlicir  triplicitics  fympaihife  with  the 


With  Dominations,  Potcftates  are  plac'J 
The  fecond,  and  the  Ephionian  laft, 
Which  'Virtues,  Angels,  and  Archangels  be. 

Thus  yonder  Man  that  in  the  Moon  you  foe. 
Rapt  up  from  Latmus,  thus  fhe  doth  prcicr. 
And  goes  about  continually  with  her  : 
Over  the  world  that  every  month  doth  look. 
And  in  the  fame  there's  fcarce  that  fecret  nook 
That  he  furveys  not,  and  the  places  hidden 
Whence  fimple  truth  and  candle-light  forbiddea 
Dare  not  approach,  he  pecpeth  with  his  light ; 
Whereas  fufpicious  policy  by  night 
Confults  with  Murder,  Bafenefs  at  their  hand, 
Armed  to  a&.  whatever  they  command. 
With  guilty  confcience  and  intent  fo  foul. 
That  oft  they  ftart  at  whooping  of  an  owl. 
And  flily  peering  at  a  little  pore. 
See  one  fometimes  content  to  keep  the  door ; 
One  would  not  think  the  bawd  that  did  no:  know. 
Such  a  brave  body  could  dcfcend  fo  low. 
And  the  bafe  churl,  the  fun  that  dare  not  truft. 
With  his  old  gold,  yet  fnielling  it  doth  ruft. 
Lays  it  abroad,  but  locks  himfelf  within 
Three  doubled  locks,  or  ere  he  dare  begin 
To  ope  his  bags,  and  being  fure  of  all ; 
Elfe,  yet  therewith  dare  fcarcely  truft  the  wall : 
And  with  a  candle  in  a  filthy  ftick. 
The  greafe  not  fully  covering  tiie  wick. 
Pores  o'er  his  bafe  god,  forth  a  flame  that  fries, 
Almoft  as  dim  S3  his  foul  bleared  eyes : 
Yet  like  to  a  great  murderer,  that  gave 
Some  llight  reward  unto  fome  bloody  knave. 
To  kill,  the  fecond  fecretly  doth  flay, 
Fearing  left  he  the  former  fhould  betray  : 
He  the  poor  candle  murd'reth  ere  burnt  out, 
Becaufe  that  he  the  fecrecy  doth  doubt; 
And  oftentimes  the  Mooned  Man  outfpies 
7*hc  eve-dropper,  and  circumfpcflly  eyes 
The  thief  and  lover,  'fpecially  which  two 
With  night  and  darknefs  have  the  moft  to  do. 
And  not  long  fince,  befides  this,  did  behold 
Some  of  you  here,  when  you  ftiould  'tend  your 

fold, 
A  nights  were  wenching :  thus  he  me  doth  tell. 

With  that,  they  all  in  fuch  a  laughter  fell. 
That  the  field  rang  :  when  from  a  viTIage  p.CMr 
The  watchful  Cock  crew,  and  with  notes  full 

clear 
The  early  Lark  foonfummoned  the  day. 
When  they  departed  every  one  ".htir  way. 


ODES: 


WITH   OTHEl 


LYRIC     POESIES. 


To  the  Worthy  Knight,  and  my  Noble  Friend, 

SIR     HENRY     GOODERE, 

A  Gentleman  of  his  Majesty's  Privt  Chamber. 


These  lyric  pieces,  fliort  and  few, 
Mi-ft  worthy  Sir,  I  fend  to  you, 

To  read  them  be  not  weary  : 
They  may  become  John  Hewes  his  lyre, 
Which  oft  at  Powlfworth  by  the  fire 

Hath  made  us  gravely  merry. 

Believe  it,  he  mufi  have  the  trick 
Of  rhyming  with  invention  quick, 

That  Ihould  do  lyrics  well  : 
But  how  1  have  done  in  this  kind. 
Though  in  myfelf  I  cannot  find. 

Your  judgment  bed  can  tell. 

Th'  old  Britilh  bards,  upon  their  harps, 
I'or  falling  flats,  and  riling  Iharps, 
That  curioufly  were  ftrung ; 


To  ftir  their  youth  to  warlite  rage. 
Or  their  wild  fury  to  affuage, 
In  their  loofe  numbers  fung. 

No  more  I  for  fools  cenfurcs  pafs, 
Than  for  the  braying  of  an  al'i, 

Nor  once  mine  ear  will  lend  them  : 
If  you  but  pleafe  to  take  in  gree 
Tlie'fe  odes,  fufficient  'tis  to  nie  ; 

Your  liking  can  commend  them. 


JM.  DRAYTON". 


TO    THE    READER. 


Odcs  I  have  called  thde  my  few  pncms  ;  which 
how  happy  foever  they  prove,  yet  ciiticifm  itfcif 
cannot  fay,  that  the  name  is  wronf;fitlly  uftirped  : 
for  (not  to  begin  with  definitions  againft  the  rule 
of  oratory,  nor  ab  cvo,  againfl  the  prefcript  rule  of 
poetry  in  a  poetical  argument,  but  fomewhat  on- 
ly to  feafon  thy  palate  with  a  flight  dei'cription) 
an  ode  is  known  to  have  been  properly  a  fong, 
modelled  to  the  ancient  harp,  and  neither  too 
ihortbreathed,  ashafling  tothc  end,  nor  compofed 
of  the  longefl  verfes,  as  unfit  for  the  fudden  turns 
and  lofty  tricks  with  which  Apollo  ufed  to  manage 
it.  They  are  (as  the  learned  fay)  divers  :  Some 
tranfccndently  lofty,  and  far  more  high  than  the 
epic  (commonly  called  the  heroic  poem)  witnefs' 
thofe  of  the  inimitable  Pindar,  conlecrated  to  the 
glory  and  renown  of  I'uch  as  returned  in  triumph 
from  Olympus,  Elis,  Iflhmus,  or  the  like  :  Others 
among  the  Greeks  are  amorous,  foft,  and  made 
for  chambers,  as  others  for  theatres;  as  were  Ana- 
creon's,  the  very  delicacies  of  the  Grecian  Erato, 
which  mufe  fcemed  to  have  been  the  minic;!  of 
that  Teian  old  man,  which  cnmpofid  them  :  Of  a 
mixed  kind  were  Horace's,  and  may  truly  there- 
fore be  called  his  mixed ;  whatfocver  clfe  are  mine, 
little  partaking  of  the  high  dialeft  of  the  firft  : 


Th^T^gh  ■ 

Of  P,nda 


■be  alii 


:  Greek. 


Nor  altogether  of  Anacrein,  the  arguments  being 
amorous,  moral,  or  wh.at  elfc  the  mnfe  pleafeth. 
To  write  much  in  this  kind,  neither  know  I  how 
it  will  rclifh,  nor  in  fo  doing,  can  I  but  injurioufly 
prefuppofe  ignorance  or  floth  in  thee,  or  draiv  cen- 
fure  upon  myfclf,  for  finning  againfV.  the  decorum 
of  a  preface,  by  reading  a  leSv.-e,  when  it  is  enough 
to  funi  the  points.  New  they  arc,  and  the  work 
of  playing  hours;  but  what  other  commendation 
is  theirs,  and  whether  inherent  in  the  fubjcd,  muft 
be  thine  to  judge.  But  «o  a<S:  the  go-between 
of  n-.y  poems  and  thy  applanfe,  is  neithsr  my  ma- 
defly  nor  confidence,  that  oftener  than  once  have 
acknovHedged  thee  kind,  and  do  not  dovkt  hereaf- 
ter to  do  fomewhat  in  which  I  fiiall  not  fear  thee 
iufl :  And  would  at  this  tmie  alfo  gladly  let  thee 
underOand  whut  I  think  above  the  refi,  .^f  the  lafi: 
ode  of  this  number,  or  if  thou  wilt,  balhd  in  my 
hook :  for  both  the  great  mafter  of  It;'.liiin  rhymes 
Petrarch,  and  cor  Chaucer,  and  other  of  the  up- 
per  hiiufe  of  the  mufes,  have  thought  their  canzons 
honoured  in  the  titJe  of  a  balhd  ;  which  for  that 
I  labour  to  meet  truly  therein  witji  tJie  old  E.nglilh 
garb,  1  hope  .is  able  tojuftify,  as  the  learned  Colin 
Clout  his  roundelay.  Thus  requefting  tliee  in  thy 
better  judgment,  to  corro6l  fuch  faults  as  have 
efcapcd  in  the  pficth:g,  I  bid  thcc  farewell. 

M.  DRAYTON, 


ODES. 


To  Himfilf  and  the  Harp. 


And  why  not  I,  as  he 
That's  greateft,  if  as  free, 

(In  fundry  ftrains  that  ftrive, 
Since  there  fo  many  be) 

Th'  old  Lyric  kind  revive  ? 

I  will,  yea,  and  I  may  ; 
Who  ftall  oppofe  my  way  ? 

For  what  is  he  alone, 
That  of  himfelf  can  fay. 

He's  heir  of  Helicon  ? 

Apollo,  and  the  Nine, 
forbid  no  man  their  flirine. 

That  Cometh  with  hands  pure ; 
life  they  be  fo  divine, 

They  will  him  not  endure. 

Tor  they  be  fuch  coy  things. 
That  they  care  not  for  kings. 

And  dare  let  them  know  it; 
Nor  may  he  touch  their  fprings. 

That  is  not  born  a  poet. 

The  Phocean(<7)  it  did  prove, 
Whom  when  foul  lull  did  move, 

Thofe  maids  unchafte  to  make. 
Fell,  as  with  them  he  ftrove. 

His  neck,  and  juftly,  brake. 

That  inflrument  ne'er  heard, 
Struclt  by  the  fcilful  bard, 

It  ftrongly  to  awake ; 
But  it  th'  infernals  fcar'd. 

And  made  Olympus  quake. 

As  thofe  prophetic  ftrings(i) 
Whofe  founds  with  fiery  wings 

Drove  fiends  from  their  abode, 
Touch'd  by  the  bed  of  kings, 

That  fong  the  holy  ode. 


Pyrci 


18,  king  of  Phocis  attempting 


So  his  (c),  which  women  flew, 
And  it  int'  Hebrus  threw. 

Such  founds  yet  forth  it  fent. 
The  banks  to  weep  that  drew. 

As  down  the  ftream  it  went. 

That  by  the  tortoife-fhell. 
To  id)  Maya's  fon  it  fell. 

The  moft  thereof  no  doubt. 
But  fure  fome  power  did  dwell 

In  him  who  found  it  out. 

The  wildeft  of  the  field. 
The  air,  with  rivers  t'  yield. 

Which  mov'd ;  that  fturdy  glebes. 
And  maffy  oaks  could  wield 

To  raife  the  piles  of  (_t)  Thebes. 

And  Jiverfely  though  flrong. 
So  anciently  we  furg 

To  it,  that  now  fcaice  known. 
If  firft.  it  did  belong 

To  Greece  or  if  our  own. 

The  (/)  Druides  imbru'd 
With  gore,  on  altars  rude 

With  facrifices  crown'd 
In  hollow  \voods  bedew'd, 

Ador'd  the  trembling  found. 

Though  we  be  all  to  feek 

Of  {g)  Pindar  that  great  Greek, 

To  finger  it  aright. 
The  foul  with  power  to  ftrike. 

His  liand  retain'd  fuch  might. 


U)  r'rpiieus  the  Thrician  poet.  Caput  Hebre  lyramque 
£xip-  Arc-  Ovid,  lib-  il.    Mctam. 

(■i;  Mercuiy  inventor  of  the  harp,  as  Horace,  ode  lo- 
lib.  7.  curvaeq.  Ivr.ie  patentetn. 

(c)  Ti;cbes  teigacd  to  have  been  raifed  by  mufic. 

(/)  The  anciciit  Britilh  prielU,  fo  called  Irmn  their  abode 
in  woods. 

(fj  Pindar  prince  of  the  Greek  lyric,  of  whom  Horacel; 
Pindaruiu  quifquis  Itudet,  <kz.  Od.  A.  lib.  4, 


fir  (i)  him  that  Rome  did  grace,' 
Whofe  airs  we  all  embrace. 

That  fcarcely  found  his  peer. 
Nor  giveth  Phoebus  place 

For  ftrokes  divinely  clear. 

The  (;)  Irilh  I  admire, 
And  itiU  cleave  to  that  lyre, 

As  our  mufic's  mother, 
And  chink,  till  1  expire, 

Apollo's  fuch  another. 

As  Britons,  that  fo  long 
Have  held  this  antique  fqng. 

And  let  all  our  carpers 
Forbear  their  fame  to  wrong, 

Th'  are  fight  Ikilful  harpers. 

(l)  Southern,  I  long  thee  fpare^ 
Yet  wifti  thee  well  to  fare, 

Who  me  pleafed'ft  greatly. 
As  firft,  therefore  more  rare, 

Handling  thy  harp  neaily. 

To  thofe  that  with  defpight 
Shall  term  thefe  numbers  flight, 
,      Tell  them  their  judgment's  blind,' 
Much  erring  from  the  right. 
It  is  a  noble  kind. 

Nor  is't  the  verfe  doth  make. 
That  giveth  or  doth  take, 

'Tis  poffible  to  climb, 
To  kindle,  or  to  flake, 

Although  in  (/)  Skelton's  rhyme. 


To  tie  Neio  Tear. 

Rich  fl:atue,  double-fac'd, 
With  marble  temples  grac'd, 

To  raifc  thy  godhead  higher, 
In  flames  where  altars  Aiming, 
Before  thy  priefts  divining, 

Do  od'rous  fumes  expire. 

Great  Janus,  I  thy  pleafure. 
With  all  the  Thefpian  treafare, 

Do  ferioufly  purfuc  ; 
To  the  pafs'd  year  returning. 
As  though  tlie  old  adjourning. 

Yet  bringing  in  the  new. 

Thy  ancient  vigils  yearly 
I  have  obfcrved  clearly. 

Thy  feafts  yet  fmoking  be  ;' 
Since  all  thy  llore  abroad  is. 
Give  fomething  to  my  goddefs. 

As  hath  been  us'd  by  thee. 


Horace,  firft'  of  the  Romans  i 
I  The  Irilh  harp. 
)  Southern  an  Engliih  lyric. 
)  An  old  Eii&lilli  rhymer. 


her  th'  Eoan  brightftefi, 
Wing'd  with  that  fubtil  lightnefs. 

That  doth  tranfpierce  the  air ; 
The  rofes  of  the  morning 
The  riCng  heav'n  adorning. 

To  melh  with  flames  of  hair. 

Thofe  ceafelefs  founds^  above  all. 
Made  by  thofe  orbs  that  move  all. 
And  every  fwelling  there, 
p'd  up  in  numbers  flowing, 
Them  aflually  beftowing. 
For  jewels  at  her  ear. 

O  rapture  great  and  holy. 
Do  thou  tranfport  me  wholly, 

So  well  her  forin  to  vary, 
That  I  aloft  may  bear  her, 
Whereas  I  will  inlphere  her 

In  regions  high  and  {larry. 

And  in  my  choice  compofures 
The  foft  and  eafy  clofures 

So  amoroufly  (hall  meet ; 
That  ev'ry  lively  ceafure 
Shall  tread  a  perfed  meafure. 

Set  on  fo  equal  feet. 

That  fpray  to  fame  fo  fertile. 
The  lover-crowning  myrtle, 

In  wreaths  of  mixed  bows. 
Within  waofe  fliades  are  dwelling 
Thofe  beauties  mod  excelling, 

Enthron'd  upon  her  brows. 

Thofe  parallels  fo  even. 
Drawn  on  the  face  of  heaven, 

That  curious  art  fuppofes, 
Direift  thofe  gems,  whofe  clearnefs 
Far  ofi'  amaze  by  nearnefs. 

Each  globe  fuch  fire  enclofes. 

Her  bofom  full  of  bliffes. 
By  nature  made  for  kiffes. 

So  pure  and  wond'rous  dear. 
Whereas  a  thoufand  graces 
Behold  their  lovely  faces. 


As  they  are  bathing 


there. 


O,  thou  felf-little  blindnefs  ' 
The  kindnefs  of  unkiudnefs. 

Yet  one  of  thofe  divine; 
Thy  brands  to  me  were  lever. 
Thy  fafcia,  and  thy  quiver. 

And  thou  this  quill  of  mine. 

This  heart  fo  frellily  bleeding. 
Upon  its  own  felf  feeding, 

Whofe  wounds  ftill  dropping  be  ; 
Of  love,  thy  felf  confounding. 
Her  coldncfs  fo  abounding, 

And  yet  fuch  heat  in  me. 

Yet  if  I  be  infpired, 

I'll  leave  thee  fo  admired. 

To  all  that  fliall  fuccesd, 
O  oij 
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That  were  tliey  more  than  many, 
'Mongfl  all,  there  is  not  any 
That  time  fo  oft  fhall  leed. 

Nor  adamant  engraved, 

Tha;  hath  been  choicely'il  favcd. 

Idea's  name  out-wears; 
So  large  a  dower  as  this  is, 
The  greateft  often  miffes, 

Jhe  diadem  that  bears. 


To  Us    Valrnline. 

Ml'se,  hid  the  mom  awalte, 

Sad  winter  now  declines, 
Each  bird  doth  choofe  a  make, 

1  his  day's  Saint  Valentine's; 
For  that  good  bilhop's  fake 
Get  up,  and  let  us  fes. 
What  beauty  it  ftall  be, 
That  fortune  us  airigns. 

But  lo.  in  I'.appy  hoar, 

The  jJacc'whtrcin  (I'.e  lies. 
In  yonder  climbing  tow'r. 

Gilt  by  the  glitt'ring  rife; 
O  Jove  !  that  in  a  fliow'r, 
As  once  that  tliaod'rer  did. 
When  he  in  drops  lay  hid. 
That  I  could  her  furprife. 

Kcr  canopy  I'll  draw. 

With  fpangled  plumes  bedigbt, 
No  mortal  ever  faw 

So  ravilhing  a  fight ; 
That  it  the  go&i  might  awe. 
And  pow'rfully  tranfpierce 
The  globy  uriiverfe, 

Out-lhooting  ev'ry  light. 

My  Kfis  I'll  foftly  lay 

Upon  her  heavV.Iy  cheel^ 
Dy'd  like  the  dawning  day, 

AspollOi'd  ivory  fl=ek: 
And  in  her  ear  I'll  fay ; 

O,  thou  bright  mornirg-Ilar, 
'Ti'i  Tthat  come  fo  far. 
My  Valentine  to  feek. 

Each  little  bird,  this  tide. 

Doth  choofe.  her  loved  plicfic. 
Which  conllaialy  abide 

In  wedlock  all  the  ysat. 
As  nature  Is  their  guide  : 
^'    So  may  we  f.vo  be  true, 
I       This  year,  nor  change  for  new. 
As  turtles  coupled  were. 

The  fparrow,  fwan,  the  dove. 

Though  Venus'  birds  th-ej  be, : 
Yet  are  they  are  not  for  love 

So  tbfolutc  as  WQ  : 


For  reafon  us  doth  move ; 
They  but  by  billing  woo  ! 
Then  tr\'  what  we  can  do, 
To  whom  each  fcnfe  is  free. 

Which  we  have  more  than  they, 

By  livelier  organs  fway'd. 
Our  appetite  each  way 

More  by  our  fenfe  obey'd  : 
Our  pafiions  to  difplay. 
This  feafon  us  doth  fit ; 
Then  let  us  follow  it. 
As  nature  us  doth  lead. 

One  Itifs  in  two  let's  break, 

Confounded  with  the  touchy 
But  half  words  let  ns  fptak, 

Our  lip's  employ'd  fo  much; 
Until  we  both  grow  weals. 
With  fweetncfs  of  thy  breath  ; 
O  fmother  me  to  death  : 
i-ong  let  our  joys  be  fuch. 

Let's  laugh  at  them  that  choofe 

Their  Valentines  by  lot. 
To  wear  their  names  that  uf< 

Whom  idly  they  have  got : 
Such  poor  choice  we  refufe. 
Saint  Valentine  befriend  ; 
We  thus  this  morn  may  fpend, 
Elfe,  Mufe,  awake  her  not. 


If  thu;  we  needs  muft  go. 
What  fhall  our  one  heart  do, 
This  one  made  of  our  two  .' 

Madam,  two  hearts  we  break. 
And  from  tl-.^m  both  did  take 
The  beft,  one  heart  to  make. 

Half  this  is  of  your  heart, 
Mine  in  the  other  part, 
Join'd  by  our  equal  art. 

Were  it  cemented,  or  fown. 
By  (hreds  or  pieces  known, 
We  each  might  fuid  our  own. 

But  'tis  dilTolv'd,  and  fix'd, 
And  with  fuch  cunning  miic'd. 
No  difi'rence  that  betwixt. 


But  how  fliall  we  agree. 
By  whom  it  kept  ihall  be, 
Whether  by  you,  or  ihc  ? 

It  cannot  two  breads  fill, 
One  muft  be  hcartlefs  flill. 
Until  the  other  will. 


It  came  to  me  to-day, 
When  I  wiU'd  it  to  fay. 
With  whether  it  would  ftay  ? 

It  told  me,  In  your  bread. 
Where  it  might  hope  to  reft  : 
For  if  it  were  my  gueft, 

For  certainty  it  knew. 
That  1  would  ftill  anew 
Be  fending  it  to  you. 

Never,  I  think,  had  two 
Such  work,  fo  much  to  do, 
A  unity  to  woo. 

Yours  was  fo  cold  and  chafte, 
Whilft  mine  with  zeal  did  wafte. 
Like  fire  with  water  plac'd. 

How  did  my  heart  entreat. 
How  pant,  how  did  it  beat. 
Till  it  could  give  yours  heat ! 

Till  to  that  temper  brought, 
Through  our  perfedion  wrought. 
That  bleffing  cither's  thought. 

In  fuch  a  height  it  lies, 

From  this  bafe  world's  dull  eyes. 

That  heaven  it  not  envies. 


All  that  this  earth  can  (how. 
Our  heart  fball  not  once  know. 
For  it  too  vile  and  low. 


D    E     S.  i«^ 

They,  and  tlie  Mufes,  rife  both  from  one  ftem. 
They  grace  the  Mufes,  and  the  Mufes  them. 

Bring  forth  your.fiaggonS  (fiU'd  with  fparkjing 

Whereon  fwoln  Bacchus,  crowned  with  a  vine, 

Is  o-raven  ;  and  fill  out. 

It  well  beftowing. 

To  ev'ry  man  about, 

In  goblets  flowing  : 
Let  not  a  man  drink,  but  in  draughts  profound: 
To  our  god  Phcebus  let  the  health  go  round. 


:  large  ;  yet  therewithal 

'  -  'c'd  with  gall : 


Tic  Sacrifice  to  ApoUc 

Priests  of  Apollo,  fkcred  be  the  room. 

For  this  learn'd  meeting :  let  no  barbarous  groom, 

How  brave  foe'er  he  be, 

Attempt  to  enters 

But  of  the  Mufes  free, 

None  here  may  venture  ; 
This  for  the  Delphian  prophets  ' 
The  profane  vulgar  are  ffoi 


prepar'd  : 
hence  debarr'd. 


Let  your  jefts  fly ^    ,  , 

See  they  be  fait,  but  yet  not  i 

Not  tending  to  difgrace. 

But  fairly  given, 

Becoming  well  the  place, 

Modeft  and  even ; 
That  they  with  tickling  pleafure  may  provok* 
Laughter  in  liim,  on  whom  the  jeil  is  broke. 

Or  if  the  deeds  of  heroes  ye  rehearfe, 

tet  them  be  fung  in  fo  well-order'd  verfe. 

That  each  word  have  its  weight,     ■ 

Yet  run  with  pleafure ; 

Holding  one  ftjitely  height. 

In  fo  brave  meafure. 
That  they  may  make  the  ftifieft  flormfeem  weak. 
Anddampjove'sthunder.whenitloud'ildothfpeak. 

And  if  ye  lift  to  exercife  your  vein. 
Or  in  the  fock,  or  in  the  bufkin'd  ftrain. 

Let  art  and  nature  go 

One  with  the  other: 

Yet  fo,  that  art  may  fliew 

Nature  her  mother  ; 
The  thick-brain'd  audience  lively  to  awake, 
Till  with  ftiriU  claps  the  theatre  do  fliake. 

Sing  hymns  to  Bacchus  then,  with  hands  uprear'd. 
Offer  to  Jove,  who  moft  is  to  be  fear'd; 

From  him  the  Mufe  we  have. 

From  him  proceedeth 

More  than  we  dare  to  crave  5 

'Tib  he  that  feedeth 
Them,  whom  the  world  would  ftarve;  then  let  tlw 

lyre 
Sound,  whilft  his  altarsendlefs  flame  expire. 


And  fince  the  feaft  fo  happily  begins, 

CaU  up  thofe  fair  Nine,  with  their  violi 

They  are  begot  by  Jove, 

Then  let  us  place  them, 

Where  no  clown  in  rcay  fhove 

That  may  difgrace  them  : 

But  let  ihcni  near  to  young  Apollo  fit 

So  Ihall  his  foot-pace  overflow  with  w 


Where  be  the  Graces,  where  be  thofe  fair  three  : 
lu  any  hand  they  may  not  abft.:it  be : 

They  to  the  gods  are  dear, 

And  they  can  humbly 

Teach  us  ouifelves  to  bear. 
And  do  things  comc.'y  ; 


To  CM 

Maidens,  why  fpare  ye  ? 
Or  whether  not  dare  ye 

Corrcit  the  blind  ftiooter? 
Becaufe  wanton  Venus, 
So  oft  that  doth  pain  us, 

Is  her  fon's  tutor. 

Now  in  the  fpring 
He  prrveth  his  winj, 

■1  he  field  is  Lis  bower, 
Owiij 
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Andasthelhiallbee 
About  flyeth  he, 

From  flower  to  flower. 


And  wantonly 
Abroad  in  the 


groves, 


And  in  the  air  hovers. 
Which  when  it  him  deweth. 
His  feathers  he  meweth. 

In  Cghs  of  true  lovers. 

And  Cnce  dootn'd  by  fate, 
(That  well  knew  his  hate) 

That  he  fliould  be  blind ; 
For  very  defpite. 
Our  eyes  be  his  white. 

So  wayward  his  kind. 

IfhisfhaftsloCng, 
(111  his  mark  choofing) 

Or  his  bow  broken  ; 

The  moan  Venus  makethj 

And  care  that  flie  taketh. 

Cannot  be  fpoken. 

To  Vulcan  commending 
Her  love,  and  ftraight  fending 

Her  doves  and  her  fparrowsj 
Withkifles  unto  him. 
And  all  but  to  woo  him. 

To  make  her  fon  arrows. 

Telling  what  he  hath  done, 
(Saith  flie,  Right  mine  own  fon) 

In  her  arms  him  fhe  dofes. 
Sweets  on  him  fans, 
Laid  in  down  of  her  f  irans. 
His  {heets  leaves  of  lofes. 

And  feeds  him  with  kifles ; 
"Which  oft  when  he  miffes, 

He  ever  is  froward  : 
The  mother's  o'erjoying 
Makes  by  much  coying 
The  child  fo  v 


Yet  in  a  fine  net. 
That  a  fpider  fet ; 

The  maidens  had  caught  hinij 
Had  ihe  not  been  near  him. 
And  chanced  to  hear  him. 

More  good  they  had  taught  him. 


An  Ammrtt  Aiuurtontic. 


M«ST  good,  moft  fair, 
Or  things  as  rare. 
To  call you's  loft; 
For  all  the  coft 
Words  can  beftow, 
Sjo  poorly  (how     ' 


Upon  your  praife. 
That  all  the  ways 
Senfe  hath,  come  flioft : 
Whereby  report 
Falls  them  under ; 
That  when  wonder 
More  hath  feized, 
Yet  not  pleafed. 
That  in  kind 
Nothing  can  find, 
You  to  exprefs : 
Neverthelefs, 
As  by  globes  fmall. 
This  mighty  All 
Is  Ihew'd,  though  far 
From  life,  each  ftar 
A  world  being  : 
So  we  feeing 
You,  like  as  that. 
Only  truft  what 
Art  doth  us  teach  ; 
And  when  I  reach 
At  moral  things. 
And  that  my  firings 
Gravely  flionld  ftrike. 
Straight  fo;ne  miflike 
Blotteth  mine  Qde. 
As  with  the  load 
The  fteel  we  touch, 
Forc'd  ne'er  fo  much. 
Yet  ftill  removes 
To  that  it  loves. 
Till  there  it  flays ; 
So  to  your  praife 
1  turn  ever. 
And  though  never 
From  you  moving, 
Happy  fo  loving. 


Z.ove*s  Ccnquejl. 

Wer't  granted  me  to  choofe, 
How  1  would  end  my  days. 

Since  I  this  life  mufl  lofe. 
It  fliould  be  in  your  praife  ; 
For  there  is  no  bays 

Can  be  fet  above  you. 

S'impoflibly  I  love  you 
And  for  you  fit  fo  high. 

Whence  none  may  remove  you 
In  my  clear  poefy. 
That  I  oft  deny 

You  fo  ample  merit. 

The  freedom  of  my  fpirit 
Maintaining  flill  my  caufe, 

Your  fex  not  to  inherit. 
Urging  the  Salique  laws; 
But  your  virtue  draws 

From  me  every  due. 


iti 


Thus  nni  yta  me  purfue, 
'That  no  where  I  can  dwell. 

By  fear  made  juft  to  you, 
Who  naturally  rebel, 
Of  you  that  excel 

That  (hould  I  ftill  endite, 

Yet  will  you  want  fome  rite. 
That  loft  in  your  high  praife 

I  wander  to  and  fro, 
As  feeing  fundry  ways: 
Yet  which  the  right  not  know 

To  get  out  of  this  maze. 


To  thi  Firghian  Voyage, 

You  hrave  heroic  minds, 
Worthy  your  country's  name, 

T  hat  honour  ftill  purfue, 
Whilft  loit'ring  hinds 
Lurk  here  at  home,  with  fhame. 

Go,  and  fubdue, 

Britons,  you  ftay  too  long, 
Quickly  aboard  beftow  you. 
And  with  a  merry  gal.e 
Swell  your  ftretch'd  fail. 
With  vows  as  ftrong. 
As  the  winds  that  blow  you. 

Your  courfe  fecurely  fteer, 
Weft  and  by  fouth  forth  keep. 

Rocks,  lee-fliores,  nor  ftioals^ 

When  Eolus  fcowls, 
You  need  not  fear, 
So  abfolute  the  deep. 

And  cheerfully  at  fea, 
Succefs  you  ftill  entice, 

To  get  the  pearl  and  goldj 

And  ours  to  hold, 
Virginia, 
Earth's  only  paradif?. 

Where  nature  hath  in  ftore 
Fowl,  venifon,  and  fi(h. 

And  the  fruitful'ft  foil, 

Without  your  toil, 
Three  harvefts  more. 
All  greater  than  your  wifli. 

And  the  ambitious  vine 
Crowns  with  his  purple  mafe. 

The  cedar  reaching  high 

To  kifs  the  fey, 
The  cyprefs,  pine, 
And  ufeful  faCfafras. 

To  whofe,  the  golden  age 
Still  nature's  laws  doth  give, 


From  winter's  age, 

That  long  there  doth  not  live. 

When  as  the  lufcious  fmell 

Of  that  delicious  land. 

Above  the  feas  that  flows, 
The  clear  wind  throws. 

Your  heart's  to  fwell 

Approaching  the  dear  ftrand. 

In  kenning  of  the  ftiore 
(Thanks  to  God  firft  given) 

O  you  the  happy'ft  men, 

Be  frolic  then, 
Let  cannons  roar. 
Frighting  the  wide  heaven. 

And  in  regions  far 

Such  heroes  bring  ye  forth, 

As  thofe  from  whom  we  came, 

And  plant  our  name 
Under  that  ftar 
Not  known  unto  our  north. 

And  as  there  plenty  grows 
Of  laurel  every  where, 

Apollo's  facred  tree. 

You  it  may  fee, 
A  poet's  brows 
To  crown,  that  may  Cng  there. 

Thy  voyages  attend, 
Induftrious  Hackluit, 

Whofe  reading  fcall  inflame 

Men  to  feek  fame. 
And  much  commend 
To  after-times  thy  wit. 


An  Ode  ■written  in  the  Peai. 


No  other  cares  that  'tendy 
But  them  to  defend 


This  while  we  are  abroad. 

Shall  we  not  touch  our  lyre 

Shall  we  not  fmg  an  Ode? 
Shall  that  holy  fire,^ 

In  us  that  ftrongly  glow'd. 
In  this  cold  air  expire  J 


Long  fince  the  fummer  laid 
Her  lully  brav'ry  down. 

The  autumn  half  is  way'd, 

And  Boreas  'gins  to  frovra, 

Since  now  1  did  behold 

Great  Brute's  firft  builded  town. 

Though  in  the  utmoft  Peak 
A  while  we  do  remain, 

Amongftthe  mountains  bleak 
Expos'd  to  fleet  and  rain. 

No  fport  our  hours  fhall  break 
To  exercife  our  vein. 


0  oiiij 
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"Whalthouglibright  Pha;br.s'  beams 
Refrcfh  die  I'outhern  ground. 

And  though  the  princely  Thames 

With  beauteous  nymphs  abound, 

And  by  old  Camber's  ftreams 
Be  many  wonders  found ; 

Yet  many  rivers  clear 

Here  glide  infilver  fwathcs, 
And  what  of  all  mofl  dear, 

Buxton's  delicious  baths, 
Strong  ale  and  noble  cheer, 

T'  affuage  breem  -winter's  fcatjie 

Thofe  grim  and  horrid  caves, 

W'hofe  looks  affright  the  day, 

Wherein  nice  Nature  faves 

What  (he  would  not  bewray. 

Our  better  leifure  craves. 

And  doth  invite  our  lay. 

In  places  far  or  near, 

Or  famous,  or  o'ofcure, 
Where  wholefome  is  the  air. 

Or  where  the  mofl  impure. 
All  times,  and  every  where, 

The  mufe  is  ilill  in  ure. 


His  D.-finu  agahjt  the  Mc  Cri 

The  rhyme  nor  mars,  nor  makes, 
Kor  aJdeth  it,  nor  takes. 

From  that  which  we  propofe  ; 
Things  imaginary 
iJo  fo  fbrangely  vary, 

That  quickly  we  them  lofc. 

And  what's  quickly  begot. 
As  foon  again  is  not. 

This  do  I  truly  know  : 
Yea,  and  wtat's  borne  with  pain, 
I'hat  fcnfe  doth  U.ng'ft  retain, 

Goue  with  a  greater  fiow. 

Yet  this  critic  fo  flern, 

But  whom,  none  muft  difccrn. 

Nor  perfctflly  have  feeing, 
Strangely  lays  about  him, 
As  nothing  without  him 

Were  worthy  of  being. 

That  I  myfelf  betray 
To  that  moft  public  vray, 

Where  the  worId'»  old  bawd, 
Cudnm,  thit  doth  humour, 
And  by  idle  rn.i-.our. 

Her  dotages  applaud. 

That  whilft  fl-.c  fliU  f  re-'ets 
'J'hofc  that  be  wholly  hcu, 
Madncfs  and  ignotaacc. 


1  creep  behind  the  time. 
From  fpertUng  with  their  crimc,_ 
And  glad  too  with  my  chance, 

O  wretched  world  the  while, 
When  the  evil  moil  vile 

Beareth  the  faircft  face. 
And  incon.tant  lightnefs. 
With  a  fcornful  (lightnefs. 

The  befl  things  doth  difgrace. 

M'hilft  this  (trangc  knowing  bead, 
Man,  of  himfclf  the  leafl. 

His  envy  declaring. 
Makes  virtue  to  defcend. 
Her  title  to  defend, 

Againft  him,  much  preparing. 

Yet  thefe  me  not  delude, 
Norfrim  my  place  extrude. 

By  their  relolvcd  hate  ; 
Their  vilencfs  that  do  know, 
Which  to  myfelf  1  fiicw. 

To  keep  above  my  fate. 


Her  lov'd  I  mod. 

By  thee  that's  loft; 
Though  (he  were  won  with  leifure  ; 

She  was  my  gain, 

But  to  my  pain, 
Thou  fpoil'ft  me  of  my  treafurc. 

The  (hip  full  fraught 

With  gold,  far  I'uught, 
Though  ne'er  fo  wilely  helmed, 

May  fuffer  wreck 

In  (ailing  back. 
By  temped  overwhelmed. 

But  (he,  good  fir, 

Did  not  prefer 
You,  for  that  1  was  ranging; 

But  for  that  (lie 

Found  faith  in  me, 
And  die  lov'd  to  be  changing. 

Therefore  boad  not 

Your  happy  lot. 
Be  filent  now  you  have  her; 

The  time  I  knew 

She  flighted  you, 
When  I  was  in  her  favour. 

None  ftands  fo  fad. 

But  may  be  cad 
By  for;t,ne,  and  difgraced  : 

Or.ce  did  I  wear 
'   Her  garter  there. 
Where  yi,\i  Kir  glove  have  jiaced. 


1  had  the  vow 

That  thou  haft  now, 
A»d  glances  to  difcover 

Her  love  to  me, 

And  fhe  to  thee 
Reads  but  old  leffons  over. 

She  hath  no  fmfle 

That  can  beguile, 
But  as  my  thought  I  know  it ; 

Yea,  to  a  hair. 

Both  when  and  where. 
And  how  fce  will  beftow  it. 

What  now  is  thine 

Was  only  mine, 
And  firft  to  me  was  given; 

Thou  laugh'ft  at  me, 

I  laugh  at  thee. 
And  thus  we  two  are  even. 

But  I'll  not  mourn, 

But  ftay  my  turn. 
The  wind  may  come  about,  fir. 

And  once  again 

May  bring  me  in, 
^nd  help  to  bear  you  out,  fir, 


A  Shltomad. 


The  mufe  flioiild  be  fprightly. 

Yet  not  handling  lightly 

Things  grave ;  as  much  loth, 

Things  that  be  flight,  to  clothe 

CuriouQy  :  to  retain  _ 

The  comelinefs  in  main, 

Is  true  knowledge  and  wit. 

Nor  me  forc'd  rage  doth  fit. 

That  I  thereto  ihould  lack 

Tobacco,  or  need  fack, 

Vhich  to  the  colder  brain 

!s  the  true  Hippocrene  ; 

Mur  did  I  ever  care 

For  great  fools,  nor  them  fpare. 

Virtue,  though  negleded, 

Is  not  fo  dejcded. 

As  vilely  to  defcend 

To  low  bafencfs  their  end  ; 

Neither  each  rhyming  flave 

Defervcs  the  name  to  have 

Of  poet :  fo  the  rabble 

Of  fools,  for  the  table. 

That  have  their  jells  by  heart, 

As  an  ador  his  part. 

Might  affume  them  chairs 

Amongft  the  mufes  heirs. 

Parnaffus  is  not  dome 

By  every  fucli  mome ; 

JJp  whofe  fleep  fide  who  fwervos 

It  behoves  t'  have  ftrong  nerves : 

My  rcfolution  fuch, 

^lov/  well,  and  not  how  muck 
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I  To  write,  thus  do  I  fare, 
I,ike  fonie,  few  good  that  care 
(The  evil  fort  among) 
How  well  to  live,  and  not  how 


fis 


long. 


TIjs  Cryer. 

Good  folk,  for  gold  or  hire. 
But  help  me  to  a  cryer ; 
For  my  poor  heart  is  run  aftray 
After  two  eyes,that  pafs'd  this  way. 
O  yes,  o  yes,  o  yes, 

If  there  be  any  man, 

In  town  or  country,  can 

Bring  me  my  heart  again, 

I'll  plcafe  him  for  his  pain; 
And  by  thefe  marks  I  will  you  fhew. 
That  only  I  this  heart  do  owe. 

It  is  a  wounded  heart. 
Wherein  yet  fticks  the  dart, 
Ev'rypicccforehurt  throughout  it. 
Faith,  and  troth,  writ  round  about  it: 
It  was  a  tame  heart,  and  a  dear, 

And  never  us'd  to  roam; 
But  having  got  this  haunt,  I  fear 

'Twill  hardly  ftay  at  home. 
For  God's  fake,  walking  by  the  way. 

If  you  my  heart  do  fee. 
Either  impound  it  for  a  ftiay, 

Or  fend  it  back  to  me. 


TO  HIS  COY  LOVE, 

I  PRAV  thee  love,  love  me  no  more, 

Call  home  the  heart  you  gave  mc, 
I  but  in  vain  that  faint  adore. 

That  can,  but  will  not  fave  me : 
Thefe  poor  half  kifles  kill  me  quite  ; 

Was  ever  man  thus  ferved  ? 
Amidft  an  ocean  of  delight. 

For  pleafure  to  be  ftarved. 

Shew  me  no  more  tliofe  fnowy  breafts, 

With  azure  rivers  branched. 
Where  whilft  mine  eye  with  plenty  feaCs^ 

Yet  is  my  thirll  not  ftanched. 
O  Tantalus,  thy  pains  ne'er  tell. 

By  nie  thou  art  prevented; 
'Tis  nothing  to  be  plagu'd  in  hell. 

But  thus  in  heaven  tormented. 

Clip  me  no  more  in  thofe  dear  arms. 
Nor  thy  life's  comfort  call  me  ; 

O,  thefe  are  but  too  powerful  charips. 
And  do  but  more  enthral  me. 
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But  fee  liow  patient  I  am  grown, 
In  all  this  coyle  about  thee  ; 

Come,  n,::e  things,  let  thy  heart  alone, 
1  cannot  live  without  thee. 


AN   HYMN 

To  In!  Ladfi  Birth-pUa. 

Coventry,  that  doft  adorn 

The  country  wherein  I  was  born. 

Yet  therein  lies  not  thy  praife, 

AVhy  T  (hould  crown  thy  tow'rs  with  bays  : 

Tis  not  thy  (a)  wall  me  to  thee  weds, 

Thy  ports,  nor  thy  proud  pyramids, 

Not  thy  trophies  of  the  (i)  boar. 

But  that  {he  which  I  adore. 

Which  ftarce  goodnefs  felf  can  pair, 

Firft  there  breathing  bleft  thy  air. 

Idea,  in  which  name  1  hide 
Her,  in  my  heart  deify'd. 
For  what  good  man's  mind  can  fee. 
Only  her  Ideas  be ; 
She,  in  whom  the  virtues  came 
In  woman's  (hape,  and  took  her  name, 
She  fo  far  paft  imitation. 
As  but  nature  our  creation 
Could  not  alter,  (he  had  aimed 
More  than  woman  to  have  framed  : 
.She,  whofe  truly  written  ftory, 
To  thy  poor  name  (hall  add  more  glory. 
Than  if  it  (hould  have  been  thy  chance 
T'  have  bred  onr  kings  that  conquer'd  France. 

Had  (he  been  born  the  former  age, 
Thathoufe  had  been  a  pilgrimage. 
And  reputed  more  divine. 
Then  (c)  Walfingham  or  (r)  Becket's  (hrine. 

That  {d)  princefs,  to  whom  thou  dofl  owe 
Thy  freedom,  whofe  clear-blu(hing  fnow 
The  envinus  fun  faw,  when  as  (he 
Naked  rode  to  make  thee  free, 
Was  but  her  type,  as  to  foretel. 
Thou  fhould'll:  bring  forth  one,  (hould  excel 
Her  bounty,  by  whom  thou  (liould'ft  have 
More  honour  than  (he  freedom  gave  ; 
And  that  great  («)  queen,  which  but  of  late 
Rul'd  this  land  in  peace  and  ftate. 
Had  not  been,  but  heaven  had  fworn, 
A  maid  (honld  reign  when  (he  was  born. 

Of  thy  ftrects  which  thou  hold'ft  bell, 
And  mod  frequent  of  the  reft, 
Happy  (/)  Mich-Parke  of  the  year. 
On  the  (^)  fourth  of  Auguft  there, 
Let  thy  Maids  from  Flora's  bowers. 
With  their  choice  and  daintieft  flowers 

(a)  Coventry  finely  walled. 

(6)  The  Ihciulder-bnne  iil  a  bnar  of  miEhty  bii;ncr!. 

{c)  Two  lamous  pilgtimaRcs,  the  one  in  Norfolk  the 

id)  Godiva",  duke  l#orrick's  wife,  who  obtained  the 
fVeedom  of  the  city,  of  her  hulband,  by  riding  tluoush  it 

(e';  Queen  Elizabctli. 

(/)  A  noted  llreet  in  Coventry. 

H)  His  mmrefs'*  birth-day. 


Deck  thee  up,  and  from  their  (lore. 
With  brave  garlands  crown  that  doof. 

The  old  man  palTmg  by  that  way, 
To  hi?  fon  in  time  (hall  fay. 
There  was  that  lady  born,  which  long 
To  after-ages  (hall  be  fijng ; 
Who  unawares  being  paffed  by. 
Back  to  that  houfe  (hall  caft  his  eyp. 
Speaking  my  verfes  as  he  goes. 
And  with  a  (igh  (hyt  ev'f  y  clofe. 

Dear  city,  travelling,  by  thee, 
When  thy  rifing  fpires  I  fee, 
Deftined  her  place  of  birth; 
Yet  meihinks  the  very  earth 
Hallowxd  is,  fo  far  as  1 
Can  thee  poITibly  defcry  : 
Then  thou  dwelling  iq  this  place, 
Hearing  fome  rude  hind  difgrace 
Thy  city  with  fome  fcurvy  thing. 
Which  fome  jefter  forth  did  bring, 
Speak  thefe  lines  where  thou  do'ft  come, 
And  (bike  the  flave  for  ever  dumb. 


To  the  Cambric-Britons,  atidtbiir  Harp, 
His  Ballad  of  AgincourU 

Fair  flood  tire  wind  for  France, 
When  we  our  fails  advance. 
Nor  now  to  prove  our  chance 

Longer  will  tarry ; 
But  putting  to  the  main, 
At  Kaux,  the  mouth  of  Seine, 
With  all  his  martiijl  train, 

Landed  King  Harry. 

And  taking  many  a  fort, 
Furnifli'd  in  warlike  fort. 
Marched  towards  Agincourt 

In  happy  hour; 
Skirmifliing  d.ay  by  day 
With  thofe  that  ftop'd  his  way. 


Where  the  French 


gen 


rail 


With  all  his  powf  r. 

Which  in  his  height  of  pride, 
King  Henry  to  deride. 
His  ranfom  to  provide 

To  the  king  fending. 
Which  he  negleds  the  while. 
As  from  a  nation  vile 


Yet  with  a 


"gry 


fmile. 


Their  fall  portending. 

And  turning  to  his  men, 
Quoth  our  brave  Henry  then, 
Though  they  to  one  be  ten. 

Be  not  amazed. 
Yet,  have  we  well  begun 
Battles  fo  bravely  won 
Have  ever  to  the  fun 

By  fame  been  jaifed. 


And  for  myfelf,  quoth  he, 
"rhismyfullreftfhallbe, 
England  ne'er  mourn  for  me, 

Nor  more  efteem  me. 
Viftor  I  will  remain. 
Or  on  this  earth  lie  flai«. 
Never  fliall  ihe  fuftain 

Lofs  to  redeem  me. 

Poitiers  and  Creffy  tell, 

When  moft  their  pride  did  fwell. 

Under  our  fwords  they  fell, 

No  lefs  our  (kill  is. 
Than  when  our  grandfire  great, 
Claiming  the  regal  feat. 
By  many  a  warlike  feat, 

Lop'd  the  French  lilies. 

The  Duke  of  York  fo  dread, 
The  eager  vaward  led ; 
With  the  main  Henry  fped, 

Amongft  his  henchmen. 
Excefter  had  the  rear, 
A  braver  man  not  there, 
O  Lord  how  hot  they  were 

On  the  faUe  Frenchmen  1 

They  now  to  fight  are  gone. 
Armour  on  armour  flione, 
Drum  now  to  drum  did  groan, 

To  hear,  was  wonder ; 
That  with  cries  they  make. 
The  very  earth  did  fliake, 
■  Trumpet  to  trumpet  fpake. 

Thunder  to  thunder. 

Well  it  thine  age  became, 
O  noble  Erpingham, 
Which  did  the  fignal  aim 

To  our  hid  forces ; 
When  from  a  meadow  by, 
I.ike  a  ftorm  fuddenly. 
The  Englilh  archery 

Stuck  the  French  horfss. 

With  Spanifli  yew  fo  ftrong. 
Arrows  a  cloth-yard  long, 
That  like  to  ferpents  flung. 
Piercing  the  weather ; 


ODES. 

None  from  his  fellow  ftarts, 
But  playing  manly  parts. 
And  like  true  Englilh  hearts. 
Stuck  clofe  together. 

When  down  their  bows  they  threw. 
And  forth  their  bilbows  drew. 
And  on  the  French  they  flew  ; 

Not  one  was  tardy  ; 
Arms  were  from  fhoulders  fent. 
Scalps  to  the  teeth  were  rent, 
Down  the  French  peafants  went. 

Our  men  were  hardy. 

This  while  our  noble  kinet 
His  broad  fword  brandifl/ing, 
Down  the  French  hod  did  ding, 

As  to  o'erwhelm  it ; 
And  many  a  deep  wound  lent. 
His  arms  with  blood  befprent, 
And  many  a  cruel  dent 

Bruiied  his  helmet. 

Glo'fter,  that  duke  fo  good. 
Next  of  the  royal  blood. 
For  famous  England  ftood. 

With  his  brave  brother, 
Clarence,  in  fleel  fo  bright. 
Though  but  a  maiden  knight, 
Yet  in  that  furious  fight 

Scarce  fuch  another. 

Warwick  in  blood  did  iVadc, 
Oxford  tlie  foe  invade. 
And  cruel  daughter  made, 

Still  as  they  ran  up ; 
Suffolk  his  axe  did  ply, 
Beaumont  and  Willoughby 
Bare  them  right  doughtily, 

Ferrers  and  Fanhope. 

Upon  Saint  Crifpin's  day 
Fought  was  this  noble  fray. 
Which  fame  did  not  delay. 

To  England  to  carry ; 
O,  when  fliall  Englilhmen 
With  fuch  aas  fill  a  pen. 
Or  England  breed  again 

Such  a  King  Harry  ? 
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PASTORALS: 

CONTAINING 

ECLOGUES. 


To  the  Honour  of  my  Noble  Patron 

SIR   WALTER   ASTON: 

As  other  my  Poems,  fo  I  confecrate  thefemy  Pastoral  Posies 


M.  DRAYTON. 


TO  THE  READER  OF  HIS  PASTORALS. 


Somewhat  is  to  be  faid,  byway  of  general  pre- 
para:ive,  touching  the  name,  and  nature  of  Pallo- 
ral  poefy,  before  I  give  thee  my  Pallorals.  Paf- 
torals,  as  they  are  a  fpecies  of  poefy,  fignify  feign- 
ed dialogues,  or  other  fpecches  in  verfe,  fathered 
upon  herdfmen,  whether  opilionts,  iuiulci,  &c.  that 
ii  to  fay,  ftiepherds,  neat-herds,  &c.  who  are  or- 
dinary perfons  in  this  kind  of  poem,  worthily 
therefore  to  be  called  bafe,  or  low.  This,  as  all 
ether  forms  of  poefy  (excepting  perhaps  the  ad- 
mirable 1-atin  Pifcatories  of  that  noble  Neapoli- 
tan Sanazara)  hath  been  received  from  the  Greeks, 
and  as  at  the  fecond  hand,  from  the  Romans. 
The  fubje<ft  nf  Paftorals,  as  the  language  of  it 
ought  to  be  poor,  filly,  and  of  the  cfarfcll  woof 
in  appearance  ;  ncverthclcl's,  the  moft  high,  and 
moft  noble  matters  of  the  world  may  be  fhadow- 
ed  in  them,  and  for  certain  fometimes  are  :  But 
he  who  hath  almoft  nothing  palloril  in  his  Palto- 
rals,  but  the  name  (which  is  my  cafe)  deals  more 
plainly,  becaufe  JelraHo  vtlaminr,  he  fpeaks  of  moll 
weighty  things.     The  Greek  Pattorals  of  Theo- 


have  the  chief 


Whether  Virgil 


his  Bucolics  hath  kept  within  paftoral  humble 
nefs,  let  Scaligcr,  and  the  nation  of  learned  c< 
fors  difpute:  the  blelEng  which  came  in  them 
the  telUnioaial  majelly  of  the  ChriHian  .larr.c,  < 


of  Sibyls  monuments,  cited  before  Chrift's  birth 
mufl  ever  make  Virgil  venerable  with  me  :  And 
in  the  angels  fong  to  fhepherds  at  cur  Saviour's 
nativity,  Paftoral  poefy  fccms  confecrated  It  is, 
not  of  this  time  and  place  to  fhew  the  originals  of 
this  invention;  Jet  it  here  fuffice  to  have  pointed 
out  the  beft,  and  them  fo  old,  as  may  fcrve  for 
prefcription.  The  chief  law  of  Paftcrals  is  the 
iame  which  is  of  all  poefy,  and  of  all  wile  carriage, 
viz.  Decorum,  and  that  not  tobe  exceeded  without 
leave,  or  without  at  leaft  fair  warning.  For  fo 
did  Virgil,  when  he  wrote, 


-Paulo 


Mailer  Edmund  Spcnfer  had  done  enough  for 
the  immortality  of  his  name,  had  he  only  given 
us  his  Shepherd's  Kalendar,  a  mailer-piece  if  any. 
The  Colin  Clout  of  Skoggan,  under  King  Henry 
the  VII.  is  pretty  :  But  Barklcy's  Ship  of  Fools 
hath  twenty  wiler  in  it.  Spcnfer  is  the  prime  Pal- 
toialifb  of  England.  My  Paftorals  hold  upon  anew 
llrain,  mufl  Ipcak  for  themfelves,  and  the  tabor 
ftriking  up,  if  thou  haft  in  thee  any  country 
quicklilver,  thou  hadll  rather  be  at  thcipoit,  than 
hear  thereof.     Farewell. 


ECLOGUE     I. 


Phoeeds  full  out  his  yearly  conrfe  Iiad  run, 
(The  woeful  Wint«r  labouring  to  outwear) 
And  though  'twas  long  firft,  yet  at  length  begun 
To  heave  hinifelf  up  to  our  hen]ifphere, 

For  which  pleas'U  heaven  to  fee  this  happy  hour, 
O'ercome  with  joy  wept  many  a  filvtr  ihower. 

When  Philomel,  the  augur  of  the  Spring. 

Whofe  tunes  exprefs  a  brother's  trait'rous  faft, 

Whilftthe  frefh  grovcswithher  complaintsdoring, 

To  Cynthia  her  fad  tragedy  doth  aa. 

The  jocund  mirl  preach'd  on  the  highell  fpray, 
Sings  hii  love  forth,  to  fee  the  pleafant  May. 

The  crawling  fnake  againft  the  morning  fun, 
Like  Iris  Ihews  his  fundry  colour'd  coat, 
The  gioomy  fhades  and  tnvioufly  doth  Ihun, 
Raviih'd  to  hear  the  warbling  birds  to  rot. 

The  buck  forfakes  the  lawns  where  he  hath  fed, 
Fearing  the  hunt  fhould  view  his  velvet  head. 

Through  every  part  difperfed  is  the  blood, 
The  luflar  Spring  in  fulncfsof  her  pride  : 
Man,  bird,  and  beaft,  each  tree  and  every  flood. 
Highly  njoicing  in  tiiis  goodly  tide  : 

.Save  Rowland,  leaning  on  a  {a)  ranpike  tree, 


\V. 


with  i 


,  forlorn  with  woe  was  he. 


Great  God,quoth  hc,(with  hands rear'd  to  the  flcy) 
Thou  wife  Creator  of  the  flarry  hght, 
Whofe  wond'rous  works  thy  eflence  do  imply. 
In  the  dividing  of  the  day  and  night  : 

The  earth  relieving  with  the  teeming  Spring, 
Which  the  late  whiter  low  before  did  bring, 

O  thou  flrong  builder  of  the  firmament. 
Who  plac'd  phosbus  in  his  Sery  carr, 
And  for  the  planets  wifely  did  invent 
Their  fundry  manfjons,  that  they  fhould  not  jar. 
Appointing  PhcEbus  raiftrefs  of  the  night. 
From  Titans  flames  to  fetch  her  forked  light. 

From  that  bright  place  where  thou  reign'ft  alone, 
Whofe  floor  with  ilars  is  glorioufly  inchab'd  ; 
Before  the  foot-ftool  of  whofe  glittering  throne 
Thole  thy  high  orders  feverally  arc  plac'd. 
Receive  my  vows,  that  may  thy  court  afccndj 
Where  thy  clear  prcfence  all  the  powers  attend. 

Shepherds  great  Sovereign,  gracloufly  receive, 
Thofe  thoughts  to  thee  continually  ereifted, 
(j)  A  trje  V.  iih  .ige  beginning  to  decay  at  the  top. 


Nor  let  the  world  of  comfort  me  bereave, 

Whilft  I  before  it  fadly  lie  dejeaed, 

Whofe  fms,  like  fugs  that  overcloud  the  air, 
Darken  thofe  beams  which  promis'd  me  fo  fair. 

My  hopes  are  fruitlefs,  and  my  faith  is  vain, 
And  but  mere  (hews,  dif|ofed  me  to  moefc. 
Such  are  exalted  haftly  that  can  feign, 
.'Vnd  none  regards  juft  RtifUntt  of  the  RtcU. 

Tothofefat  pafturej, which  ilocks healthful  ke«p» 
Malice  denys  me  entrance  with  my  flieep. 

Yet  nill  I  nature  envioufly  accufe, 
Nor  blame  the  Heavens  thus  haplefs  me  to  make. 
What  they  impofe,  but  vainly  we  refufe. 
When  not  our  power  tlieir  punifliment  can  flake, 

Fortune  the  world  that  tov/zes  to  and  fro. 

Fickle  to  all,  ;<  eonflant  in  my  woe. 

This  only  refls,  time  {hall  devour  my  forrow. 

And  toafflidion  rniniller  relief. 

When  as  there  never  fliall  fucceed  a  morrow, 

Whofe  labouring  hours  fliall  lengthen  out   my- 
grief, 
Nor  inmry  breafl;  care  fit  again  fo  deep, 
Tiring  the  fad  night  with  diflieniper'd  fleep. 

And  when  that  time  expired  hath  the  date. 
What  wears  out  all  things,  laftly  perifli  muft. 
And  that  all-fearching  and  impartial  fate 
Shall  take  account  of  long-forgotten  duft. 
When  every  being  filently  fhall  ceafe, 
Lock'd  in  the  arms  of  everlafling  peace. 

Now  in  the  ocean  Titan  quench'd  his  flame. 
That  fummon'd  Cynthia,  to  fet  up  her  light. 
And  flie  the  near'fl  of  the  celeftial  frame. 
Sat  the  mofl:  glorious  on  the  brow  of  night ; 
When  the  poor  fwain,  with  heavinefs  opprefir. 
To  the  cold  earth  funk  fadly  down  to  reft. 


ECLOGUE.    If. 

AXmo. 

Might  my  youth's  mirth  become  the  aged; 
My  gentle  Ihepherd,  father  of  us  all. 
Wherewith  I  wonted  to  delight  my  phcfr-s 
When  to  their  fports  they  pWaftd  mc  to  call 
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Now  would  I  tune  my  (i)  mifldns  on  this  green, 
And  frame  my  vcrfe,  the  virtues  to  unfold 
Of  that  fole  Phcenix  hird,  my  life's  fole  queen, 
Whofe  locks  do  flain  the  three  times  burniih'd 
gold. 

But  melancholy  fettled  in  thy  fpleen, 
My  rhymes  feem  harfli  to  thy  unrelilh'd  tafte, 
Thy  wits  that  long  replenilh'd  have  not  been. 
Wanting  kind  moifture,  do  unkindly  wafte. 

WINKEN. 

Well,  wanton,  laugh  not  my  old  age  to  fcoin 
Nor  twit  me  fo,  my  fenfes  to  have  loft, 
The  time  hath  been,  when  as  my  hopeful  Morn 
Promis'd  as  much  as  now  thy  youth  can  boaft. 

Mj  direful  cares  been  drawn  upon  my  face, 
In  crooked  lines  with  age's  iron  pen. 
The  morphew  quite  difcoloured  the  place, 
Which  had  the  power  t'  attrad  the  eyes  of  men. 

What  mock'd  the  lily,  bears  this  tawny  dye. 
And  this  once  crimfon,  looks  thus  deadly  pale. 
Sorrow  hath  fet  his  foot  upon  mine  eye, 
And  hath  for  ever  perilhed  my  fale. 

A  cumber-world,  yet  in  the  world  am  left, 
A  fruitlefs  plot  with  brambles  overgrown  : 
Of  all  thofe  joys,  that  pleas'd  my  youth,  bereft, 
And  now  too  late  my  folly  but  bemoan. 

Thofe  dainty  ftrains  of  my  well-turned  reed. 
Which  many  a  time  have  pleas'd  the  curious  ears. 
In  me  no  more  ihofe  pleaiing  thoughts  do  breed. 
But  tell  the  errors  of  my  wand'ring  years. 

Thsfe  pois'ning  pills  been  biding  at  my  heart, 
Thofe  loathfome  drugs  unfeafon'd  youth  did  chaw, 
Not  once  fo  fweet,  but  now  they  be  as  tart ; 
Not  in  the  mouth,  \\  hat  they  are  in  the  maw. 

Even  fo  I  ween  ;  for  thy  old  age's  fever 
Deems  fweeteft  potions  bitter  as  the  gall, 
And  thy  cold  palate,  having  loft  the  favour, 
Receives  no  comfort  by  a  cordial. 

■WINKEN. 

As  thou  art,  once  was  I  a  gamefome  boy, 
l!l  winter'd  now,  and  aged  as  you  fee. 
And  well  1  know,  thy  fwallow-winged  joy 
Quickly  ftiall  vanifh  as  'tis  fled  from  me. 

When  on  the  arch  of  thy  eclipfed  eyes, 
-Time  ihall  have  deeply  charadler'd  thy  death, 
And  fun-burnt  age  thy  kindly  moifture  dries, 
'l,hy  wafted  lungs  be  niggards  of  thy  breath; 

Thy  brawrn-fall'n  arms  and  thy  declining  back 
To  the  fad  burthen  of  thy  years  ftiall  yield. 
And  that  thy  legs  their  wonted  force  ftiall  lack, 
Able  no  more  thy  wretched  trunk  to  wield. 

Now  am  I  like  the  knotty  aged  oak. 

Whom  wafting  time  hath  made  a  tomb  for  duft, 


That  of  his  branches  reft  by  tempeft's  ftroke, 
His  bark  confumes  with  canker-worms  and  luCL 

And  thoiigh  thou  feem'ft  like  to  the  bragging  brfer^ 
And  fpread'ft  thee  like  the  mornrlov'd  marygold, 
Yet  ftiall  thy  fap  be  fliortly  dry  and  feer. 
Thy  gaudy  blofforas  blemiftied  with  cold. 

Even  fuch  a'  wanton  and  unruly  fwain, 
Was  little  Rowland,  when  as  lately  he 
Upon  the  verge  of  yonder  neighb'ring  plaiS; 
Carved  this  rhyme  upon  a  beechen  tree. 

Then  this  great  univerfe  bo  lefs 

Can  ferve  her  praifes  to  exprefs : 

Betwixt  her  eyes,  the  poles  of  love, 

The  hoft  of  heavenly  beauties  move, 

Depainted  in  their  proper  ftories. 

As  well  the  fix'd  as  wandering  glories, 

Which  from  their  proper  orbs  not  go 

Whether  they  gyre  fwift  or  flow  : 

Where  from  their  lips,  when  ftie  doth  fpeafc. 

The  mnfic  of  thofe  fpheres  do  break. 

Which  their  harmonious  motion  breedeth  :' 

From  whofe  cheerful  breath  proceedeth 

That  balmy  fweetnefs  that  gives  birth  I 

To  every  offspring  of  the  earth  : 

The  ftrudare  of  whofe  gen'ral  frame, 

And  ftate  wherein  flie  moves  the  fame. 

Is  that  proportion,  heaven's  heft  treafure, 

Whereby  it  doth  all  poize  and  meafure, 

So  that  alone  her  happy  Cght 

Contains  perfeiftion  and  delight. 

O  divine  love,  which  fo  aloft  can  raife. 
And  lift  the  mind  out  of  the  earthly  mire. 
And  doft  infpire  us  with  fo  glorious  praife. 
As  with  the  heavens  doth  equal  man's  dcCre ; 

What  doth  not  help  to  deck  the  hgly  ftirine. 
With  Venus'  myrtle  and  Apollo's  tree  ? 
Who  will  not  fay  that  thou  art  moll  divine. 
At  leaft,  confefs  a  deity  in  thee  ? 

WINKEN. 

A  foolifti  boy,  full  ill  is  he  repay'd  : 

For  now  the  wanton  pines  in  endlefs  pain. 

And  fore  repents  what  he  before  mifiaid.  _ 

So  may  they  be,  which  can  fo  lewdly  feign.  ^ 

Now  hath  this  yonker  torn  his  trcfled  locks. 
And  broke  his  pipe  which  was  of  found  fo  fweet, 
Forfaking  his  companions  and  their  flocks, 
And  cafts  his  garland  loofely  at  his  feet. 

And  being  ftirowded  in  a  homely  coat, 
And  full  of  forrow  (I  him  fitting  by,) 
He  turn'd  his  rebeck  to  a  mournful  note. 
And  thereto  fung  this  doleful  elegy. 

Upon  a  bank  with  rofes  fet  about. 
Where  turtles  oft  fit  joining  bill  to  bill. 
And  gentle  fprings  fteal  foftly  murm'ring  out, 
Wafliing  the  foot  of  pleafure's  facred  hill-; 

There  little  I.ove  fore  wounded  lies. 

Hie  bew  and  arrows  broken. 


E  C  L  0  G  ir  E  S 
Bedew'd  with  tears  from  Venus"  eyes, 
Oh,  grievous  to  be  fpolicu  ! 


Bear  him  my  heart,  flain  with  her  fcornful  eye. 
Where  fticks  the  arrow  which  that  heart  did  kill, 
With  whole  fharp  pile,  requefb  him  e'er  he  die, 
About  the  fame  to  write  his  latell  will ; 

And  bid  him  fend  it  bai.k  to  me, 

At  inftant  of  his  dying, 

That  cruel,  cruel  She,  may  fee, 

My  faith  and  her  denying. 

His  chapel  be  a  mournful  cyprefs'  Ihade, 
And  for  a  chatitry  Philomers  fweet  lay. 
Where  prayers  fliall  continually  be  made 
By  pilgrim  lovers  paffing  by  that  way, 

With  nymphs  and  Ihepherds  yearly  moan, 

His  timelefs  death  bcwceping. 

In  telling  that  my  heart  alone 

Hath  his  laft  will  in  keeping. 

Woe'i  me  for  him  that  pineth  fo  in  pain, 
Alas,  poor  Rowland,  how  for  him  I  grieve ! 
That  fuch  a  bait  ftiould  breed  fo  foul  a  bane, 
Yet  Ihe  not  deign  his  forrow  to  relieve. 

WINKEN. 

Beware  by  him,  thou  foolilb  wanton  fwain, 
By  others  harms  thus  may'ft  thou  learn  to  heed  : 
Beauty  and  wealth  been  Iraught  with  high  difdain. 
The  night  draws  on :  come,  homeward  let  usfpeed. 


ECLOGUE    III. 


Rowland,  for  (hame,  awake  thy  drowfy  Mufe, 
Time  plays  the  Hunt's-up  to  thy  fleepy  head; 
Why  ly'fl:  thou  heti:,  whilil  we  are  ill  beftcad, 
Foul  idle  fwain  ? 

Who  ever  heard  thy  pipe  and  plmifing  vein. 
And  now  doth  hear  this  fcurvy  minftrelfy. 
Tending  to  nought,  but  beallly  ribaldry 
That  doth  not  Mufe  > 

Then  flumber  not  with  dull  Endymion, 
But  tune  thy  reed  to  dapper  verilayes. 
And  fmg  a  while  of  blelltd  Beta's  praife, 
Of  none  but  fhe. 

Above  the  reft  fo  happy  may'ft  thou  be, 
Foe  learned  Colin  lays  his  pipes  to  gage, 
And  is  to  Fayric  gone  a  pilgrimage, 
The  more  our  moan. 

ROWLAND. 

What,  Beta,  (hepherd  ?  Ihe  is  Pan's  belov'd, 
Fair  Beta's  prail'e  beyond  our  Drain  doth  ftretch, 
A  note  tuo  high  for  my  poor  pipe  to  reach. 
An  oaten  reed. 


unfit  to  fpeak  of  worthy's  deed, 
'  fong  unto  a  lov/er  key. 


The  moft  ■ 

I'll  let      ,        ^ ^, 

Whereas  a  horn-pipe  I  may  lifely  play, 
And  unrcprov'd. 


With  flattery  my  Mufe  could  never  fedge. 
Nor  could  this  vain  fcurrility  affciSt, 
From  loofer  youth  to  win  a  light  refpeift. 
Too  bafe  and  vile. 


Me  that  doth  make,  that  I  care  not  the  while, 
Myfelf  above  Tom  Piper  to  advance, 
Which  fo  beftirs  him  at  the  Morrice  dante^ 
For  penny  wage. 

PERICIN. 

Rowland,  fo  toys  efteemcd  ofte|i  are, 
.And  faihions  ever  vary  with  the  time. 
But  fmce  the  fcalon  doth  require  iome  rhyme, 
With  lufty  glee. 

Let  me  then  hear  that  roundelay  of  thee. 
Which  once  thou  fang'ft  to  me  in  Janevier, 
When  Robin  Redbreaft  fitting  on  a  biicr, 
The  burthen  bare. 

ROWLAND. 

Well,  needs  I  mnft,  yet  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Yet  were  not  Beta,  fuie,  I  would  not  fing, 
Whofe  praife  the  echoes  ctafe  not  yet  to  ring 
Up  to  the  ikies. 

PERKIN. 

Be  blithe,  good  Rowland  then,  and  clear  thineeyc?) 
And  fince  good  Robin  to  his  rood  is  gone, 
Supply  his  want,  and  put  two  parts  in  one, 
I'o  fliew  thy  art. 

Stay,  Thames,  to  hear  my  long,  thou  great  ani 

famous  flood. 
Beta  alone  the  Phoenix  is  of  all  thy  watry  brood, 

The  queen  of  virgins  only  fhe, 

The  king  of  floods  allotting  thee 
Of  all  the  reft,  be  joyful  then  to  fee  this  happy  day. 
Thy  Beta  now  alone  Ihall  be  the  fubjeCl  of  my  lay. 

With  dainty  and  delightfome  drains  of  dapper 

verilayes: 
Come  lovely  fliepherds,  fit  by  me,  to  tell  our  Be- 
ta's praife  ; 
And  let  us  Inig  fo  high  a  verfe. 
Her  fovereign  virtues  to  rehearfe,  [fi"g< 

That  little  birds  Ihall  filcnt  fit  to  hear  us  fhepherds 
Whilft  rivers  backward  bend  their  courfe,  and  flovir 
up  to  their  fpriug. 

Range  all  thy  fwans,  fair  Thames,  together  on  ^ 

"rank, 
And  place  them  each  in  their  degree  upon  thy 

winding  bank. 
And  let  them  fct  together  all. 
Time  keeping  with  the  waters  fall : 
And  crave  the  tuneful  nightingale  to  help  them 

with  her  lay. 
The  woofel  and  the  troftle-cock,  chief  JnuCc  of 

our  May. 


See  what  a  troop  of  nymphs. 


leading  hand 


In  fuch  a  number  that  well-near  they  take  up  all 
the  ftrand  : 
And  bark  how  merrily  they  fing. 
That  makes  th«  neighbouring  mcjdows  ring, 
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And  Beta  comes  before  alone,  clad  in  a  purple  pall. 
And  as  the  queen  of  all  the  reft,  doth  wear  a  co- 


Trim  up  her  golden  trclTes  with  Apollo's  facred 

tree,  [be, 

Whofe  tutage  and  efpccial  care  I  wifh  her  ftill  to 

That  for  his  darling  hath  prepared 

A  glorious  crown  as  her  reward, 
Not  fuch  a  golden  crown  as  haughty  Csfar  wears, 
But  fuch  a  glittering  ftarry  one  as  Ariadne  bears. 

Maids,  get  the  choiceft  flowers,  a  garland  and 

entwine,  [eglantine, 

Nor  pinks,  nor  panfics,  let  there  want,  be  fure  of 

See  that  there  be  ftore  of  lilies, 

(Call'd  of  fliephcrds  dafTadiUies) 

Witli  rofes  damaft,  white,  and  red,  the  deareft 

fleur-de-lis. 
The  cowflip  of  Jerufalem,  and  clove  of  Paradife. 

O  thou  great  eye  of  heaven,  the  day's  moft  deareft 

light,  [night. 

With  thy  bright  filler  Cynthia,  tlie  glory  of  the 

And  thofe  that  make  ye  fevcn. 

To  us  the  near'ft  of  heaven. 
And  thou  O  gorgeous  Iris,  with  all  thycolours  dy'd, 
AVhen  fhe  ftreams  forth  her  rays,  then  daflit  is  all 


In  thee  whilft  flie  beholds.  (0  flood,  her  heavenly 

face. 
The  fca-gods  in  their  wat'ry  arms  would  gladly 

her  embrace, 
Th'  enticing  Syrens  in  their  lays. 
And  Tritons  do  refound  her  praifc, 
Hafting  with  all  the  ff  eed  tJiey  can  unto  the  fpa- 

cious  fea, 
And  through  M  Neptune's  court  proclaim   our 

Beta's  holy  day. 

O  evermore  refreOi  the  root  of  the  fat  olive  tree. 
In  whofe  fwcet  Ciadow  ever  may  thy  banks  pre- 
ferved  be, 
V/ith  bay*  that  poets  do  adorn, 
Aud  myrtle  of  chaiie  lovers  worn, 
Tliai  fair  may  be  the  fruit,  the  boughs  preferved 

by  peace, 
Atid  let  the  mournful  cvprefs  die.  and  here  for  ever 
ceafe. 

We'll  fl.rew  the  ihore  with   pearl,  where   Beta 

wal'its  alone, 
And  we  will  pave  her  furamer  bower  with  the 
rich  Indian  ftone. 
Perfume  the  air  and  make  it  fweet. 
For  fuch  a  goddcfs  as  is  lueet,  [light, 

For  if  her  eyes  for  puriiy  contend  witj)  1  itan's 
Na  marvel  then  although  their  beams  do  dazzle 
human  fight. 

Sound  loud  your  trumpets  then  from   London's 

bltiefc  towers. 
To  beat  the  ftormy  tempcas  back,  and  calm  the 

rrging  Ihq.vcts, 


Set  the  cornet  with  the  flute 

The  orpharion  to  the  lute. 
Tuning  the  tabor  and  the  pipe  to  the  fwcet  violin--, 
And  mock  the  thunder  in  the  air  with  the  loui 
clarions. 

Beta,  long  may  thine  altars  fmoke  with  yearly  fa- 
crifice 

And  long  thy  facred  temples  may  their  high  days 
folemnize. 
Thy  (hephcrds  watch  by  day  and  night. 
Thy  maids  attend  thy  holy  light. 

And  thy  large  empire  flretch  her  aims  from  e»ft 
into  the  weft. 

And  Albion  on  the  Appenin's  advance  her  con- 
quering creft. 

FERKIN. 

Thanks,  gentle  Rowland,  for  thy  roundelay, 
And  as  for  Beta,  burden  of  thy  fong, 
The  fhephcrds  gooddefs  may  Ihe  flourifh  long. 
And  happy  be. 

And  not  ("ifdain  to  be  belov'd  of  thee  : 
Triumphing  Albion,  clap  thy  hands  for  joy, 
That  haft  lo  long  not  tafted  of  annoy. 
Nor  that  thou  may. 

Shepherd,   and  when  my  milk-white  ewes  have 

vean'd. 
Beta  flia'll  have  the  fiiftling  of  the  fold, 
Yea  though  the  horns  were  of  the  pureft  gold. 
And  the  fine  fleece,  the  richeft  purple  grain. 

PERKIN. 

Believe  me,  asl  am  true  fliepherds  Twain, 
Then  for  thy  love  all  others  I  foi  fake, 
And  unto  thee  myfclf  I  do  betake. 
With  faith  unfcign'd. 


ECLOGUE    IV. 


MOTTO. 

Shepherd,  why  creep  we  in  this  iowiy  vein, 
As  though  our  llorc  no  belter  us  affords  > 
And  in  this  feafon  when  the  ftiiring  fwam 
Makes  the  wide  field  found  with  great  thunu'r- 
ing  word.  ? 

Not  as  'twas  wont,  row  rural  be  our  rhymes, 
Shepherds  of  late  are  waxed  wond'roui  neat:     > , 
Though  tliey  were  richer  in  the  former  times. 
We  be  enra^gd  v.  ith  rao.'-e  Uhidly  heat. 

The  wither'd  laurel  frefiiiy  grows  again, 
\;'hich  Cmply  ftiadow'd  the  Pierian  fpring,        / 
Which  oft  invites  the  folitary  fwain 
Thitlier,  to  hear  thofe  facred  virgins  fing  : 

Then  if  thy  mufe  have  fper.t  her  wonted  zeal. 
With  wither'd  twiftsthy  forehead  Ciall  be  buuolli 
But  if  with  thefe  ftie  dare  advance  her  fail, 
Amcngfi;  the  bsft  then  r.'.;y  flie  U:  rer.own'd. 


ECLOGUES. 


Shepherd,  thefe  men  at  mighty  things  do  aim, 
And  therefore  prefs  into  the  learned  troop, 
With  filed  plirafc  to  dignify  their  name, 
Elfe  with  the  world  fltut  in  this  fliameful  coop. 

But  fuch  a  fubjccSl  ill  befeemeth  me, 
For  I  muft  pipe  amongft  the  lowly  fort, 
Thofe  filly  herd-grnoms  who  have  laugh'd  to  fee, 
When  I  by  moou-fliine  made  the  fairies  fport. 

Who  of  the  toils  of  Hercules  will  treat, 
And  put  his  hand  to  an  eternal  pen. 
In  fuch  high  labours  it  behoves  he  fweat. 
To  foar  beyond  the  ufual  pitch  of  men  : 

Such  monfter-tamers  who  would  take  in  hand. 
As  have  ty'd  up  the  triple-headed  hound. 
Or  of  thole  giants  which  'gaiiift  heaven  durft  Hand, 
Whofe  ftrength  the  gods  it  troubled  to  confound  : 

Who  lifteth  with  fo  mighty  things  to  niell, 
And  dares  a  taflc  fo  great  to  undertake, 
Should  raife  the  black  inhabitants  of  hell, 
And  ftir  a  tempeft  on  the  Stygian  lake. 

He  that  to  worlds  pyramids  will  build 

On  thofe  great  heroes  got  by  heavenly  powers, 

Should  have  a  pen  mofl:  plentifully  fiU'd 

In  the  full  ftrcanis  of  learned  Maro's  fhowers, 

Who  will  foretcl  mutations,  and  of  men, 
Of  future  things  and  wifely  will  inquire. 
Before  (hould  Ilumber  in  that  Ihady  den, 
That  often  did  with  prophefy  infpirc. 

Soothfaying  Sybils  fleeping  long  agone. 
We  have  their  reed,  but  few  have  con'd  their  art, 
And  the  {a)  Welfli  wizard  cleaveth  to  a  ftone, 
No  oracles  more  "wonders  fhall  impart. 

When  (4)  him  this  round  that  neareft  over-ran, 
His  labouring  mother  to  this  light  did  bring. 
The  fweat  that  then  from  Orpheus'  ftatue  tan, 
Foretold  the  prophets  had  vvhereon  to  fing. 

,     When  virtue  had  allotted  her  a  pri/.e. 
The  oakeh  garland,  and  the  laurel  crown. 
Fame  then  rcfum'd  her  lofry  wings  to  rife. 
And  plumes  were  honour'd  with  the  purple  gown. 

When  firft  religion  with  a  golden  chain 

Men  unto  fair  civility  did  draw. 

Who  fent  from  heaven  brought  juftice  forth  again. 

To  keep  the  good,  the  viler  fort  to  awe. 

That  fimple  age  as  Cmple  fung  of  love, 
Till  third  of  empire  .ind  of  earthly  fways. 
Drew  the  good  fhcpherd  from  his  lafs's  glove, 
To  Cng  of  flaughter,  and  tumultuous  frays. 

Then  Jove's  love-theft  was  privily  defcry'd, 
How  he  play'd  falfe  play  in  Amphitrio's.  bed, 

(a)  Merlin. 

(t)  Alexaiiacr  the  GicM, 

VflL.Ill, 


And  young  Apollo  in  the  mount  of  Idc, 
Gave  Oenon  phyCc  for  her  maidenhead. 

The  tender  grafs  was  then  the  fofteft  bed ; 
The  pleafant'ft  {hades  eftcem'd  the  ftatelieft  halls: 
No  belly-churl  with  Bacchus  banqueted. 
Nor  paiutcd  rags  then  cover'd  rotten  walls : 

Then  fimple  love,  by  fimple  virtue  fway'd. 
Flowers  the  favours,  which  true  faith  revealed, 
Kindnefs  again  with  kindncfs  was  repjy'd, 
And  with  fweet  kiffes  covenants  were  fealed. 


And  beauty's  felf  by  herfelf  bealitify'd, 
Scorn'd  paintings  pergit,  and  the  borrow'il  hair, 
Nor  monftrous  forms  deformities  did  hide, 
The  foul  to  varnilh  with  compounded  fair. 

The  purefl  fleece  then  cover'd  the  pure  fldn  t 
For  pride  as  then  with  Lucifer  remain'd ; 
lU-favour'd  fafhions  then  were  to  begin. 
Nor  wholefomeclotheswithpoifoned  liquor  ftain'i. 

But  when  the  bowels  of  the  earth  were  fought, 
Whofe  golden  entrails  mortals  did  efpy, 
Into  the  world  all  mifchief  then  was  brought, 
Tbij  fram'd  the  mint,  that  coin'd  our  mifery. 

The  lofty  pines  were  prcfently  hew'd  down, 
And  men,  fea-monfters,  fwam  the  braky  flood, 
In  wainfcot  tubs  to  feek  out  worlds  unknown. 
For  certain  ill,  to  leave  afl'ured  good. 

The  fteed  was  tam'd  and  fitted  to  the  field, 
That  ferves  a  fubjefl  to  the  rider's  laws. 
He  that  before  ran  in  the  paftures  wild, 
Felt  the  ftiff  curb  controul  his  angry  jaws. 

The  Cyclops  then  ftood  fvveating  to  the  fire, 
The  ul'e  thereof  in  foft'ning  metals  found, 
That  did  ftraight  limbs  in  flubborn  fteel  attire. 
Forging  Iharp  tools  the  tender  flefli  to  wound. 

The  city  builder  then  entrench'd  his  towers; 
And  laid  his  weahh  within  the  walled  town. 
Which  afterward  in  rough  and  ftormy  ftow'rs 
Kindled  the  fire  that  burnt  his  bulwarks  down. 

This  was  the  fad  beginning  of  our  woe. 
That  was  fiom  hell  on  wretched  mortals  hurl'd, 
And  from  this  font  did  all  thofe  mifchiefs  flow, 
Whofe  inundation  drowneth  all  the  world. 

MOTTO. 

Well,  fhepherd,  well,  the  golden  age  is  gone, 
Wilhes  no  way  revoke  that  which  is  pail : 
Small  wit  there  were  to  make  two  griefs  of  one ; 
And  our  complaints  we  vainly  fliould  but  wafte. 

Liften  to  me  then,  lovely  fhcpherd  lad. 

And  thou  fhalt  hear,  attentive  if  thou  be, 

A  pretty  tale  1  of  my  grandame  had, 

One  winter's  night  when  there  were  none  but  we, 

GOKBO. 

Shepherd,  fay  on,  fo  may  we  pafs  the  time, 
I'hcre  IS  no  doubt,  it  is  fome  worthy  rhyme. 
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Far  in  tlie  country  of  Arden, 

There  won'd  a  knight,  hight  Caffamen, 

Asboldaslfenbras: 
Fell  was  he  and  eager  bent, 
In  battle  and  in  tournament. 

As  was  the  good  Sir  Topa?. 
He  had,  as  antique  ftorics  tell, 
A  daughter  cleaped  Dowlabel, 

A  maiden  fair  and  free. 
And  for  fce  was  her  father's  heir. 
Full  well  (he  was  ycond  the  leir 

Of  mickle  courtefy. 
The  filk  well  couth  fhe  twift  and  twine. 
And  make  the  fine  march-pine, 

And  with  the  needle-work  ; 
And  Cie  couth  help  the  pried  to  fay 
His  mattins  on  a  holy-day 

And  dig  a  plalm  io  kirk. 
She  wore  a  frock  of  frolic  green, 
Mightwellbecome  amaidenqueen. 

Which  feenily  was  to  fee ; 
A  hood  to  that  fo  neat  and  fine, 
1b  colour  lite  the  columbine, 

I  wrought  full  featouDy. 
Her  features  all  as  frefh  above. 
As  is  the  grafs  that  grows  by  Dove, 

And  lythe  as  lafs  of  Kent. 
Her  (kin  as  foft  as  Lemfter  wool. 
As  white  as  fnow,  on  Pcakifh  Hull, 

Or  fwan  that  fwims  in  Trent. 
This  maiden  in  a  morn  betime. 
Went  forth  when  May  was  in  the  prime. 

To  get  fweet  fetywall, 
The  honey-fuckle,  the  harlock, 
1  he  lily,  and  the  lady-fmock, 

To  deck  her  fummer  hall. 
Thus  as  Ihe  wander'd  here  and  there; 
And  picked  off  the  bloomy  brier, 

She  chanced  to  efpy 
A  fliepherd  fitting  on  a  bank, 
Like  Chanty-dear  he  crowned  crank. 

And  pip'd  full  merrily. 
He  learn'd  his  (heep,  as  he  him  lift. 
When  he  would  whittle  in  his  fift. 

To  feed  about  him  round. 
Whilft  he  full  many  a  carrol  fang. 
Until  the  fields  and  meailows  rang. 

And  all  the  woods  did  found. 
In  favour  this  fame  fliepherd  fwain 
Was  like  the  bedlam  Tamerlane, 

Which  held  proud  kings  in  awe  : 
But  meek  as  any  lamb  might  be  ; 
And  innocent  of  ill  as  he 

Whom  his  lewd  brother  flaw. 
The  (hepher  j  wore  a  Iheep-gray  cloak, 
Whi'h  was   f  the  fineft  lock, 

That  could  be  cut  wirh  fl-.eer. 
His  mi'tens  were  of  bauzcns  Ikin, 
His  cpikers  were  of  cordiwin. 

His  hood  of  miniveer. 
His  aul  and  lingcl  in  a  thong, 
tjis  tcr-box  on  his  brr.sd  belt  hung, 

His  bre  ch  of  Coimree  blue. 


Full  crifp  and  curled  were  his  locks. 
His  brows  as  white  as  Albion  rocks. 

So  like  a  lover  true. 
And  piping  ftill  he  fpent  the  day, 
So  merry  as  the  popinjay. 

Which  liked  Doivfabcl; 
That  would  fhe  ought,  or  would  fhe  nought. 
This  lad  would  never  from  her  thought, 

She  in  love-longing  fell. 
At  length  fhe  tucked  up  her  frock, 
White  as  a  Uly  was  her  fmock. 

She  drew  the  fhepherd  nigh  : 
But  then  the  fliepherd  pip'd  a  good. 
That  all  his  ftieep  forfook  their  food. 

To  hear  tliis  melody. 
Thy  flieep,  quoth  fhe,  cannot  be  lean, 
That  have  a  jolly  fhepherd  fwain. 

The  which  can  pipe  fo  well : 
Yea  but  (faith  he)  their  fhepherd  may, 
If  piping  thus  he  pine  away. 

In  love  cf  Dowfabel. 
Of  love,  fond  boy,  take  thou  no  keep. 
Quoth  Die,  look  well  unto  thy  fiieep, 

Lett  they  Ihould  hap  to  ftray. 
Quoth  he,  fo  had  I  done  full  well. 
Had  I  not  feen  fair  Dowfabel 

Come  forth  to  gather  May. 
With  that  fhe  'gan  to  vail  her  head, 
Her  cheeks  were  hke  the  rofes  red. 

But  not  a  word  fhe  faid. 
With  that  the  fhepherd  'gan  to  frown. 
He  threw  his  pretty  pipes  adown. 

And  on  the  ground  him  laid. 
Saith  flie,  I  may  not  ftay  till  night, 
And  leave  my  fummer  hall  undight, 

And  all  for  love  of  thee. 
My  cote,  faith  he,  nor  yet  my  fold. 
Shall  neither  fheep  nor  (bepherd  hold, 

Except  thou  favour  me. 
Saith  {he,  yet  lever  I  were  dead. 
Than  I  fhould  lofe  my  maidenhead, 

And  all  for  love  of  men. 


Saith  he,  ye 


:  you  1 


ikind. 


If  in  your  heart  you  cannot  find 

To  love  us  now  and  then. 
And  I  to  thee  will  be  as  kind. 
As  Colin  was  to  Rofalind, 

Of  pourtefy  the  flower. 
Then  will  I  be  as  true,  quoth  fhe, 
As  ever  maiden  yet  might  be 

Unto  her  paramour. 
With  that  fhe  bent  her  fnow-white  knee, 
Down  by  the  fliepherd  kneeled  flie. 

And  him  fhe  fweetly  lift. 
With  that  the  fliepherd  whoop'd  for  joy. 
Quoth  he,  there's  never  fhepherd's  boy 

That  ever  was  fo  bl^ft. 

GORBO. 

Now  by  my  fheephook,  here's  a  taje  alone. 
Learn  me  the  fame,  and  I  will  give  thee  hir 
This  was  as  good  as  curds  for  our  Joan, 
When  at  a  night  wp  Ctten  by  the  fire. 

MOTTO. 

Why  gentle  Gorbo,  I'll  not  ftick  for  that, 
When  we  Ihall  meet  upon  fome  merry  day : 


ECLOGUES. 


But  fee,  whiltt  we  have  fet  us  down  to  chat, 
Yon  tykes  of  mine  began  to  fteal  away. 

And  if  thou  pleafe  to  come  unto  our  green, 
On  Lammas  day,  when  as  we  have  our  feaft, 
Thou  Ihalt  fit  next  unto  the  fliepherdb  queen, 
And  there  fliall  be  the  only  welcome  guelt. 


ECLOGUE    V. 

Come,  let  us  frolic  merrily,  my  fwain, 

Let's  fee  what  fpirit  there  quickens  yet  In  thee, 

If  there  fo  much  be  left  but  as  a  gram 
Of  the  great  {lock  of  antique  poefy. 
Or  living  but  one  flip  of  Phoebus'  facred  tree. 

Or  if  referv'd  from  time's  devouring  rage. 
With  his  fad  ruins  fcorning  once  to  fall, 

Any  memorial  left  thee  as  a  gage  : 
Or  the  delight  of  firuple  paftoral, 
May  thee  revive,  whom  care  fcems  to  appal. 

To  fortune's  orphans  nature  hath  bequeath'd 
What  mightieft  monarchs  feldom  have  poireft, 

From  higheft  heaven  this  influence  Is  breath'd. 
The  mod  divine  impreffion  of  the  breaft. 
And  whom  th' one  pines.the  other  oft  doth  feaft 

Nor  doth't  affeft  this  fond  gentility, 

Whereon  the  fool  world  open  mouthed  gazes, 

Thinking  itfelf  of  great  ability. 

That  it  a  great  great  grandCre's  glory  blazes. 
And  paints  out  fidions  in  untimely  phrafes. 

Idly  we  think  that  honour  can  inflame 

Thefe  moving  plflures,  made  but  for  the  flreet, 

(We  daily  fiudl  that  over-live  their  name. 
And  black  oblivion  is  their  winding  (beet. 
Their  glory  trodden  under  vulgar  feet. 

Envy  difcharging  all  her  poifon'd  darts. 

The  valiant  mind  is  temper'd  with  that  firci 

At  her  fierce  loofe  that  weakly  never  ftarts. 
But  in  defpight,  doth  force  her  to  retire. 
With  carelefs  feet  and  fpurns  her  in  the  mire. 

ROWLAND. 

I  may  not  fing  of  fuch  as  fall  or  climb. 
Nor  chant  of  arms,  and  of  heroic  deeds. 

It  fitteth  not  a  flieplurd's  rural  rhyme, 
Nor  U  agreeing  with  my  oaten  reeds  : 
Nor  from  my  fong  grofs  flattery  proceeds. 

On  the  world's  idols  I  do  hate  to  finile. 

Nor  fliall  their  names  e'er  in  my  page  appear. 

To  bolfter  bafcnefs  1  account  it  vile, 

'Tis  not  their  looks,  nor  greatnefs  that  1  fear. 
Nor  ftiall't  he  known  by  me,  that  fuch  there 
[were. 

No  fatal  dreads,  nor  fruitlefs  vain  delires, 
Low  caps  and  curt'fies  to  a  painted  wall. 

Nor  heaping  rotten  flicks  on  needlefs  fires. 
Ambitious  w  ays  to  climb,  nor  fears  to  fall, 
Nor  things  fo  bafc  do  I  affeft  at  all. 


MOTTO. 

If  thefe,  nor  thefe  may  like  thy  varying  quUl, 
As  of  too  high,  or  of  too  low  a  llrain, 

That  do  not  aptly  parallel  thy  fl^iU, 

Nor  well  agreeing  with  a  fliepherd's  vein, 
Subjefls  (fuppos'd)  ill  to  befecm  a  fwain. 

Then  tune  thy  pipe  to  thy  Idea's  pralfe. 

And  teach  the  woods  to  wonder  at  her  name, 

Thy  lowly  notes  fo  may'ft  thou  lightly  raife. 
And  thereby  others  happily  inflame  : 
Yet  thou  the  whilft  fl;and  fartheft  off  from  blame. 

Thy  temples  then  with  laurel  fliall  be  dight. 
When  as  thy  mufe  got  high  upon  her  wing. 

With  nimble  pinions  Ihali  direiSl  her  flight 

To  th' place  from  whence  all  harmoniesdofpring, 
To  rape  the  fields  with  touches  of  her  firing.     . 

ROWLAND. 

Shepherd,  fince  thou  fo  ftrongly  doft  perfuade,' 
And  her  jufl:  worth  fo  amply  us  affords, 

O  facred  fury,  all  my  powers  invade. 

All  fulnel's  flows  from  thy  abundant  hoards, 
Her  praife  requires  the  excellsnteft  words. 

Shall  I  then  firft  fing  of  her  heavenly  eye, 
To  it  attradling  every  other  fight  ? 

May  a  poor  fliepherd's  praife  afpire  fo  high,         ; 
Which  if  the  fun  fliould  give  us  up  to  night, 
The  ftars  from  it  fliould  fetch  a  purer  light. 

Or  that  fair  braw,  where  Beauty  keeps  her  flate, 
There  ftiU  refiding  as  her  proper  fphere. 

Which  when  the  world  flie  meaueth  to  amate, 
Wonder  invites  to  ftand  before  her  there. 
Throughout  the  world  the  praife  thereof  to  bear. 

Or  touch  her  cheek,  dear  nature's  treafury. 
Whereas  flic  fl;ores  th'  abundance  of  her  bllD, 

Where  of  herfclf  flie  'xa6ls  fuch  ufury. 

That  flie's  elfe  needy  by  inwealthying  this, 
And  like  a  mifer  her  rich  chefl:  doth  kifs. 

Or  thofe  pure  hands.  In  whofe  delicious  palms 
Love  takes  delight  the  palmeiler  to  play, 

Whofe  cryftal  fingers  dealing  heavenly  alms, 
Give  the  whole  wealth  of  all  the  world  away.- 
O,  who  of  thefe  fufliciently  can  fay  : 

Or  th'  ivory  columns,  which  this  fane  upbear. 
Where  Dian's  nuns  their  goddefs  to  adore, 

Before  her,  ever  facrlficlng  there. 

Her  hallow'd  altars  kneeling  (liU  before,  [more. 
Where  more  they  do  perform,  their  zeal  the 

Unconning  fhcpherd  of  thefe  praife  I  none, 
Although  furpufling,  yet  let  I  them  pafs, 

Nor  in  this  kind  her  excellence  is  fhewn. 
To  firg  of  thefe  not  my  Intent  it  was. 
Our  mufe  mud  undergo  a  weightier  mafs, 

And  be  dire6lerl  by  a  ftraighter  line. 

Which  me  mull  unto  higher  regions  guide, 
That  1  her  virtues  rightly  mav  define, 


THE   WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 


From  me  myfelf  that's  able  to  divide, 
Unlefs  by  them  my  weakness  be  fupp'.y'd. 

That  be  the  end  where."  1 1  only  aim, 

Which  to  perlorm,  I  faithfully  muft  ftriye, 

Fait  as  I  can  to  build  this  goodly  fr^me, 
And  every  part  fo  aptly  to  contrive. 
That  time  from  thii  example  may  derive. 

In  whom,  as  on  fome  well  prepared  ftage, 
Each  moral  virtue  acts  a  princely  part. 

Where  every  fcenc  pronounced  by  a  fage, 
Hath  the  true  fulnef^  both  of  wit  and  art. 
And  wifely  ftealeth  the  fpi-datoi's  heart; 

That  every  cenfure  worthily  doth  brook, 
And  unto  it  a  great  attention  draws, 

Int'  which  when  wifdom  doth  feverely  look. 
Often  therewith  Ihe  forced  is  to  paufe. 
To  yield  a  free  and  general  applaufe. 

Who  unto  goodncfs  can  ftie  not  excite, 
And  in  the  fame  not  teacheth  to  be  wife. 

And  deeply  feen  in  each  obfequious  rite. 
Wherein  of  that  fqme  myftery  there  lies. 
Which  her  fole  ftudy  is,  and  only  eiercife  ? 

Sut  the  great'ft  volume,  nor  exa(9;c{l  comment, 
Wherein  art  ever  abfoluteft  ihined, 

Nor  the  fraall'ft  letter  filling  up  the  margent. 
Yet  every  (pace  with  matter  interlined. 
In  th"  higheft  knowledge,  rightly  her  denned. 

O  !  if  but  fenfe  effciSlually  could  fee, 
What  is  in  her  t'  be  werthily  admired, 

Hov,  infinite  her  excellencies  be. 

The  date  of  which  can  never  be  expired, 
From  her  higii  praife  the  world  could  not  be 
hired. 

.But  fmce  that  heaven  mufl  only  be  the  mirror, 
Wherein  the  world  can  her  perfections  view. 

And  Fame  is  ftricken  filent  with  the  terror. 
Wanting  wherewith  to  pay  what  is  her  due. 
Colours  can  give  her  nothing  that  is  new. 

Then  Cnce  there  wants  ability  in  colours, 
Nor  pL'ncil  yet  fufficiently  can  blaze  her, 

far  her  I'll  make  a  mirror  of  my  dolours. 

And  in  my  tears  fbeeft'  look  herfelf  and  praife 

Her; 
Happy  were  I,  if  fuch  a  glafs  might  pleafe  her. 

Go,  gentle  winds,  and  whifper  in  her  ear. 
And  tell  Idea,  how  much  1  adore  her. 

And  you,  my  flocks,  report  ye  to  my  fair. 
How  far  (he  paffeth  all  that  went  before  her. 
And  as  their  goddefs  all  the  plains  adore  her. 

And  thou,  dear  brook,  by  whofe  pure  Clverftream 
Grow  thbfe  tall  oaks,  where  1  have  carv'd  her 

Convey  her  praife  to  Neptune's  wat'ry  realm, 
And  bid  die  Tritons  to  found  forth  her  fame, 
Until  wide  Neptune  fcarce  comaia  the  fame. 


Stay  there,  good  Rowland,  whither  art  thou  rapt^ 
Beyond  the  moon  that  flrivefl  thus  to  flrain  I 

Into  what  frenzy  lately  art  thou  hapt. 
That  in  this  fort  intoxicates  thy  brain. 
Much  difagreeing  from  a  (hepherd's  vein  ? 

Motto,  why  me  fo  flrangcly  Ihouldft  thou  tempt 
Above  my  Orength  with  th'  magic  of  her  ftyle  J 

The  fcope  of  which  from  limits  is  exempt. 
As  be  all  they  that  of  it  do  compile, 
Able  to  raife  the  fpirit  that  is  moft  vile. 

Didfl  thou  me  firft  unto  her  praifes  ftir. 
And  now  at  laft  dofl  thou  again  refufe  me  ? 

What  if  perhaps  with  too  much  love  I  err. 

And  that  therein  the  forward  raufe  abufe  me  ! 
The  caufe  thou  gav'fl  is  able  to  excufe  me. 

MOTTO. 

Rowland  then  ceafe,  referve  thy  plenteous  mufe. 
Till  future  time,  thy  fimple  oaten  reed 

Shall  with  a  far  more  glorious  rage  infufe. 
To  fing  the  glory  of  fome  worthy's  deed  : 
For  this  I  think,  but  little  fhall  thee  ftced. 

ROWLAND. 

Shepherd,  farewell,  the  ikies  begin  to  low'r, 
Yon  pitchy  cloud,  that  hangeth  ia  the  weft. 

Shews  us,  ere  long,  that  we  fhall  have  a  fliower  t 
Come,  let  us  home,  for  I  fo  think  it  beft. 
For  to  their  cotes  our  flocks  are  gone  to  reft, 

MOTTO. 

Content,  and  if  thou'lt  come  to  my  poor  cote. 
Although,  God  knows,  my  cheer  be  very  finall, 


For  wealth  with  me  was  i 


■yet 


ifloat : 


Yet  take  in  gree  whatever  do  befall, 

We'll  fit  and  turn  a  crab,  and  tune  a  madrigal. 


ECLOGUE   Vr. 

CORBO. 

Well  met,  good  Winken,  yfhither   doft  thoi^ 

wend  ? 
How  hafl;  thou  far'd,  old  fhepherd,  many  a  year  ? 
His  days  in  darknefs  thus  can  Winken  fpend, 
Who  I  have  known  for  piping  had  no  peer  ? 

Where  be  thofe  fair  flocks  thou  wert  wont  to 

guide  ? 
What,  be  they  dead,  or  hapt  in  fome  mifchance  { 
Or  mifchief  thee  their  mafler  doth  betide  ? 
Or  lordly  love  hath  cafl  thee  in  a  trance  i 

What,  man,  let's  ftill  be  merry  while  we  may. 
And  take  a  truce  with  forrow  for  a  time. 
The  whilfl  we  pafs  this  weary  winter's  day, 
In  reading  riddles,  or  in  making  rhyme. 

A  woe's  me,  Gorbo,  mirth  is  far  away. 
Nor  may  it  fojourn  with  fad  difcontent, 
d  !  blame  me  not  (to  fee  this  difmal  day) 
Then,  though  my  poor  heart  it  in  pieces  rwtj 


E  C  I.  O  G  il  E 


My  tunc  !?  ttirn'd  Into  a  fwan-litce  fong, 
TJiat  bed  becomes  me  drawing  to  my  death. 
Till  which,  methinks,  that  every  hour  is  long, 
My  breaft  become  a  prifon  to  my  breath. 

Nothing  more  lothfome  than  the  cheerful  light, 
Com'n  is  my  night,  when  once  appears  the  day  : 
The  bleflVd  fun  is  odious  to  my  fight, 
Nol"  found  me  liketh,  but  the  fcreech  owl's  lay. 

GORBO. 

What,  mayft  thou  be  that  old  Winken  de  Word, 
That  of  all  flicphcrds  wert  the  man  alone,  [board, 
Which  once  with  laughter  (hook'lt  the  Ihepherds 
With  thine  own  madnefs  lafbly  overthrown  ? 

1  think,  thou  doll  in  thy  declining  age, 
Or  for  the  loofeuefs  of  thy  youth  art  forry, 
And  therefore  vow'ft  fome  folemn  pilgrimage, 
To  holy  C^)  Hayle's  or  (</)  Patrick's  purgatory. 

Come,  fit  we  down  undci-  this  hawthorn  tree. 
The  morrow's  light  (hall  lend  us  day  enough. 
And  let  us  tell  of  Gawen,  or  Sir  Guy, 
Of  Robin  Hood,  or  of  old  Clem  a  Clough. 

Or  elfc  fome  rnmant  unto  us  areed. 

By  former  fliepherds  taught  thee  in  thy  youth, 

Of  noble  lords  and  ladies  gentle  deed. 

Or  of  thy  love,  or  of  thy  lafs's  truth. 

Shepherd,  no,  no,  that  world  with  me  is  pad, 
Merry  was  it,  when  we  thofe  toys  might  tell: 
But 'tis  not  now  as  when  thou  faw'ft  me  laft, 
A  great  mifchance  me  fince  that  time  befell. 

Elpiiin  is  dead,  and  in  his  grave  is  laid, 
O !  to  report  it,  how  my  heart  it  grieveth ! 
Cruel  that  fate(  that  fo  the  time  betray'd. 
And  of  our  joys  untimely  us  depriveth. 

GORBO. 

Is  it  ifor  him  thy  tender  heart  doth  bleed  ? 
For  him  that  living  was  the  fiicphetds  pride  : 
Never  did  death  fo  mercilefs  a  deed, 
111  hath  he  done,  and  ill  may  him  betide  : 

Nought  hath  he  got,  nor  of  much  more  can  boaft, 
Nature  is  paid  the  utmoft  of  her  due, 
Pan  hath  receiv'd  fo  dearly  that  him  coft  : 
O  heavens,  his  virtues  did  belong  to  you  ! 

Do  not  thou  then  incefTantly  complain, 
Beft  doth  the  mean  befit  the  wife  in  mourning : 
And  to  recall  that,  labour  not  in  vain. 
Which  is  by  fate  prohibited  returning. 

WINKEN. 

Wer't  for  the  bed  this  prefcnt  world  affords, 
Shepherd,  our  forrows  might  be  eas'ly  cafl, 
But,  oh,  bis  lofs  requireth  more  than  words, 
Nor  it  fo  {lightly  can  be  overpaft. 

When  his  fair  flocks  he  fed  upon  the  down3, 
The  poorefb  (hepherd  fuffered  not  annoy  : 

(r)  An  ancient  pilOTimace  in  Gloccllcrftilvc.  called  tlie 
Holv-Rnnd  of  HiylcJ. 
i.d!  Tliit  faicouE  cave  of  Ireliod. 


Now  are  we  fubjeift  to  thofe  beaftly  ctewns. 
That  all  out-  mirth  would  utterly  dellroy. 

Long  after  he  was  flirowded  in  the  earth, 
The  bii-ds  for  forrow  did  forbear  to  fmg, 
.Shepherds  forewent  their  wonted  fummer's  mirth, 
Winter  therewith  outwore  a  double  fpring. 


That  had  not  nature  laftly  call'd  to  mind 
The  near  approaching  of  her  o'.vn  decay, 
Things  (hould  have  gone  contrary  unto  kind, 
And  to  the  duos  all  was  like  to  fway. 

The  nymphs  forbear  In  filver  fprings  to  look, 
With  fundry  flowers  to  braid  their  yellow  hair, 
And  to  the  deferts  fadly  them  betook, 
So  much  oppreft,  and  overcome  with  care. 

And  for  his  fake  the  early  wanton  Iambs, 
That'mongft  the  hillocks  wont  to  (kip  and  play, 
Sadly  ran  bleating  to  their  careful  dams. 
Nor  would  their  foft  lips  to  the  udders  lay, 

The  groves,  the  mountains,  and  the  plcafant  heath. 
That  wonted  were  with  roundelays  to  ring, 
Are  blaftfd  now  with  the  cold  northern  breath. 
That  not  a  fliepherd  takes  delight  to  fmg. 

Who  would  not  die  when  Elphin  nOvv  is  gone  ? ' 
Living,  that  was  the  Ihepherds  true  delight. 
With  whofe  bleft  fpirit  (^ attending  him  alone) 
Virtue  to  heaven  diredlly  took  her  flight. 

Only  from  fools  he  from  the  %vorld  did  fly,  [bring, 
Knowing  the  time  ftrange  monfters  furili  fhould 
That  fhould  his  lading  poefy  deny. 
His  worth  and  honour  raihly  cenfuring : 

Whild  he  aloft  with  glorious  wings  is  borne, 
Singing  with  angels  in  the  gorgeous  &y. 
Laughing  even  kings  and  their  delights  to  fcorn, 
And  all  thofe  fots  that  them  do  deify. 

And,  learned  fhephefd,  thou  to  time  (halt  b've. 
When  their  falfe  names  are  utterly  forgotten. 
And  fame  to  thee  eternity  (hall  give. 
When  with  their  bones  their  fepulchres  are  rotten. 

Nor  mournful  cyprefs,  nor  fad  widbwing  yew. 
About  thy  tomo  to  profper  (hall  be  feen. 
But  bay  and  myrtle  which  be  ever  new. 
In  fpite  of  winter  flouhihing  and  green. 

Summer's  long*d  day  (hall  (hepherds  not  fuffice, 
To  Ct  and  tell  full  dories  of  thy  praife, 
Nor  (hall  the  longed  winter's  night  comprjfe 
Their  lighs  for  him,  the  fubjeft  of  their  lays. 

And,  gentle  (hepherds,  (as  fure  fome  there  be) 
That  living  yet  his  virtues  do  inherit. 
Men  from  bale  envy  and  detradion  free. 
Of  upright  hearts  and  of  as  humble  fpirit : 

Thou,  that  down  from  the  goodly  wedern  waSe, 
To  drink  at  Avon  driv'ft  thy  funned  (heep. 
Ppiij 
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THE    WORKS    OJr    DRAYIO: 


Goc4  McUbccu-s  tiv.it  f(i  wifely  haft 
Guided  the  flocks  deliver'd  thee  to  keep, 

Forget, not  Elphin;  and  thoii  gentle  fwain, 
That  doft  thy  pipe  by  Clver  Doven  found, 
Alexis,  that  doft  with  thy  flocks  remain, 
Far  off  within  thy  Caledonian  ground, 

Be  mindful  of  that  lliephcrd  that  is  dead  : 
And  thou  too  long  that  1  to  pipe  have  taught, 
Unhappy  Rowland,  that  from  mc  art  fled. 
And     let'ft    old    Winken    and    his    words 
nought; 

And  like  a  gracelcfs  and  untutor'd  lad. 
Art  now  departed  from  my  aged  fight, 
And  need'fly  to  the  fouthern  fields  wilt  gad, 
■VMicre  thou  doft  live  in  thiiftlefs  vain  deliglit; 

Thou  wanton  boy,  as  thou  can'ft  pipe  as  well 
As  any  he,  a  bagpipe  that  doth  bear. 
Still  let  thy  rounds  of  that  good  fliepherd  tell, 
To  whom  thou  haft  been  evermore  fo  dear. 


Many,  you  fceming,  to  excel  in  fame. 
And  fay  as  they,  that  none  can  pipe  fo  high. 
Scorning  well-near  a  fhepherd's  finiple  name, 
So  puff'd  and  blown  with  worldly  vanity  : 

Thefe,  if  an  aged  man  may  umpire  be, 

Whofe  pipes    are   well  near   worn    out   of  hi: 

hand. 
The  higheft  Ikill,  that  in  their  fongs  I  fee, 
'  Scarce  reach  the  bafe  whereon  his  praifes  ftand. 

And  all  thofe  toys  that  vainly  you  allure 
Shall  in  the  end  no  other  guerdon  have. 
But  living  (hall  you  mickle  woe  procure. 
And  kftly  bring  you  to  an  unknown  grave. 

Then,  gentle  fliepherds,  wherefoe'er  you  reft. 
In  hill  or  dale,  whoever  that  you  be, 
Whether  with  love  or  worldly  care  opprcft. 
Or  be  you  bond,  or  happily  be  free  : 

The  clofmg  evening  'ginning  to  be  dark. 
When  as  the  fmall  birds  fiiig  the  fun  to  fieep, 
You  fold  your  lambs  ;  or,  with  the  early  lark; 
Into  the  fair  fields  drive  your  harmlcfs  flieep  : 

Still  let  your  pipes  be  buCed  in  his  praife. 
Until  your  flocks  be  learnt  his  lofs  to  know. 
And  tattling  echo  many  fundry  ways 
Be  taught  by  you  to  warble  forth  our  woe. 

GORBO. 

Ceafe,   fhcpherd,  ceafe,  from  future  plaints  re 

frain, 
See  but  of  one,  how  many  do  arife. 
That  by  the  tempeft  cf  my  troubled  brain. 
The  flocds  already  fwelling  up  mine  eyes. 

And  now  the  fun  beginnetb  to  decline  : 
W^hilft  we  in  woes  the  time  away  do  vieir, 
See  where  yon  little  moping  lamb  of  mine 
Itfclf  hath  tangled  in  a  crawling  brier. 


ECLOGUE  Vll. 


BoRRii.,  why  fit'ft  thou  mufing  in  thy  cote. 
Like  dreaming  Merlin  in  his  drowfy  cell? 
With  too  much  learning  doth  the  (hepherd  dote  ? 
Or  art  enchanted  with  fomc  magic  fpell  ? 

A  hermit's  life  or  mean'ft  thou  to  profefs  ? 

Or  to  thy  beads  fall  like  an  anchorefs  ? 

See  how  fair  Flora  decks  our  fields  with  flovrcrs, 
And  clothes  otjr  groves  in  gawdy  fummer's green, 
And  wanton  Ver  diftih  herfelf  in  fhowers 
To  haften  Ceres,  harveft's  hallowed  queen. 
Near-hand  that  in  her  yellow  robe  appears. 
Crowning  full  fumnier  with  her  ripen'd  ears. 

Now  (hephcrds  lay  their  winter  weeds  away. 
And  in  neat  jackets  minfen  on  the  plains, 
And  at  the  rivers  filhing  day  by  day, 
Now  who  fo  frolic  as  the  fliepherd  fwains  ? 
Why  lig'ft  thou  here  then  in  thy  lothfome  cave, 
Like  as  a  man  put  quick  into  his  grave  ? 

BORRIL. 

Batte,  my  cote  from  tempeft  ftandeth  free. 
When  ftately  towers  been  often  ftiak'd  with  wind : 
And  wilt  thou,  Batte,  come  and  fit  with  me. 
The  happy  life  here  fhalt  thou  only  find, 

rreefrom  the  world'svileandinconftantqualms, 
And  herry  Pan  with  orizons  and  alms. 

And  fcorn  the  crowd  of  fuch  as  cog  for  pence, 
And  wafte  their  wealth  in  finful  bravery, 
Whofe  gain  is  lofs,  whofe  thrift  is  lewd  expcncc, 
Content  to  live  in  golden  Davery, 

Wond'ring  at  toys,  as  foolilh  wordlings  doon 
Like  to  the  dog  that  barketh  at  the  moon  ? 

Here  may'ft  thou  range  the  goodly  picafant  field, 
And  fearch  out  Cmples  to  procure  thy  heal, 
W'hat  fundry  virtues,  fundry  herbs  do  yield, 
'Gainft  grief  which  may  thy  flieep  or  thee  afl'ail : 
Here  may'ft  then  hunt  the  little  liarmlcfs  harcj 
Or  laugh  t'  entrap  falfe  Reynard  in  a  fuare. 


Or  if  thee  pleafe  in  antique  romants  read 
Of  gentle  lords  and  ladies  that  of  yore, 
In  foreign  lands  did  many  a  famous  deed, 
And  been  renown'd  from  eaft  to  weftern  fhore. 
Or  (hephcrds  flcill  I'th'  courfe  of  heaven  toknow, 
■WTien  this  ftar  falls,  when  that  itfelf  doth  fliow. 

BATTE. 

Shepherd,  thefe  things  been  all  too  coy  for  me, 
Whofe  youth  is  fpent  in  jollity  and  mirth, 
Sike  hidden  aits  been  better  fitting  thee, 
Whofe  days  are  faft  declining  to  the  earth  : 
May'ft  thou  fuppofe  that  I  fliall  e'er  endure 
To  follow  that  no  pleafure  can  procure  ? 


Thefe  been  for  fuch  them  votaries  do  make. 
And  do  accept  the  mantle  and  the  ring, 
And  the  long  night  continually  do  wake,         _ 
MuCngjthemfelves  how  they  to  heaven  may  bring. 


ECLOGUES. 


That  whifper  (liU  of  forrow  jn  their  bed, 
And  do  defpife  both  love  and  luftyhead. 

Like  to  the  cur  witb  anger  well  near  wood. 
Who  makes  his  kennel  in  the  ox's  ftall. 
And  fnarlcth  when  he  fccth  him  take  his  food, 
And  yet  his  chaps  can  chew  no  hay  at  all  : 
Borril,  even  l"o  it  with  thy  (late  doth  fare. 
And  with  all  thofe  that  fuch  like  wizurds  are. 

BORRIL. 

Sharp  is  the  thorn  foon  I  perceive  by  thee, 
Bitter  the  bloffoin  when  the  fruit  is  four, 
And  early  crook'd  that  will  a  camock  be  ; 
Loud  is  the  wind  before  a  ftormy  (bower  : 
Pity  thy  wit  ihould  be  fo  much  mifled, 
And  thus  ill-guided  by  a  giddy  head. 

Ah,  foohlh  elf,  I  at  thy  madnefs  grieve, 
That  art  abu-'d  by  thy  lewd  brain-Cck  will, 
Thofe  hidden  baits  that  canft  not  yet  perceive, 
Nor  find  the  caufe  that  breedeth  all  thy  ill, 

Thou  think'ft    all   gold,   that  hath  a  golden 
fliow. 

But  art  dcceiv'd,  and  that  f  truly  know. 

Such  one  art  thou,  as  is  the  little  fly. 

Who  is  fo  crowfc  and  gamelbme  with  the  flame. 

Till  with  her  bus'nefsand  her  nicety. 

Her  nimble  wings  are  fcorched  with  the  fame  : 
Then  falls  flie  down  with  piteous  buzzing  note, 
And  in  the  fire  doth  finge  her  mourning  coat. 

B.ITTE. 

Alas,  goodman,  thou  now  begin'ff  to  rave, 
Thy  wits  do  err  and  mifs  the  culhion  quite, 
Becairfe  thy  head  is  gray,  and  words  be  grave. 
Thou  think'ft  thereby  to  draw  me  from  delight ; 
Tufli,  I  am  young,  nor  fadly  can  I  fit. 
But  muft  do  all  that  youth  and  love  befit. 

Thy  back  is  crook'd,  thy  knees  do  bend  for  age, 
Whilft  I  am  fwift  and  nimble  as  the  roe  ; 
Thou,  like  a  bird,  art  Ihut  up  in  a  cage. 
And  in  the  fields  I  wander  to  and  fro; 

Thou  muft  do  penance  for  thy  old  mifdeeds. 
On  the  world's  joys  the  whilft  my  fancy  feeds. 

Say  what  thou  canft,  yet  me  it  (hall  not  let : 
For  why,  my  fancy  ftraineth  me  fo  fore. 
That  day  and  night  my  mind  is  wholly  fet. 
How  to  enjey,  and  pleafe  my  paramour  : 
Only  on  love  1  fet  my  whole  delight. 
The  fummer's  day,  and  all  the  winter's  night. 

That  pretty  Cupid,  little  god  of  love, 

Whofe   imped  wings  with  fpeckled  plumes  are 

dight, 
Who  woundeth  men  below,  and  gods  above, 
Roving  at  random  with  his  feathcr'd  flight : 
Whilft  lovely  Venus  ftands  to  give  the  aim. 
Smiling  to  fee  her  wanton  bantling's  game. 

Upon  my  ftaffhis  ftatu?  will  I  carve, 
His  bow  and  quiver  on  his  winged  back; 
His  forked  heads  for  fuch  as  them  deferve. 
And  not  of  his  one  implemcut  (hall  lack, 


And  in  her  coach  fair  Cypria  fet  above, 
Drawn  with  a  fwan,  a  fparrow,  and  a  dove. 

And  under  them  Thilbe  of  Babylon, 
With  Cleopatra  Egypt's  chief  renown, 
Phillis  that  dy'd  for  love  of  Demophon, 
And  lovely  Dido,  queen  of  Carthage  town  : 
Who  ever  held  god  Cupid's  laws  fo  dear. 
To  whom  we  offer  facrifice  each  year. 

BORRIL. 

A  wilful  boy,  thy  folly  now  I  find. 
And  it  is  hard  a  fool's  talk  to  endure. 
Thou  art  as  deaf,  astliy  poor  god  is  blind. 
Such  as  the  faint,  fuch  is  the  fervitor. 

Then   of  this   love  wilt  pleafe    thee   hear  a 
fong, 

That's  to  the  purpofe,  though  it  be  not  long  f 

Borril,  Cng  on,  I  pray  thee,  let  us  hear, 
That  1  may  laugh  to  fee  thee  (hake  thy  beard; 
But  take  heed,  (hephtrd,  that  thy  voice  be  clear, 
Or    by  my  hood)  thou'lt  make  us  all  afraid; 

Or    'tis  a  doubt    that   thou   wilt   fright   our 
flocks, 

When  they  (hall  hear  thee  bark  fo  like  a.  fox. 

BORRIL, 

Now,  fie  upon  thee,  wayward  love, 
Woe  to  Venus  which  did  nurfe  thee. 
Heaven  and  earth  thy  plagues  do  prove, 
Gods  and  men  have  caufe  to  curfe  thee  ! 
What  itt  thou  but  th'  extremeft  madnefi, 
Nature's  firft  and  only  erioi^. 
That  confum'ft  our  days  in  fadnefs. 
By  the  mind's  continual  terror  : 
Walking  in  Cymerian  blindnefs. 
In  thy  courfes  void  of  reafon. 
In  thy  truft  the  higheft  trcafon  .' 
Sharp  reproof  th>  only  kindnefs, 
Both  the  nymph  and  ruder  fwain, 


Vexi 


ith  continual  anguifli. 


Which  doft  make  the  old  complain. 
And  the  young  to  pine  and  languilh ; 
Who  thee  keeps  his  care  doth  nuife. 
That  feduceft  all  to  folly. 
Bleffing,  bitterly  doft  carfe, 
Tending  to  deftrufiion  wholly. 
Thus  of  thee  as  I  began. 
So  again,  I  make  an  end  : 
Neither  god,  neither  man. 
Neither  fairy,  neither  fiend. 

BATTE. 

Now  furely,  (hepherd,  here's  a  goodly  fong. 
Upon  my  word,  I  never  heard  a  worfe  ; 
Away,  old  fool,  and  learn  to  rule  thy  tongiie, 
I  would  thy  clap  were  (hut  up  in  ray  pnrfe. 
It  is  thy  life,  if  thou  raay'ft  fcold  and  brawl. 
Though  in  thy  words  there  be  no  wit  at  a'J. 

And  for  the  wrong  that  thou  to  love  hall  done, 
I  will  revenge  it,  and  defer  no  time. 
And  in  this  manner  as  thou  haft  begun, 
I  will  recite  thee  a  fubflantial  rhyme ; 
That  to  thy  teeth  fufliciently  (hall  prove. 
There  is  no  power  to  be  compar'd  to  love. 
Ppiiij 


BORRIL. 

Come  on,  good  boy,  I  pray  thee  let  us  hear, 
Much  will  be  faid,  and  ne'er  a  whit  the  near, 
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Methinks  thou  look'ft  as  thoa  wen  much  aghaft,       ^ 
What  is't  fo  much  that  fliould  thy  courage  awe  ? 
What,  man  ?  have  patience,  wealth  will  come 


What  Is  love,  but  the  defire 
Of  that  thing  the  fancy  pleafeth  ? 
Aholy  andrefimefsfirc. 
Weak  and  ftrong,  alike  that  ceafeth. 
Which  not  heaveh  hath  power  to  let, 
Nor  wife  nature  cannot  fmother; 
Whereby  Phoebus  doth  beget 
bb  the  univerfal  fnother, 
That  the  everlaftihg  chain, 
Wbich  together  all  things  ty'dj 
And  unmov'd  doth  them  retain^ 
And  by  which  thet  fball  abide  : 
That  confent  we  clearly  fiiid, 
Which  doth  things  together  draw, 
And  fo  ftrong  ih  every  kind, 
Subjefls  them  to  nature's  law, 
Whofe  high  Virtue  niimber  teaches, 
In  which  every  thing  iloth  move, 
From  the  lovveft  depth  tii»t  readies, 
To  the  height  of  heaven  above  : 
Ilarmony  that  wifely  found, 
When  the  cunning  hand  doth  ftiike. 
Whereas  every  amoroiis  found 
Sweetly  marries  with  the  like. 
The  tcrider  cattle  fcarcely  take 
Trom  their  dams  the  fields  te  prove. 
But  eachfeeketh  out  a  mate  ; 
Nothing  lives  that  doth  not  love  : 
Not  fo  much  as  but  the  plant, 
As  nature  every  thing  doth  pair. 
By  if  it  the  male  do  want, 
Both  diflike  and  will  not  bear. 
Nothing  then  is  like  to  love. 
In  the  which  all  creatures  be, 
From  it  ne'er  let  me  remove. 
Nor  let  it  remove  from  me. 

BORRIL. 

Remove  from  thee  ?  Alas,  poor  filly  lad. 
Too  foon  (halt  thou  be  weary  of  thy  gutft  : 
For  where  he  rules,  no  realbn  can  be  had, 
That  is  an  open  enemy  to  refl : 

I  grieve  to  think,  ere  many  years  be  fpent, 
How  much  thou  fhalt  thy  time  in  love  repent. 

BATTE. 

Gramercy,  Tlorril,  for  thy  company. 
For  all  thy  jefts,  and  all  thy  merry  bourds, 
Upon  thy  judgment  much  I  fhall  rely, 
Becaufe  I  find  fuch  wifdom  in  thy  words : 

Would  I  might  Watch,  whenever  thou   doft 
ward. 

So  much  thy  love  and  friendfhip  I  regard. 
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rr-RKiN. 
It  joys  me,  Gorbo,  yet  we  meet  at  laft, 
'Tis  mitny  a  mbntl)  iincc  I  the  ihephertl  faW, 


And  to  the  end  the  world  fhall  ebb  and  flow. 

The  valiant  man,  whofe  thoughts  be  (irmly  plac'd, 
And  fees  fometime  how  fortune  lifts  to  rage; 
That  by  her  frowns  he  would  not  be  difgrac'd. 
By  wifdom  his  flraight  adions  fo  doth  gage. 
That  whenfhe  fawns, and  turns  her  fcj-uinting  eye. 
He  laughs  to  fcorn  her  loofe  inconftancy. 

When  as  the  cuUian,  and  the  viler  down, 
That  like  the  fwine  on  draff  fets  his  defire, 
Feeling  the  tempefl,  fadly  lays  him  down, 
Whilll  that  blind  flrnmpet  treads  him  in  the  mire  : 
Yet  tafting  weal,  the  beaft  will  quickly  bray, 
But  feeling  Woe,  as  foon  confumes  away. 

GORBO. 

Pcrkin,  I  thy  philofophy  approve, 
And  know  who  well  hath  learn'd  her  facred  ways. 
The  ftorms  of  fortune  not  fo  eas'ly  move. 
With  her  high  precepts  arra'd  at  all  aiTays, 
When  other  folk  her  force  may  not  endure, 
Becaufe  they  want  that  med'cine  for  their  cure_ 

Yet  altogether  blam"d  let  me  not  pafs, 
Though  often  1,  and  worthily  admire. 
Wife  men  difgraced,  and  the  barbarous  afs 
Unto  high  place  and  dignity  afpire  : 

What  fhould  I  fay,  that  fortune  is  to  blame  ? 

Or  unto  what  fliould  I  impute  the  fhame  ! 

PERKIN. 

Why,  She  is  queen  here  of  this  world  below. 
That  at  her  pleafure  all  things  doth  difpofe. 
And  blind,  her  gifts  as  blindly  doth  beftow. 
Yet  where  flie  (aifes,  flill  (he  overthrows : 
Therefore  her  emblem  is  a  turning  wheel. 
From  whofe  high  top  the  high  foon'ft  down- 
ward reel. 

Gave  (be  her  gifts  to  virtuous  men  and  wife, 
bhc  would  confirm  this  worldly  flate  fo  fure. 
That  very  babes  her  godhead  would  defplfe, 
Nor  longer  here  her  government  endure  : 
Heft  (he  may  give  from  whom  (be  ever  takcF, 
Fools  (he  may  mar,  for  fools  (be  ever  makes. 

For  her  own  fake  we  wifdom  mud  efteem. 
And  not  how  other  bafely  her  regard  : 
For  howfoe'er  difgraced  fhe  doth  feem. 
Yet  (he  her  own  is  able  to  reward. 
And  none  are  fo  elfentially  high. 
As  thole  that  on  her  br^ty  do  rely. 

GORBU. 

O  but,  good  Ihepherd,  tell  me  where  been  they, 

That  as  a  god  did  virtue  fo  adore  ? 

And  for  her  imps  did  with  fuch  care  purvey 

Ah,  but  in  vain,  their  want  we  do  deplore, 

Longtime  fincefwaddled  intheirwindinglhect: 
And  (he,  1  think,  is  buried  at  their  feet, 

PERKIN. 

Nay,  (layi  good  Gorbo,  virtue  Is  not  dead, 
Nor  been  her  friends  gone  all  that  wonncd  here) 
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But  to  a  nymph  for  fuccour  (he  is  fled. 
Which  her  doth  cherifl),  and  mod  holdeth  dear, 
In  her  fwect  bofom  (he  hath  built  her  neft. 
And  from  the  world,  there  doth  (he  live  at  reft 

This  is  that  nymph,  on  that  great  weftem  wafte 
Her  flocks  far  whiter  than  the  driven  fnow. 
Fair  (h^hcrdefs  clear  (a)  Willy'sbanksthatgrac'd, 
Yet  (he  them  both  for  purenefs  doth  out-go  : 
To  whom  all  flicphcrds  dedicate  their  lays, 
And  on  her  altars  offer  up  their  bays. 

Sifter  fometime  (he  to  that  (hepherd  was, 
That  yet  for  piping  never  had  his  peer, 
Elphin,  that  did  all  other  fwains  furpafs, 
To  whom  (he  was  of  living  things  moft  dear. 
And  on  his  death-bed  by  his  lateft  will. 
To  her  beqneath'd  the  fecrcts  of  his  (kill. 

GORBO. 

May  we  yet  hope  then  in  their  weaker  kind. 

That  there  be  feme,  poor  (hepher  Js  that  refpetft  : 

The  world  elfe  univerfally  indin'd 

To  fuch  an  inconfidcrate  neglcift. 

And  the  rude  times  their  ord'rous  matter  fling 
Into  the  facred  and  once  hallowed  fpring. 

Women  be  weak,  and  fubjeil  moft  to  change. 
Nor  long  to  any  can  they  ftedfaft  be. 
And  as  their  eyes,  their  minds  do  ever  range. 
With  every  obje<a:  varying  that  they  fee  : 
Think'ft  thoB  in  them  that  poflibly  can  live, 
Which  nature  moft  denieth  them  to  give  i 

No  oiher  is  the  ftedfaftnefs  of  thofe 

On  whom  even  nature  wills  us  to  rely, 

Frail  is  it  that  the  elements  compofe. 

Such  is  the  ftate  of  all  mortality. 

That  as  the  humour  in  the  blood  doth  move, 
JLaftly  do  hate,  what  they  did  lately  love. 

So  did  great  Olcon,  which  a  Phabus  feem'd, 
Whom  all  good  (hepherds  gladly  flock'd  about. 
And  as  a  god  of  Rowland  Was  efteem'd, 
Which  to  his  praife  drew  all  the  rural  rout : 

For,  after  Rowland,  as  it  had  been  Pan, 

Only  to  Olcon  every  fliepherd  ran. 

But  he  forfafces  the  herd-groom  and  his  Socks, 
Nor  of  his  bag-pipes  takes  at  all  no  keep, 
But  to  the  ftcrn  wolf  and  dcceltlul  fox 
Leaves  the  poor  (hepherd  and  his  harmlefs  (heep. 
And  all  thofe  rhymes  that  he  of  Olcon  fuilg, 
Thefwain  difgrac'd,  participate  his  wrong. 

TERKIN. 

Then  fince  the  world's  diftemp'rature  is  fuch, 
And  man  made  blind  by  her  deceitful  flicw, 
Small  virtue  in  their  weaker  fcx  is  much, 
And  to  it  in  them  much  the  niufes  owe, 
And  praifing  fome  may  happily  inflame, 
Others  in  time  with  liking  of  the  fame. 

As  thofe  twofifters  moft  difcrectly  wife, 
That  virtue's  hefts  religious  obey. 


ningby  Wilton,  acjr  to  the  pUin  of  S»- 


Whofe  praife  my  (kill  is  wanting  to  comprife, 
Th-  eld'ft  of  which  is  that  goodVanape, 

In  fiiady  (a)  Arden  her  dear  flock  that  keeps. 
Where  mournful  Ankor  for  her  Qcknefs  wc**P£* 

The  younger  then,  her  fiftcr  not  Icfs  good. 
Bred  where  the  other  latlly  doth  abide, 
Modeft  Idea,  flower  of  womanhood. 
That  Rowland  hath  fo  highly  deify'd  : 

Whom  Phcsbus'  daughters  worthily  prefer. 
And  give  their  gifts  abundantly  to  her. 

Driving  her  flocks  up  to  the  fruitful  (t)  Mcene, 
Which  daily  looks  upon  the  lovely  iStowre, 
Near  to  that  (<:)  vale,  which  of  all  vales  is  queen, 
LalUy,  forfaking  of  her  former  bow 'r  : 
And  of  all  places  holdeth  Cotfwold  dear. 
Which  now  is  proud,  becaufe  (lie  lives  it  near. 

Then  is  dear  Sylvia  one  the  beft  alive, 
That  once  in  (j)  Moreland  by  the  filver  Trent, 
Her  harmlefs  flocks  as  harmlefsly  did  drive, 
But  now  allured  to  the  helds  of  Kent : 

The  faithfull'ft  nymph  wherever  that  (he  woD, 
That  at  this  day  doth  live  under  the  fun. 

Near  (f)  Ravenfburn  in  cottage  low  (he  lies. 
There  now  content  her  calm  repofe  to  take. 
The  perlc(fc  clearncfs  of  whofe  lovely  eyes 
Hath  oft  enforc'd the  ihcpherds  to f.rfake 

Their  flocks,  and  folds,  and  on  her  fet  their  keep. 
Yet  her  chafte  thought's  ftiU  fettled  on  her 
flieep. 

Then  that  dear  nymph  that  in  the  mufes  joj's. 
That  in  v/ild   (/)   Charnwood  with  her  (locks 

doth  go, 
Mirtilla,  lifter  to  thofe  hopeful  bo-s. 
My  loved  Thyrfis,  and  fweet  Palnieo  : 

That  oft  to  (g)  Soar  the  fomhern  (hepherds 

bring. 
Of  whofe  clear  waters  they  divinely  fmg. 

So  good  (he  is,  fo  good  likewife  they  be. 
As  none  to  her  might  brother  be  but  they. 
Nor  none  a  fifter  unto  them,  but  ftie. 
To  ihem  for  wit  few  like,  I  dare  will  fay  : 
In  them  as  nature  truly  meant  to  ihow. 
How  near  the  fitft,  flic  in  the  laft  could  go. 

GORno. 

Shepherd,  their  praife  thou  doft  fo  clearly  (ing. 
That  even  when  groves  their  nightingales  (hall 

Nor  valleys  beard  with  rural  notes  fo  ring  : 
And  every  where  when  fnepherds  fliall  be  fcant : 
Their  names  fliall  live  from  memory  unfaz'd,    , 
Of  many  a  njmph  and  gentle  (hepherd  prais'd. 


brecdint;  cattle,' 
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ECLOGUE   IX. 

Late  'twas  in  Tu"f>  'he  fleece  when  fuUy  grown, 
In  tie  full  compals  of  the  paffed  year. 
The  fcafon  well  by  f^ilful  Ihepherds  known. 
That  them  provide  immediately  to  fheer. 

Their  Iambs  late  wax'd  fo  lufty  and  fo  ftrong. 
That  time  did  them  their  mothers  teats  forbid. 
And  in  the  fields  the  common  flocks  among, 
Eat  of  the  fame  grafs  that  the  greater  did. 

When  not  a  fliepherd  any  thing  that  could. 
But  greaz'd  his  ftart-ups  black  as  autumn  floe. 
And  for  the  better  credit  of  the  wold, 
In  their  frefh  ruCets  every  one  doth  go. 

Who  now  a  poCe  pins  not  in  his  cap  ? 
And  not  a  garland  baldrick-wife  doth  wear  ? 
Some,  cf  fuch  flowers  as  to  his  hand  doth  hap  ; 
Others,  fuch  as  a  fecret  meaning  bear  : 

He  from  his  lafs  him  lavender  hath  fent. 
Shewing  her  love,  and  do-h  requital  crave, 
Him  rol'emary  his  fweet-heart,  whofe  intent 
Is  that  he  her  fhould  in  remembrance  have. 

Rofes,  his  youth  and  ftrcng  defire  exprefs ; 
Her  fage,  doth  fhew  his  fov'reignty  in  all ; 
■f  he  July-flower  declares  his  gentlenefs ; 
Thyme, truth;  the  panfie,  heart's-eafe  maidenscall : 

In  cotes  fuch  fimplet,  fimply  in  requeft, 

W  herewith  proud  courts  in  greatnefs  fcorn  to  mell. 

For  country  toys  become  the  country  heft. 

And  pleafe  poor  fhcpherds,  and  become  them  well. 

When  the  new-walh'd  flock  from  the  river's  fide. 
Coming  as  white  as  January's  fnow, 
The  ram  with  nofegays  bears  his  horns  in  pride, 
And  no  lel'i  brave  the  btU-v/ether  doth  go. 

After  their  fair  flocks  in  a  lufty  rout, 
Came  the  gay  fwalnswithbag-pipesflrongly  blown. 
And  buCed,  though  thisfolemn  fport  about, 
Yet  had  each  one  an  eye  unto  his  own. 

And  by  the  ancient  ftatutes  of  the  field. 
He  that  his  flocks  the  earlieft  lamb  fliould  bring, 
(As  it  fell  out  then,  Rowland's  charge  to  yield) 
Always  for  that  year  was  the  fhepherds  king. 

And  f^on  preparing  for  the  Ihepherds  board,  ' 
Upon  a  green  that  curioufly  was  fquar'd, 
With  country  cates  be'ng  plentifully  ftor'd  : 
And  'gainll  their  c6ming  handforaely  prepat'd. 

New  whig,  with  water  from  the  clearefl  ftream. 
Green  plumbs,  and   wildings,  cherries   chief  of 

feaft, 
Frefh   cheefe,  and   dowfets,   curds,  and  clouted 

cream, 
Spic'd  fyllibubs,  and  cyder  of  the  beft : 


And  to  the  fame  down  folemtily  they  fit. 
In  the  frefh  fliadow  of  their  fummer  bowers. 
With  fundry  fweets  them  every  way  to  fit. 
Their  neighb'ring  vale  defpoikd  of  her  flowers. 

And  whilfl  together  merry  thus  they  make. 
The  fun  to  weft  a  little  'gan  to  lean. 
Which  the  late  fervour  foon  again  did  flake, 
When  as  the  nymphs  came  forth  upon  the  plain. 

Here  might  you- many  a  fhepherdefs  have  feen. 
Of  which  no  place,  as  Cotfwold,  fuch  doth  yiel^ 
Some  of  it  native,  fome  for  love  I  ween. 
Thither  were  come  from  many  a  fertile  field. 

There  was  the  widow's  daughter  of  the  glen, 
Dear  Rofalynd.  that  fcarcely  brook'd  compare, 
The  moorland-maiden,  fo  admir'd  of  men. 
Bright  Goldy-Locks,  and  Phillida  the  fair. 

Lettice  and  Parnel  pretty  lovely  peats, 

Cufle  of  the  fold,  the  virgin  of  the  well, 

Fair  Ambry  with  the  alabafte'r  teats. 

And  more,  whofe  names  were  here  too  long  to  telL 

Which    now    came    forward    following    their 

fheep. 
Their  batning  flocks  on  grafiy  leas  to  hold. 
Thereby  from  ikathe  and  peril  them  to  keep. 
Till  evening  come,  that  it  were  time  to  fold. 

When  now,  at  laft,  as  lik'd  the  fhepherds  king, 
(At  whofe  command  they  all  obedient  were) 
Was  pointed,  who  the  roundelay  fhould  fing. 
And  who  again  the  under-fbag  Ciould  bear. 

The  firft  whereof  he  Batte  doth  bequeath. 
A  wittier  wag  on  all  the  wold's  not  found, 
Gorbo,  the  man,  that  him  fhould  fing  beneath, 
Which  his  loud  bag-pipe  ikilfully  could  found. 

Who  amongft  all  the  nymphs  that  were  in  fight, 
Batte  his  dainty  Daffadil  there  mift, 
Which,  to  inquiie  of,  doing  all  his  might, 
Him  his  companion  kindly  doth  aflift. 

BATTE. 

Gorbo,  as  thou  cam'ft  this  way. 
By  yonder  little  hill, 
Or,  as  thou,  through  the  fields  did  flray, 
Saw'ft  thou  my  DaffUdil .' 

She's  in  a  frock  of  Lincoln  green. 
Which  colour  likes  her  fight, 
And  never  hath  her  beauty  feen. 
But  through  a  veil  of  wliite. 

Than  rofes  richer  to  behold. 
That  trim  up  lovers  bowers. 
The  panfie  and  the  marigold. 
Though  Phoebus'  paramours. 

Gorbo.  Thou  well  defcrib'ft  the  daffadil, 
It  is  not  full  an  hour. 
Since  by  the  fpring,  near  yonder  hill, 
I  faw  ;hat  lovely  flower. 
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Satlc.  Yet  my  fair  flower  thou  dldft  not  meet, 
Nor  news  of  her  didfl  bring, 
And  yet  my  Daffadil's  more  fweet 
Than  that  by  yonder  fpring. 

Gorio.  1  faw  a  (hepherd  that  doth  keep 
In  yonder  field  of  lilies. 
Was  making  (as  he  fed  his  fheep) 
A  wieath  of  daffadillies. 

Satie.  Yet,  Gorbo,  thou  delud'ft  me  ftill, 
My  flowe/  thou  didft  not  fee  ; 
For,  know,  my  pretty  Daffadil 
Is  worn  of  none  but  me. 

To  fliew  itfelf  but  near  her  feat 
No  lily.is  fo  bold, 
Except  to  (hade  her  from  the  heat, 
Or  keep  her  from  the  cold. 

Goiio.  Through  yonder  vale  as  I  did  pafs, 
Defcending  from  the  hill, 
I  met  a  fmerking  bonny  lafs, 
They  call  her  Daffadil; 

Whofe  prefence,  as  along  flie  went. 

The  pretty  flowers  did  greet, 

As  though  their  heads  they  downward  bent, 

With  homage  to  her  feet. 

And  all  the  (hepherds  that  were  nigh, 
From  top  of  every  hill, 
Unto  the  vallies  loud  did  cry, 
There  goes  fweet  Daffadil. 

I,  gentle  Ihepherd,  now  with  joy 
Thou  all  my  flocks  dofl  fill. 
That's  (he  alone,  kind  Ihepherd  boy. 
Let  us  to  Daffadil. 

The  eafy  turns  and  quaintnefs  of  the  fong. 
And  flight  occalion  whereupon  'twas  rais'd, 
Not  one  this  jolly  company  among, 
(As  mod  could  well  judge)  highly  that  not  prais'd. 

When  Motto  next  with  Perkin  pay  their  debt. 
The  moorland-maiden  Sylvia  that  efpy'd. 
From  th'  other  nymphs  a  little  that  was  fet. 
In  a  near  valley  by  a  river's  fide. 


her  fwcetnefs  well  ex- 


Whofe  fov'reigr 

prefb'd. 
And  honour'd  light  a  little  not  them  mov'd  : 
To  whom  their  fong  they  reverently  addrefs'd, 
Both  as  her  loving,  both  of  her  belov'd. 

MoUo.  Tell  me,  thou  (kilful  (hepherd  fwain, 
Who's  yonder  in  the  valley  fet  ? 

Periht.  O '.  it  is  (he,  whofe  fweets  do  ftain 
The  lily,  rofe,  the  violet. 

Moth.  Why  doth  the  fun  agatnfl  his  kind. 
Stay  his  bright  chariot  in  the  ikies  .' 

Ftrih.  He  paufeth,  almoft  ftricken  blind, 
With  gazing  on  her  heavenly  eyes. 


MoUo.  Why  do  thy  flocks  fotbear  their  food. 
Which  fometime.was  their  chief  delight  i 

Pcriin    Becaufe  they  need  no  other  good. 
That  live  in  pr^ence  of  her  fight. 


flourilh 


Motlo.  How  come  thofe  flowers 
ftill. 
Not  withering  with  (harp  winter's  breath  ? 

Perkin.  She  hath  robb'd  nature  of  her  (kill. 
And  comforts  all  things  with  her  breath. 

Motto.  Why  Aide  thefe  brooks  fo  flow  away, 
As  fwift  as  the  wild  roe  that  were  ? 

Periin.  O  !  mufe  not  (hepherd  that  they  ftay, 
When  they  her  heavenly  voice  do  hear. 

Motto.  From  whence  come  all  thofe  goodly 
fwains. 
And  lovely  girls  attir'd  in  green  ? 

Periin.  From  gathering  garlandsontheplains. 
To  crown  thy  Syl :  our  (hepherds  queen. 

Motto.  The  fun  that  hghts  this  world  below. 
Flocks,  brooks,  and  flowers  can  witnefs  bear. 

Periin.  Thefe  (hepherds,  and  thefe  nymphs  do 
know. 
Thy  Sylvia  is  as  chafte  a«  fair. 

Laftly,  it  came  unto  the  clownilh  king, 
Who,  to  conclude  this  (hepherds  yearly  fealF, 
Bound  as  the  reft,  his  roundelay  to  fing, 
As  all  the  other  him  were  to  alTift. 

When  file  (whom  then  they  little  did  expe<5l, 
The  faireft  nymph  that  ever  kept  in  field) 
Idea  did  hec  fober  pace  dired 
Towards  them,  with  joy  that  every  one  beheld. 

And  whereas  other  drave  their  careful  keep. 
Hers  did  her  follow  duly  at  her  will, 
For,  through  her  patience  file  had  learnt  herfheep, 
Where'er  the  went,  to  wait  upon  her  ftill. 

A  milk-white  dove  upon  her  hand  file  brought. 
So  tame,  'twould  go,  returning  at  her  call, 
About  whofe  neck  was  in  a  collar  wrought. 
Only  Hie  me,  my  mijlrefi  bath  no  gall. 

To  whom  her  fwain  (unworthy  though  he  were) 
Thus  unto  her  his  roundelay  applies. 
To  whom  the  reft  the  under  part  did  bear, 
Caftirg  upon  her  their  ftill  longing  eyes. 


Of  her  pure  eyes  (that  now  is  feen,) 
Chorus.  Come,  let  us  fing,  ye  faithful  fwains. 
Roivland.  O  !  (he  alone  the  (hepherds  queen. 
Chorus.  Her  flock  that  leads, 

The  goddefs  of  thefe  meads. 

The  mountains  and  thefe  plains. 

Rowland.  Thofe  eyes  of  hers  tliat  are  more  clear, 
Cboriu.  Than  can  poor  fhepherds  fongs  exprefs : 
Roivland.  They  be  his  beams  that  rules  the  year, 
Chorus.  Fie  on  that  praife. 

In  ftriving  things  to  raife  : 

Tlijt  doth  but  make  them  Icfs, 
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XowlanJ.  That  do  the  fl&w'ry  fpring  prolong. 
Cboras.  So  all  things  in  her  fight  do  joy, 
XvtvlanJ.   And   keeps  the  plenteous  fummer 

yoTing : 
Chorus.  And  do  affuage 

The  wrathful  winter's  rage, 

That  would  oiir  flocks  annoy. 

Srwlatid.  Jove  faw  her  bread  that  naked  lay, 
Chorus.  A  fight  moft  fit  for  Jove  to  foe  : 
Rowland.  And  fwore  it  was  the  milky  way, 
Cborus.  Gfall  moft  pure, 

The  path  (we  us  afTure) 

To  his  bright  court  to  be. 

Jl(nvlanJ.  He  faw  her  treffes  hanging  down, 
Cborus.  That  moved  with  the  gentle  air, 
Rowland.  And  faid  that  Ariadne's  crown 
Charus.  Y'lth  thofe  conipar'd. 

The  gods  (hould  not  regard. 

Nor  Berenice's  hair. 

Sowland.  When  fhe  hath  watch'd  my  flocks  by 

night, 
CBcrus.  O  happy  flocks  that  Cie  did  keep, 
Ro-wtand.  They  never  needed  Cynthia's  light. 
Chorus.  That  foon  gave  place. 

Amazed  with  her  grace, 

That  did  attend  thy  flleep. 

Riw'.atid.  Above,  where  heaven's  high  glories  are. 
Chorus.  When  flie  is  placed  in  the  Ikies, 
Rowland.  She  fliall  be  call'd  the  fliepherds  ftar. 
Chorus.  And  evermore. 

We  fliepherds  will  adore 

Her  fitting  and  her  rife. 


ECLOGUE   X. 

What  time  the  wearj'  weather-beaten  iheep. 
To  get  them  fodder,  hie  them  to  the  fold. 
And  the  poor  herds  that  lately  did  them  leei, 
Shudder'd  with  kecnnefs  of  the  winter's  cold : 
The  groves  of  their  late  fummer  pride  forlorn. 
In  moffy  mantles  fadly  feem'd  to  mourn. 

That  filcnt  time,  about  the  upper  world, 
Phoebus  had  forcM  his  fiery-footed  team, 
And  down  again  the  ftcep  Olympus  whirl'd 
To  wafli  his  chariot  in  the  wei>ern  flream. 

In  night's  black  ftiadc,  when  liowland  all  alone, 
Thus  him  complains  his  fellow  ftiepherd's  gone. 

You  flames,  quoth  he,  wherewith  thou  heaven  art 

dight. 
That  me  (alive)  the  woful'fl  creMure  view. 
You,  whole  afpefts  have  wroujrht  me  this  defpight 
And  me  with  hate  yet  ceafelcfdy  purfue. 
For  whom  too  long  I  tarried  for  relief, 
Now  alk  bnt  death,  that  only  ends  my  grief. 

Yearly  my  vows,  O  heavens,  have  1  not  paid, 
Of  the  bell  fruits,  and  firtllings  of  my  flock  ? 
And  oftentimes  have  bitterly  invsigh'd 


'Gaiftft  them  that  you  profanely  dar'J  to  mock  ? 
O,  who  fhall  ever  give  what  is  your  due. 
If  mortal  man  be  uprighter  than  you  i 

If  the  deep  fighs  of  an  affliifted  bread, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  forrow,  or  th'  eretled  eyes 
Of  a  poor  wretch  with  miferics  opprcft, 
For  whofe  complaints,  tears  never  could  fuflitc. 
Have  not  the  power  your  deities  to  move. 
Who  fliall  e'er  lo:)k  for  futcour  from  above  J 

O  night,  how  ftill  obfequlous  have  I  beenj 
To  thy  flow  filcnce  whifpering  in  thine  ear. 
That  thy  pale  fovereign  often  hath  been  fecn 
Stay  to  behold  me  fadly  from  her  fphere, 
Whilft  the  flow  minutes  duly  I  have  told, 
With  watchful  eyes  attending  on  my  fold. 

How  oft  by  thee  the  folitary  fwain. 
Breathing  his  paflion  to  the  early  fpring. 
Hath  left  to  hear  the  nightingale  complain, 
PleaCng  his  thoughts  alone  to  heat  me  Cng  ! 
The  nymphs  forfook  their  places  of  abode. 
To  hear  the  founds  that  from  my  muCc  flow'J. 

To  purge  their  fprings,and  fanilify  their  grounds, 
The  fimple  fliepherds  learned  I  the  mean. 
And  fov'reign  fimples  to  their  ufe  1  found. 
Their  teeming  ewes  to  help  when  they  did  yean  : 

Which  when  again  in  fummer  time  tliey  fhirc; 

Their  wealthy  fleece  my  cunniiig  did  declare. 

In  their  warm  cotes,  whilft  they  have  foundly  flepr, 
And  pafs'd  the  night  in  many  a  pleifant  bower, 
On  the  bleak  mountains  I  their  flocks  have  kept, 
And  bid  the  brunt  of  many  a  cruel  fliowcr. 

Warring  with  bc&fts,  in  fafety  mine  to  keep ; 

So  true  was  I,  and  careful  of  my  Iheep. 

Fortune  and  time,  why  tempted  yon  me  forth, 
With  thofe  your  flattering  promifes  of  grace. 
Fickle,  fo  falfely  to  abufe  my  Worth, 
And  now  to  fly  me,  whom  I  did  embrace  ? 
Both  that  at  firfl  encourag'd  my  dcfire, 
Laftly  againft  me  lewdly  do  confpire. 

Or  nature,  didft  thou  prodigally  wafte 

Thy  gifts  on  me  imfortunateft  fwain. 

Only  thereby  to  have  thyfelf  difgrac'd  ? 

Virtue,  in  me  why  wert  them  plac'd  in  vain  ? 
If  to  the  world  predeftined  a  prey. 
Thou  wert  too  good  to  have  been  cail  away. 

There's  not  a  grove  that  wond'reth  not  my  wof , 
Nor  not  a  river  weeps  not  at  my  tale, 
I  heat  the  echoes  (wand'ring  to  and  fro) 
Refound  my  grief  through  every  hill  and  dale  ; 
The  birds  and  heafts  yet  in  their  fimple  kind 
Lament  for  me,  no  pity  elfc  that  find. 

None  elfe  there  is  gives  comfort  to  my  grief. 
Nor  my  mifhaps  amended  with  my  moan, 
WI  .-n  heaven  and  earth  have  fliut  up  all  relic'. 
Not  care  avails  what  curelcf,  now  is  grown  : 
And  tears  I  find  do  bring  no  other  g<ioJ, 
But  as  new  fltoweis  iccteale  the  rifing  fio.c. 


E  C  L  O 

When  on  an  oM  tree,  under  which  e'er  now 
He  many  a  merrj'  roundelay  had  fung. 
Upon  a  leaflefs  canker-eaten  bough 
His  well  tun'd  bag-pipe  carelefsly  he  hung  : 
And  by  the  fame,  hisflieep-hook,  once  of  price, 
That  had  been  carv'd  with  many  a  rare  de- 
vice. 

He  call'd  his  dog,  (that  fometime  had  the  praife) 
"Whitefoot,  well  known  to  all  that  keep  the  plain, 
That  many  a  wolf  had  worried  in  his  days, 
A  better  cur  there  never  followed  fwain ; 

Which,  though  as  he  his  matter's  forrows  knew, 
Wag'd  his  tut  tail,  bis  wretched  plight  to  rue. 


O  U  E  S.  60s 

Poor  cur,  quoth  he,  and  him  therewith  didftroke; 

Go  to  our  cote,  and  there  thyfelf  repofe. 

Thou  with  thine  age,  my  heart  with  forrow  broke. 

Be  gone,  e'er  death  my  reftlefs  eyes  do  clofe. 
The  time  is  come  thou  muft  thy  mailer  leave. 
Whom  the  vile  world  (hall  never  more  deceive. 

With  folded  arms  thus  hanging  down  his  head. 
He  gave  a  groan,  his  heart  in  funder  cleft. 
And  as  a  flone,  already  feemed  dead, 
Before  his  breath  was  fully  him  bereft : 

The  faithful  fwain  here  lajlly  made  an  end. 
Whom  all  good  fhephisrds  ever  Ihall  defend. 
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To  the  Right  Honourable 

EDWARD  EARL  OF  DORSET, 

Knight  of  the  Koble  Order  of  the  Garter,  of  his  Majefty's  Privy  Council,  and  Lord  Cham- 
berkin  to  her  Majefty. 


J^  mefi  banmirti  Ltrd, 

I  HAVE  ever  found  that  conftancy  in  your  favours, 
fince  your  firft  acknowledging  of  me,  that  their 
durablenefs  have  now  made  me  one  of  your  fami- 
ly, and  1  am  become  happy  in  the  title  to  be  call- 
ed yours :  that  for  retribution,  could  1  have  found 
a  fitter  way  to  publifh  your  bounties,  my  thankfal- 
nefs  before  this  might  have  found  it  out ;  I  crave 
of  your  Lordihip  the  patronage  of  my  Elyfium, 
which,  if  the  Mufe  fail  me  not,  Ihall  not  be  alto- 
gether unworthy  of  your  proleflion,  I  have  often 


adventured  upon  defperate  nntrodden  ways,  which 
hath  drawn  feme  fevere  cenfures  upon  many  of 
my  labours ;  but  that  neither  hath,  nor  can  ever 
trouble  me.  The  Divine  Poems  in  this  fmall  vo- 
lume inferted,  I  confecrate  to  your  religious  Coun- 
tefs,  my  mod  worthy  lady.  And  fo  I  reft 

The  honourcr  of  you,  and  your  noble  family, 

M.  DRAYTON. 


DESCRIPTION  OF  ELTSIUM. 


A  PARADISE  on  earth  is  found, 
Though  far  from  vulgar  fight, 
Which  with  thofe  pleafures  doth  abound 
That  it  Elyfmm  hight. 

Where,  in  delights  that  never  fade, 
The  Mufes  lulled  be. 
And  fit  at  pleafure  in  the  Ihade 
Of  many  a  (lately  tree, 

Which  no  rough  tcmpefl  makes  to  reel. 
Nor  their  Arait  bodies  bows, 
Their  lofty  tops  do  never  feel 
The  weight  of  winter's  fnows ; 


In  groves  that  evermore  are  green, 
No  falling  leaf  is  there. 
But  Philomel  (of  birds  the  queen) 
In  mufic  fpends  the  year. 

The  merl  upon  her  myrtle  perch 
There  to  the  mavi<  fings, 
Who  from  the  top  of  fome  curl'd  berch 
Thofe  notes  redoubled  rings  j 

There  dailies  damalk  every  place, 
Nor  once  their  beauties  loie. 
That  when  proud  Phosbus  hides  his  face 
Themfelves  they  fcorn  to  clofe. 

The  panfy  and  the  violet  here. 
As  fecming  to  dcfcend. 
Both  from  one  root,  a  very  pair. 
For  fweetnefs  do  contend. 

And  pointing  to  a  pink  to  tell 
Which  bears  it,  it  "is  loath 
To  judge  it ;  but  replies,  for  fmell 
That  it  excels  them  both ; 

Wherewith  difpleasM  they  hang  their  heads, 
So  angry  foon  they  grow. 
And  from  their  odoriferr.;s  beds 
Their  fweets  at  it  they  throw. 


The  winter  here  a  fummer  is. 
No  wafte  is  made  by  time. 
Nor  doth  the  autumn  ever  mifs 
The  bloffoms  of  the  prime. 

The  flower  that  July  forth  doth  bring 
In  April  here  is  feen. 
The  primrofe  that  puts  on  the  fprinj 
In  July  decks  each  green. 

The  fweets  for  fov'reignty  contend. 
And  fo  abundant  be. 
That  to  the  very  earth  they  lend, 
And  bark  of  eyery  tree. 

Rills  riCng  out  of  every  bank, 
hi  wild  meanders  ftrain. 
And  playing  many  a  wanton  prank 
Upon  the  fpeckled  plain, 

Tn  gambols  and  lafcivious  gyres 
Their  time  they  ftiU  beftow. 
Nor  to  their  fountains  none  retires. 
Nor  on  their  courl'e  will  go. 

Thofe  brooks  with  lilies  bravely  deck'dj 
So  proud  and  wanton  made. 
That  they  their  courfes  quite  negled, 
And  feem  as  though  they  ftaid. 

Fair  Flora  in  her  (late  to  view 
Which  through  thofe  lilies  looks. 
Or  as  thofe  hbes  lean'd  to  (hew 
Their  beauties  to  the  brooks ; 

That  Pho-bus  in  his  lofty  race 
Of:  lays  afide  his  beams, 
And  comes  to  cooi  his  glowing  face 
In  thefe  delicious  ftreams; 

Oft  fpreading  vines  climb  up  the  cleevcs, 
Whofe  ripcn'd  clufttrs  there 
Their  liquid  purple  drop,  which  drives 
A  vintage  thiough  the  year  : 
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Thofe  cleeves  whofe  craggy  ftdes  are  clad 
With  trees  of  fundry  fuits, 
■Which  make  continual  fummer  glad, 
Even  bending  with  their  fruits, 

Some  rip'ning,  ready  fonie  to  fall. 
Some  bloffom'd,  fome  to  bloom, 
J.ike  gorgeous  hangings  on  the  wall 
Ol  Ibmc  rich  princely  room  : 

Pomegranates,  lemons,  citrons,  fo 
Their  laded  branches  bow, 
Thc'tT  leaves  in  number  that  outgo. 
Nor  roomth  will  them  allow. 

There  in  perpetual  fummer's  IhaJe, 
Apollo's  prophets  fit, 
>^mong  the  flowers  that  never  fade, 
J3ut  flourift  like  their  wit. 

To  whom  the  nymphs  upQn  their  lyre» 
Tune  many  a  curious  lay. 
And  with  their  moft  melodious  "luiies 
Jklake  fliort  the  longefl.  day. 


The  thrice  three  virgins  heavenly  cleai", 
Their  trembling  timbrels  found, 
Whilft  the  three  cpmely  graces  there 
Dance  many  a  dainty  round. 

Decay  nor  age  there  nothing  knows. 
There  is  continual  youth. 
As  time  on  plant  or  creatures  grows, 
So  ftiU  their  ilrength  renew'th. 

The  poets  paradife  this  js, 
To  which  but  few  can  come ; 
The  Mufes  only  bower  of  blifs, 
Their  dear  ElyCuni. 

Here  happy  fouls,  (their  bleffed  bowers, 
Free  from  the  rude  rcfort      • 
Of  beaftly  people)  fpend  the  hours 
In  harmlefs  mirth  aJid  fport. 

Then  on  to  the  Elyfian  plains 
Apollo  doth  invite  you, 
Where  he  provides  with  pafloral  ftraias, 
I  lo  nymphals  to  delight  you. 


NYMPHAL   I. 


RODOFE,  DOKIDA. 


This  nymphal  of  delights  doth  treat, 
Choice  beauties,  and  proportions  neat, 
Of  curious  {hapes  and  dainty  features 
Defctib'd  in  two  roofl  perfeil  < 


Wbim  Phcebus  with  a  face  of  mirth 

Had  flung  abroad  his  beams. 

To  blanch  the  bofora  of  the  earth. 

And  glaze  the  gliding  ftreams  ; 

V\'ithin  u  goodly  myrtle  grove. 

Upon  that  hallow'd  day 

The  nymphs  to  that  bright  queen  of  love 

Their  vows  were  us'd  to  pay. 

Fair  Rodope  and  Dorida 

Met  in  thole  facrcd  Ihades, 

Than  whom  the  fun  in  all  his  way 

Ne'er  faw  two  daintier  maids. 

And  through  the  thickets  thrill'd  his  fires, 

SuppoCng  to  have  feen 

The  fovereign  goodefs  of  defires, 

Or  Jove's  imperious  <jueen  : 

Both  of  fo  wond'rous  beauties  were, 

In  fliope  both  fo  excel. 

That  to  be  paralell'd  clfewhere, 

Ko  judging  eye  could  tell. 


And  their  affefiions  to  furpafs, 

As  well  it  might  be  deeai'd, 

That  th'  one  of  them  the  other  was, 

And  but  themfelves  they  feem'd. 

And  whilll  the  nymphs  that  near  this  placa 

Difpofed  were  to  play 

At  barley-break  and  prifon  bafe, 

Do  pafs  the  time  away  : 

This  peerlefs  pair  together  fet, 

The  other  at  their  fport. 

None  near  their  free  difcourfe  to  let. 

Each  other  thus  they  court. 

Dorida.  My  fweet,  my  fovereign  RodopCj 
My  dear  delight,  my  love, 
That  lock  of  hair  thou  fent'ft  to  me, 
I  to  this  bracelet  wove  ; 
Which  brighter  every  day  doth  grow 
The  longer  it  is  worn, 
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As  its  delicious  fellows  do, 
Tiiy  temples  that  adorn. 

,   Sodopr.  Nay,  had  I  thine,  my  Dorida, 

1  would  them  fo  beftow. 

As  that  the  wind  upon  my  way 

Might  backward  make  them  flow, 

So  fliould  it  in  its  great'ft  excefs 

Turn  to  becalmed  air. 

And  quite  forget  all  boift'roufnefs 

To  play  with  every  hair. 

SorUa.  To  me  like  thine  had  nature  given 
A  brow,  fo  arch'd,  fo  clear, 
A  front,  wherein  fo  much  of  heaven 
Doth  to  each  eye  appear  ; 
The  world  (hould  fee,  I  would  ftrike  dead 
The  Milky  Way  that's  now. 
And  fay  that  neftar  Hebe  Ihed 
Tell  all  upon  my  brow. 

Rodiife.    0  had  I  eyes  like  Dorida's, 
I  would  enchant  the  day. 
And  make  the  fun  to  Hand  at  gaze. 
Till  he  forgot  his  way : 
And  caufe  his  Mer  Queen  of  Streams, 
When  fo  I  lift  by  night. 
By  her  much  blufliing  at  my  beams 
T'  edipfe  her  borrowed  light. 

Banda.     Had  I  a  cheek  like  Rodope's, 
In  midft  of  which  doth  ftand 
A  grove  of  rofes,  fuch  as  thefe. 
In  fuch  a  fnowy  land  : 
1  would  make  the  lily  which  we  now 
So  much  for  whitenefs  name, 
As  drooping  down  the  head  to  bow, 
And  die  for  very  fhame. 

Sodofe.     Had  I  a  bofom  like  to  thine, 
When  I  it  pleas'd  to  fliew, 
T'  what  part  o'  th'  iky  I  would  incline 
1  would  make  the  etherial  bow ; 
My  fwannilh  breaft  branch'd  all  with  blue, 
In  bravery  like  the  fpring  : 
In  winter  to  the  general  view 
Full  fummer  forth  fliould  bring. 

Dorida.     Had  I  a  body  like  my  dear, 
Were  I  fo  ftrait,  fo  tall, 
O,  if  fo  broad  my  fhoiilders  were, 
Hadlawaiftfofmall; 
I  would  challenge  theproud  Queen  of  Love 
To  yield  to  me  for  fhape. 
And  I  fliould  fear  that  Mars  or  Jove 
Would  venture  for  my  rape. 

Rodope.  Had  I  a  hand  like  thee,  my  girl, 
(This  hand  O  let  rae  kifs) 
Thefe  ivory  arrows  pil'd  with  peail, 
Had  I  a  hand  like  this ; 
I  would  not  doubt  at  all  to  make 
Each  fingisr  of  my  hand 
To  taflc  fwift  Mercury  to  take 
With  his  enchanting  wand. 
Vol.  hi. 


Dorida.     Had  I  a  thigh  like  Rodope's ; 
Which  'twas  my  chance  to  view. 
When  lying  on  yon  bank  at  eafe 
The  wind  thy  flcirt  up  blew  ; 
1  would  fay  it  were  a  column  wrought 
To  fome  intent  divine, 
And  for  our  chafle  Diana  fought 
A  pillar  for  her  flirine. 

RoJopi.     Had  I  a  leg  but  like  to  thine. 
That  were  fo  neat,  fo  clean, 
A  fwelling  calf,  a  fmall  fo  fine, 
An  ancle  round  and  lean  ; 
I  would  tell  nature  flic  doth  mifs 
Heroldflcill;  and  maintain, 
She  Ihewed  her  mafterpiece  in  this, 
Not  to  be  done  again. 

Dorida.     Had  I  that  foot  hid  in  thofe  i1ioC3 
(Proportion'd  to  my  height) 
Short  heel,  thin  inftep,  even  toes, 
A  fole  fo  wond'rous  llrait ; 
The  forrefters  and  nymphs  at  this 
Amazed  all  fliould  ftand, 
And  kneeling  down  fhould  meekly  kifs 
rhe  print  left  ia  tlie  fand. 

By  this  the  nymphs  came  from  their  fportj 

All  ple?:fed  wond'rous  well. 

And  to  thofe  maidens  make  report 

What  lately  tlieni  befell  : 

One  faid  the  dainty  Lclipa 

Did  all  the  reft  outgo. 

Another  would  a  wager  lay 

She  would  outftrip  a  roe ; 

Says  one,  how  like  ye  Florimcl, 

There  is  your  dainty  face  : 

A  fourth  reply'd,  flie  lili'd  that  well. 

Yet  better  llk'd  her  grace  ; 

She's  counted,  1  confefs,  quoth  fhc, 

To  be  our  only  pearl. 

Yet  have  I  heard  her  oft  to  be 

A  melancholy  girl. 

Another  faid,  (he  quite  miftook, 

That  only  was  her  art. 

When  melancholy  had  her  look 

Then  mirth  was  in  her  heart. 

And  hath  (he  then  that  pretty  trick? 

Another  doth  reply, 

1  thought  ho  nymph  could  have  been  Ccfc 

Of  that  difeafe  but  I. 

I  know  you  can  diffemble  wellj 

Quoth  one,  to  give  you  due. 

But  here  be  fome  (who  I'll  not  tel!) 

Can  do't  as  well  as  you. 

Who  thus  replies,  I  know  that  too. 

We  have  it  from  our  mother, 

Yet  there  be  fome  this  tiling  can  do 

More  cunningly  than  other: 

If  maidens  but  diffemble  can 

Their  forrow  and  their  joy. 

Their  poor  dilTimuhtion  then; 

Is  but  a  very  toy. 
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Lalos,  Cleon,  Lirope. 


The  Mufe  new  courtfliip  doth  deviie. 
By  nature's  ftrange  varieties, 
Whofe  rarities  {he  here  relates, 
And  gives  you  paftoral  dcUcates. 


Lalos  a  jolly  youthful  lad. 

With  Cleon  ro  lefs  crown'd 

With  virtues;  both  their  beings  had' 

On  the  Elyfium  ground. 

Both  having-parts  fo  excellent, 

That  it  a  queftion  was. 

Which  ftould  be  the  moft  eminent. 

Or  did  in  ought  fwrpafs. 

'rhis  Cleon  was  a  mountaineer. 

And  of  the  wilder  kind, 

And  from  his  birth  had  many  a  year 

Been  nurd  up  by  a  hind  : 

Ar.i  as  the  lequcl  well  did  fhcw. 

It  very  well  might  be  ; 

Tor  never  hart,  nor  hare,  nor  roe, 

Were  half  fo  fwift  as  he. 

But  Lahis  in  the  vale  was  bred 

Amongft  the  fheep  and  neat, 

And  by  thofe  nymphs  there  choicely  fed 

With  honey,  milk,  and  wheat ; 

Of  {latere  goodly,  fair  of  fpeech. 

And  of  behaviour  milJ, 

Like  thofe  there  in  the  valley  rich. 

That  bred  him  of  a  child. 

t>f  falconry  they  had  the  fkill, 

Their  hawks  to  feed  and  fly, 

No  better  hunters  e'er  clomb  hill. 

Nor  hollowed  to  a  cry  : 

In  dingles  deep,  and  mountains  horc, 

Oft  with  the  bearded  fpear 

They  combated  the  tuDcy  boar, 

And  flew  the  angry  bear. 

Jn  muCc  they  were  wondVous  quaint, 

rine  r.irs  they  could  devife ; 

They  very  curioufly  could  paint, 

And  neatly  poetize; 

'J  hat  wagers  many  times  were  laid 

On  queftions  that  arofe, 

XVhich  fong  the  witty  Lalusmade, 

Which  Cleon  (houlcf  compofe. 

"i'he  {lately  flecd  they  manag'd  well> 

Of  fiance  the  art  they  knew, 

for  dancing  they  did  all  excel 

The  gills  that  to  them  drew  j 


To  throw  the  fledge,  to  pitch  the  bar. 

To  wreftle  and  to  run. 

They  all  the  youth  excell'd  fo  far. 

That  ftill  the  prize  they  won. 

Thefe  fprightly  gallants  lov'd  a  lafs, 

Call'd  Lirofir  the  Briabt, 

Jn  the  whole  world  there  fcarcely  wa» 

So  delicate  a  wight. 

There  was  no  beauty  fo  divine 

That  ever  nymph  did  grace. 

But  it  beyond  itfelf  did  (bine 

In  her  more  heavenly  face  : 

vr  hat  form  {he  pleas'd  each  thing  would 

That  e'er  (he  did  behold, 

Of  pebbles  fhe  could  diamonds  make, 

Grofs  iron  tu-n  to  gold  : 

Such  power  there  with  her  prefence  came 

Stern  tempefts  (he  allay "d, 

The  cruel  tiger  {he  could  tame. 

She  raging  torrents  ftay'd. 

She  chid,  {he  cheriih'd,  flie  gave  life. 

Again  {he  made  to  die, 

She  rais'd  a  war,  appeas'd  a  ilrife, 

With  turning  of  her  eye. 

Some  faid  a  god  did  her  beget. 

But  much  dcceiv'd  were  they. 

Her  father  was  a  Rivulet, 

Her  mother  was  a  Fay. 

Her  lineaments  fo  fine  that  were. 

She  from  the  fairy  took. 

Her  beauties  and  comp'cxion  clear. 

By  nature  from  the  brook. 

Thefe  rivals  waiting  for  the  hour 

(The  weather  calm  and  fair) 

When  as  {he  us'd  to  leave  her  bower 

To  take  the  pleafant  air  : 

Accofting  her,  their  compliment 

To  her  their  goddefs  done  ; 

By  gifts  they  tempt  her  to  confcnt, 

When  Lalus  thus  begun. 

La!us.     Sweet  I.iropc  I  have  a  lamb 
Newly  weaned  from  the  dam, 
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Qf  the  right  liind,  if.  is  (a)  netted. 

Naturally  with  purple  fpotted, 

into  laughter  it  will  put  you, 

To  lee  how  prettily  'twill  butt  you  ; 

When  on  fporting  it  is  fet, 

It  will  beat  you  a  curvet. 

And  at  every  nimble  bound 

Turn  itfelf  above  the  ground ; 

When  'tis  hungry  it  will  bleat 

From  your  hand  to  have  its  meat. 

And  when  it  hath  fully  fed, 

It  will  fetch  jumps  about  your  head, 

As  innocently  to  exprcfs 

Its  filly  fheepifli  thankfolnefs. 

When  you  bid  it,  it  will  play, 

Be  it  cither  night  or  day : 

This  Lirope,  I  have  for  thee, 

So  thou  alone  wik  live  with  rae. 

Clean.  Fromhim  O  turn  thine  ear  away, 
And  hear  me,  my  lov'd  Lirope, 
I  have  a  kid  as  white  as  milk, 
HisfkiaasfoftasNaplesfilk, 
His  horns  in  length  are  wond'rous  even, 
And  curioufly  by  nature  writhen ; 
It  is  of  th' Arcadian  kind,     , 
There's  not  the  like  'twixt  either  Ind ; 
If  you  walk,  'twill  walk  you  by, 
If  you  fit  down,  it  down  will  lie. 
It  with  gefture  will  you  woo, 
And  counterfeit  thofe  things  you  do  ; 
O'er  each  hillock  it  will  vault. 
And  nimbly  do  the  fummer-fault, 
Upon  the  hinder  legs  'twill  go. 
And  follow  you  a  furlong  f o  ; 
And  if  by  chance  a  tune  you  rote, 
'Tvpill  foot  it  finely  to  your  note ; 
Seek  the  world  and  you  may  mifs 
To  find  out  fuch  a  thing  as  this  : 
This  my  love  1  have  for  thee, 
So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

Lirope.   Believe  me,  youths,  your  gifts  are  ri 
And  you  offer  wond'rous  fair; 
talus  for  lamb,  Cleon  for  kid, 
'Tis  hard  to  judge  which  mod  doth  bid. 
And  have  you  two  fuch  things  in  flore. 
And  I  ne'er  knew  of  rhem  before  ? 
Well  yet  I  dare  a  wager  lay 
That  Brag  my  little  dog  (hall  play 
As  dainty  tricks  when  1  fhall  bid. 
As  Lalus'  Iamb,  or  Cleon's  kid. 
But 't  may  fall  out  that  I  may  need  them. 
Till  when  ye  may  do  well  to  feed  them; 
Your  goat  and  mutton  pretty  be. 
But,  youths,  thcfe  are  no  baits  for  me  : 
Alas,  good  men,  in  vain  ye  woo, 
'Tis  not  your  lamb  nor  kid  will  do. 

Lalus.    I  have  two  fparrows  white  as  (now, 
Whofe  pretty  eyes  like  fparks  do  Ibew ; 
In  her  bofom  Venus  hatch'd  them 
Where  her  little  Cupid  v/atch'd  them, 

(a)  Without  horns. 


Till  they  too  fledge  their  nefts  forrook, 

Themfclves  and  to  the  fields  betook,  ' 

Where  by  chance  a  fowler  caught  them 

Of  whom  I  full  dearly  bought  them  ; 

They'll  fetch  you  conlcrve  from  the  j^ij  hip. 

And  lay  it  foftjy  on  y  our  lip, 

Tiirough  their  nibbling  bills  they'll  chirrup 

And  fluttering  feed  you  with  the  fu-up. 

And  if  thence  you  put  them  by 

They  to  your  white  neck  will  fly. 

And  if  you  expulfe  them  there. 

They'll  hang  upon  your  braided  hair; 

You  fo  long  fliall  fee  them  prattle 

Till  at  length  they'll  fall  to  battle; 

And  when  they  have  fought  their  fill, 

You  will  fmile  to  fee  them  bill : 

Thefe  birds  my  Lirope's  fliall  be, 

So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  mC, 

Clton.  His  fparrows  are  not  worth  a  rufli, 
I'll  find  as  good  in  every  bufli ; 
Of  doves  1  have  a  dainty  pair, 
Which  when  you  pleafe  to  take  the  air, 
About  your  head  fliall  gently  hover 
Your  clear  brow  from  the  fun  to  cover, 
And  with  their  nimble  wings  fliall  fan  you, 
That  neither  cold  nor  heat  Ihal!  tan  you. 
And  like  umbiella's  with  their  featliers 
Shields  you  in  all  forts  of  weathers  : 
They  be  mod  dainty  coloured  things. 
They  have  damaflc  backs  and  checquer'd  wings; 
Their  necks  more  various  colours  ihew 
Than  thpre  be  mixed  in  tJie  bow  ; 
Venus  faw  the  Icficr  dove. 
And  thfrewitii  was  far  in  love, 
Off"cring  for't  her  golden  bail, 
For  her  fon  to  play  withal : 
Thefe  my  Lirope's  fliall  be 
So  flie'U  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

L'mfe.  Then  for  fparrows,  and  for  dore?, 
I  am  fitted 'twixt  my  loves; 
But  Lalus,  I  take  no  delight 
In  fparrows,  for  they'll  fcratch  and  bite  ; 
And  though  join'd,  they  are  ever  wooing. 
Always  billing  if  not  doing  ; 
'Twixt  Venus' breafts  if  they  have  lien, 
I  much  fear  they'll  infeft  mine  : 
Cleon,  your  dpves  are  very  dainty. 
Tame  pigeons  elfe  you  know  are  plenty, 
The(e  may  win  fom'e  of  your  marrows, 
I  am  not  caught  with  doves  nor  fparrows. 
I  thank  ye  kindly  for  your  coft. 
Yet  your  labour  is  but  loft. 

laks.  With  fuU-leav'd  lilies  I  will  ftitk' 
Thy  braided  hair  all  o'er  fo  thick. 
That  from  it  a  light  (hall  throw 
Like  the  fun's  upon  the  fnow. 
Thy  mantle  fliall  be  violet  leaves. 
With  the  fin'il  the  filk-worm  weaves, 
As  finely  woven,  whofe  rich  fmell 
The  air  about  thee  fo  fliall  fwell 

(O  The  red  fruit  of  the  fmojth  br.imh'le.' 
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That  it  {hall  have  no  power  to  move. 
A  ruff  of  pinks  thy  robe  above 
j^bout  thy  neck  fo  neatly  fet 
That  art  it  cannot  counterfeit, 
Which  ftiU  (hall  Irok  fo  frefh  and  new, 
As  if  upon  their  roots  they  grew  : 
And  for  thy  head  I'll  have  a  tire 
Of  netting,  made  of  flrawberry  wire; 
And  in  each  knot  that  doth  compofe 
A  mefh,  (hall  (lick  a  half  blown  rofe. 
Red.  damafk,  white,  in  order  fet 
About  the  fides,  (hall  run  a  fret 
Of  primrofes,  the  tire  throaghout 
With  thrift  and  daifies  fring'd  about ; 
All  this,  fair  nymph,  I'll  do  for  thee. 
So  thou'it  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

Clnn.  Thefe  be  but  weeds  and  tralh  he  brings, 
1'll.give  thee  folid  cottly  things; 
His  will  wither  and  be  gone 
Before  thou  well  can'ft  put  them  on  ; 
With  coral  1  will  hare  thee  crown'd, 
Whofe  branches  intricately  wound 
Shall  girt  thy  temples  every  way  ; 
And  on  the  top  of  every  fpray 
Shall  ftick  a  pearl  orient  and  great. 
Which  fo  the  wand'ring  birds  fnall  chear. 
That  (oAie  fnall  ftoop  to  look  foi  cherries. 
.i\s  other  for  traculent  berries. 
And  wond'ring,  caught  e'er  they  be  ware 
In  the  cBrl'd  trimels  of  thy  hair : 
And  for  thy  neck  a  cryllal  chain,         _ 
Whofe  links  iTiap'd  like  to  drops  of  ram, 
Upon  thy  panting  breaft  depending. 
Shall  feem  as  they  were  ftill  defcend.ng; 
And  as  thy  breath  doth  come  and  go. 
So  feeming  ftiU  to  ebb  and  flow ; 
With  amber  bracelets  cat  like  bees, 
Whofe  ftrange  tranfparency  who  fees, 
With  filkfmall  as  the  fpider's  twift 
EouMed  fo  oft  about  thy  wrift. 
Would  forely  think  alive  they  were, 
From  lilies  gathering  honey  there. 
Thy  bulkins  ivory,  carv'd  like  (hells 
Of  fcoliop,  whichas  little  bells 
jMade  hollow,  with  the  air  (hall  chimo. 
And  to  thy  fteps  (hall  keep  the  time  : 
Leave  Lalus,  Lirope,  fur  me. 
And  thcfc  ftall  thy  rich  dowry  oe. 

Zlrcjit.  Lalns  for  flowers,  Cleon  for  gems, 
Tor  garlands,  and  for  diadems 
I  (hall  be  fpcd ;  why  this  is  brave  : 
What  nymph  can  choicer  prefents  have  ? 
With  ATciimg,  brading,  frowncing,  flow 'ring. 
All  your  jewels  on  me  pouring. 
In  this  bravery  being  dred, 
To  ilic  ground  I  (hall  be  preft. 
That  I  doubt  tiie  nymphs  will  fear  me, 
Nor  will  venti  re  to  come  near  me  ; 
Never  lady  of  the  May 
To  this  hour  was  half  fo  gay  ; 
All  in  flowers,  allfofweet, 
liom  the  crown  beneath  the  feet. 
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Amber,  coral,  ivory,  pearl ; 
If  this  cannot  win  a  girl. 
There's  nothing  can,  and  this  ye  woo  me. 
Give  me  your  hands,  and  truft  ye  to  me ; 
(Yet  to  tell  ye  I  am  loth) 
That  I'll  have  neither  of  yon  both. 

Lalu!.  When  thou  (halt  pleafe  to  ftem  the  flood, 
(As  thou  art  of  the  wat'ry  brood) 
I'll  have  twelve  fwans  more  white  than  fnow, 
Yok'd  for  the  parpofe,  two  and  two, 
To  draw  thy  barge  wrought  of  fine  reed 
So  well,  that  it  nought  elfe  (hall  need. 
The  traces  by  which  they  (hall  hail 
Thy  barge,  (hall  be  the  winding  trail 
Of  woodbine,  whofe  brave  taflell'd  flowers 
(The  fweetnefs  of  the  wood-nymphs  bowers) 
Shall  be  the  trappings  to  adorn 
The  fwans,  by  which  the  barge  is  borne ; 
Of  fl  .wer'd  flags  I'll  rob  the  bank. 
Of  water-cans  and  king-caps  rank. 
To  be  the  covering  of  thy  boat ; 
And  on  the  fl;ream  as  thou  doll  float. 
The  Naiades  that  haunt  the  deep, 
Themfelves  about  thy  barge  (liall  keep, 
Recording  mod  delightful  lays. 
By  fea-gods  written  in  thy  praife. 
And  in  what  place  thou  hap'ft  to  land, 
There  the  gentle  (ilvery  fand 
Shall  foften,  curled  with  the  air, 
As  fenfible  of  thy  repair  : 
This,  my  dear  love,  I'll  do  for  thee. 
So  thou'it  leave  him,  and  go  with  me. 

[geeft 
C/eon.  Tu(h,  nymph,  his  fwans  will  prove  bu; 
His  barge  drinks  water  like  a  fleece; 
A  boat  is  bafe  ;  I'll  thee  provide 
A  chariot,  whereiu  Jove  may  ride. 
In  which  w^hen  bravely  thou  an  borne. 
Thou  (halt  look  like  the  glorious  morn 
Uflierlng  the  fun,  and  fuch  a  one. 
As  to  this  day  was  ne"er  known. 
Of  the  rared  Indian  gums. 
More  precious  than  your  balfamums, 
WEch  1  by  art  have  made  fo  hard. 
That  they  With  tools  may  well  be  carv'd 
To  make,  a  coach  of;  which  (hall  be 
Materials  of  this,  one  for  thee. 
And  of  thy  chariot,  each  fmall  piece 
Shall  inlaid  be  with  amber  greafe. 
And  gilded  with  the  yellow  ore 
Produc'd  from  Tagus'  wealthy  Ihore ; 
In  jvhicji -along  the  pleafant  lawn, 
With  twelve  white  (lags  thou  (halt  be  drawWj 
Whofe  brancht  palms  of  a  (lately  height. 
With  feveral  nofegays  fliall  be  dight; 
And  as  thou  rid'd  thy  coach  about. 
For  thy  drong  guard  (hall  run  a  rout 
Of  odriches,  whofe  curled  plumes, 
'Ccns'd'  with  thy  chariot's  rich  perfumes^ 
The  fccnt  into  the  air  (hall  throw, 
Whofe  naked  thighs  (hall  grace  the  Skew  ; 
Whilft  the  wood-nymphs,  and  thofe  bred 
Upon  the  mountains,  o'er  thy  head 
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Shall  bear  a  csnopy  of  flowers, 
Tinfell'd  with  drops  of  April  {howers. 
Which  Ihall  make  more  glorious  fliews 
Than  fpangles,  or  your  filver  oars : 
This,  bright  nymph,  I'll  do  for  thee. 
So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

T  irepi.  Vieandrevie,  like  chapmen  p 
Would't  be  received  what  you  have  offt 


Yet 


■  honour ( 


If  not  building  altars  to  me  : 
Both  by  water,  and  by  land, 
Barge  and  chariot  at  .command ; 
Swans  upon  the  ftreams  to  taw  n: 
Stags  upon  the  land  to  draw  me ; 


In  all  this  pomp  (hould  I  be  feen, 

What  a  poor  thing  were  a  queen  ! 

All  delights  in  fuch  excefs, 

As  but  ye,  who  can  exprefs  : 

Thus  mounted  (hould  the  nymphs  me  fee, 

All  the  troop  would  follow  mo, 

Thinking  by  this  Hate  that  I 

Would  alTume  a  deity. 

There  be  fome  in  love  have  been, 

And  I  may  commit  that  fin  ; 

And  if  e'er  I  be  in.  love. 

With  one  of  you  I  fear  'till  prove  ; 

But  with  which  I  cannot  tell. 

So  my  gallant  youths  farewell. 


NYMPH AL   III. 

DoRON,  Naiis,  Cloris,  Claia,  Dorilus,  Cloe,  Mertilla,  Florime 
With  nymfbs  mdforejlcrt. 


Poetic  raptures,  facred  fires. 
With  which  Apollo  his  infpires. 
This  Nyrophal  gives  you;  and  withal 
Obfcrves  the  Mufea  feftival. 


Amongst  th'  Elyfians  many  mirthful  feafts, 
At  which  the  Mufes  are  the  certain  guefts, 
"Th'  obferve  one  day  with  moft  imperial  ftate, 
'fo  wife  Apollo  which  they  dedicate. 
The  poets  god,  and  to  his  altars  bring 
Th'  enamell'd  bravery  of  the  beauteous  fpring, 
And  ftrew  their  bowers  with  every  precious  fweet, 
Which  Hill  wax  freih,  mofl  trod  on  w  ith  their  feet ; 
With  moft  choice  flowers  each  nymph  doth  braid 

her  hair, 
And  not  the  mean'ft  but  bauldrick  wife  doth  wear 
Some  gooJiy  garland,  and  the  moft  renowu'd 
With  curious  rofcat  anadems  are  crown'd. 
Thefe  being  come  into  the  place  where  they 
Yearly  obferve  the  orgies  to  that  day. 
The  Mufes  from  their  Hclicotiian  fpring 
Their  brimful  maztrs  to  the  feafting  bring  : 
When  with  deep  draughts  out  of  thofe  plenteous 

The  jocund  youth  have  fwiU'd  their  thirfty  fouls, 
They  fall  enraged  with  a  facred  heat,  ■ 

And  when  their  brains  do  once  begin  to  fweat, 
"Jhey  into  brave  and  fiately  numbers  break, 
And  not  a  word  that  any  one  can  fpcak 
?ut  'tis  prophetic  ;  arid  fo  llrangely  far 
In  their  high  fury  they  tranlpoitcd  are. 


As  there's  not  one,  on  any  thing  can  ftraic. 

But  by  another  anfwered  is  again 

In  the  fame  rapture,  which  all  fit  to  hear  ; 

When  as  two  youths,  that  foundly  liquor'd  were, 

Dorilus  and  Doron,  two  as  noble  fwains 

As  ever  kept  on  the  ElyCan  plains, 

Firft  by  their  figns  attention  having  won, 

'Ihus  they  the  revels  frolickly  begun. 


Doron.  Come,  Dorilus,  let  us  be  brave, 
In  lofty  numbers  let  us  rave, 

With  rhymes  I  will  enrich  thee. 

DorUus.  Content,  fay  I,  then  bid  the  bafe, 
Our  wits  fliall  run  the  wiid-goofe  chafe. 
Spur  up,  or  I  vvill  fwitch  thee. 

Doron.  The  fun  out  ,of  the  eaft  doth  peep. 
And  now  the  day  begins  to  creep 
Upon  the  world  at  leifure. 


Dorilus.  The  air  enamour'd  with  the  gi 
The  weft  wind  ftrukes  the  velvet  Itave^ 
And  kjffes  them  at  plcafure. 
<i^q  iij 
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Zlaron.    The  fpinners  webs  'twixt  fpray  and 
fpray  t 

The  top  of  every  bulh  mate  gay, 
By  lilmy  cords  there  dangling. 

Dsrilus.  For  now  the  laft  day's  evening  dew 
Even  to  the  full  itfelf  doth  (hew. 
Each  bough  with  pearl  befpangling. 

Sorfit.  O  boy,  how  thy  abundant  vein 
^ven  like  a  flood  breaks  from  thy  brain, 
Nor  can  thy  raufe  be  gaged. 

Darilus.  Why  nature  forth  did  never  bring 
A  man  that  like  to  me  can  fing, 
If  once  I  be  enraged. 

Dorcn.  Why,  Dorilus,  I  in  my  ftill 
Can  make  the  fwifteft  ftream  (land  ftill, 
Nay,  bear  back  to  his  fpringing. 

Dorilus    And  I  into  a  trance  moft  deep 
Gan  caft  the  b'rds  that  they  (hall  fleep 
■    When  fain'ft  they  would  be  finging.- 

Dcron.  Why,  Dorilus,  thou  mak'ft  me  mad, 
And  now  my  wits  begin  to  gad. 
But  fure  I  know  not  whither. 

Dorilui.  O  Doron,  let  me  hug  thee,  then, 
There  never  was  two  madder  men. 
Then  let  us  on  together. 

Doron.  Hermes  the  winged  horfe  beftrid, 
^nd  thorow  thick  and  thin  he  rid, 
And  flounder'd  through  the  fountain. 

Porilus.  He  fpur'd  the  tit  until  he  bled, 
So  that  at  laft  he  ran  his  head 
Againft  the  forked  i 


Stron.  How  fay'ft  thoa,  but  py'd  Iris  got 
Into -great  Juno's  chariot, 

I  fpake  with  one  that  faw  her. 

Dorilus.  And  there  the  pert  and  faucy  elf 
Behav'd  her  as  'twere  Juno's  fclf, 
And  made  the  peacocks  draw  her. 

Duron.  I'll  borrow  Phoebus'  fiery  jades. 
With  which  about  the  world  he  trades, 
And  put  them  in  ray  plough. 

Dorilus.  O  thou  moft  perfeiJl  frantic  man, 
"Sfct  let  thy  rage  be  what  it  can, 
I'll  be  as  mad  as  thou. 

Doron.  I'll  to  great  Jove,  hap  good,  hap  ill, 
Though  he  with  thunder  threat  to  kill. 
And  beg  of  him  a  boon. 

Dorilus.    To   fwerve   up   one    of    Cynthia 
beams, 
And  there  to  bathe  thee  in  the  ilrsams, 
.  ■  Difcovcr'd  in  the  moon , 


Doron.  Come,  frolic  youth,  and  follow  me, 
My  frantic  boy,  and  I'll  Ihew  thee  ' 

The  country  of  the  fairies. 

Dorilus.  The  flefliy  mandrake  where   't  doth 
grow 
In  noonftiade  of  the  miflctoe. 
And  where  the  phctnix  airies. 

Doron.  Nay  ihoie,  the  fwallow's  winter  bed. 
The  caverns  where  the  winds  are  bred. 
Since  thus  thou  talk'ft  of  Ihewing. 

Dorilus.  And  to  thofe  indraughts  rtl  thee  bring 
That  wonderous  and  eternal  fpring 
Whence  th'  ocean  h^th  its  flowing. 

Donn.  We'll  down  to  the  dark  houfe  of  fleep, 
Where  fnoring  Morpheus  doth  keep. 
And  wake  the  drowfy  groom. 

Dorilus.  Down  Ihall  the  doors  and  windows  go, 
The  ftools  upon  the  floor  we'll  throw. 
And  roar  about  the  room. 

The  Mufes  here  commanded  them  to  ftay. 
Commending  much  the  carriage  of  their  lay ; 
As  greatly  pleas'd  at  this  their  madding  bout, 
To  hear  how  bravely  they  had  borne  it  out 
From  firft  to  laft,  of  which  they  were  right  glad. 
By  this  they  found  that  Helicon  ftill  had 
That  virtue  it  did  anciently  retain 
When  Orpheus.  Lynus,  and  th'  Afcrean  fwain 
Took  lufty  rowfes,  which  hath  made  their  rhymes 
To  laft  fo  long  to  all  fuccceding  times. 
JKni  now  amongft  this  beauteous  bevie  here. 
Two  wanton  nymphs,  though  dainty  ones  they 

were, 
Naiis  and  Cloe  in  their  female  fits 
Longing  to  ftiew  the  Iharpnefs  of  their  wits, 
Of  the  Nine  fifters  fpecial  leave  do  crave 
That  the  next  bout  they  two  might  freely  have  ^' 
Who  having  got  the  fuffrages  of  all 
Thus  to  their  rhyming  inllantly  they  fall. 

Naiii.  Amongft  you  all  let  us  fee 
Who  is't  oppofes  me. 
Come  on  the  proudeft  flie 

To  anfwer  my  ditty. 

Cite.  Why,  Naiis,  that  am  I, 
Who  dares  thy  pride  defy ; 
And  that  we  foon  fliall  try 

Though  thou  be  witty. 

Nfiis.  Cloe,  I  fcom  my  rhymf. 
Should  obferve  feet  or  time. 
Now  I  fall,  then  I  climb, 
■  What  is't  1  dare  not. 

Cloe.  Give  thy  invention  wing, 
And  let  her  flirt  and  fling, 
Till  down  the  rock  flie  ding,  ' 

For  that  I  care  oo;.          j 
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Nam.  This  prefence  delights  me, 
My  freedom  invites  me, 
The  feafon  excites  me 

In  rhyme  to  be  merry. 

Cloe.  And  I  beyond  meafurc, 
Am  ravifli'd  with  pleafure, 
To  anfwer  each  feizure. 

Until  thou  be'ft  weary. 

Naih.  Behold  the  rofy  dawn, 
Rifes  in  tinfell'd  lawn. 
And  fraiiing  Xeems  to  fawn 

Upon  the  mountains. 

Cloe.  Awaked  from  her  dreams 
Shooting  forth  golden  beams, 
Dancing  upon  the  flreams- 

Courting  the  fountains. 

Nalit.  Thefe  more  thaB  fwect  fhowretf 
Entice  up  thefe  fiowrets, 
U'o  trim  up  our  bowrets. 

Perfuming  our  coats. 

Cloe.  Whilft  the  birds  billing 
Each  one  with  his  dilliiig, 
The  thickets  ftill  filling 

With  amorous  notes. 

Nuih.  The  bees  up  in  honey  roU'd 
More  than  their  thighs  can  hold, 
I.ap'd  in  their  liquid  gold, 
Their  treafure  us  bringing. 

Cloe.  To  thefe  rillets  pulling 
Upon  the  ftones  curling, 
And  oft  about  whirling. 

Dance  tow'rd  their  fpringing. 

Naih.  The  wood-nymphs  fit  finging. 
Each  grove  with  notes  ringing 
Whilft  frefh  Ver  is  flinging 

Her  bounties  abroad. 

Cloe.  So  much  as  the  turtle 
Upon  the  low  myrtle, 
To  the  meads  fertile, 

Her  cares  doth  unload. 

Niih.  Nay  'tis  a  world  to  fee 
In  every  bufli  and  tree. 
The  birds  with  mirth  and  glee 

Woo'd  as  they  woo. 

Clae.  The  robin  and  the  wren, 
Every  cock  with  his  hen. 
Why  Ihould  not  we  and  men 

Do  as  they  do. 

Naiii.  The  fairies  are  hopping. 
The  fmall  flowers  cropping, 
Ajfid  with  dew  dropping. 

Skip  thorow  the  greaves. 


break  they. 
e'.They  lay 
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Clae.  At  barley-break  they^l^ 
Merrily  all  the  day. 
At  night  themfelve'. 

Upon  the  foft  leaves. 

Naiis.  The  gentle  winds  fally 
Upon  every  vally. 
And  many  times  dally 

And  wantonly  fport. 

Cloe.  About  the  fields  tracing. 
Each  other  in  chafing. 
And  often  embracing. 

In  anwrous  foru 

NmIs.  And  Echo  oft  doth  tell 
Wond'rous  things  from  her  cell. 
As  her  what  chance  befell, 

Learning  to  prattle. 

Cloe.  And  now  (he  fits  and  mocks 
The  (hepherds  and  their  flocks. 
And  the  herds  from  the  rocks 

Keeping  their  cattle. 

When  to  thefe  maids  the  mufes  Clence  cry. 

For  'twas  th'  opinion  of  the  company, 

That  were  not  thefe  two  talten  off,  that  they 

Would  in  their  conflid  wholly  fpend  the  day. 

When  as  the  turn  to  f  lorimel  next  came, 

A  nymph  for  beauty  of  efpecial  nanie. 

Yet  was  {he  not  fo  jolly  as  the  reft ; 

And  though  flie  were  by  her  companions  preft. 

Yet  (he  by  no  entreaty  would  be  wrouglu. 

To  fing,  as  by  th'  Elyfian  laws  file  ought : 

When  two  bright  nymphs  that  her  companion* 

were. 
And  of  all  other  only  held  her  dear. 
Mild  Cloris  and  Mertilla,  with  fair  fpeecli. 
Their  mofl;  beloved  Florimel  befeech, 
T'  obferve  the  mufes,  and  the  more  to  woo  her. 
They  take  their  turns,  and  thus  they  fing  unto  her. 

Cloris.  Sing,  Florimel,  O  fing  and  we 
Our  whole  wealth  will  give  to  thee. 
We'll  rob  the  brim  of  every  fountain. 
Strip  the  fweets  from  every  mountain. 
We  will  fweep  the  curled  valleys, 
BruQi  the  banks  that  mound  our  alleys, 
We  will  mutter  nature's  dainties 
When  ihe  wallows  in  her  plenties 
The  lufcious  fmell  of  every  flower 
New  wafh'd  by  an  Apiil  ihower. 
The  mlflrefs  of  her  ftore  we'll  m.-ike  thee 
That  (he  for  herfelf  fhall  take  thee; 
Can  there  be  a  dainty  thing, 
That's  not  thine  if  thou  wilt  fing  ? 

Mert'illa.  When  the  dew  in  May  diftilletht 
And  the  earth's  rich  bofom  fiUeth, 
And  with  pearl  eftibrouds  each  meadow, 
We  will  make  them  like  a  widow. 
And  In  all  their  beauties  drefs  thee, 
Atid  of  aU  their  fpoils  pofl'cfs  thee, 
0.1  "ij 
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Brcatlung  on  the  y»rly  Iplngs, 
Tl'.i:  gaudy  blooms  of  every  tree 
In  their  moft  beauty  when  they  be; 
Vrliatishere  that  may  delight  thee. 
Or  to  pleasure  may  excite  thee. 
Can  t'liere  be  a  dainty  thing 
That's  not  thine  if  thou  wiit  f:vg  ? 

But  Florimel  ftill  fullcnly  replies 
i  will  not  fmg  at  all,  let  that  (uSice  : 
When  as  a  nymph  one  of  the  merry  ging. 
Seeing  {he  no  way  could  be  won  to  fmg ; 
Come,  come,  quoth  flie,  ye  utterly  undo  her 
With  your  entreaties,  and.  your  reverence  to  hei 
For  piaife  nor  prayers  Ihe  careth  not  a  pin  ; 
They  that  our  froward  Florimel  would  win. 
Mult  work  another  way,  let  me  come  to  her, 
Kitber  I'll  wake  her  Cng,  or  I'U  undo  her. 

Claia.  Florimel,  I  thus  conjure  thee, 
Since  their  gifts  cannot  allure  thee  ; 
By  ftamp'd  garlic  that  doth  ftiiik 
Worfe  than  common  fewer  or  link  ; 
By  henbane,  dogfbane,  woiffbane,  fwect 
As  any  clown's  or  carrier's  feet ; 
By  ftinking  nettles,  pricking  teafels, 
Raifipg  blifterslike  the  meafles; 
By  the  rough  burbreeding  docks. 
Ranker  than  the  oldeft  fox ; 
By  Clthy  hemlock,  pois'nirg  more 
Than  any  ulcer  or  old  fore  ; 
By  the  cockle  in  the  corn, 
That  fmells  far  worfe  than  doth  burnt  horn ; 
By  hemp  in  water  that  hath  lain, 

■  By  whole  fterch  the  filh  are  flain; 
By  toadflax  which  your  nofe  may  tafte, 
If  you  have  a  mind  to  caft  ; 

May  all  fihhy  flinking  weeds 

That  e'er  bore  leaf,  or  e'er  had  feeds; 

Florimel,  be  given  to  thee, 

■  If  thou'k  not  fmg  as  well  as  we. 

At  which  the  nymphs  to  open  laughter  fell, 
Amongfl  the  reft  the  beauteous  Florimel, 
(Pleas'd  with  the  fpell  from  Claia  that  came, 
,V  mirthful  girl,  and  given  to  fport  and  game) 
Ao  gamefome  grows  as  any  of  them  all. 
And  to  (his  duty  inftantly  doth  fall. 


Flcrim:!.  How  in  my  thoughts  (hall  1 
The  image  I  am  framing. 
Which  is  lb  far  fuperlative. 
As  'tis  beyond  all  naming  ? 
I  would  Jove  of  my  counfel  make. 
And  have  his  judgment  iii  it, 
But  that  I  doubt  he  would  miftaUe 
iicvi  rightly  to  begin  it  : 
Jt  muft  be  builded  in  the  air. 
And  'tis  my  thoughts  mull. do  it. 
And  only  they  muft  be  the  flair 
From  caith  to  mount  me  to  it : 
i-or  of  my  fex  1  frame  my  by, 
Eich  hour  curfdves  forfakiu^r,  ■  • 


Kow  Ihould  I  then  find  out  the  way, 

'Jo  this  my  undeitaking  ? 

When  oi<r  weak  fancies  working  ftill, 

Yet  changing  every  minute, 

Will  ihew  that  it  requires  fomelkiU, 

Such  difScultiesin  itl 

We  woGld  things,  yet  we  know  cot  what. 

And  let  our  will  be  g.'anted, 

Yet  inftantly  we  find  in  thart 

Something  unthought  of  wanted  : 

Our  joys  and  hopes  fnch  (hadows  are. 

As  with  our  motions  vary, 

Which  when  we  oft  have  fetch'd  from  far, 

Yv'ith  us  they  never  tarry  :" 

Some  worldly  crofs  doth  ftill  attend 

What  long  we  have  been  fpinning. 

And  e'er  we  fully  get  the  end, 

We  lofe  of  our  beginning. 

Our  policies  fo  peevifli  are. 

That  with  themfclves  they  wrangle. 

And  n-.a.ny  times  become  the  fnarc 

That  foon'cft  us  entangle ; 

For  that  the  love  we  bear  our  friends. 

Though  ne'er  fo  ftrongly  grounded, 

Kith  in  it  ceitai.T  oblique  ends. 

If  to  the  bottom  founded  : 

Our  own  well  wiftiing  making  it 

A  pardonable  treafon ; 

For  that  it  is  deriv'd  from  wit. 

And  underprop'd  with  reafon. 

For  our  dear  feives  beloved  fake 

(Even  in  the  depth  of  paflion) 

Our  centre  though  ourfelves  we  make,  , 

Yet  is  not  that  our  ftation  ; 

For  whilft  our  brows  ambitious  be, 

And  youth  at  hand  awaits  us, 

It  is  a  pretty  thing  to  fee 

How  finely  beauty  cheats  us. 

And  whilft  with  time  we  trifling  ftand 

'Jo  pra<aife  antick  graces, 

Age  with  a  pale  and  wither'd  hand 

Draws  furrows  iu  our  faces. 

WTien  they  which  fo  deiirous  were  before 

To  hear  her  fing ;  defu^ous  are  far  more 

To  have  her  ceafe  ;  and  call  to  have  her  ftaid, 

For  ftie  too  much  already  had  bewray'd. 

And  as  the  thrice  three  fiUers  thus  had  grac'd 

Their  celebration,  and  themfelves  had  plac'd 

Upon  a  violet  bank,  in  order  all 

Where  they  at  will  might  view  the  feftival. 

The  nymphs  and  all  the  lufty  youth  that  were 

At  this  brave  nymphal,  by  them  honour'd  there, 

To  gratify  the  heavenly  girl>  again 

I.aftly  prepare  in  flale  !o  enteitain 

Thoie  facrcd  fiftcrs,  fairly,  and  confer 

On  each  of  them  their  praife  particular. 

And  tlius  the  nymphs  to  the  nine  mules  fung, 

When  as  the  youth  and  foreilcrs  among, 

'J  hat  well  prepared  for  this  buliiitfs  were, 

tccome  the  Chorus,  and  thus  fung  they  there. 

KyiTfb,.  Clio,  thou  firft  of  thofe  celcttial  Kir; 
That  caily  offer  to  thefaLicd  Ihriiic 
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Of  wife  Apollo ;  queen  of  ftories, 
Thou  that  vindicat'ft  the  glories 
Of  pad  ages,  and  renew'ft 
Their  ads,  which  every  day  thou  view'ft, 
And  from  a  lethargy  doft  keep 
Old  nodding  Time,  tlfe  prone  to  fleep. 
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Chorus.  Clio,  O  crave  of  Phoebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fliining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  ElyCan  bays. 

Nymfbs.  Melpomene,  thou  melancholy  maid, 
Next,  to  wife  Phosbus,  we  invoke  thy  aid, 
In  bufkins  that  dofl  flride  the  ftage. 
And  in  thy  deep  diftrafled  rage. 
In  bloodlhed  that  doll  take  delight, 
Thy  objedf  the  mofl  fearful  fight. 
That  lov'ft  the  Cghs,  the  flirieks,  and  founds 
Of  horror,  that  arife  from  wounds. 

C/iorus.  Sad  mufe,  O  crave  of  PhcEbus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  tver-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  birth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Kymfhs.  Comic  Thalia,  then  we  come  to  thee. 
Thou  mirthful  maiden,  only  that  in  glee 
And  love's  deceits  thy  pleafure  tak'ft, 
Of  which  thy  varying  fcene  that  mak'fl, 
And  in  thy  nimble  fock  doth  (lir 
Loud  laughter  through  the  theatre. 
That  with  the  peafant  mak'fl  thee  (port, 
As  well  as  with  the  better  fort. 

Chorus.  Thalia,  crave  of  Phoebus  to  infpire 
U;  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  evcr-fliining  rays 
Gxve  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymihs.  Euterpe,  next  to   thee  we  will  pro- 
ceed. 
That  firft  fcund'ft  out  the  mufic  on  the  reed, 
With  breath  and  fingers  giving  life 
To  the  ihrill  cornet  and  the  fife. 
Teaching  every  ftop  and  key 
To  thofe  upon  the  pipe  that  play, 
Thofe  which  wind-inftruments  we  call. 
Or  foft,  or  loud,  or  great,  or  fmall. 

Chorus.  Euterpe,  afk  of  Phabus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  evcr-fhinin'j  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nyiapbs.   TerpCchore,   thou  of   the   lute    and 
lyre. 
And  inftruments  that  found  with  cords  and  wire, 
That  art  the  niiftrefs  to  command 
The  touch  of  the  moft  curious  hand, 
■When  every  quaver  doth  embrace 
His  hke,  in  a  true  diapafe ; 
And  every  ftring  hi^  lound  doth  fill, 
■Tcuch'd  with  the  finger  or  the  quill. 


Chorus.  Terpfichore,  crave  Phoebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 


Nyn:phs.  Thou,  Erato,  wife  mufe,  on  thee  we 
call 

In  lines  to  us  that  doft  demonftrate  all, 
Which,  neatly,  with  thy  ftaff  and  bow. 
Doth  meafure,  and  proportion  fhow  ; 
Motion  and  gcfture  that  doft  teach 
That  every  height  and  depth  can'ft  reach ; 
And  doft  demonftrate  by  thy  arc 
V/hat  nature  elfe  would  not  impart. 

Chorus.  Dear  Erato,  crave  Phosbus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-dining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  To  thee,  thou  brave  Caliope,  we  come. 
Thou    that    maintain'ft    the   trumpet   and    the 

The  neighing  fteeds  that  lov'ft  to  hear, 
Claihing  of  arras  doth  pleafe  thine  ear  ; 
In  lofty  lines  that  doft  rehearfe 
Things  worthy  of  a  thund'ring  verfe, 
And  at  no  time  art  heard  to  ftrain 
On  ought  that  fuits  a  common  vein. 

Chorus.  Caliope,  crave  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Thou,    Polyhymnia,    moft    delicious 

In  rhetoric's  flowers  that  art  array'd  ; 
In  tropes  and  figures  richly  dreft. 
The  filed  phrafe  that  loveft  beft. 
That  are  all  elocution,  and 
The  firft  that  gav'ft  to  underftand 
The  force  of  words,  in  order  plac'd. 
And  with  a  fweet  delivery  grac'd. 

Chorus.  Sweet  mufe,  perfuade  our  Phoebus  to  in- 
fpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  evcr-ftiiring  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Lofty  Urania,  tlien  we  call  to  thee. 
To  whom  the  heavens  for  ever  open'd  be, 
Thou  th'  afterifms  by  name  doft  call, 
And  ftiew'ft  when  they  do  rife  andfall ; 
Each  planet's  force,  and  doft  divine 
His  working,  featcd  in  his  fign ; 
And  how  the  ftarry  frame  Uill  rolls 
Between  the  fixed  ftedfaft  poles. 

Chorus.  Urania,  afic  of  Phoebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire. 
And  let  his  glorious  evcr-fliining  rays 
Give  life  and  crcwrh  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 
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NYMPH  AL    IV. 

ClORIS,  Mertillji. 

Chafte  Cloris  doth  difclofe  the  fliames 
Of  the  Felician  frantic  dames, 
Mertilla  ftrives  t'  appeafe  her  woe, 
To  golden  wiflies  then  they  go. 


MerlUh. 
W^HV,  how  now  Cloris,  what,  thy  head 
Bound  with  forfaken  willow  ? 
!s  the  cold  ground  become  thy  bed  i 
The  grafs  become  thy  pillow  ? 
O  let  not  thofe  lifelight'ning  eyes 
in  this  fad  veil  be  ftirowded, 
Which  into  mourning  puts  the  flcies. 
To  fee  them  over-clouded. 

Clorh.  O,  my  Mertilla,  do  not  praife 
Thefe  lamps,  fo  dimly  burning, 
Such  fad  and  fullen  hghts  as  thefe 
Wtc  only  made  for  mourning  : 
Their  objecfts  are  the  barren  rocks 
With  aged  mofj  o'er-lhaded ; 
Now,  whilft  the  fpring  lays  forth  her  locks. 
With  bloffoms  bravely  braided. 


pring. 


MirtiUc.  O,  Cloris,  can  there  be  a  ] 
O  my  dear  nymph,  there  may  not. 
Wanting  thine  eyes  it  forth  to  bring, 
Without  which  nature  cannot : 
Say  what  it  is  that  troublcth  thee, 
tncreas'd  by  thy  concealing. 
Speak,  forrows  many  times  we  fee 
Are  leffen'd  by  revealing. 

Clorh.  Being  of  late  too  vainly  bent. 
And  but  at  too  much  leifure. 
Nor  with  our  groves  and  downs  content. 
But  furfciting  in  pleafure  ; 
Felicia's  fields  I  would  go  fee. 
Where  fame  to  me  reported. 
The  choice  nymphs  of  the  world  to  be 
From  meaner  beauties  forted  ; 
Hoping  that  1  from  them  might  draw 
Some  graces  to  delight  me. 
But  there  fuch  monftrous  Ihapes  1  faw, 
Thai  to  this  hour  affright  me. 
Through  the  thick  hair,  that  thatch'd  their  brows, 
Their  eyes  npon  me  ftared, 
JLike  to  thofe  raging  frantic  froes 
For  Bacchus'  fcafls prepared; 


Their  bodies,  although  ftraight  by  kind, 

Yet  they  fo  monftrous  make  them. 

That  for  huge  bags,  blown  up  with  wind. 

You  very  well  may  take  them. 

Their  bowels  in  their  elbows  are. 

Whereon  depend  their  paunches. 

And  their  deformed  arms,  by  far. 

Made  larger  than  their  haunches : 

For  their  behaviour  and  their  grace, 

Which  likewife  Ihould  have  priz'd  them, 

Their  manners  were  as  beaftly  bafe 

As  th'  rag?  chat  fo  difguis'd  them  ; 

All  anticks,  all  fo  impudent. 

So  falhion'd  out  of  falhion. 

As  black  Cocytus  up  had  lent 

Her  fry  into  this  nation, 

Whofe  monftroufnefs  doth  fo  perplex. 

Of  reafon  and  deprives  me. 

That,  for  their  fakes,  I  loathe  my  fex. 

Which  to  this  fadneft  drives  me. 

Mtrtilla.  O,  my  dear  Cloris,  be  not  fad. 
Nor  with  thefe  furies  daunted. 
But  let  thefe  female  fools  be  mad. 
With  hellilh pride  enchanted; 
Let  pot  thy  noble  thoughts  defcend 
So  low  as  their  affe(ftions. 
Whom  neither  counfcl  can  amend, 
Nor  yet  the  gods  correftions : 
Such  mad  folks  ne'er  let  us  bemoan, 
But  rather  fcorn  their  folly. 
And  Cnce  we  two  are  here  alone. 
To  banifh  melancholy. 
Leave  we  this  lowly  creeping  vei«. 
Not  worthy  admiration. 
And  in  a  brave  and  lofty  llrajn 
Let's  exercife  our  pafllon. 
With  wilhcs  of  each  other's  good, 
From  our  abundant  treafures, 
And,  in  this  jocund  fprightly  mood 
Thus  alter  we  our  meafures. 

O  I  could  with  this  placewereflrew'd  with  rofefc 
And  that  this  bankwere  thickly  thrumb'd  with  gra^ 
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T^iE   MUSES   ELYSIUM, 
^t  foft  M  fleave  *r  (a'reenet  ever  was,  tn  gardens,  fields,  nor  meadows  leaving; 

Whereon  my  Cloris  her  fweet  felf  repofes.  And  all  their  fweetnefs  upon  thee  would  throw, 
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Chrh.  O  that  thefedewsrofe-waterwereforthee, 
Thefe  mift^  perfumes  that  hang  upon  thefe  thicks, 
And  that  the  winds  were  all  aromatics. 
Which  if  my  wifli  could  make  them,  they  fhould  be. 

AUrtiUa.  O  that  my  bottle  one  whole  diamond 

So  fill'd  with  nedar  that  a  fly  might  fup. 

And  at  one  draught  that  thou  might'fl  drink  it  up. 

Yet  a  caroufe  not  good  enough  I  fear. 

Clerh.  That  all  the  pearl,  the  feas  or  Indias  have 
Were  well  diffolv'd,  and  thereof  made  a  lake, 
Thou  therein  bathing,  and  I  by  to  take 
Pleafure  to  fee  thee  clearer  than  the  wave. 

MertiUa.  O  that  the  horns  of  all  the  herds  we  fee 
Were  of  fine  gold,  or  elfc  that  every  horn 
Were  like  to  that  one  of  the  unicorn. 
And  of  all  thefe,  not  one  but  were  thy  fee. 

Cloris.  O  that  their  hoofs  were  ivory,  or  fome 
thing 
Than  the  pur'ft  ivory  far  more  cryftalline, 
Fill'd  with  the  food  wherewith  the  gods  do  dine, 
To  keep  thy  youth  in  a  continual  fpring. 

Mertilla.  O  that  the  fweets  of  all  the  flowers 
that  grow 
The  labouring  ajr  would  gather  into  one, 


Cloris.  Nay  that  thofe  fweet  harmonious  ftrain* 

Amongft  the  lively  birds  melodious  lays, 
As  they  recording  fit  upon  the  fprays. 
Were  hovering  {till  for  muCc  at  thine  ears. 

Merlilla.  O  that  thy  name  were  carv'd  on  every 

That  as  thefe  plants,  flill  great,  and  greater  grow. 
Thy  name,  dear  nymph,  might  be  enlarged  fo, 
That    every    grove    and    coppice   might    fpeafc 
thee. 

Cloris.  Nay  would  thy  name  upon  their  rinds 
were  fet. 
And  by  the  nymphs  fo  oft  and  loudly  fpoken, 
As  that  the  echoes  to  that  language  broken 
Thy  happy  name  might  hourly  counterfeit. 

Merlilla.  O  let  the  fpring  ftill  put  fiern  winter 
by, 
And  in  rich  damafk  let  her  revel  ftill. 
As  it  fhould  do  if  I  might  have  my  will. 
That  thou  might'fl  ftill  walk  on  her  tapeftry; 
And  thus  fince  fate  no  longer  time  allows 
Under  this  broad  and  fhady  fycamore. 
Where  now  we  fit,  as  we  have  oft  before, 
Thofe  yet  unborn  Ihall  offer  up  their  vows. 


NYMPHAL   V. 


,  LeliPA,  CtARINAK — a  Hermit. 


Of  garlands,  anadems,  and  wreaths 

This  nymphal  nought  but  fweetnefs  breathe*, 

Prefents  you  with  delicious  pofies. 

And  with  powerful  fimples  dofes. 


Claia. 
See  where  old  Clarinax  is  fet, 
His  fundry  fimples  forting. 
From  whofe  experience  we  may  get 
What  worthy  is  reporting; 
Then,  Lelipa,  let  us  draw  near, 
Whilft  he  his  weeds  is  weathering, 
I'  fee  fome  powerful  fimples  there 
jh^t  he  hath  late  been  gathering. 


Hail,  gentle  hermit,  Jove  thee  Tpeed, 
And  have  thee  in  his  keeping. 
And  ever  help  thee  at  thy  need, 
Be  thou  awake  or  fleeping. 

Clarinax.  Ye  pair  of  moft  celeftial  lightly 
O  beauties  three  times  burnifh'd. 
Who  could  exped  fuch  heavenly  wights 
With  angels'  features  furnifli'd  J 
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■What  god  doth  guide  Job  to  tliis  place, 
To  blefs  my  homely  bower  ? 

Jt  cannot  be  but  this  high  grace 

Proceeds  from  fome  high  power ; 

The  hours  like  handmaids  ftlU  attend, 

Difpofed  at  your  pleafure, 

Ordainei  to  no  other  end 

But  to  await  your  leifure; 

The  dews  drawn  up  into  the  air, 

And  by  your  breaths  perfumed, 

In  little  clouds  do  hover  there 

As  loth  to  be  confumed  : 

The  air  moves  not  but  as  you  pleafe, 

So  moch.  fweet  nymphs,  it  owes  you, 

The  winds  do  call  them  to  their  eefe. 

And  amoroufly  indole  you. 

leUfn.  Be  not  too  lavifli  of  thy  praife, 
Thoa  good  EI;  fun  hermit. 
Left  i"uir.c  to  hear  fuch  words  as  thefe, 
Peri.aps  may  flattery  term  it ; 
But  of  your  fimple?  iomething  fay. 
Which  may  difcourfe  afford  us, 
\Vt  know  ynur  knowledge  lies  that  way. 
With  futjt:<2s  you  have  llor'd  us. 

Ciali.  We  know  for  phyCc  yours  you  get, 
Which  thus  you  here  are  forting, 
A"    upon  garlands  we  are  fet, 
Witn  wreaths  and  poCes  fporting  : 
E:  rh  garden  great  abundance  yields, 
Wbolc  flowers  invite  us  thither ; 
But  you  abroad  in  groves  and  fields 
Your  med'cinal  fimplts  gather. 

Lelifa.  The  chaplet  and  the  anadem, 
Tlie_curled  treCes  crowning. 
We  loofer  nymphs  delight  in  them. 
Not  in  your  wreatlis  renowning. 

Ctarm^x.  The  garland  long  ago  was  worn, 
As  time  pleas'd  to  bellow  it. 
The  laurel  only  to  adi.rn 
The  conqueror  and  the  poet. 
The  palm  his  due  whOjUncontroul'd, 
On  danger  looking  gravely. 
When  fate  had  done  the  word  it  could. 
Who  bore  his  fortunes  bravely. 
Moll  worthy  of  the  oaken  wreath 
The  ancients  him  efteemed. 
Who  in  a  battle  had  from  death 
Some  man  of  worth  redeemed. 
About  his  temples  grafs  they  tie, 
Himfelf  that  fo  behaved 
In  fome  ftrong  Cegc  by  th'  enemy 
A  city  that  hath  faved. 
A  wreath  of  vervain  heralds  wear, 
AmoDgft  our  garlands  named. 
Being  fent  that  dreadful  news  to  bear, 
Offenfive  war  proclnimed. 
The  CgA  of  peace  who  firft  difplays, 
The  oUve  wreath  poflefles  : 
The  lover  with  the  myrtle  fprays 
Adorns  his  crifped  trcffes. 
In  love  the  lad  forljken  wight 
The  willo-w  garland  weareth  : 


The  funeral  man,  befitting  night; 
The  baleful  cyprefs  beareth. 
To  Pan  we  dedicate  the  pine, 
Whofc  flips  the  (hepherd  graceth  : 
Again,  the  ivy  and  the  vine 
On  his  fwohi  Bacchus  placeth. 

Clah.  The  boughs  and  fprays,  of  which  youtcll, 
By  you  are  rightly  named  : 
But  we  with  thofe  of  precious  fmcU 
And  colours  are  enflamed; 
The  noble  ancients  to  excite 
Men  to  do  things  worth  crowning. 
Not  unperformed  left  a  rite 
To  heighten  their  renowning  : 
But  they  that  thofe  rewards  devis'd, 
And  thcfe  brave  wights  that  wore  them, 
By  thefe  bafe  times  though  poorly  priz'd, 
Yet,  hermit,  we  adore  them. 
The  ftore  of  every  fruitful  field 
We  nymphs  at  will  poffefling. 
From  that  variety  they  yield 
Get  flowers  for  every  drefling  ; 
Of  which  a  garland  I'll  compofe. 
Then  buCly  attend  me, 
Thele  flowers  I  for  that  purpofe  clioic, 
But  where  1  mifs  amend  me. 

Clarinax.  Well,  Claia,  on  with  your  intent^ 
Let's  fee  how  you  will  weave  it ; 
Which  d9ne,here  for  a  monument, 
I  hope,  with  me  you'll  leave  it. 

Claia.  Here  damaflc  rofes,  white  and  red. 

Out  of  my  lap  fitft  take  I, 

Which  fl;ill  fliall  run  along  the  thread. 

My  chiefcft  flower  this  make  I : 

Amongft  thefe  rofes  in  a  row. 

Next  place  I  pinks  in  plenty, 

Thefe  double  daifies  then  for  fliew. 

And  will  not  this  be  dainty  ?' 

The  pretty  panfy  then  I'll  lie 

Like  ftones  fo.me  chain  inchafing ; 

And  next  to  them,  their  near  ally, 

The  purple  violet  placing. 

The  curious  choice  clove  July  flower, 

Whofe  kinds hight  the  carnation. 

For  fweetnefs  of  mod  fovereign  power. 

Shall  help  my  wreath  tu  fafliion ; 

Whofe  fundry  colours  of  one  kind, 

Firft  from  one  root  deriv'd. 

Them  in  their  fcvcral  fuits  I'll  bind. 

My  garland  fo  contrived  : 

Acourfe  of  cowflipsthen  TU  ftick. 

And  here  and  there  (though  fparcly") 

The  pleafant  primrofe  down  I'll  prick, 

Like  pearls,  which  will  fliow  rarely  ; 

Then  with  thcfe  marygolds  I'll  make 

My  garland  fomewhat  fwelling, 

1  htfe  honey  fuckles  then  I'll  take 

Whufe  fwccts  fhull  help  their  fmellirig. 

The  liiy  and  the  flower-de-l:s, 

For  colour  much  contenting, 
'  For  that.  I  them  do  only  prize, 
I  They  aie  but  poor  in  Icenting : 
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The  daftadil  moft  dainty  Is 

To  match  with  thefe  in  mertnefs; 

The  columbine  compar'd  to  this, 

All  much  alike  for  fweetnefs ; 

Tiiefe  in  their  natures  only  are 

Fit  to  embofs  the  border, 

Therefore  I'll  take  efpecial  care 

To  place  them  in  their  order ; 

Sweet-williams,  campions,  fops-in-wine 

One  by  another  neatly  : 

Thus  have  I  made  this  wreath  of  mine, 

Andfinilhed  it  featly. 

Ldipa.  Your  garland  thus  you  finilh'd  have  ; 
Then  as  we  have  attended 
Your  leifure,  likewife  let  me  crave 
I  may  the  lilie  be  friended. 
Thofe  gaudy  garith  flowers  you  choofe. 
In  which  our  nymphs  are  flaunting,] 
Which  they  at  feaft  and  bridals  ufe, 
The  fight  and  fmell  enchanting  : 
A  chaplet  me  of  herbs  Til  make, 
Thati  which  though  yours  be  braver. 
Yet  this  of  mine  I'll  undertake 
Shall  not  be  fliort  in  favour. 
With  baf.1  then  I  will  begin, 
Whofc  fcent  is  wond'rous  pleafing  : 
This  eglantine  I'll  next  put  in. 
The  fenfe  with  fweetnefs  feizing. 
Then  in  my  lavender  I'll  lay, 
Mufcado  put  among  it, 
And  here  and  there  a  leaf  of  bay. 
Which  ftiU  (hall  run  along  it. 
Germander,  marjoram,  and  thyme, 
Which  ufed  are  for  ftrewing, 
With  hyfop,  as  an  herb  mol'h  prime, 
Here  in  my  wreath  bellowing. 
Then  balm  and  mint  helps  to  make  up 
My  chaplet,  and  for  trial, 
CtSTlmary  that  fo  likes  the  cup. 
And  next  it  pennyroyal : 
Then  burnet  fliail  bear  up  with  this, 
Whofe  leaf  I  greatly  fancy, 
Some  camomile  doth  not  amifs. 
With  favory  and  fome  tanfy  ; 
Then  here  and  there  I'll  put  a  fprig 
Of  rofemary  into  it : 
Thus  not  too  little  nor  too  big, 
Tis  done  if  1  can  do  it. 

Clar'max.  Claia,  your  garland  Is  moft  gay, 
Compos'd  of  curious  flowers. 
And  fo,  moft  lovely  Lelipa, 
This  chaplet  is  of  yours ; 
In  goodly  gardens  yours  you  get, 
Where  you  your  laps  have  laded  ; 
My  Cmples  are  by  nature  fet 
!n  groves  and  fields  untreaded. 
Your  flowers  moft  curiouD/  you  twine, 
Each  one  his  place  fupglying, 


But  thefe  rough  harftier  herbs  of  mine. 

About  me  rudely  lying; 

Of  which  fome  dwarfifli  weeds  there  be, 

Some  of  a  larger  ftature. 

Some  by  experience,  as  we  fee, 

Whofe  names  exprefs  their  nature. 

Here  is  my  moly  of  much  fame. 

In  magics  often  ufed, 

Mugwort  and  night-fhade  for  the  fame. 

But  not  by  me  abufcd  ; 

Here  henbane,  poppy,  hemlock  here. 

Procuring  deadly  fleeping. 

Which  I  do  minifter  with  fear. 

Not  fit  for  each  man's  keeping : 

Here  holy  vervayne,  and  here  dill, 

'Gainft  witchcraft  much  availing. 

Here  hornhound  'gainft  the  mad  dog's  ill 

By  biting,  never  failing. 

Here  mandrake  that  procureth  love, 

In  pois'ning  filters  mixed, 

And  makes  the  barren  fruitful  prove, 

The  root  about  them  fixed  ; 

Inchanting  lunary  here  lies. 

In  forccries  excelling, 

Arid  this  is  didam,  which  we  prize, 

Shot  Ihafts  and  darts  expelling  • 

Here  faxifrage  againft  the  ftonc 

That  powerful  js  approved. 

Here  dodder,  by  wlinfe  help  aloije 

Old  agues  are  jremoved ; 

Here  mercury,  here  helibore. 

Old  ulcers  mundifying. 

And  ihepherd's-purfe,  the  flux  moft  fori; 

That  helps  by  the  applying; 

Here  wholfome  plantane,  that  the  pain 

Of  eyes  and  ears  appeafes  ; 

Here  cooling  forrel  that  again 

We  ufe  in  hot  difeafes  : 

The  med'cinable  mallow  here, 

Affuaging  fudden  tumours, 

The  jagged  polypodium  there. 

To  purge  old  rotten  humours ; 

Next  thefe  here  egremony  is. 

That  helps  the  ferpent's  biting. 

The  blcffed  betony  by  this, 

Whofe  cures  deferving  writing  : 

This  all-heal,  andfo  nam'd  of  right. 

New  wounds  fo  quickly  healing; 

A  thoufand  more  I  could  recite, 

Moft  worthy  of  revealing. 

But  that  I  hinder'd  am  by  fate. 

And  buCnefs  doth  prevent  me. 

To  cure  a  mad  man,  which  of  late    ' 

Is  from  Felicia  fent  me. 

Claia,  Nay,  then,  thou  haft  enough  to  d 
We  pity  thy  enduring, 
For  they  are  there  infefted  fo, 
That  they  are  paft  thy  curing, 
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NYMPHAL    VL 

SjLvius,  HALcros,  Melanthds»,' 

A  woodman,  fifher,  and  a  fwain 
This  nymphal  through  with  mirth  maintain ; 
Whofe  pleadings  fo  the  nymphs  do  pleafe. 
That  prefently  they  giye  them  bays. 


CtEAR  had  the  day  been  from  the  dawn, 

All  chequer'd  was  the  flcy, 

Thin  clouds  like  fcarfs  of  cobweb  lawn 

VeilM  heaven's  moft  glorious  eye. 

The  wind  had  no  more  ftrength  than  this. 

That  leifurely  it  blew. 

To  make  one  leaf  the  next  to  kifs. 

That  clofely  by  it  grew. 

The  rills  that  on  the  pebbles  play'd 

Might  now  be  heard  at  will ; 

This  world  they  only  mufic  made, 

Elfe  every  thing  was  ftill. 

The  flowers  like  brave  embroider'd  girls, 

Look'd  as  they  much  deCr'd, 

To  fee  whofe  head  with  orient  pearls 

SVIoft  curioufly  was  tyr'd ; 

And  to  itfelf  the  fubtil  air 

Such  fovereignty  aflumes, 

That  it  receiv'd  too  large  a  Ihare 

From  nature's  rich  perfumes, 

When  the  Elyfian  youth  were  met. 

That  were  of  moft  acceunt. 

And  to  difport  themfelves  were  fet 

Upon  an  eafy  mount  : 

Near  which,  of  ftately  fir  and  pine 

There  grew  abundant  ftore, 

The  tree  that  weepeth  turpentine. 

And  fhady  fycamore. 

Amongft  this  merry  youthful  train 

A  forefter  they  had, 

A  fifher,  and  a  ftiepherd  fwain, 

A  lively  country  lad  : 

Betwixt  which  three  a  queftion  grew. 

Who  Ihould  the  worthieft  be, 

Which  violently  they  purfue, 

Nor  {lickled  would  they  be  : 

That  it  the  company  doth  pleafe 

This  civil  ftrife  to  ftay, 

Freely  to  hear  what  each  of  thefe 

For  his  brave  fetf  could  fay. 

When  firft  this  forefter,  of  all 

That  Silvlus  had  to  name. 

To  whom  the  lot  being  caft  doth  fall, 

Poth  thus  begin  the  game. 


Slliiius.    For  my  profeflion  then,  and  for  the 
life  I  lead. 
All  others  to  excel,  thus  for  myfelf  I  plead  ; 
I  am  the  prince  of  fports,  the  foreft  is  my  fee, 
He's  not  upon  the  earth,  for  pleafure  lives  like  me; 
The  morn  no  fooner  puts  her  rofy  mantle  on, 
But  from  my  quiet  lodge  I  inftantly  am  gone, 
When  the  melodious  birds  from  every  bufli  and 

brier 
Of  the  wild  fpacions  waftes.make  a  continual  choir  i 
The  mottled  meadows  then,  new  varnifh'd  with 
the  fun,  [run, 

Shoot  up  their  fpicy  fweets  upon  the  winds  that 
In  eafily  ambling  gales,  and  foftly  feem  to  pace, 
That  it  the  lunger  might  their  lufcioufnefs  em- 
brace. 
I  am  clad  in  youthful  green,  I  other  colours  fcorn, 
My  filken  bauldrick  bears  my  bugle  or  my  horn  ; 
Which  fetting  to  my  lips,  I  wind  fo  loud  and  flirill, 
As  makes  the  echoes  (bout  from  every  neighbour- 
ing hill : 
My  dog-hook  at  my  belt,  to  which  my  Lyam's  ty'd,' 
My  flicaf  of  arrows  by,  my  wood-knife  by  my  fide, 
My  crofs-bowin  my  hand,  my  gaffle  or  my  rack 
To  bend  it  when  I  pleafe,  or  it  I  lilltofiack; 
My  hound  then  in    my  Lyam,  I  by   the  wood- 

Forecaft  where  I  may  lodge  the  goodly  hie-palm'd 
To  view  the  grafing  herds,  fo  fundry  times  I  ufe. 
Whereby  the  loftieft  head  I  know  my  deer  to  choofe. 
And  to  unhcrd  him  then,  I  gallop  o'er  the  ground 
Upon  my  well  breath'd  nag,  to  cheer  my  earning 


pitch  my  toils  the  deer  alive  to  take. 
Sometime  I  like  the  cry,  the  deep  mouth'd  ken- 
Then  underneath  my  horfe,  I  ftalk  my  game  to 

ftrike, 
And  with  a  (ingle  deg  to  hunt  him'  hurt  I  like. 
The  Clvans  are  to  me  true  fubjeifts,  I  their  king,  I 
The  ftately  hart  his  hind  doth  to  my  prefence 

bring. 
The  buck  his  loved  doe,  the  roe  his  tripping  mate, 
Before  me  to  my  bower,  whereas  I  fit  in  ftite. 
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Ths  dryadi,  hamadryads,  the  fatyrs  and  the  fawns. 
Oft  play  at  hide  and  feek  before  me  on  the  lawns ; 
The  frifking  fairy   oft,    when   horned  Cynthia 

ftiines, 
Before  me  as  I  walk  dance  wanton  raatachines ; 
The  numerous  feathcr'd  flocks,  that  the  wild  fo- 

refts  haunt, 
Their  filvan  fongs  to  me,  in  cheerful  ditties  chaunt ; 
The  fliades  like  ample  fliields,  defend  me  from 

the  fun,  [run  ; 

Through  which  me  to  refreth  the  gentle  rivulets 
No  little  bubbling  brook  from  any  fpring  that  falls, 
But  on  the  pebbles  plays  me  pretty  madrigals. 
1'  th'  morn  I  climb  the  hills,  where  wholefome 

■winds  do  blow, 
At  noon  tide  to  the  vales,  and  (hady  groves  below; 
T' wards  eveningi  again  the  cryftal  floods  frequent, 
In  pleafure  thus  my  life  continually  is  fpcnt. 
As  princes  and  great  lords  have  palaces,  fo  1 
Have  in  the  forefts  here,  my  hall  and  gallery 
The  tall  and  ftately  woods,  which  underneath  are 

plain ;  [again 

The  groves  my  gardens  are ;  the  heath  and  downs 
My  wide  and  fpacious  walks.     Then  fay  all  what 

ye  can. 
The  forefter  is  ftill  your  only  gallant  man. 

He  of  his  fpeech  fcarce  made  an  end, 
But  him  they  load  with  praife. 
The  nymphs  moft  highly  him  commend. 
And  vow  to  give  him  bays : 
He's  now  cry'd  up  of  every  one. 
And  who  but  only  he  ? 
The  forefter's  the  man  alone. 
The  worthieft  of  the  three. 
When  fome  than  th'  other  far  more  ftaid, 
WiU'd  them  a  while  to  paufe, 
For  there  was  more  yet  to  be  faid, 
That  might  deferve  applaufe, 
When  Hakius  his  turn  new  plys. 
And  filence  having  won, 
Room  for  the  filherman  he  crie?. 
And  thus  his  plea  begun. 

Ualtius.    No,  forefter,  it  fo  muft  not  be  borne 

But  hear  what  for  himfelf  the  fiflier  firft  can  fay  ; 
The  cryftal  current  ftreams  continually  I  keep. 
Where  every  pearl-pav'd  ford,  and  every  blue- 

ey'd  deep. 
With  me  familiar  are  ;  when  in  my  boat  being  fet. 
My  oar  I  take  in  hand,  my  angle  and  my  net 
About  me ;  like  a  prince  myfelf  in  (late  I  fteer. 
Now  up,  DOW  down  the  ftream,  now  am  I  here, 

now  there, 
The  pilot  and  the  fraught  rayfelf ;  and  at  my  eafe 
Can  land  me  when  1  lift,  or  in  wljat  place  I  pleafe  ; 
The  filver-fcaled  fhoals,  about  me  in  the  ftreams. 
As  thick  as  ye  difcern  the  atoms  in  the  beams, 
Near  to  the  (hady  bank  where  {lender  fallies  grow. 
And  willows  their  ftiag'd  tops  down  t'wards  the 

waters  bow,  [heat, 

I  fliove  in  with  ray  boat  to  fhield  me  from  the 
where  choofing  from  my  bag  fome  prov'd  efpecial 


And  with  my  bearded  wire  I  take  the  ravenous 

pike,  [away, 

Of  whom  when  I  have  hold  he  feldom  breaks 

Though  at  my  line's  full  length,  fo  long  I  let  hin 

play 
Till  by  my  hand  I  find  he  well  near  weary'd  be. 
When  foftly  by  degrees  I  draw  him  up  to  me. 
The  lufty  falmon  too,  I  oft  with  angling  take. 
Which  me  above  the  reft  moft  lordly  fport  doti 

make, 

Who  feeling  he  is  caught,  fuch  frilks  and  boundi 

doth  fetch,  [ftretch. 

And   by  his  very  ftrength  my  line  fo  far  doth 

As  draws  my  floating  cork  down  to  the  very 

ground. 
And  wrefting  of   my  rod,  doth  make  my  boat 

turn  round. 
1  never  idle  am,  fometime  I  bait  my  weels. 
With  which  by  night  I  take  the  dainty  filvcr  eelsj 
And  with   my  draught-net   then,  I  fweep   the 
ftreaming  flood,  [mud. 

And  to  my  tramel  next,  and  caft  net  from  the 
1  beat  the  fcaly  brood ;  no  hour  I  idly  fpend, 
But  weary'd  with  my  work  I  bring  the  day  to  end. 
The  Naiades  and  Nymphs  that  in  the  rivers  keep. 
Which  take  into  their  care  the  ftore  of  every  deep» 
Amongft  the  flowery  flags,  the  buUrulhes  and 
reed,  {breed) 

That  of  the  fpawn  have  charge  (abundantly  t» 
Well  mounted  upon  fwans, their  naked  bodies  lend 
To  my  difcerning  eye,  and  on  my  boat  attend. 
And  dance  upon  the  waves,  before  me  (for  mjr 
fake)  [make. 

To  th'  mufic  the  foft  wind  upon  the  reeds  doth 
And  for  ray  pleafure  more,  the  rougher  gods  of 

leas 
From  Neptune's  court  fend  in  the  blue  Neriades, 
Which  from  his   bracky  realm  upon  the  billows 
ride,  [tide. 

And  bear  the  rivers  back  with  every  ftreaming 
Thofe  billows  'gainft  my  boat,  borne  wifh  de- 
lightful gales. 
Oft  feeming  as  I  row  to  tell  me  pretty  tales, 
Whilft  loads  of  liquid  pearl  ftill  load  my  labour- 
ing oars,  [ftiores.- 
As  ftretch'd  upon  the  ftream  they  ftrike  me  to  the 
The  filent  meadows  feem  delighted  with  my  lays. 
And  fitting  in  my  boat  1  flng  my  lafs's  praife. 
Then  let  them  that  like,  the  forefter  up-cry. 
Your  noble  fiiher  is  your  only  man  fay  I. 

This  fpeech  of  Halcius  turn'd  the  tide, 
And  brought  it  fo  about, 
That  all  upon  the  fifher  cry'd. 
That  he  would  bear  it  out ; 
Him  for  the  fpeech  he  made,  to  clap 
Who  lent  him  not  a  hand  ? 
And  faid  t'would  be  the  waters'  hap. 
Quite  to  put  down  the  land. 
This  while  Rtelanthus  filent  fits, 
(forfo  the  fhepherd  hight) 
And.  having  heard  thefe  dainty  wits, 
Each  pleading  for  his  right :  t 
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•To  hear  them  honour'd  in  this  wife. 
His  patience  doth  provoke, 
When  for  a  fhepherd  room,  he  cries, 
And  for  himfelf  thus  fpoke 

Melantku.    Well  fidieryou  have  done,  and  fo- 
refler  for  you 
Your  tale  is  neatly  told,   s'are  both's  to  give  you 

due. 
And  now  m?  turn  comes  neit,  then  hear  a  fllep- 

herdVpeak: 
My  watchfulnefs  and  care  gives  day  fcarce  leave 

to  break 
But  to  the  fields  I  hatle,  my  folded  flock  to  fee, 
Where  when  I  find,  nor  wolf,  nor  fox  hath  in- 
jured me, 
1  to  my  bottle  ftrait,  and  foundly  bade  my  throat, 
Which  done,  fome  country  fong  or  roundelay  I 

rote 
So  merrily  ;  that  to  the  mufic  that  I  make, 
I  force  the  lark  to  finpr  ere  fhe  be  well  awake  ; 
Then  Ball  my  cut-tail'd  cur  and  I  begin  to  play. 
He  o'er  my  iheephook  leaps,   now  th'  one  now 

th'  other  way. 
Then  on  his  hinder  feet  he  doth  himfelf  advance, 
I  tune,  and  to  my  note,  my  Hvely  dog  doth  dance ; 
Then  whittle  in  my  fift,  my  feUow  fwains  to  call, 
Down  go  our  hooks  and  fcrips,  and  we  to  nine- 
holes  fall. 
At  dull  point,  or  at  quoits,  elfe  are  we  at  it  hard, 
All  falfe  and  cheating  games,  we  fhepherds  are 

debar'd ; 
Surveying  of  my  flieep,  if  ewe  or  wether  look 
As  though  it  were  amifs,   or  with   my  cur  or 

crook 
I  take  it,  and  when  once  I  find  what  it  doth  ail, 
It  hardly  hath  that  hurt,  but  that  my  flcill  can  heal ; 
And  when  my  careful  eye  I  call  upon  my  fheep, 
I  fort  them  in  my  pens,  and  forted  fo  I. keep  : 


Thofe  that ; 


■ft  of  bone,  I  ftill  referve  for 


breed. 

My  cullings  I  put  oiT,  or  for  the  chapman  feed. 

When  th'  evening  doth  approach   I  to  my  bag- 
pipe take, 

And  to  my  grazing  flocks  fiich  mnlic  then  1  make. 

That  they  forbear  to  feed  ;  then  mc  a  king  you 

fee, 
I  playing  go  before,  my  fubjcds  folIoT  me  ; 
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Mybellwethermofl  brave, bef'ore  the  refl  doth  ftaikj 
The  father  of  the  flock,  and  after  him  doth  walk 
My  writhen  headed  ram,with  pofies  crown'd  in  pride 
Fall  to  his  crooked  horns  with  ribbons  neatly  ty'dj 
And  at  our  ftiepherds  board  that's  cut  out  of  the 

ground. 
My  fellow  fwains  and  I  together  at  it  round 
With  green  cheefe,   donted  cream,  with  flawns 

and  cuftards  flor'd. 
Whig,  cyder,  and  with  whey,  \  domineer  a  lord. 
When  fheering  time  is  come  I  to  the  river  drive 
My  goodly  well  fleec'd  flocks,  (by  pleafure  thus! 

thrive) 
Which  being  wafii'd  at  wilI,upon  the  fhqpring  day, 
My  wool  I  forth  in  locks,  fit  for  the  winder  lay. 
Which  upon  lufty  heaps  into  my  cote  I  heave. 
That  in  the  handling  feels  as  foft  as  any  fleeve ; 
When  every  ewe  two  lambs  that  yeaned  hath  that 

year,  [wear ; 

About  her  new  {horn  neck  a  chaplet  then  doth 
My  tarbox,  and  my  fcrip,  my  bagpipe  at  my  back. 
My  (heephook  in  my  hand,  what  can  I  fay  I  lack  ? 
He  that  a  fceptre  fway'd,  a  Iheephook  in  his  hand 
Hath  not  difdain'd  to  have ;  for  fhepherds  then  I 

ftand.  j 

Then  forefter,  and  you  my  filher,  ceafe  your  flrif^     " 
.1  fay  your  fhepherd  leads  your  only  merry  life. 

They  had  not  cry'd  the  forefter. 
And  filher  up  before, 
So  much  :  but  now  the  nymphs  prefer 
The  fhepherd  ten  times  more. 
And  all  the  ging  goes  on  his  fide. 
Their  minion  him  they  make. 
To  him  themfelves  they  all  apply. 
And  all  his  party  take ; 
Till  fome  in  their  difcretion  cafl. 
Since  firft  the  ftrife  begun,. 
In  all  that  from  them  there  had  pad 
None  abfolutely  won  ; 
That  equal  honour  they  (hould  fhare  ; 
AnA  their  deferts  to  fliow. 
For  each  a  garland  they  prepare. 
Which  they  on  them  beftow. 
Of  all  the  choiceft  flowers  that  were 
Which  purpofely  they  gather, 
With  whidi  they  crown  them,  parting  there 
As  they  came  firil  together. 
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N  Y  M  P  H  A  L    VII. 


ORIMEL,  Lelipa,  Naii3,  Codrus — a  Ferrj 

The  Nymphs  the  queen  of  love  purfue. 
Which  oft  doth  hide  her  from  their  view  : 
But  laftly  from  th'  ElyTun  nation 
She  baniih'd  is  by  proclamatioil. 


Reas  Lelipa,  where  haft  thou  been  fo  long  ? 

Was't  not  enough  for  thee  to  do  me  wrong. 

To  rob  me  of  thyfctf,  but  with  more  fpite 

To  take  my  Naiis  from  me,  my  delight? 

Ye  lazy  girls,  your  heads  where  have  ye  laid, 

Whilft  Venus  here  her  antick  pranks  hath  play'd  .' 

LcVipa.  Nay,   Florimel,  we   (hould  of  you    in- 
quire. 
The  only  maiden,  whom  we  al!  admire 
For  beauty,  wit,  and  chaftity,  that  you 
Amonft  the  reft  of  all  our  virgin  crew. 
In  quefl  of  her,  tliac  you  fo  flack  Ihould.be, 
And  'eave  the  charge  to  Naiis  and  to  me. 

Florimel.  Y'are  much  miftaken,  Lelipa,  'twas  I, 
Of  all  the  nymphs,  that  firll  did  her  defcry, 
At  our  great  hunting,  when  as  in  the  chace 
Amongfl;  the  reft,  methought  1  faw  one  face 
So  txceecling  fair,  and  curiou6,yct  unknown, 
That  I  that  face  not  poffibly  could  own. 
Arid  In  ihe  courfc,  fo  goddefs  like  a  gait, 
Each  fbeo  fo  fnll  of  majefty  and  ftate  ; 
That  with  myfelf,  I  thus  refolv'd,  that  fhe 
Lcfs  than  a  goddefs.  furely,  could  not  be. 
Thus  as  Idalia  ftedfaftly  1  cy'd, 
A  little  nymph,  that  kept  clofe  by  her  fide, 
i  noted,  as  unknown  as  wa«  the  other, 
Which  Cupid  was  difgui^'d  fo  by  his  mother. 
The  little.purbUnd  rogue,  if  you  had  feen. 
You  would  have  thought  he  verily  had  been 
One  of  Diana's  votaries,  fo  clad, 
He  every  thing  fo  like  a  huntrefs  had  : 
And  (he  had  put  fall'e  eyes  iniohis  head. 
That  very  well  he  might  us  all  have  fped. 
And  ftill  they  kept  together  in  the  rear, 
But  as  the  boy  ftiould  have  (hot  at  the  deer. 
He  (hot  amongft  the  nymphs,  which  when  I  faiy, 
Clofer  unto  them  I  began  to  draw  ; 
And  fell  to  hearken,  when  they  nought  fufpcSing, 
Becaufc  I  faw  them  utterly  negkaing, 
I  heard  her  fay.  My  little  Cupid  to't. 
Now,  boy,  or  never,  at  the  bevie  ihoot, 
Vol.  III. 


Have  at 

ti.em 

,  Venus 

quoth  th 

'hoy  anon. 

I'll  pier 

e  the 

Jioud'rt 

had  (he  a 

heart  of  ,( 

With  th 

at  1  c 

y'd  out 

Treafon. 

treafon  ;  w 

The  hyr 

iphs. 

hat  were  before, 

urning  aga 

To  underftand  the  meaning  of  this  cry. 
They  out  of  fight  were  baniih'd  prcfently. 
Thus  but  for  me,  the  mother  and  the  fon. 
Here,  in  Elyfium,had  us  all  undone. 


Nms.  Believe  me,  gentle  maid, 'twas  very  wellj 
But  now  hear  me,  my  beauteous  Florimel. 
Great  Mars  his  lemman  being  cry'd  out  here. 
She  to  Felicii  goes,  ftiU  to  be  near 
Th'  ElyCan  nymphs,  for  at  us  is  her  aim, 
The  fond  Fcliciansare  her  common  game. 
I  upon  pleafUre  idly  wand'ring  thither. 
Something  worth  laughter   from  thofe   fools  to 

gather. 
Found  her,  who  thus  had  lately  heen  furpris'd. 
Fearing  the  like,  had  her  fair  fclf  difguis'd 
Like  an  old  witch,  and  gave  out  to  have  fljill 
In  telling  fortunes,  either  good  or  ill : 
And  that  more  neatly  fhe  with  them  might  clofe. 
She  cut  the  corns  of  dainty  ladles  toes; 
She  gave   them  phyfic  either  to  cool  or   move 

them 
And  powders  too  to  make  their  fweethearts  bve 

them  : 
.^nd  her  fon  Cupid  as  her  zany  went. 
Carrying  her  boxes,  whom  (lie  often  fent 
To  know  of  her  fair  patients  how  they  flept. 
By  which  means  (he  and  the  blind  archer  crept 
Into  their  favours,  who  would  often  toy. 
And  took  delight  in  fporting  with  the  boy; 
Which  many  times,  amongft  his  waggifti  tricks, 
Thcfe  wanton  wenches  in  thebofom  pricks; 
That  they  before  which  had  fome  frantic  fits. 
Were  by  his  witchcraft  quite  out  of  their  wits. 
Watching  this  wizard,  my  m"nd  gave  mc  ftill 
She  fome  impoftor  was,  and  that  this  (kill 
Was  counterfeit,  and  had  fome  other  end  : 
For  which  difcovery,  as  I  did  attend, 
Her  wrinkled  vizard  being  very  thin. 
My  piercing  eye  perceiv'd  her  clearer  Ucin 
Rr 
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Through  the  thick  rivelspcrfeaiy  to  flilne; 

When  I  perceiv'd  a  beauty  fo  divine, 

As  tliat  fo  clouded,  I  began  to  pry 

A  little  nearer,  when  1  chanc'd  to  'fpy 

That  pretty  mole  apon  her  cheek,  which  when 

1  faw;  furveying  every  part  again, 

Upon  her  left  handl  perceiv'd  the  fear 

Which  (he  received  in  the  Trojan  war : 

Which  when  1  found,  I  could  not  choofe  but  fmile; 

She  who  again  had  noted  me  the  while, 

And  by  my  carriage,  found  I  had  defcry'd  her, 

Slipp''d  out  of  light,  and  prefently  doth  hide  her, 

Lilipa.  Nay,  then,  try  dainty  girls,  I  make  no 
doubt 
But  T  myfelf  as  ftrangely  foosd  her  out 
As  either  of  you  both;  in  field  and  town, 
When  like  a  pedlar  ihe  went  up  and  down  : 
lor  Gie  had  got  a  pretty  handfome  pack. 
Which  fhe  had  fardled  neatly  at  her  back  : 
And  opening  it,  fte  had  the  perfed  cry. 
Come,  ray  lair  girls,  let's  fee,  what  wiH  you  buy  ? 
Here  be  fine  night-malks.pUaer'd  well  withm. 
To  fupple  wrinkles,  and  to  fmooth  the  fldn  : 
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Codrus  much  wond'riiig  at  the  blind  boy's  bow. 


ryllal,  coral,  bugle,  jet,  in 


beads 


Cornelian  liracelets,  for  my  dainty  maids  : 
Then  perriwigs  and  fearcloth  gloves  doth  tin 
To  make  their  hands  as  white  as  fwan  or  fnoi 
Then  takes  Hie  forth  a  curious  gilded  box. 
Which  was  not  open'd  but  by  double  locks. 
Takes  them  afide,  and  doth  a  paper  fprcad. 


1  which 


bo:h  for  white  and. red; 


And  next  a  piece  of  GHi,  wherein  there  hei 

For  the  decay'd.  fdlfe  breads,  falle  teeth,  falfc  eyes: 

And  all  the  while  flic's  opening  of  her  pack, 

Cupid,  with's  wings  bound  dole  down  to  his  back, 

Playing  the  tumbler,  on  a  table  gets, 

Aud  fliews  the  ladies  many  pretty  feats, 

1  feeing  behind  him  that  he  had  fuch  things; 

1  or  well  I  knew  no  boy  but  he  had  wings, 

1  view'd  his  mother's  beauty,  which  to  me. 

J.efs  than  a  goddefs  faid  (lie  could  not  be  : 

With  that,  quoth  1  to  her.  The  other  ix)\ 

As  ycu  do  now,  fo  one  that  came  this  way, 

^.hew'd  me  a  neat  piece,  with  the  needle  v.rought. 

How  Mars  and  Venus  were  together  caught 

13y  polt-foot  Vulcan  in  an  iron  net ; 

It  grieved  me  after  that  I  chanc'd  to  let 

1:  go  from  me  ;  whereat  v/axing  red, 

l.uo  her  hamjKr  fiie  hung  down  her  heail, 

As  (he  had  aoop'd  fome  novelty  to  feck. 

But  'twas  indeed  to  hide  her  hlufr.ing  cheek  : 

When  ihe  her  trinkets  trulTeth  up  anon, 

i:re  we  were  'ware,  and  iuftanily  was  gone. 

/■/cri*?/.  But  hark  you,  ryntphs,  amongft'oBr 
idle  prate, 
'  Lis  current  news  through  the  U'vliaa  (late, 
'J  hat  Venus  and  her  fon  were  lately  feen 
1  !ere  in  Elyfium,  whence  tlicy  oft  have  been 
Lanilh'd  by  our  edid,  and  yet  ftill  merry 
Were  here  in  public  row'd  o'er  at  the  fjrry, 
Where,  as  'tis  faid,  the  ferryman  and  (he 
Had  ranch  difcJtirL,  f.'.c  was  fo  full  of  gUc, 


Nalis.  And  what  itwas.that  eafilyyou  may  know, 
Codrus  himfelf  comes  rowing  here  at  hand. 

LeUtin.  Codrus,  come  hither,  let  your  wherry 
(land, 
1  hope  upon  you  ye  will  take  no  ftat^, 
Becauft  two  gods  have  grac'd  your  boat  of  late  ; 
Good  ferryman,  I  pray  thee   let  us  hear 
What  talk  they  had,  aboard  thee  whilft  they  were. 

Ccjrut.     Why  thus,  fair  nymphs. 
As  I  a  fare  had  lately  paft. 
And  thought  that  fide  to  ply, 
1  heard  one,  as  it  were  in  hafte, 
A  boat,  a  boat,  to  cry; 
Which  as  I  was  about  to  bring. 
And  came  to  view  my  fraught. 
Thought  1,  what  more  than  heavenly  thing 
Hath  fortune  hither  brought  ? 
She  feeing  mine  eyes  ftill  on  her  were. 
Soon,  fmilingly,  quoth  (he, 
Sirrah  I  lock  to  your  rudder  there. 
Why  look'ft  thou  thus  at  me  ? 
And  nimbly  ftepp'd  into  ray  boat. 
With  her  a  little  lad 
Naked  and  blind,  yet  did  \  note, 
That  bow  and  fhafts  he  had, 
And  two  \vings  to  hrs  flioulders  fiit, 
Which  flood  hke  little  fails, 
Vvith  f.ir  more  various  colours  mist 
Than  be  your  peacocks  tails : 
[  feeing  this  little  dapper  elf 
Such  arms  as  thefe  to  hear,  . 
Quoth  I,  thus  foftly  to  myfelf. 
What  ftrange  thing  have  we  here  ? 
1  never  fjw  the  like,  thought  I, 
'Tis  more  than  ftrange  to  me. 
To  have  a  child  have  wir.gs  to  fly. 
And  yet  Want  eyes  to  fee ; 
Sure  this  is  fome  devifed  toy. 
Or  it  transform'd  hath  been. 
For  fuch  a  thing,  half  bird,  half  boy,- 
I  think  was  never  (ten  : 
And  in  my  boat  1  turn'd  about, 
And  wiftly  view'd  the  lad. 
And  clearly  faw  his  eyes  were  out,i 
Though  boweiKi  (hafts  he  had. 
As  willly  (fee  did  me  behold, 
\1<yif  lik'lt  thou  him  .'  quoth  fbe. 
Why,  well,  quoth  t,  and  better  Ihould, 
Had  he  but  eyes  to  fi-e. 
How  fay 'ft  thou  .>  honed  friend,  quoth  &;., 
Wilt  th«u  »  pi  entice  take  ; 
I  think,  HI  time,  though  blind  he  be, 
.■V  ferryman  he'll  make. 
1  o  guide  my  paffage  boat,  quoth  I, 
His  fine  hands  were  not  made. 
He  hath  been  bred  too  wantonly 
To  undertake  my  trade. 
Why  he':p  him  to  a  mifter  then. 
Quoth  (he,fuch  youths  be  fcant. 
It  cannot  be  but  there  be  mca 
That  fucU  a  boy  d»  v.iiiu 


THE 

Quoth  I,  when  you  your  beft  have  done, 

No  better  way  you'll  find, 

Thau  to  a  harper  bind  your  fon, 

Since  mod  of  them  are  bHud. 

The  lovely  mother  and  the  boy, 

Laugh'd  heartily  thereat, 

Ai  at  fome  nimble  jeft  or  toy. 

To  hear  my  homely  chat.      ,-_. 

Quoth  I,  I  pray  you  let  me  know, 

Came  he  thus  firft  to  light. 

Or  by  fome  ficknef^,  hurt,  or  blow, 

Depriv'd  of  his  fight  ? 

Nay,  fure,  quoth  fhe,  he  thus  was  born. 

'Tis  ftrange  !  born  bhnd  !  quoth  I ; 
I  fear  you  put  this  as  a  fcorn, 

On  my  fimplicity. 

Quoth  flie.  Thus  bhnd  I  did  him  bear. 

Quoth  I,  If't  be  no  lie. 

Then  he's  the  firft  blind  man  I'll  fvvear. 

E'er  pradis'd  archery. 

A  man  !  quoth  file,  nay  there  you  mifs, 

He's  ftill  a  boy  as  now, 

Nor  to  be  elder  than  he  is 

The  gods  will  h 

To  be  no  elder  t 

Then  fure  he  is  fome  fprite, 

1  ftrait  reply  "d.     Again  at  this 

The  goddefs  laugh'd  outright. 

It  is  a  myftery  to  me, 

An  archer,  and  yet  blind! 

Quoth  I  again,  how  can  it  be. 

That  he  his  mark  lliould  find  ? 

The  gods,  quoth  (he,  whofe  will  it  was 

That  he  (hould  want  his  fight, 

That  he  in  fomething  (hould  furpafs, 

To  recompenfe  their  fpite, 

Gave  him  this  gift,  though  at  his  game 

He  ftill  fliot  in  the  dark, 

That  he  (hould  have  fo  certain  aim, 

As  not  to  mili  his  mark. 
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By  this  time  we  were  come  alhore, 
When  me  my  fare  (he  pay'd. 
But  not  a  word  fhe  utter'd  more, 
Nor  had  I  her  bewray'd. 
Of  Venus  nor  of  Cupid  I 
Before  did  never  hear. 
But  that  a  fiiher  coming  by 
Then  told  nie  who  they  were. 

Florimcl.  Well ;  againft  them  then  proceed 
As  before  we  have  decreed, 
I  hat  the  goddefs,  and  her  child, 
Be  for  ever  hence  exil'd. 
Which,  Lelipa,  you  (hall  proclaim 
In  our  wife  Apollo's  name. 

Ltlll>a,  To  all  th'  Elyfian  nymphiih  n^itfcrtj 
Thus  we  make  our  proclamation, 
Againft  Venus  and  her  fon, 
For  the  raifchiefs  they  have  done  j 
After  the  next  laft  of  May, 
The  fixd  and  peremptory  day. 
If  file  or  Cupid  fiiall  be  found 
Upon  our  EJyfian  ground, 
Our  edi<a  mere  rogues  fliall  make  them,' 
And  as  fuch,  whoe'er  (hall  take  them, 
Them  (hall  into  prifon  put ; 
Cupid's  wings  (hall  then  be  cut, 
His  bow  broken,  and  his  arrows 
Given  to  boys  to  (hoot  at  fpafroWs, 
And  thss  vagabond  be  fent, 
Having  had  due  puniflinient. 
To  mount  Cytheron,  which  firft  fed  himj 
Where  his  wanton  mother  bred  him, 
And  there  out  of  her  protedion  : 
Daily  to  receive  correi5lion  ; 
Then  her  paffport  (hall  be  made, 
And  to  Cyprus  iile  convey'd, 
And  at  Paphos  in  her  (hrine. 
Where  (he  hath  been  held  divine, 
For  her  offences  found  i 
There  to  live  an  anchorits. 
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Mertilla,  Claia,  Cloris. 

A  Nymph  is  married  to  a  Fay, 
Great  preparations  for  the  day; 
All  rites  of  nuptials  they  recite  yon, 
To  the  bridal  and  invite  you. 


Mertilla. 
"^or  williinrTita  wed  this  Fay  ? 

Cliua.  Yea,  and  to-morrow  is  the  day. 

Mcrtitla.  But  why  fliould  flie  beflow  hcrfelf 
■Upon  this  dwarfiih  fairy  elf  ? 

Claia.  Why  by  her  fmallnefs  you  may  find, 
That  fhe  is  of  the  fairy  kind. 
And  therefore  apt  to  choofe  her  make 
■\Vhence  fhe  did  her  beginning  take  : 
BeCdes,  he's  deft  and  wond'rous  airy. 
And  of  the  nobleft  of  the  fairy, 
Chief  of  the  crickets  of  much  fame, 
In  f.iiry  a  molt  ancient  name, 
But  to  be  brief,  'tis  clearly  done, 
The  pretty  wench  is  woo'd  and  won. 

Chris.  If  this  be  fo,  let  us  provide 
The  ornaments  to  fit  our  bride; 
For  they  ki-owing  fhe  doth  come 
Trom  us  m  Elyfium, 

<}ueen  Mab  will  look  Ihe  ftould  be  dreft 
In  thofe  attires  we  think  our  Ijeft  ; 
Therefore  fome  curious  things  let's  give  her, 
Bre  to  her  fpoufe  we  her  deliver. 

Mertilla.  I'll  have  a  jewel  for  her  ear, 
(Which  for  my  fake  I'll  have  her  wear) 
'T  ihall  be  a  dewdrop,  and  therein 
Of  Cupids  I  will  have  a  twin. 
Which  flruggling,  with  rheir  wings  Ihall  break 
The  bubble,  out  of  which  (Hall  leak 
So  fweet  a  liquor  as  fhall  move 
Each  thing  that  fmells,  to  be  in  love. 

Claia.  Believe  me,  girl,  this  will  be  fine. 
And  to  this  pendent,  then  take  mine ; 
A  cup  infafhion  of  a  fly. 
Of  the  lynx's  piercmg  eye. 
Wherein  there  (ticks  a  funny  ray. 
Shot  in  through  the  clearctl  day, 


Whofe  brightnefs  Venus'  felf  did  mevc. 
Therein  to  put  her  drink  of  love 
Which  for  more  ftrength  Ihe  did  diftil, 
The  limbeck  was  a  phoenix'  quill  ; 
At  this  cup's  delicious  brink, 
A  fly  approaching  but  to  drinls. 
Like  amber,  or  fome  precious  gum, 
It  tranfparent  doth  become. 

Clorij.  For  jewels  for  her  ears  file's  fped  : 
But  for  a  drefling  for  tier  head 
I  think  for  her  I  have  a  tire. 
That  all  fairies  fhall  admire  : 
The  yellows  in  the  full-blown  rofe, 
Which  in  the  top  it  doth  inciofc. 
Like  drops  of  gold-ore  fhall  be  hung 
Upon  her  treffcs.  and  among 
Thofe  fcatter'd  feeds  (the  eye  to  pleafe) 
The  wings  of  the  cantharides  : 
With  fome  o'  th'  rainbow  that  doth  rail 
Thofe  moons  in,  in  the  peacock's  tail; 
Whofe  dainty  colours  being  niix'd 
With  th'  other  beauties,  and  fo  fix'd. 
Her  lovely  trelTes  fhall  appear 
As  though  upon  a  flame  they  were. 
And  to  be  fure  fhe  fhill  be  gay, 
W'e'U  take  thofe  feathers  from  the  jay ; 
About  her  eyes  in  circlets  fet, 
To  be  our  Tita's  coronet. 

'  'ertilla.  Then,  dainty  girls,  I  make  no  doubt 
But  we  fhall  neatly  fend  her  out : 
But  let's  amongft  ourfclves  agree. 
Of  what  her  wedding  gown  (hall  be. 

r.hia.  Of  panfcy,  pink,  and  primrofe  leaves, 
Moll  curioufly  laid  on  in  threaves  : 
And  all  embroidery  to  fupply, 
Powdcr'd  with  flowers  of  rofemary  : 
A  trail  about  the  ikirt  fhall  run. 
The  fdk-worm'sfineft,  newly  fpun  : 
And  every  feam  the  nymplis  fhall  few 
With  th"  fnialleft  of  the  fpinners  clue  : 


And  having  done  their  worlt,  again 
Tlii-fe  to  the  church  fliall  bear  her  train 
Which  for  our  Tita  we  will  make 
Of  the  Cift  flough  of  a  fnake. 
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Claia.  This  day  mu!l  Tita  married  be. 
Come,  nymphs,  this  nuptial  let  us  fee. 
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Which 


the  wind  doth  blow, 


The  fun  (hall  it  like  tinfel  fliow. 

Clar!i.  And  being  led  to  meet  her  mate, 
To  make  fure  thatftie  want  no  ftate, 
Moons  fronj  the  peacock's  tail  we'll  flired, 
With  feathers  from  the  pheafant's  head  : 
Mix'd  with  the  plume  of  (fo  high  price) 
The  precious  bird  of  paradile. 
Which  to  make  up  our  nymphs  fliall  ply 
Into  a  curious  canopy, 
Borne  o'er  her  head  (by  our  equerry) 
By  Elh,  the  fitteft  of  the  fairy. 

il/,  riilla.   But  all  this  while  we  have  forgot 
Her  buikins,  neighbours,  have  we  not  ? 

Chh.  We  had,  for  tliofe  I'll  fit  her  now, 
They  fliall  be  of  the  lady-cow  : 
The  dainty  Ihcll  upon  her  back 
•Of  criiulon  lirew'd  with  fpots  of  black  ; 
Wliich  as  flie  nolds  a  ftately  pace, 
Her  leg  will  wonderfully  grace. 

Cioris.  But  then  for  mnfic  of  the  heft. 
This  mud  be  thought  on  for  the  feaft. 

Mirtilla.  The  nightingale  of  birds  moft  choice 
To  do  her  beft  fliall  Itram  her  voice  ; 
And  to  this  birt!  to  make  a  fet, 
'J'hc  mavis,  mtrl,  and  robinet  : 
The  hrk    tlie  l:nnct,  and  the  thrufh, 
That  make  a  choir  of  every  bufh. 
Bt.t  for  ftiU  mufic,  we  will  keep 
The  wren,  and  titmoufe.  which  to  fleep 
Shall  Cng  the  bride,  when  flic's  alone, 
The  reft  into  their  chambers  gone. 
And  like  thofe  upon  ropes  that  walk 
On  gofl5mer,  from  ftalk  to  ftalk, 
The  tripping  fairy  tricks  fliall  play 
The  evening  of  the  wedding  day. 

CUla.  But  for  the  bride-bed,  what  were  fit, 
That  hath  not  yet  been  talk'd  of  yet. 

Claris.  Of  leaves  of  rofes  white  and  red, 
Shall  be  the  covering  of  her  bed  : 
T"he  curtains,  vallens,  tefter,  all. 
Shall  be  the  flower  imperial; 
And  for  the  fringe,  it  all  along 
With  azure  harebells  fhall  be  hung; 
Of  lilies  fliall  the  pillows  be. 
With  down  ftuft  of  the  butterfly. 

Mertilla.  Thus  far  we  handfomely  have  gone. 
Now  for  our  prothalamion. 
Or  marriage  long,  of  all  the  reft, 
A  thing  that  much  muft  grace  our  feafl. 
Let  us  pradife  then  to  Cng  it 
Ere  we  before  the  affembly  bring  it ; 
We  in  dialogue  muft  do  it. 
Then  my  dainty  girh^fct  to  it. 


Merti'Ja.  But  is  it  certain  that  ye  fay  ? 
Will  flie  wed  the  noble  Fay  ? 

Clorh,  Sprinkle  the  dainty  flowers  with  dews, 
Such  as  the  gods  at  banquets  ufe  : 
Let  herbs  and  weeds  turn  all  to  rofes, 
And  make  proud  the  pofts  with  pofies  : 
Shoot  your  fweets  into  the  air, 
Charge  the  morning  to  be  fair, 

Claia.      7  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
MirtilL.  5  To  be  married  to  a  Fay. 

Claia.  By  whom  then  fliall  our  bride  be  led 
To  the  temple  to  be  wed  ? 

Mtrtilla.  Only  by  yourfelf  and  I, 
Wlio  that  roomth  fliould  clfe  fupply  ? 

Clcris.  Come,  bright  girls,  come  all  together. 
And  bring  all  your  ofF'rings  hither, 
Ye  moll  brave  and  b-  xoni  bevy, 
All  your  goodly  graces  levy, 
Come  in  majefty  and  ftate 
Our  bridal  here  to  celebrate. 


Meriilla.-t  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
CUia.      5  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Claia.  Whofe  lot  will't  be  the  way  to  flrow. 
On  which  to  church  our  bride  muft  go  ? 

McrliUa.     That  1  think  as  fit'ft  of  all. 
To  lively  Lclipa  muft  fall. 

Clorit.  Summon  all  the  fweets  that  are, 
To  this  nuptial  to  repair; 

Till  with  their  throngs  themfclves  they  fmother. 
Strongly  ftifling  one  another; 
And  at  laft  they  all  confume. 
And  vaiiilh  in  one  rich  perfume. 

Mcrtilla.X  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia.       S  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Mertilla.  By  whom  muft  Tita  married  be, 
'Tis  fit  we  all  to  that  fliould  fee  ? 

Claia.  The  prieft  he  purpofely  doth  come, 
Th'  Arch  Flamen  of  ElyCum. 

Chris.  With  tapers  let  the  temples  ftiine. 
Sing  to  Hymen  hymns  divine  ; 
Load  the  altars  till  there  rife 
Clouds  from  the  burnt  facrifice. 
With  your  cenfers  fling  aloof 
Their  fmells,  till  they  afcend  the  roof. 

Mertilla.l  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia.       S  Married  to  a  noble  tay. 

Mertilla.  But  coming  back  when  (he  is  wed, 
Who  breaks  the  cake  above  her  head  ? 
Rriij 
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a  ia.  That  (hall  Mertilla,  for  fhe'stalleft, 
And  our  Tita  is  the  fmalltft. 

C/arh.  Violins,  ftrike  up  aloud, 
I'ly  the  gittern,  fcour  the  crowd, 
Let  the  nimble  hand  belabour 
The  whirling  pipe,  and  drumbling  tabo>: 
To  the  full  the  bagpip;  rack, 
'Till  the  fwelling  leather  crack. 


Mtrtilla  ■ 


For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 


Claia.  But  when  to  dine  flie  takes  her  feat, 
What  ftall  be  our  Tita's  meat  > 

Mertilla.  The  gods  this  feaft,  as  to  begin. 
Have  fent  of  their  ambroiia  in. 

Chris.  Then  ferve  we  up  the  draw's  rich  berry. 
The  refpas.  ami  Elifian  cherry  : 
The  virgin  honey  from  the  flowers 
5n  liibla,  wrought  in  Flora's  bowers  : 


O  E   DRAYTON. 
Full  bowls  of  neiSar.  and  no  giri 
Caroufe  but  in  difl'olvtd  pearl. 

Mrrtilla.'i  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Chia.       5  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Claia.    But  when  night  comes,  and  (lie  mu£4 
go 
To  bed,  dear  nymphs,  what  muft  we  do  ? 

Mirtilla.  In  the  pofTet  muft  be  brought. 
And  points  be  from  the  bridegroom  caught. 

Chris.  In  maCcs,  i.n  dances,  and  delight. 
And  rare  banquets  fpend  the  night : 
Then  about  the  room  we  ramble. 
Scatter  nuts,  and  for  them  fcramble  : 
Over  (IqoIs  and  tables  tumble. 
Never  think  of  noife  nor  rumble. 


Mertilla,'}  For  our  Tita  is  thi«  day 
Claiu.      5  Mairied  to  a  no{>le  fay. 


NY  MP  HAL   IX, 

Moses  and  Ntmph!. 

The  Mufes  fpend  their  lofty  lays, 
Upon  Apollo  and  his  praife  ; 
The  Nymphs  with  gems  his  altars  build. 
This  Nymphal  is  with  Phccbus  ai'd. 


A  TEMPLE  of  exceeding  (late, 
The  nymphs  and  mufes  rearing. 
Which  they  to  Phccbus  dedicate, 
Elyfium  ever  cheering  : 
Thefe  mufes  and  thcfe  nymphs  contend 
This  phape  to  Phcebus  offering, 
V'hich  Me  the  other  (hould  tf anfcend, 
Thefe  praife,  thofe  prizes  proffering. 
And  at  this  long  appointed  day, 
Each  one  their  laigtfs  bringing, 
Thofe  nine  fair  fitters  led  tlie  way 
"Thus  to  Apollo  Cnging. 

Ti;  Mufes.  Thou  youthful  god  thatguid'ft  the 
hours. 
The  mufes  thus  implore  thee. 
By  all  thofe  nimes,  due  to  thy  powers, 
By  which  we  ftiU  adore  thee 
Sol,  Titan,  Debus,  Cynthius,  (lyles, 
JIuch  rev'rence  that  have  won  thee. 


Deriv'd  from  mountains  as  from  ifies 

Where  worfhip  firft  was  done  thee. 

Rich  Delos  brought  thee  forth  divine. 

Thy  mother  thither  driven. 

At  Delphos  thy  mod  facred  (brine, 

Thy  oracles  were  given. 

In  thy  fwift  courfe  from  eaft  to  weft, 

The  minutes  mifs  to  find  thee. 

That  bear'il  the  morning  on  thy  brcaft. 

And  leav'ft  the  night  behind  thee. 

Up  to  Olympus'  tup  fo  fteep. 

Thy  (lartling  courfers  currying  ; 

Thsnce  down  to  Neptune's  Tally  deep 

Thy  flamy  chariot  hurrying. 

(d)  Eos,  Ethon,  Phlegon,  Pirois,  prouj, 

Their  lightning  niaues  advancing, 

Breathing  forth  fire  on  every  cloud 

Upon  their  journey  prancing  : 

(J)  The  ho.-rss  drawing  the  ctatiot  of  tte  in 
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Whofe  fparkling  hoofs  with  gold  for  fpeed 

Are  (hod,  to  'fcape  all  dangers. 

Where  thty  upon  ambrofia  feed 

In  their  celeftial  mangers. 

Bright  (i)  Colatina,  that  of  hills 

Is  goddei's,  and  hath  keeping 

Her  nymphs,  the  clear  Oreades  wills 

1"  attend  thee  from  thy  fleeping. 

Great  (t)  Demogorgon  feels  thy  might, 

His  mines  about  him  heating  ; 

Who  through  his  bofom  dart'ft  thy  light. 

Within  the  centre  fweating. 

If  thou  but  touch  the  golden  lyre. 

Thou  {d)  Minos  mov'l^  to  hear  thee ; 

The  rocks  feci  in  themfelves  a  fire. 

And  rife  up  to  come  near  thee, 

'  ris  thou  that  phyCcs  didft  devife, 

Herbs  by  their  natures  calling; 

Of  which  fome  opening  at  thy  rife. 

And  clofing  at  thy  falling. 

Fair  Hyacinth,  thy  mofl;  lov'd  lad. 

That  with  the  fledge  thou  fleweft, 

Hath  in  a  flower  the  life  he  had, 

Whofe  root  tht^till  reneweft  : 

Thy  Daphne  thy  beloved  tree, 

That  fcorns  thy  father's  thunder. 

And  thy  dear  (<•)  Clitia  yet  we  fee, 

Not  time  can  from  thee  funder; 

From  thy  bright  bow  that  arrow  flew 

(Snatch'd  from  thy  golden  quiver) 

Which  that  fell  ferpent  PythoB  flew, 

Renowning  thee  for  ever. 

The  (f)  Abiian  and  the  Pythian  games 

Devifed  were  to  praife  thee. 

With  all  th'  Apollinary  names 

Thatth'  ancients  thought  could  raife  thee. 

A  Ihnne  upon  this  mountain  high 

To  thee  we'll  have  eredled. 

Which  thou  the  god  of.poefy 

Mufl:  care  to  have  protedcd  : 

With  thy  lov'd  Cynthus  that  fliall  fhare, 

With  all  his  fliady  bowers, 

Nor  Licia's  Cragus  fliall  compare 

Withthis,forthee,  of  ours. 

Thus  having  fung,  the  nymphi(h  crew 
Thruft  in  amongft  them  thronging, 
Defiring  they  might  have  the  due 
That  was  to  them  belonging, 
Quoth  they.  Ye  Mufes,  as  divine. 
Are  in  his  glories  graced. 
But  it  is  we  muft  build  the  ftirine 
Wherein  they  muft  be  placed  : 
■WTiich  of  thofc  precious  gems  we'll  make 
That  nature  can  aflbrd  us. 
Which  from  that  plenty  we  will  take, 
Wherewith  we  here  have  ftor'd  us  : 
O  glorious  Phoebus !  nioft  divine  '. 
Thine  altars  then  we  hallow. 
And  with  thofe  ftones  we  build  a  flirine 
To  thee  our  wife  Apollo. 

(6)  The  mountain  firft  falutintr  the  fun  at  his  fifing. 

(c)  Suppofed  the  gnd  of  earth. 

(rf;  One  of  the  judges  of  hdl. 

(«)  A  nymph  lov'd  of  Apollo,  and  by  him  changed  ir 

Q]  Plays  or  game*  in  honour  of  4polIo. 


The  Nymphs.  No  gem  from  rocks,  Teas,  running 
ftreams, 
(Their  numbers  let  us  mufter') 
But  hath  from  thy  mod  perfecSl  beams 
The  virtue  and  the  luftre  ; 
The  diamond,  the  king  of  gems. 
The  firft  is  to  be  placed. 
That  glory  is  of  diadems, 
Them  gracing,  by  them  graced  : 
In  whom  thy  power  the  moft  is  fecn. 
The  raging  fire  refelling  : 
The  emerald  then,  moll:  deeply  green, 
For  beauty  moft  excelling, 
Relifting  poifbn  often  prov'd 
By  thofe  aboBt  that  wear  it. 
The  cheerful  ruby  then,  much  lov'd 
That  doth  revive  the  fpirit, 
Whofe  kind  to  large  extenfure  grown 
The  colour  fo  inflamed. 
Is  that  admired  mighty  ftone 
The  carbuncle  that's  named. 
Which  from  it  fuch  a  flaming  light 
And  radiancy  ejstfteth, 
That  in  the  very  darkeft  night 
The  eye  to  it  diredleth. 
The  yellow  jacinth,  ftrengthening  fenfe, 
Of  which  who  hath  the  keeping. 
No  thunder  hurts  nor  peftilence, 
And  much  provokcth  fleeping. 
The  cryfolite  that  doth  refift 
Thirft,  prov'd  never-failing. 
The  purplc-colour'd  amethyft, 
'Gainft  ilrength  of  wine  prevailing  : 


The 


crdant 


g^iygr 


fmaragdus, 


Moft  foverei^n  overpaflio 

The  fardonyx,  approv'd  by  us 

To  mafter  incantation. 

Then  that  celeftial  colour'd  ftone 

The  faphyr,  heavenly  wholly. 

Which  worn,  there  weaiinefs  is  none, 

And  cureth  melancholy  : 

The  lazulus  whofe  pleafant  blue 

With  golden  veins  is  graced  ; 

The  jafpis  of  fo  various  hue, 

Amongft  our  other  placed  ; 

The  onyx  from  the  ancients  brought, 

Of  wond'ious  eftimation, 

Shall  in  amongft  the  reft  be  wrought 

Our  facred  flirine  to  fafliion ; 

The  topaz  we'll  ftick  here  and  there, 

And  fea-g;reen  colour'd  beryl. 

And  tureoife,  which  wlio  haps  to  bear 

Is  often  kept  from  perd  : 

The  felenite,  of  Cynthia's  light 

So  nam'd,  with  her  ftiU  ranging, 

Which  as  ftie  wanes  or  waxeth  bright 

Its  colours  fo  are  changing. 

With  opals  more  than  any  one 

We'll  deck  thine  altar  fuller, 

For  that  of  every  precious  ftone 

It  doth  retain  fome  colour. 

With  bunches  of  pearl  paragon 

Thine  altar  underpropping, 

Whofe  bafe  is  the  cornelian, 

Strong  bleeding  often  flopping  : 

R  r  j 
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With  th'  agate  very  oft  tliat  is 

Cut  ftrangely  in  the  quarry, 

As  nature  meant  to  (hew  in  this, 

How  flie  herfelf  can  vary  ; 

With  worlds  of  perns  from  mines  and  feas 

lilyfium  well  mij;ht  ftore  us, 


fHE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 
But  we  CO 


I  But  we  content  ourfclves  with  theft 
That  readied  lie  before  us. 
)  And  thus,  O  Phccbus  !  mod  divine, 

I  Thine  altars  ftill  we  hallow. 
And  to  tiiy  gouliead  rear  this  fbrine. 
Our  only  wife  Apoilo. 


NYMPH AL    X. 


Naiis,  Claia,  CORBI 


Satvr. 


A  Siityr  on  Elyfium  lights, 
Whofe  ugly  liiape  the  Kymphs  affrights. 
Yet  when  they  hear  his  juft  complaint; 
They  mahc  him  an  Elyfian  faint. 


Corbitj!. 
What  ;  breathlefs  nymphs?  bright  virgins  let  i.ie 
What  fudden  caufe  conftrains  ye  to  this  hafte  .' 
What  have  you  feen  that  lliould  affright  you  fo  ? 
What  might  it  be  from  which  ye  fly  Jo  fad  ? 
1  fee  your  faces  full  of -pallid  fear, 
As  though  fome  peril  foUow'd  on  your  flight ; 
Take  breath  a  while,  and  quickly  let  me  hear 
Into  what  danger  ye  have  lately  light. 

Naiis.  Never  were  poor  diftreffed  girls  fo  glad. 
As  when  kind,  loved  Corbilus  we  faw. 
When  our  much  hafte  us  fo  much  weak'ned  had. 
That  fcarcely  we  our  wearied  breaths  could  draw. 
In  this  next  grove  under  an  aged  tree, 
So  fell  a  monfter  lying  there  we  found, 
As  till  this  day,  our  e.es  did  never  fee, 
Nor  ever  came  on  the  Elyfian  ground. 
Half  man,  half  goat,  he  feem'd  to  us  in  (hev. 
His  upper  parts  our  human  fhape  doth  bear. 
But  he's  a  very  perfect:  goat  below. 
His  crooked  cambrils  arm'd  with  hoof  and  hair. 

Chia.  Through  his  lean  chops  a  chattering  he 
doth  make. 
Which  ftirs  his  flaring  beaftly  drivell'd  heard, 
And  his  (harp  horns  he  feem'd  at  us  to  fhake 
Canft  thou  tlien  blame  us  though  we  were  afraid, 
[be. 

Corhilui.  Surely  it  feems  fome  Satyr  this  fliould 
Come  and  go  back  and  guide  me  to  the  place, 
Be  not  afraid,  ye  are  fafe  enough  with  me. 
Silly  and  harmlefs  be  their  fylvau  race. 

Claia.  How,  Corbilus  ;  a  Satyr  do  you  fay  ? 
How  fhould  he  over  high  Parnaffus  hit  ? 
Since  to  thefe  fields  there's  none  can  find  the  way, 
But  only  thofe  the  Mufes  will  permit. 


Corbilus.  'Tis  true;  hut  oft  the  facred  fiders  grat^ 
The  Cliy  Satyr,  by  whofe  plainnefs  they 
Are  taught  the  world's  enormities  to  trace. 
By  beaftly  mens  abominable  way ; 
Befides  he  may  be  banifh'd  his  own  home 
By  this  bafe  time,  or  be  fo  much  diftreft, 
That  he  the  craggy  by-clift  hill  hath  dome 
To  find  out  theie  more  pleafant  fields  of  reft. 

Naiis.  Yonder  he  fits,  and  feems  himfelf  to  bow 
At  our  approach ;  what,  doth  our  prcfence  awe 

him .' 
Methinks  he  feems  not  half  fo  ugly  now. 
As  at  the  firft,  when  I  and  Claia  law  him, 

Corbilus,  'Tis  an  old  Satyr,  nymph,  I  now  dif- 
cern, 
Sadly  he  fits,  as  he  were  Cck  or  lame. 
His  looks  would  fay,  that  we  may  eas'ly  learn 
How,  and  from  whence,  he  to  Elyfium  came. 
Satyr,  thefe  fields  how  cam'ft  thou  firft  to  find  .' 
What  fate  fird  ftiew'd  thee  this  mod  happy  fhore  ? 
M'hen  never  any  of  thy  fylvan  kind 
Set  f»ot  on  the  Elyfian  earth  before  ? 

Satyr.  O  never  afk,  how  I  came  to  this  place. 
What  cannot  ftrong  neceffity  find  out  ? 
Rather  bemoan  my  miferable  cafe, 
Conftrain'd  to  wander  the  wide  world  about. 
With  wild  Silvanus  and  his  woody  crew. 
In  forcds  I,  at  liberty  and  free, 
Liv'd  in  fuch  pleafsre  as  the  world  ne'er  knew, 
Nor  any  rightly  can  conceive  but  we. 
This  jocund  life  we  ;nany  a  day  enjoy 'd. 
Till  this  lafl  age,  thofe  beadly  men  forth  brought. 
That  all  thole  great  and  goodly  woods  deftroy'd, 
Whofe  growth  their  grandfires  with  fuch  fuffer- 
a.nc;  fought. 
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That  fair  Felicia  which  was  but  of  late 
Earth's  paradife,  that  never  had  her  peer, 
Scands  now  in  that  moft  lamentable  ftate, 
That  not  a  fylvan  will  inhabit  there  ; 
Where  in  the  foft  and  moft;  delicious  fhade, 
In  heat  of  fummer  we  were  wont  to  play, 
When  the  long  day  too  Ibort  for  us  was  made, 
The  Aiding  hours  fo  flily  flole  away; 
By  Cynthia's  light,  and  on  the  pleafant  lawn, 
■J  he  wanton  fairy  we  were  wont  to  chafe. 
Which  to  the  nimble  cloven-footed  fawn, 
Upon  the  plain  durft  boldly  bid  the  bafe. 
Ihe  fpoitive  nymph;,  with  fliouts  and  laughter 

Ihook 
The  hills  and  valleys  in  their  wanton  play, 
Waking  the  echoes,  their  lafl  words  that  took, 
Till  at  the  laft  they  louder  were  than  they. 
The  lofty  high  wood,  and  the  lower  fpring, 
Sheltering  the  deer,  in  many  a  fudden  fiiower  ; 
Where  choirs  of  birds  oft  wonted  were  to  Cng, 
The  flaming  furnace  wholly  doth  devour  ; 
Once  fair  Felicia,  but  now  quite  defac'd, 
Thofe  braveries  gone  wherein  fhe  did  abound. 
With  dainty  groves,  when  fhe  was  highly  grac'd 
With  goodly  oak,  a{h,  elm,  and  beeches  crown'd ; 
But  that  from  heaven  their  judgment  blinded  is, 
In  human  reafon  it  could  never  be, 
But  that  they  might  have  clearly  feen  by  this, 
Thofe  plagues  their  next  pofterity   Ihall  fee. 
The  little  infant  on  the  mother's  lap 
For  want  of  fire  (hall  be  fo  fore  diftreft. 
That  whilft  it  draws  the  lank  and  empty  pap. 
The  tender  lips  fhall  freeze  unto  the  breall ; 
The  quaking  cattle  which  their  warm  {tall  want, 
And  with  bleak  winter's  northern  wind  oppreft. 
Their  brows  and  fli.uer  waxing  thin  and  fcant, 
The  hungry  crows  (hall  with  their  carrion  fcall. 
Men  wanting  timber   wherewith   they  fhould 

build. 
And  not  a  forsft  in  Felicia  found. 
Shall  b;  enfotc'd  upon  the  open  fl-ld 
To  dig  them  caves  for  houfes  in  the  ground  ; 
The  land  thus  robb'd  of  all  her  rich  att.re. 
Naked  and  bare  heifelf  to  heaven  doth  fliew. 
Begging  from  thence  that  Jove  would  dart  his  fire 
Upop  thofe  wrctclies  that  cifrob'd  her  fo  ; 


This  beaftly  brood  Ly  no  means  may  abide 
The  name  of  their  brave  anceftors  to  hear. 
By  whom  their  fordid  flaveiy  is  defcry'd. 
So  unhke  them  as  though  not  theirs  they  were ; 
Nor  ytt  they  fenfe,  or  underflanding  have, 
Of  thofe  brave  Mufes  that  their  country  fong, 
But  with  falfe  lips  ignobly  do  deprave 
The  right  and  honour  that  to  them  belong; 
This  crue  1  kind  thus  viper- like  devour 
That  fruitful  foil  wliich  them  too  fully  fed 
The  earth  doth  curfe  the  age  and  every  hour 
Again,  that  it  thefe  viperous  monfters  bred. 
I  leeing  the  plagues  that  fliortly  are  to  come 
Upon  this  people,  clearly  them  forfook : 
And  thus  am  light  into  Elyfmm, 
To  whofe  firait  fearch  1  wlioUy  me  betook. 


Naiis.  Poor  filly  creature,  come  along  with  UE, 
Thou  Ihilt  be  free  of  the  Elyfian  fields  : 
Be  not  difmay'd,  nor  inly  grieved  thus, 
This  place  content  in  all  abundance  yield'. 
We  to  the  cheerful  prefence  will  thee  bring 
Of  Jove's  dear  daughters,  where  in  (hades  they  Ct, 
Where  thou  (halt  hear  thofe  facred  Cfters  Dng 
Moll  heavenly  hymns,  the  flrength  and  life  of  wit. 


Claia.  Where  to  the  Delphian  God 


1  their 


His  prieils  feem  ravilh'd  in  his  height  of  praife  : 
Whillt  he  is  crowning  his  harmonious  choirs 
With  circling  garlands  of  immortal  bays. 

CorbUus.  Here  live  in  blefs,  till  thou  (halt  fee 
thofe  (laves 
Who  thus  fet  virtue  and  defert  at  nought, 
Some  facrific'd  upon  their  grandfires  graves, 
And  fome  like  beafts  in  markets  fold  and  bought. 
Of  fools  and  madmen  leave  thou  then  the  care. 
That  have  no  underftanding  of  their  ftate : 
For  whom  high  heaven  doth  fo  juft  plagues  pre- 
pare. 
That  they  to  pity  fhall  convert  thy  hate. 
And  to  Elyfium  be  thou  welcome  then, 
Until  thofe  bafe  Felicians  thou  (halt  hear. 
By  that  vile  nation  captivcd  again, 
Th^'.  many  a  glorious  age  their  captives  were. 
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To  the  Right  Noble, 
RELIGIOUS,  AND  TRULY  VIRTUOUS  LADY, 

MARY,  COUNTESS   OF   DORSET, 


Worthy  of  all  titles  and  attributes,  that  were  ever  given  to  the  moft  renowned  of  her  fex; 
and  of  me  moft  defervedly  to  be  honoured.  To  her  fame  and  memory,  I  confecrate  thefe  my 
Divine  Poems,  with  all  the  wifhes  of  a  grateful  heart,  for  the  prefervation  of  her,  and  her  chil- 
dren, the  fucceeding  hopes  of  the  ancient  and  noble  family  of  the  Sackvilles. 


JMICHAEL  DRAYTON, 


NOAH'S    FLOOD. 


Eternal  and  all-working  God,  which  waft 
Before  the  world,  whofe  frame  by  thee  was  caft, 
And  beautify'd  with  beamful  lamps  above. 
By  thy  great  wifdoni  fet  how  they  (hall  move 
To  guide  the  feafons,  equally  to  all, 
Which  come  and  go  as  they  do  rife  and  fall. 

My  mighty  Maker,  O  do  thou  infule 
Such  life  and  fpirit  into  my  labouring  mufe. 
That  I  may  fmg  (what  but  from  Noah  thou  hid'il) 
The  greateft  thing  that  ever  yet  thou  didft 
Since  the  creation  ;  that  the  world  may  fee 
The  mufe  is  heav'nly,  and  (a )  deriv'd  from  thee. 

O  let  that  glorious  angel  which  fince  kept 
That  gorgeous  Eden,  \;here  once  Adam  flept, 
When  tempting  Eve  was  taken  from  his  fide. 
Let  him,  great  God,  not  only  be  my  guide, 
But  with  his  fiery  faucheon  ftillbe  nigh, 
To  keep  apiiaion  far  from  me,  that  I 
With  a  free  foul  thy  wond'rous  works  may  fhow, 
Then  like  that  deluge  fhall  my  numbers  flow, 
Telling  the  ftate  wherein  this  earth  then  flood, 
The  giant  race,  the  univcrfal  flood. 

The  fruitful  earth  being  lufty  then  and  ftrong, 
Like  to  a  woman,  fit  for  love,  and  young ; 
Brought  forth  her  creatures  mighty,  not  a  thing 
IfTu'd  from  her,  but  a  continual  fpring 
Had  to  increafe  it,  and  to  make  it  flourifh. 
For  in  herfelf  flie  had  that  power  to  nourilh 
Her  procreation,  that  her  children  then 
Were  at  the  inftant  of  their  birth,  half  men, 
Men  then  begot  fo  foon,  and  got  fo  long. 
That  fcarcely  one  a  thoufand  men  among, 
^ut  he  ten  thoufand  in  his  time  might  lie, 
That  from  his  loins  deriv'd  their  pedigree. 
The  fuU-womb'd  women  very  hardly  went 
Out  their  nine  months,  abundant  nature  lent 
Their  fruit  fuch  thriving,  as  that  once  wax'd  quick, 
The  large-limb'd  mother,  neither  faint  nor  ikk, 
Hailed  her  hour  by  her  abundant  health. 
Nature  fo  play'd  the  unthrift  with  her  wealth, 
So  prodigally  lavifliing  her  ftore 
Upon  the  teeming  earth,  then  wafting  more 
Than  it  had  need  of :  (i)  not  the  fmallell;  weed 
Known  in  that  firft  age,  but  the  natural  feed 


(.")  A  Jove  Miifj. 

Ill)  The  fiuitfiilr.trs  and  bravery  jf  I 


c.irU'.  bsfcto  the 


Made  It  a  plant,  to  thefe  now  fince  the  flood; 
So  that  ei.ch  garden  look'd  then  like  a  wood : 
Befide,  in  med'cine  fimplcs  had  that  power. 
That  none  need  then  the  planetary  hour 
To  help  their  viorking,  they  fo  juiccful  were. 
The  winter  and  the  fpriiig-time  of  the  year 
Scem'd  all  one  feafon  :  that  moft  flately  tree 
Of  Libanus,  which  many  times  we  fee 
Mention'd  for  tallncls  in  the  holy  writ, 
Whofe  tops  the  clouds  oft  in  their  wan  J'ring  hit. 
Were  flirubs  to  thole  then  on  the  earth  that  grew. 
Nor  the  mod  ilurdy  florra  that  ever  blew 
Their  big-grown  bodies  to  the  earth  e'er  fhook. 
Their  mighty  roots  fo  certain  faft'ning  took; 
Covcr'd  with  grafs  more  foft  than  any  filk. 
The  trees  dropt  honey,    and  the  fprings  gufli'd 

milk  : 
The  flower-fleec'd  meadow,  andthegorgeoupgrove. 
Which  (houldfmell  fwecteft  in  their  bravery  llrove; 
No  little  flirub  bat  it  fome  gum  let  fall. 
To  make  the  clear  air  aromatical  : 
Whiia  to  the  little  birds  melodious  {trains 
The  trembling  rivers  tript  along  the  plains. 
Shades  ferv'd  for  houfes,  neither  heat  nor  cold 
Troubled  the  young,  nor  yet  annoy'd  the  old  ; 
The  bat'ning  earth  ail  plenty  did  afford. 
And  without  tilling,  of  her  own  accord  j 
That  living  idly  without  taking  pain 
(Like  to  ihe  firft)  made  every  man  a  Cain. 
Seven  hundred  years  a  man's  age  fcarcely  then. 
Of  mighty  fize  fo  were  thefe  long-liv'd  men. 
The  flefh  of  lions,  and  of  bulls  they  tore, 
Whofe  (kins  thole  giants  for  tlieir  garments  wore. 
Yet  not  term'd  giants  only,  for  that  they 
ExccH'd  men  fince,  in  Lignefs  every  way  : 
Nor  that  they  were  fo  puiffant  of  their  hand, 
But  that  the  race  wherewith  the  earth  was  mann'd. 
So  Avrathful,  proud,  and  tyrannous  were  then, 
Not  U)  dreading  God.  nor  yet  refpciiing  men  ; 
For  they  knew  neither  raagiftrate  nor  law. 
Nor  couldconceive  ought  that  theirwills  could  awe; 
for   which   wax'd  proud,  and  haughty  in  their 

thought. 
They  fet  '.h'  eternal  living  God  at  nought  : 


.0  ;• 
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Mankind  tncreafing  greally  every  day, 
Theii  fills  iucrenle  iji  rumbers more  than  they; 
Seven  ages  had  paft  Adara,  when  n-.en  prone 
To  tyranny,  and  do  miui  kiicw  his  own  : 
His  fenfuai  will  then  followed,  and  his  luft 
His  only  law,  in  thofe  timep  to  be  juil 
Was  to  be  wicked  ;  God  fo  guite  forgot. 
As  what  was  damn'd,  that  in  that  age  was  not. 
With  one  another's  flcfti  themfclves  they  fill'd. 
And  drank  the  blood  of  thr:fe  whom  they  hadkill'd. 
They  dar'd  to  do  wha:  none  fhould  dare  to  name. 
They  never  heard  of  fuch  a  thin^  as  (hanie. 
Man  mixt  with  man,  ^d)  and  daughter,  filler,  mo- 
ther, 
Were  to  thcfe  wicked  men  as  any  other. 
To  rip  theirwomen'swombs,  they  would  notflick. 
When  they  pcrceiv'd  once  they  were  waxed  quick; 
Feeding  on  that  from  their  own  loins  that  fprung; 
Such  wickednefs  thefe  monfters  was  among. 
That  they  us'd  beads,  digrefling  from  a-l  liind  : 
That  the  Almighty  pond'ring  in  his  mind 
Their  beafllinefs,  (from  his  intent)  began 
T'  repent  himfelf  that  he  created  man. 
Their  ftns  afcendingthe  Almighty's  feat, 
Th'  eternal  throne  with  horror  feem'd  to  threat ; 
Still  daring  God  a  war  with  them  to  maice. 
And  of  his  power  no  knowledge  ftem'd  to  take  : 
So  that  he  vow'd,  the  world  he  would  deflroy, 
Which  he  revealed  only  to  juft  Noy. 
For  but  that  man   none  worthy  was  to  know, 
Nor  he  the  manner  to  none  clfc  would  fhow.   • 
for  fince  with  ftars  be  firft  high  i.eaven  enchas'd, 
And  Adam  firft  in  paradife  had  jjlac'd, 
Amorgft  all  thofe  inhabiting  the  ground. 
He  not  a  man  fo  juft  as  Noah  had  found. 
For  which  he  gave^  him  char;;e  an  ark  to  build, 
And  by  thofe  workmen  which  weredeepeft  fkill'd 
In  architcdlure,  to  begin  the  frame, 
And  thus  th'  Almighty  taught  juft  Noah  the  fame. 
(e)  Three  hundred  cubits  the  whole  length  to  be, 
rifty  the  breadth,  the  height  (leaft  of  the  three) 
Full  thirty  cubits ;  only  with  one  light 
A  cubit  broad,  and  juft  fo  much  in  height : 
And  in  three  ftories  bad  him  to  divide 
The  inner  room,  and  in  the  veffcl's  fde 
To  place  a  door,  commanding  Moah  to  take 
Great  care  there.of  :  and  this  his  ark  to  make 
Of  Gopher  wood,  which  fome  will  need'fly  have 
To  be  the  pine  tree,  and  commandment  gave 
That  the  large  planks  whereof  it  was  compm'd, 
When  tliey  by  art  Ihould  curioufly  be  clos'd. 
Should  with  bitumen  both  within  and  out 
Be  deeply  pitch'd,  the  veffel  round  about, 
tio  ftrong  a  glew  as  could  notoft'be  worn. 
The  rage  of  winds  and  w  aters  that  doth  fcorn  ; 
Like  to  a  cheft  or  cofi'er  it  was  fram'd. 
For  which  an  ark  n-.oft  litly  it  was  nam'd ; 
Nor  like  a  (hij*.  for  that  a  ftiip  below 
Is  ridg'dand  narrow,  upward  but  doth  grow 
Wider  and  wider  :  b  Jt  this  mighty  bark, 
Built  by  juft  Noah,  this  univeifal  ark, 
Held  one  true  b;-eadth  i'  th'  bottom  as  above, 
1  hut  ■when  this  frame  upon  the  flood  (hould  move, 


On  the  fill'n  waters  it  fhould  float  fecure. 
As  it  did  firft  the  falling  fliower  endure  : 
And  cliff  above  fo  to  bear  out  the  weather 
for  forty  'h.yi  when  it  fhould  rain  txigcther. 
A  hundred  years  the  ark  in  building  wai=. 
So  long  a  time  e'er  he  could  bring  to  pafs  J 

This  work  intended  ;  all  which  time  juft  Noy  | 

Cry'd,  that  th'  Almighty  would   the  world  de.        I 

ftrcy:  '  I 

And  as  this  good  man  uf«-d  many  a  day 
To  wait  abroau,  his  building  to  furvey, 
Thefe  cruel  giants  coming  in  to  fee. 
(In  their  thoughts  wond'ring   what  this   woik 

fhould  be) 
He  with  ereded  hands  to  them  doth  cry, 
"   (/)  -tither  repent  ye,  or  ye  all  muft  die. 
"  Yourblafphemies,yourbcaftlinef5,your  wrongs,        j 
"  Are  heard   to   heaven,   and  with  a  thoufajid        I 

'■  tongues  1 

"  Shoot  in  the  ears  of  the  Almighty  Lord  ;  ' 

**  So  that  your  fins  bo  leifure  him  afford 
"  To  think  on  mercy,  they  fo  thickly  throng, 
"  That  when  he  would  your  punifhment  prolong, 
"  Their  horror  hales  him  on,  that  from  remorfc 
"  In  his  own  nature,  you  do  him  enforce, 
"  Nay,  wreft  plagues  from  him  upon  human  kind, 
"  Who  elfe  to  mercv  wholly  is  inclin'd. 
"  From  Seth,  which  God  to  Eva  gave  in  lieu  J 

"  Of  her  fon  Abel  whom  his  brotherflew,  1 

"  That  curfed  Cain, how  hath  th'Ahnightyblefs.'d       A 
"  The  feed  of  Adam  though  he  fo  tranfgrefs'd,  ' 

"  In  Enos  by  whofe  godlJiiefs  men  came  ' 
"  At  firft  to  call  on  the  Almighty  name, 
"  And  Enoch,  whofe  integrity  was  fuch, 
"  In  whom  the  Lord  delighted  was  fo  much, 
"  As  in  his  years  he  fuffcr'd  no  decay, 
"   But  God  to  heaven  took  bodily  away  ; 
"  With  long  life  biening  all  that  goodly  ftem, 
"  From  the  firft  man  down  to  Methufalem ; 
"  Now  from  the  loins  of  Laniech  lendcth  me, 
"   (Unworthy  his  ambaffidor  to  be) 
"  To  tell  ye  yet,  if  ye  at  laft  repent, 
"  He  will  lay  by  his  wrathful  punifhment, 
"  That  God,  who  was  fo  merciful  before 
"  To  our  forefathers,  lik'-wife  hath  in  ftore 
"   Mercy  for  us  their  nephews,  if  we  fall 
"  With  tears  before  him,  and  he  will  rccal 
"  His  wrath  lent  out  already  ;  therefore  fly 
"  To  him  for  mercy,  yet  the  threat'ning  iky 
"   Paufcs,  e'er  it  the  deluge  down  ^=/ill  pour, 
"   For  every  tear  you  flicd,  he'll  (lop  a  ftiow  er ; 
"  Yet  of  th'  Almighty  mercy  you  may  win, 
"  He'll  leave  to  punifh,  if  you  leave  to  fin  ; 
"  That  God  eternal,  which  old  Adam  caft 
"  Out  of  that  earthly  heaven,  where  he  h.idplac'd 
"  That  firft-made  man,  for  his  lorbidden  deed 
"  From  thence  for  ever  banifhing  his  feed, 
"  For  us  his  finful  children  doth  provide, 
"  And  with  abundance  hath  us  (till  fupply'd  ; 
"  And  can  his  bleffings,  who  refpecf  s  you  thus, 
"  Make  you  moft  wicked   moft  rebellious  ? 
"  Still  is  your  ftubborn  obftinacy  fuch  ? 
"  Have  ye  no  mercy,  and  your  God  fo  much  ? 


"   Your  God  !  fald  ?,  O  wlierefore  fald  I  f  j  ? 
"   Vour  -.vc  r.ls  deny  lilni.  a  .d  your  wotlcs  fay  no  ; 
"  O  !   fee  tU  day  doth  but  too  faft  approacli, 
"  Wherein  hc-iv'n's  Maker  m>:ans  to  fet  abioach 
"  TJiat  worlc;  ».  water,  which  (hall  .-.veraow 
''■  Thofe  mishiy  mountains  whereon  now  ye  go, 
•'  The  dropiicd  clouds,  fee,  your  deftruflion  tlireat, 
"   The  fun  and  moon  both  in  their  courfe  ate  fet 
"  To  war  by  water,  and  do  all  they  can 
"    I'o  bring  dcllruftion  upon  finful  man  ; 
"   And  every  thing  (hali  fuffer  for  your  fake, 
"   For  the  whole  earth  flull  be  but  one  whole  lake. 
"   Ocry  for  mercy,  leave  your  wicked  ways, 
"   And  Gild  ^rom  time  ihall feparate  thofe  days 
"   Of  vengeance  coming,  and  he  fhall  difperfe 
"  Thofe  clouds  now  threat'ning  the  whole  uni- 

"  verfe, 
"  And  fave  the  world,  which  elfe  he  will  deftroy." 
But  this  good  man,  this  terror-preaching  Noy, 
The  h^'AT^  and  tigers  might  have  taught  as  well, 
They  1  -jyh'd  to  hear  this  godly  man  to  tell 
That  G-id  would  drown  the  world,  they  thought 

him  mad. 
For  their  great  Maker  they  forgotten  had. 
They  knew  none  fuc'ii,  T  li'  Almi  j;hty  God,  fay  they, 
What  might  he  be  ?  and  wlicn  fhall  be  the  day 
Thou  talk' 11  of  to  us?  can'il:  thou  think  that  we 
Can  but  fuppofe  that  fuch  a  thing  can  be  ? 
What  can  he  do  th;it  we  cannot  defeat? 
Whofe  brawny  fids  to  very  duft  can  beat 
The  folid'ft  rock,  and  with  our  breafts  can  bear 
The  ftrong'ft  liream  backward  ;  doft   thou  think 

to  fear 
Us  with  thcfe  dreams  of  deluges  ?  to  make 
Us  our  own  v/a-,  s  and  courfes  to  forfake  ? 
J^et  us  butfc^  that  God  who  dares  to  (land 
To  what  thou  fpeak'ft,  that  with  his  furious  hand 
Dure  fay  he'll  drown  «s,  and  we  will  defy 
Him  to  his  teeth  ;  and  if  he  keep  the  Iky 
We'll  dare  him  thence,  and  if  he  then  come  down, 
And  challenge  us  that  he  the  workl  will  drown. 
We'll  follow  him  until  his  threats  he  flints, 
Or  we  will  batter  his  blue  houfe  with  flints. 
The  ark  is  tinilli'd,  and  the  Lord  is  wrath. 
To  aid  juft.Noah,  and  he  provided  hath 
His  blcffed  angels,  bidding  them  to  bring 
The  male  and  female  of  each  living  thing 
Into  the  ark,  by  whom  he  had  decreed 
T'  renew  the  world,  and  by  their  fruitful  feed 
To  fill  it  as  before,  and  is  preclfe 
For  food  for  men,  and  for  his  facriSce, 
Th.it  feven  jull  pairs,  of  birds,  and  beads  that  were 
Made  clean  by  him,  fhould  happily  repair 
Tq  the  great  ark,  the  other  made  unclean. 
Of  male  and  female  only  ftiould  come  twain  : 
•  Which  by  the  angels  every  where  were  fought. 
And  thither  by  their  miniftry  were  brought. 
When  Noah  feisope  the  ark  and  doth  begin 
To  take  his  fraught,  his  mighty  lading  in  : 
And  now  the  beads  are  walking  from  the  wood, 
As  well  of  raviiic,  as  that  chew  the  cud, 
The  king  of  beads  his  fury  doth  fupprefs, 
And  to  the  ark  leads  down  thr  lioncfs ; 
The  bull  for  his  beloved  mate  doth  low. 
And  to  the  ark  brings  on  the  fair-ey'd  cow  : 
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The  dately  courftr  for  his 
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doth  neigh, 
And  t' wards  the  new  ark  guideth  her  the  way; 
The  wreath 'd-horn'd  ram  hisfafety  doth  purfue, 
And  to  the  ark  uChers  his  gentle  ewe ; 
The  bridy  boar,  who  with  his  fnou'  up  plow'd 
The  fpacious  plains,  and  with  his  grunting  loud, 
Rais'd  rattling  echoes  all  the  woods  about. 
Leaves  his  dark  den,  and  having  fcented  out 
Noah's  new-built  ark,  in  with  his  fow  doth  conj«. 
And  dye  thcmfelves  up  in  a  litilc  room  ; 
The  hart  with  his  dear  hind,  the  buck  and  doe. 
Leaving  their  wildnefs  bring  the  tripping  roe 
Along  with  them  ;  and  from  the  mountain  fleep 
The  clamb'ringeoat,  and  coney,  us'dtokeep 
Amongll;  the  clilFs,  together  get,  and  they 
To  this  great  ark  find  out  the  ready  way ; 
Th'  unwieldy  elk,  whofe  flcin  is  of  much  proof. 
Throngs  with  the  red  t'  attain  this  wooden  roof; 
The  unicorn  leaves  off  his  pride,  and  clofe 
Tliere  fets  him  down  by  the  rhinoceros ; 
The  elephant  there  coming  to  em'orak, 
And  as  lie  foftly  getteth  up  the  atk. 
Feeling  by  his  great  weight  his  body  funk. 
Holds  by  his  huge  tooth  and  his  nervy  trunk; 
The  crook-back'd  caniel  climbing  to  the  deck. 
Draws  up  hin^elf  with  his  long  Cnewy  neck  ; 
The  fpotted  panther,  whofe  dehciousfcent 
Oft  caufeth  beads  his  harbour  to  frequent. 
But  having  got  them  once  into  his  power, 
Sucketh  their  blood,  and  doth  their  flefli  devour. 
His  cruelty  hath  quickly  cad  afide, 
And  waxing  courteous,  doth  become  their  guide, 
And  brings  into  the  univerf.il  fliop 
The  ounce,  the  tiger,  and  the  antelope  ; 
By  the  grim  wolf  the  poor  fticep  fafely  lay. 
And  was  his  care,  which  lately  was  his  prey ; 
The  afs  upon  the  lion  lean'd  his  head. 
And  to  the  cat  the  moufc  for  fuccour  fled ; 
The  filly  hare  doth  call  afide  her  fear. 
And  forms  hcrfelf  fad  by  the  ugly  bear, 
.At  whom  the  watchful  dog  did  never  bark. 
When  he  cfpy'd  him  clamb'ring  up  the  ark  : 
The  foK  get  in,  his  fubtiltics  hath  left. 
And  as  adiamed  of  his  former  theft. 
Sadly  fits  there,  as  though  he  did  repent. 
And  in  the  ark  became  an  innocent  : 
The  fine-furr'd  ermin,  marten,  and  the  cat 
That  voidvth  civet,  there  together  fat 
By  the  ftirewd  monkey,  babion,  and  the  ape. 
With  ti'  e  hysna,  much  their  like  in  ihape. 
Which  by  their  kind  ate  ever  doing  iU, 
Yet  in  the  ark  fit  civilly  and  dill; 
The  dipping  fquirrel  of  the  foreft  free. 
That  Icap'd  fo  nimbly  betwixt  tree  and  tree, 
Itlclf  into  the  ark  then'nimbly  caft. 
As  'twere  a  fliip-boy  come  to  climb  the  mad  ;    ' 
The  porcupine  into  the  ark  doth  make. 
Nor  his  fliarp  quills,    though   angry,  once  dotk 

ftake ; 
The  fliarp-fang'd  beaver,  whofe  wide  gaping  jaw 
Cutteth  down  plants  as  it  were  with  a  faw, 
Whofe  body  poifed.  weigheth  fuch  a  mafs. 
Although  his  bowels  were  of  lead  or  brafs. 
His  cruei  chaps  though  breathlefs  he  doth  dofc, 
As  with  the  rsd  into  the  ark  he  goes. 
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Th' uneven -legg'd  badger  (whofeeye-pleafingrKin 
The  cafe  to  many  a  curious  thing  hath  been, 
Since  that  great  flood)  his  fortreflts  forfakes 
Wrought  in  the  earth,  and  though  but  halting, 

makes 
Up  to  the  ark ;  the  otter  then  that  keeps 
In  the  wild  rivers,  in  their  banks  and'fleeps, 
And  feeds  on  filh,  which  under  water  ftill. 
He  with  his  kcld  feet  and  keen  teeth  doth  kill; 
The  other  two  into  the  ark  do  follow. 
Though  his  ill  fliape  doth  caufe  him  but  to  wallow; 
The  tortoife  and  the  hedgehog  both  fo  flow, 
As  in  their  motion  fcarce  difcern'd  to  go. 
Good  footmen  grown,  contrary  to  their  kind, 
Left  from  the  reft  they  fiiould  be  left  behind  ; 
The  rooting  mole,  as  to  foretell  the  flood. 
Comes  out  o*^  th'  earth,  and   clambers  up    the 

The  little  dormoufe  leaves  her  leaden  fleep. 
And  with  the  mole  up  to  the  ark  doth  creep  ; 
With  many  other,  which  were  common  then. 
Their  kind  decay'd,  but  now  unknown  to  men  : 
For  there  was  none  that  Adam  e'er  did  name. 
But  to  the  ark  from  every  quarter  came  ; 
By  two  and  two  the  male  apd  female  bead. 
From  fwift'ft  to  flow'ft,  from  greateft  to  the  leaft; 
And  as  within  the  ftrong  pale  of  a  park, 
So  were  they  all  together  in  the  ark. 

And  as  our  God  the  beafts  had  given  in  charge 
To  take  the  ark,  themfelves  fo  to  embarge, 
He  bids  the  fowl,  the  eagle  in  his  flight. 
Cleaving  the  thin  air,  on  the  deck  doth  light ; 
>'or  are  his  eyes  fo  piercing  to  controul. 
His  Icwly  fubjefls,  the  far  leiTer  fowl. 
But  the  Almighty  who  all  creatures  fram'd, 
And  them  by  Adam  in  the  garden  nam'd. 
Had  given  courage  fad  by  him  to  fit, 
Nor  Bt  his  fliarp  flght  are  amaz'd  one  whit ; 
The  fwan  by  his  great  Maker  taught  this  good, 
T'  avoid  the  fury  of  the  falling  flood. 
His  boat-like  breaft,  his  wings  rais'd  for  his  fail. 
And  oar-like  feet,  him  nothing  to  avail 
Againft  the  rain,  which  likely  was  to  fall, 
Each  drop  fo  great,  that  like  a  pond'rous  mall 
Might  fmk  him  under  water,  and  might  drown 
Him  in  the  deluge,  with  the  crane  comes  down, 
Whofe  voice  the  trumpet  is,  that  through  the  air 
Doth  fummon  all  the  other  to  repair 
To  the  new  ark;  when  with  his  mooned  train. 
The  flrutting  peacock  yawling  'gainft  the  rain. 
Flutters  into  tlje  ark,  by  his  fliril  cry 
Telling  th<rrell  the  tempeft  to  be  mgh; 
The  iron-eating  oftrich,  whofe  bare  thighs 
Refembling  man's,  fearing  to  low'ring  ikies, 
Walks  to  the  great  boat ;  when  the  crowned  cock. 
That  to  the  village  lately  was  the  clock. 
Comes  to  rooft  by  him,  with  his  hen,  forelhewing 
The  fliower  would  quickly  fall,  that  then   was 

brewing  ; 
The  fwift-wing'd  fwallow  feeding  as  it  flies 
With  the  fleet  martlet  thrilling  through  the  fkies, 
As  at  their  paftime  fportively  they  were. 
Feeling  th'unufual  nioifture  of  the  air. 
Their  feathers  flag,  into  the  ark  they  come. 
As  to  fome  rock  or  building,  their  o^7^.  home ; 
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The  airy  lark  his  halelujah  fung, 
Finding  a  flacknefs  feize  upon  his  tongue, 
By  the  much  moifture,  and  the  welkin  dart. 
Drops  with  his  female  down  into  the  ark  ; 
The  foaring  kite  there  fcantlcd  hiS),arge  wings, 
And  to  the  ark  the  hovering  caftril  brings ; 
The  raven  comes,  and  cro»king,  in  doth  call 
The  carrion  crow,  and  (he  again  doth  brawl, 
Foretelling  rain  ;  by  thefe  there  likewife  fat 
The  careful  (t)  ftork,  fince  Adam  wonder'd  at 
For  thankfulnefs,  to  thofe  where  he  doth  breed, 
That  his  ag'd  parents  naturally  doth  feed, 
In  filial  duty  as^inftrufling  man  ; 
By  them  there  fat  the  loving  pelican, 
Whofe  young  ones  poifon'd  by  the  ferpent's  (ling, 
With  her  own  blood  to  life  again  doth  bring; 
The  conftant  turtle  up  her  lodging  took 
By  thefe  good  birds ;  and  in  a  little  nook 
The  nightingale  with  her  melodious  tongue 
Sadly  there  fits,  as  ihe  had  never  fung  ; 
The  raerl  and  mavis  on  the  higheft  fpray. 
Who  with  their  mufic  wak'd  the  early  day, 
From  the  proud  cedars  to  the  ark  come  down, 
As  though  forewarn'd,  that  God  the  world  would 

The  pratting  parrot  comes  to  them  aboard, 

.'^nd  is  not  heard  to  counterfeit  a  word ; 

The  falcon  and  the  dove  fit  there  together. 

And  th' one  of  them  doth  prune  the  other's  feather; 

The  gofs-hawk  and  the  pheafant  there  do  twin. 

And  in  the  ark  are  perch'd  upon  one  pin  ; 

The  partridge  on  the  fpar-hawk  there  doth  'tend 

Who  entertains  her  as  a  loving  friend  ; 

The  ravenous  vulture  feels  the  fmall  birds  fit 

Upon  his  back,  and  is  not  mov'd  a  whit ; 

Amongft  the  thickeft  of  thefe  feveral  fowl 

With  open  eyes  ftill  fat  the  broad-fac'd  owl; 

And  not  a  fmall  bird  as  they  wonted  were, 

Either  perfuade  or  wond'red  at  her  there. 

No  waylefs  defert.  heath,  nor  fen,  nor  muir, 

But  in  by  couples  fent  fome  of  their  ftore  ; 

Tlie  ofpray,  and  the  cormorant  forbear 

To  fifli,  and  thither  with  the  reft  repair  : 

The  heron  leaves  watching  at  the  river's  brim, 

And  brings  the  fnite  and  plover  in  with  him ; 

There  came  the  halcyon,  whom  the  fea  obeys, 

When  Ihe  herneft  upon  the  water  lays  ; 

The  goofe  which  doth  for  watchfulnefs  excel, 

Came  for  the  reft  to  be  the  centinel ; 

The  charitable  roblnet  in  came, 

Whofe  nature  taught  the  others  to  be  tame ; 

All  feather'd  things  yet  ever  known  to  men. 

From  the  huge  (u)  ruck,  unto  the  little  wren  ; 

From  forefts,  fields,  from  rivers  and  from  pond*, 

All  tliat  have  webs,  or  cloven-footed  ones ; 

To  the  grand  ark  together  friendly  came, 

Whofe  feveral  ipectes  were  too  long  to  name. 

The  beafts  and  birds  thus  by  the  angels  brought, 
Noah  found  his  ark  not  fully  yet  was  fraught. 
To  ftiut  it  up  for  as  he  did  begin. 
He  ftill  faw  (>r)  ferpents,  and  theif  like  come  in  j 

(/)  The  flnrfc  ufed  to  build  upon  houft",  Iciveth  ever  one 
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The  Mamander  to  the  ark  retires, 
To  fly  the  flood,  it  doth  forfake  the  fires  ; 
The  ftrange  camelion,  comes  t'  augment  the  crew, 
Yet  in  the  ark  doth  never  change  her  hue ; 
To  thefe  poor  filly  few  of  harmlefs  things. 
So  were  their  ferpents,  with  their  teeth  and  flings 
Hurtful  to  man,  yet  will  th'  Almighty  have, 
That  Noah  their  feed  upon  the  earth  (hould  fave; 
The  watcliful  dragon  comes  tht  ark  to  keep, 
But  luU'd  with  murmur,  gently  falls  to  fleep  : 
The  cruel  fcorpion  comes  to  climb  the  pile, 
And  meeting  with  the  greedy  crocodile. 
Into  the  ark  together  meekly  go, 
And  like  kind  mates  themfelves  they  there  beftow; 
The  dart  and  dipfas,  to  the  ark  com'n  in, 
Enfold  each  other  as  they  were  a  twin ; 
The  cockatrice  there  kills  not  with  his  figit,      ^ 
Put  in  his  objefl:  joys,  and  in  the  light ; 
The  deadly  killing  (jr)  afpic  when  he  feeth, 
'  This  world  of  creatures  (licaths  his  poifon'd  teeh, 
And  with  the  adder  and  the  fpectlcd  fnake, 
Them  to  a  corner  harmlcfsly  betake  ; 
The  lizard  (huts  up  his  iharp-fighted  eyes, 
Amongft  thefe  ferpents,  and  there  fadly  lies; 
The  fmall-ey'd  flow-worm  held  of  many  blind, 
Yet  this  great  ark  it  quickly  out  could  find, 
And  as  the  ark  it  was  about  to  climb. 
Out  of  its  teeth  Ihoots  the  envenom'd  flime  ; 
Thefe  viler  creatures  on  the  eaith  that  creep. 
And  with  their  bellies  the  cold  dews  do  fweep  ; 
All  thefe  bafe  grovelling  ,and  ground-licking  fute 
From  the  large  (:)  boa?,  to  the  little  neute; 
As  well  as  birds,  or  the  four-footed  beafts. 
Came  to  the  ark  their  hoftry  as  Noah's  gucfts. 
Thus,  fully  furnilh'd,  Noah  need  not  to  cark 
For  ftowage,  fnr  provifion  for  the  ark  : 
For  that  wife  God,  who  Crft  diredion  gave, 
How  he  the  flru<51:ure  of  the  ark  would  have. 
And  for  his  fervant  could  provide  this  fraught. 
Which  thither  he  miraculoufly  brought, 
And  did  the  food  for  every  thing  furvay. 
Taught  him  on  lofts  it  orderly  to  lay  : 
On  ilefli  fome  feed,  as  others  tiJli  do  eat,      . 
Various  the  kind,  fo  various  was  the  meat  ; 
Some  on  fine  grafs,  as  fome  on  grofler  weeds, 
As  fome  on  fruits,  fo  other  fome  on  feeds, 
'Jo  ferve  for  food  for  one  whole  year  for  all, 
t^ntil  the  flood,  which  prefently  flimild  fall 
On  the  whole  world,  his  hand  again  ihould  drain. 
Which  underwater  Ihould  that  while  remain, 
'i  h'  Almighty  meafur'd  the  proportion  fuch. 
As  fhould  not  be  too  little,  nor  too  much  : 
For  he  that  breath  to  every  thing  did  give, 
Could  not  that  God  them  likewife  make  to  live, 
But  with  a  little,  and  therewith  to  thrive, 
Who  at  his  plealure  all  things  can  contrive  ? 

Now,  fome  there  be,  too  curinusat  this  day. 
That  from  their  reafon  dare  not  flick  to  fay. 
The  flood  a  thing  fiaitious  is  and  vain. 
Nor  that  the  ark  could  poflibly  contain 
Thofe  fundry  creatures,  from  whofc  belngcame 
All  living  things  man  poflibly  could  na.mc. 

(.!■)  Tl;e  afplc  Iialh  a  kell  of  fkin  wl'.idi  cnvcrc'.li  l"S 
tcelh  i:ntilithc.in;;fy. 
t=;  A  k-rpcnr  ol  ;in  iucreJible  bigncfi. 


I  fay  it  was  not,  and  I  thus  oppore 
Them  by  my  reafon,  ftrong  enough  for  thofe : 
My  inflance  is  a  mighty  argoCe, 
That  in  it  bears,  bcfides  th'  artillery. 
Of  fourfcore  pieces  of  a  mighty  bore, 
A  thoufand  foldiers  (ma.iy  times  and  more) 
Befides  the  fails,  and  arms  for  every  one. 
Cordage,  and  anchors,  ind  proviCon, 
The  large  fpread  fails,  :he  mads  both  big  and  taH, 
Of  all  which  Noah's  ark  had  no  need  at  all. 
Within  the  fame  eigh;  perfons  only  were  : 
If  fuch  a  fliip  can  fuch  a  burthen  bear. 
What  might  the  ark  do,  which  doth  fo  excel 
That  fliip,  as  that  Ihi?  doth  a  cockle  fiiell; 
Being  fo  capacious  for  this  mighty  load. 
So  long,  fo  high,  ana  every  where  fo  broad  j 
Btfides  three  lofts  juft  of  one  perfea  flrength. 
And  bearing  out  proportionabiy  in  length, 
So  fitly  built,  that  being  thus  employ'd, 
'i  here  was  not  one  inch  in  the  ark  was  void: 
BeGde,  I'll  charge  their  reafon  to  allow 
The  cubits  doubled  to  what  they  are  now. 
We  are  but  pigmies  (even  our  tallell  men) 
To  the  huge  giants  that  were  living  then  : 
For  but  th'  Almighty,  which  to  this  intent 
Ordain'd  the  ark,  knew  it  fuIEcient, 
He  in  his  wifdom  (had  he  thought  it  meet) 
Could  have  bid  Noah  to  have  built  a  fleet, 
Vnd  many  creatures  on  the  earth  fince  grown 
l;fore  the  flood  that  were  to  Noah  unknown  : 
Fr  though  the  mule  begotten  on  the  mare, 
Eythe  dull  afs  is  faid  doth  never  pair, 
(.2)Vet  fundry  others  naturally  have  mii'd 
Anothofe  that-have  been  gotten  them  betwjR 
Othes  begot,  on  others  from  t'neir  kind. 
In  furiry  climates,  fundry  beafls  we  find. 
That  ttiat  they  were,  are  nothing  now  the  fame. 
From  oi,  felr  (train,  though  at  the  firft  they  came-. 
But  by  te  foil  they  often  alter'd  be. 
In  fnape  ^d  colour  as  we  daily  fee. 

Now  Nnh's  three  fota  all  bufy  that  hath  been 
To  place  tl-fe  creatures  as  they  Hill  came  in  : 
Stm,  Ham,and  Japheth,  with  their  iji)    wives 

affigfd 
To  be  the  p^entsof  all  human  kind  : 
Seeing  the  ar.  thus  plentifully  ftor'd, 
'i'he  wond'rou  work  of  the  Almighty  Lord, 
Behold  their  faner  looldng  every  hour, 
Fnr  this  all-dro>ning  earth-deflroying  fliower. 
When  Noah  the-  faith  thus  laflly  to  awake. 
To  bis  lov'd  wift  and  their  fix  children  fpake  : 

"  The  mighty  and  of  God  do  you  not  fee. 
In  thefe  his  crcatu>s,  that  fo  well  agi^e  ? 
Which  were  they  n  t  thus  maftcr'd  by  his  power, 
Us  Clly  eight  would  reedily  devour  : 
And  with  their  hoofsjnd  paws,  to  fplinters  rend 
This  only  ark,  in  whid  God  doth  intend 
We  from  the  flood  thaiemnant  ftiall  remain 
T'  rcftore  the  world,  imged  Adani's  ftraiu  : 
Ye  feven,  with  fad  aftonfliment  then  fee        [me! 
The  wond'rous  things  th.  Lord  hath  wrought  for 
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What  have  I  done,  fo  gracious  in  his  fight. 

Frail,  wretched  man,  but  that  I  juftly  might 

Have  with  the  earth's  alominable  brood 

Been  overwhelm'd.and  Juried  in  the  flood  ? 

But  in  his  judgment,  thai  he  hath  decreed, 

That  from  my  loins  by  ynur  fuccefsful  feed, 

The  earth  (hall  be  replenilierl  again, 

And  the  Almighty  be  at  ptace  with  men. 

A  hundred  years  are  paft  (as  well  you  know) 

Since  the  Almighty  God,  Ks  power  to  (hew. 

Taught  me  the  model  of  this  mighty  frame, 

And  it  the  ark  commanded  me  to  name. 

Se  fliong  in  faith,  for  now  '.he  time  is  nigh, 

That  from  the  conduits  of  tie  loftv  flcy, 

The  flood  Ihall  fall,  that  in  O.ort  time  Ihall  bear 

This  ark  we  are  in  up  into  the  air. 

Where  it  fliall  float,  and  furt'ier  in  the  end. 

Shall  fifteen  cubits  the  high'ft  hills  tranfcend. 

Then  bid  the  goodly  fruitful  earth  adieu. 

For  the  next  time  it  {hall  be  feen  of  you, 

It  with  an  ill  complexion  flial!  appear, 

Theweight  of  waters  fliall  have  chang'd  her  cheer  : 

Be  not  affrighted  when  ye  hear  the  roar 

Of  the  wide  waters  when  they  charge  the  fliore 

Nor  be  difmay'd  at  all,  when  you  (hall  feel 

Th'  unwieldly  ark  from  wave  to  wave  to  reel ; 

Nor  at  the  (hrieks  of  thofe  that  fwimming  by 

On  trees  and  rafters,  fliall  for  fuccour  cry, 

O  ye  moft  lov'd  of  God,  O  take  us  in  ! 

For  we  arc  guilty,  and  confefs  our  fin." 

Thus  whilft  he  fpake,  the  flcies  grew  thick  M 

dark, 
And  a  black  cloud  hung  hovering  o'er  the  arU 
(c)  Venus  and  Mars,  God  puts  this  work  upfl, 
jup'-er  and  Saturn  in  conjunSion 
r  th'  tail  of  Cancer,  inundations  threat, 
Luna  difpofed  generally  to  wet. 
The  Hiades  and  Pleiades  put  too 
Their  helps;  Orion  doth  what  he  can  d- 
No  (lar  fo  fmall,  hut  fome  one  drop  letlown. 
And  all  confpirc  the  wicked  world  toJrown  : 
On  the  wide  heaven  there  was  not  anjCgn, 
To  wat'ry  Pifces  but  it  doth  incline. 

Now  fome  will  aflc.  When  th'  Amighty  God, 

(but  Noy 
And  his)  by  waters  did  the  worldieflroy. 
Whether  thofe  feven  then  in  ark  ff  re  good. 
And  jufl:  as  he  (refcrved  from  th' flood)  .' 
Or  that  th'  Almighty  for  his  onl'fake, 
Did  on  the  other  fuch  compaflicJ  take  ? 
•Tis  doubtlefs  Noah,  being  one  *  clearly  juft. 
That  God  did  with  his  fecret  idgmcnts  truft 
Firom  the  whole  world;  one'that  fo  long   had 

known 


Uving 


Lord,  would  likiwife  teach  his  c 


To  know  him  too,  who  by  "is  mean  might  be, 
As  well  within  the  covenaf  as  he. 

(</)  By  this  the  fun  had'uck'd  up  the  vaft  deep. 
And  in  grofs  clouds  like  fftcrn^  did  it  keep  ; 
The  ftars  and  figns  by  Qd's  great  wifdom  fet, 
By  their  conjunAions  viiter  to  beget, 

/.;  CrJ  makes  the  Ita/  l>is  inllruments  to  punilh  ti.e 
(<t)  Adeftriiition  of  lis  timptit,  at  the  fjliing  cf  the 


Had  wrought  their  utnioft,  and  even  now  began 
Th'  Almighty's  julVice  upon  Cnful  man : 
From  every  feveral  quarter  of  the  Iky, 
The  thunder  roars,  and  the  fierce  lightnings  fly 
One  at  another,  and  together  dafli. 
Volley  on  volley,  flalh  comes  after  flafh. 
Heaven's  lights  look  fad,  as  they  would  melt  away, 
The  night  is  come  i'  th"  morning  of  the  day  : 
The  card'nal  winds  he  makes  at  once  to  blow, 
Whofe  blafts  to  buff"et5  with  fuch  fury  eo. 
That  they  themfelvcs  into  the  centre  ftiot, 
Into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  and  got. 
Being  condens'd  (e)  and  flrongly  ftift'ned  there, 
In  fuch  ftranje  manner  multiply'd  the  air, 
Which  turn  d  to  water,  and  increas'd  the  fprings 
To  that  abundance,  that  the  earth  forth  brings 
Water  til  drown  herfelf,  fiiould  heaven  deny 
Withone  fmall  drop  the  deluge  to  fupply, 
Thaithrough  her  pores,  the  foft  and  fpungy  earth ," 
As  h  a  dropfy,  or  unkindly  birth, 
A  A'oman,  fwoln,  fends  from  her  fluxive  womb 
FEr  oozy  fprings,  that  there  was  fcarcely  room 
'or  the  wafte  waters  which  came  in  fo  faft. 
As  though  the  earth  her  entrails  up  would  call. 
But  thefe  feem'd  yet  but  eafily  let  go. 
And  from  fome  fluice  cam.e  foftly  in,  and  (low. 
Till  God's  great  hand  fo  fqueez'd  the  boifterous 
clouds,  [flirouds. 

That  from  the  fpouts  of  heaven's  embattel'd 
Even  like  a  flood-gate  pluck'd  up  by  the  height. 
Came  the  wild  rain,  with  fuch  a  pond'rous  weight. 
As  that  the  fiercenefs  of  the  hurrying  flood, 
Remov'd  huge  rocks,  and  ramm'tl  them  into  mud  : 
Preflitig  the  ground  with  that  impetuous  power, 
As  that  the  firft  Clock  of  this  drowning  fliower 
Furrow'd  the  earth's  late  plump  and  cheerful  face 
Like  an  old  woman,  that  in  little  fpace  [eyes. 

With  rivcll'd  cheeks,  and  with  blcar'd  blubber'd 
She  wiftly  look'd  upon  the  troubled  flcies. 
Up  to  fome  mountain  as  the  people  make. 
Driving  their  cattle  till  tl  e  fliower  fliould  flake  ; 
The  flood  o'ertakes  them,  and  away  doth  fwcfp 
Great  herds  of  neat,  and  mighty  fiorks  of  th  eep. 
Down  through  a  valley  as  one  flream  doth  come, 
Whofe  roaring  ftrikes  the  neighbouring  tcho  dumb. 
Another  meets  it,  and  whiift  there  they  Crive, 
Which  of  them  two  the  other  back  ftiould  drive, 
Their  dreadful  currents  they  together  dafli. 
So  that  their  waves  like  furious  tides  do  waffi 
The  head  of  fome  near  hill,  which  falleth  dow 
For  very  fear,  as  it  itfclf  would  drown. 
Some  back  their  beafts,  fo  hoping  to  fwim  cut. 
But  by  the  flood  encompafl'ed  about 
Are  overwhelmed  ;  fome  clamber  up  to  towers  ; 
But  thefe  and  them  the  deluge  foon  devours  : 
Some  to  the  top  of  pines  and  cedars  gtt. 
Thinking  themfclves  they  fafely  there  ihould  G; , 
But  the  rude  flood  that  over  all  doth  fway. 
Quickly  comes  up,  and  carrieth  them  away. 
The  (/)  roe's  much  fwiftnefs  doth  no  more  avail, 
Nor  help  him  now,  than  if  he  were  a  fnail : 
Thefwift-wing'dfwallow,andtheflow-wing'dowl, 
The  fleetell  bird,  and  the  moft  flagging  few  i, 

(fl  W,iter  15  but  air  conJci\-'d. 
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Are  at  one  pafs,  the  flood  fo  high  hath  gone, 
There  was  no  ground  to  fet  a  foot  upon  : 
Thofe  fowl  that  foUow'd  moiftnefs,  now  it  fly, 
And  leave  the  wet  land  to  find  out  the  dry ; 
But  by  the  mighty  tempeft  beaten  down. 
On  the  blank  water  they  do  lie  and  drown. 
The  ftrong-built  tower  is  quickly  overborne. 
The  o'er-grown  oak  out  of  the  earth  is  torn  : 
The  fubtle  fliower  the  earth  hath  foft'ned  fo. 
And  with  the  waves,  the  irees  toll  to  and  fro. 
That  the  roots  loofen,  and  the  tops  down  fway, 
So  that  whole  forefts  quickly  fwim  away. 
Th' offended  heaven  hath  fliut  up  all  her  lights. 
The  fun  nor  moon  make  neither  days  nor  nights. 
The  waters  fo  exceedingly  abound 
That  in  fhort  time  the  fea  itfelf  is  dro%vn'd, 
That  by  the  freflinefs  of  the  fulling  rain, 
Neptune  no  more  his  faltnefs  doth  retain  ; 
So  that  thofe  fcaly  creatures  us'd  to  keep 
The  mighty  waftes  of  the  uumeafur'd  deep. 
Finding  the  general  and  their  natural  brack. 
The  tafte  and  col  ur  every  where  to  lack, 
Forfake  thofe  feas  wherein  they  fwam  before, 
Strangely  opprelTed  with  their  wat'ry  ilore. 
The  crooked  dolphin  on  thole  mountains  plays. 
Whereas  before  that  time,  not  many  days. 
The  goat  was  grazing ;  and  the  mighty  whale 
I/pon  a  rock  out  of  his  way  doth  fall. 
From  whence  before  one  eas'ly  miglit  have  feen 
The  wand'ring  clouds  far  under  to  have  been. 
The  grampus,  and  the  whirlpool,  as  they  rove. 
Lighting  by  chance  upon  a  lofty  grove 
Under  this  world  of  waters,  are  fo  !■  luch     [touch, 
Pleas'd  with  their  wombs  each  tender  brandr  to 
That  they  leave  flime  upon  the  curled  fprays. 
On  which  the  birds  lung  their  harmonious  lays. 
As  huge  as  hills  fliU  waves  are  wallowing  in. 
Which  from  the  world  lb  wond'roufly  do  win. 
That  the  tall  mountains  which  on  tiptoe  flood, 
As  though  they  fcorn'd  the  force  of  any  flood. 
No  eye  of  heaven  of  their  proud  tops  could  fee 
One  foot,  from  this  great  inundation  free. 
As  in  the  chaos  ere  the  frame  was  fix'd. 
The  air  and  water  were  fo  ftrongly  mi.x'd, 
(g)  And  fuch  a  bulk  of  grofihefs  do  compofe, 
As  in  thofe  thick  clouds  which  the  globe  enclofe, 
Th'  all-workiog  Spirit  were  yet  again  to  wade, 
And  heaven  and  earth  again  were  to  be  made. 
Meanwhile  the  great  and  univerfal  ark. 
Like  one  by  night  were  groping  in  the  dark, 
Now  by  one  billow,  then  another  rock'd. 
Within  whofe  boards  all  living  things  were  lock'd; 
Yet  Noah  his  fafety  not  at  all  doth  fear, 
For  ftill  the  angels  his  blcfs'd  barge  do  fleer  : 
But  now  the  ftiower  continued  had  fo  long. 
The  inundation  vvax'd  fo  wond'rous  flrong, 
That  fifteen  cubits  caus'd  the  ark  to  move 
The  highefl  part  of  any  hill  above  : 
And  the  grofs  earth  fo  violently  binds, 
That  in  their  coalls  it  had  enclos'd  the  winds; 
So  that  the  whole  wide  furface  of  the  flood, 
As  in  the  whole  height  of  the  tide  it  flood, 
Was  then  as  fleek  and  even  as  the  feas 
In  the  more  ftill  and  calmeft  halcyon  days. 
(S)  A  fimilc  of  the  KtclTnefs  of  the  delsse. 
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The  birds,  the  beads,  and  ferpents  fafe  on  board, 
With  admiration  look  upon  their  lord. 
The  righteous  Noah;  and  with  fubmiflive  fear 
Tremble  his  grave  and  awful  voice  to  hear. 
When  to  his  houlehold  ^^du^ing  their  abode) 
He  prcach'd  the  power  of  the  Almighty  God. 
"  {!>)  Dear  wife  and  children,  quoth  this  goodly 
Nov, 
Since  the  Almighty  vow  d  he  would  deftroy 
The  wicked  world,  a  hundred  years  are  palt, 
And  fee,  he  hath  performed  it  at  laft  ; 
In  us  poor  fev/  the  world  confifts  ah'nc. 
And  befides  us  there  not  remaineth  one, 
But  from  our  feed  the  emptied  earth  agen 
Muft  be  repeopled  with  the  race  of  men ; 
Then  fince  thus  far  his  covenant  is  true, 
B»ild  ye  your  faith  on  that  which  ftiall  enfue  ; 
Such  is  our  God,  who  thus  did  us  embark 
(As  his  feled)  to  fave  us  by  the  ark. 
And  only  he  whofe  angels  guard  our  boat. 
Knows  over  what  flrange  region  now  we  float. 
Or  we  from  hence  that  very  place  can  found. 
From  which  tlie  ark  was  lifted  fi-ft  from  ground  ; 
He  that  can  fpan  the  world,  and  with  a  grip 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  clcuds  could  rip 
This  mafs  of  waters,  whofe  abundant  birth 
Almoft  to  heaven  thus  drowneth  up  the  earth ; 
He  can  remoi  e  this  round  if  he  fliall  pleafe, 
And  with  thefe  waters  can  fup  up  the  feas. 
Can  caufe  the  ftars  out  of  their  fphere«  to  fall. 
And  on  the  winds  can  tofs  this  earthly  ball. 
He  can  wreft  drops  from  the  fun's  radiant  beams. 
And  can  force  fire  from  the  moft  liquid  ftreams. 
He  curls  the  waves  with  whirlwinds,  and  doth 

make 
The  folid  centre  fearfully  to  fliake; 
He  can  ftir  up  the  elements  to  wars. 
And  at  his  plcafure  can  compofe  their  jars; 
The  I'ands  ferve  not  his  wod'rous  works  to  count, 
Yet  doth  his  mercy  alibis  works  furmount;  ■ 
His  rule  and  power  eternally  endures, 
He  was  your  fathers  God,  he's  mine,  he's  yours  : 
In  him,  dear  wife  and  children,  put  your  truft, 
He  only  is  Almighty,  onlyjuft." 

But  on  the  earth  the  waters  were  fo  ftrong ; 
And  now  the  flood  continued  had  fo  long, 
1  hat  (i)  the  let  year  foreflow'd  about  to  bring 
The  fummer,  autumn,  winter,  and  the  fpring  ; 
The  gyring  planets  with  their  ftarry  train, 
Down  to  the  fouth  had  funk,  and  rofe  again 
Up  towards  the  north,  whilfl  the  terreltrial  globe 
Had  been  involved  in  this  wat'ry  robe. 
During  which  feafon  every  twinkling  light 
In  their  ftill  motion,  at  this  monftrous  fight, 
By  their  complexion  a  diftraftion  flicw'd. 
Looking  like  embers  that  through  alhes  glow'd. 
When  righteous  Noah  rcmembcreth  at  the  laft. 
The  time  prefix'd  to  be  approaching  faft, 
After  a  hundred  fifty  days  were  gone. 
Which  to  their  period  then  were  drawing  on. 
The  flood  fliould  fomewhat  flack,  God  promis'd  fo; 
On  which  relying,  the  juft  godly  Noah, 
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Tp  try  it  ihf  n  bti'-  one  poor  foot  of  ground. 

Free  from  the  flood  might  any  where  be  found, 

Let's  forth  a  raven,  which  flrait  cuts  the  fcy, 

And  wond'rous  proud  his  refted  wings  to  try, 

Jn  a  large  circle  girdeth  in  the  air, 

Firll  to  the  cad,  then  to  the  fouth  doth  bear, 

I'oilows  the  fun,  then  towardt  his  going  forth. 

And  then  runs  up  into  the  rifmg  north, 

Thence  climbs  the  clouds  to  prove  if  his  (harp  eye 

From  that  proud  pitch  could  poffibly  defcry 

Of  fome  tall  rock-crown'd  mountain,  a  fmall  ftone 

A  minute's  fpace  to  fet  his  foot  upon, 

But  finding  his  long  labour  but  in  vain, 

Returneth  wearied  to  the  ark  again ; 

By  which  Noah  knew  he  longer  yet  muft  flay, 

For  the  whole  earth  fti'l  under  water  lay. 

Seven  days  he  refls,  but  yet  he  would  not  ceafe, 
(For  that  he  knew  the  flood  muft  needs  decreafe) 
But  as  the  raven  late,  he  next  fends  out 
The  damaflt-colcur'd  dove,  his  nimble  fcout, 
Whii;))  thrills  the  thin  air,  and  his  pinions  plies, 
That  like  to  lightning,  gliding  through  the  ikies, 
His  fundiy  colour'd  feathers  by  the  fun, 
As  his  fwift  (hadow  on  the  lake  doth  run, 
Caufeih  a  twinkling  both  at  hand  and  far, 
Like  that  we  call  the  (hooting  of  a  ftar  ; 
But  finding  yet  that  labour  loH  had  been. 
Comes  back  to  Noah,  who  gently  take  i  him  in. 

Noah  refls  a  while,  but  meaning  Hill  to  prove 
A  fecond  fearch,  again  fends  out  the  dove, 
After  other  feven,fome  better  news  to  bring, 
Which  by  the.  ftrength  of  his  unwearied  wing 
Finds  out  at  laft  a  place  for  liis  abode, 
WJiea  the  glad  bird  (lays  all  the  day  abroad. 
Ana  wond'rous  proud  that  he  a  place  had  found, 
"Who  of  a  long  time  had  not  touch'd  the  ground. 
Draws  in  his  head,  and  thrufteth  out  his  bread, 
Spreadeth  his  tail,  and  fwelleth  up  his  creft. 
And  turning  round  and  round  with  cutty-coo. 
As  when  the  female  pigeon  and  he  woo  ; 
Bathing  himfeli,  which  long  he  had  not  done, 
And  ilrys  his  feathers  in  the  welcome  fun. 
Paining  his  plumage,  cleanCng  every  quill. 
And  going  back,  he  bearetli  in  his  bill 
An  olhre ;  by  which  Noah  undcrdood 
T  he  great  decreafe  and  waning  of  the  Good  : 
For  that  on  mountains  olives  feldom  grow. 
But  in  flat  vallieF  and  in  places  low  ; 
Never  fuch  comfort  came  to  mortal  mar, 
>,'cver  fuch  joy  was  fince  the  world  began. 
As  in  the  ark,  when  Noah  and  his  behold 
The  olive  leaf,  which  certainly  them  told 
The  flood  dccreas'd,  and  they  fuch  comfort  take. 
That  with  their  mirth  the  birds  and  beafls  they 

make 
Sportive,  which  fend  forth  fuch  a  hillow  noife 
As  faid  they  were  partakers  of  their  joys. 
The  lion  roars,  but  quickly  doth  ferbear, 
Left  he  thereby  the  leffer  beafts  Ihould  fear; 
•Ihe  bull  doth  bellow,  and  the  horfe  doth  neigh. 
The  flag,  the  buck,  and  (h:g-hair'd  goat  do  bray. 
The  boar  doth  grunt,  the  wolf  doth  howl,  the  ram 
Doih  blent,  which  yet  fo  faintly  from  him  came. 
As  though  for  very  joy  he  lecm'd  to  weep; 
■J  be  ape  and  monkey  fuch  a  chattering  keep 


With  their  thin  lips,  which  they  fo  well  eiprefs'd, 

As  they  would  fay,  we  hope  to  be  releas'd ; 

The  (jlly  afs  fet  open  fuch  a  throat. 

That  all  the  ark  refounded  with  the  note ; 

The  watchful  dog  doth  play,  and  (kip,  and  bark. 

And  leaps  upon  his  mafters  in  the  ark  ; 

The  raven  croaks,  the  carrion  crow  doth  fquall, 

The  pie  doth  chatter,  and  the  partridge  call. 

The  jocund  cock  crows  as  he  claps  his  wings. 

The  merl  doth  whiftle,  and  the  mavis  fmgs. 

The  nightingale  (trains  her  melodious  throat, 

Which  of  the  fmall  birds  being  heard  to  rote. 

They  foon  fet  to  her,  each  a  part  doth  take. 

As  by  their  mu(ic  up  a  choir  to  make  ; 

The  parrot  lately  fad,  then  talks  and  jeers. 

And  counterfeiteth  every  found  he  hears ; 

The  purblind  owl  which  heareth  all  this  do, 

T'  exprefs  her  gladnefs,  cries  too-whit  too-whoo. 

No  beaft  nor  bird  was  in  the  ark  with  Noy, 

But  in  their  kind  exprefs'd  fome  fign  of  joy  ; 

When  that  ju(t  man,  who  did  himfelf  apply 

Still  to  this  dear  and  godly  family. 

Thus  to  them  fpake,  and  with  eie&ed  hands 

The  like  obedience  from  the  reft  demands. 

"The  world's  foundation  is  not  half  fo  furc 
As  is  God's  promife,  nor  is  heaven  fo  pure 
As  is  his  word,  to  me  moft  Cnful  man  j 
To  take  the  ark,  who,  when  I  firft  began. 
Said  on  the  hundred  and  the  fiftieth  day 
I  (hould  perceive  the  deluge  to  decay ; 
And  'tis  moft  certain,  as  you  well  may  know. 
Which  this  poor  pigeon  by  his  leaf  doth  (hew. 
He  that  fo  long  could  make  the  waters  ftand 
Above  the  earth,  fee  how  his  powerful  hand 
Thrufts  them  before  it,  and  fo  faft  doth  drive 
The  big-fwoln  billows,  that  they  feem  to  ftrive 
Which  fliall  fly  fafteft  on  that  fecret  path, 
Whence  fiift  they  came  to  execute  his  wrath; 
The  fun  which  melted  every  cloud  to  rain. 
He  makes  it  now  to  fup  it  up  again  ; 
The  wind  by  whidi  he  brought  it  on  before, 
In  their  declining  drives  it  o'er  and  o'er  : 
The  tongtjes  of  angels  ferve  not  to  exprefs. 
Neither  his  mercy  nor  his  mightinefs. 
Be  joyful,  then,  in  our  Great  God  (faith  he) 
For  we  tie  parents  of  mankind  (hall  be. 
From  us  poor  few,  his  pleafure  that  attend. 
Shall  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  defcend." 

When  righteous  Noah  defirous  ftill  to  hear. 
In  what  eftate  th'  unwieldy  waters  were. 
Sends  foith  the  dove  as  he  had  done  before. 
But  it  found  dry  land  and  cacie  back  no  more; 
Whereby  this  man  precifely  underftood 
The  great  decreafe  of  this  world  drowning  flood. 
Thus  as  the  ark  is  floating  on  the  main. 
As  when  the  flood  rofe,  in  the  fall  again, 
Witli  currents  ftill  encountered  every  where 
Forward  and  backward  which  it  ftill  do  bear. 
As  the  ftream  ftrait'netl'.,  by  the  rifing  clives 
Of  th?  tall  mountains,  'twixt  whicli  oft  it  dhvesir 
Until  a;  length  by  God's  almighty  haad, 
It  on  th;  hills  of  {i)  Ararat  doth  land. 
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When  tliofe  w'ltliin  it  felt  the  ark  to  ftrike 
On  the  firm  ground,  was  ever  comfort  like 
'i'n  theirs,  which  felt  it  fixed  there  to  ftay, 
And  found  the  waters  went  fo  fafl  away. 
That  Noah  fet  up  the  covering  of  the  ark. 
'J'hat  thofe  which  long  had  fitten  in  the  dark, 
Might  he  falutcd  with  the  cheerful  l.ght, 
(O  fince  the  world,  was  ever  fuch  a  fight !) 
That  creeping' things  as  well  as  bird  or  bead. 
Their  fevcral  comforts  fnndry  ways  exprefi;  ? 
His  wife  and  children  then  afcend  to  fee 
■W'hat  place  it  was  fo  happy  that  fiiould  he 
For  th'  ark  to  reft  on,  where  they  faw  a  plain, 
A  mountain's  top  which  feemed  to  contain. 
On  which  they  might  difcern  within  their  ken, 
The  carcafes  of  birds,  of  beads,  and  men, 
Chok'd  by  the  deluge,  when  Noahlpake  them  thus : 

"  Behold  th'  Almighty's  mercy  ihew'd  to  us. 
That  through  the  waves  ourwaynot  only  wrought, 
But  to  thefe  mountains  fafelyhaih  i.s  brought, 
Whole  dainty  tops  all  earthly  pleafures  crown, 
And  on  the  green-fv^fard  fcts  us  fafely  down. 
Had  our  moil  gracious  God  not  been  our  guide, 
The  ark  had  fall'n  upon  fome  mountain  fide, 
And  with  a  rufli  removing  of  our  freight 
Might  well  have  turu'd  it  backward  with   the 

weight. 
Or  by  thefe  billows  laftly  over-borne 
Or  on  fome  rock  her  ribs  might  have  been  torn. 
Eut  fee,  except  thefe  here,  each  living  thing 
That  crept,  or  went,  or  kept  the  air  with  wing 
Lay  here  before  us  to  manure  the  land; 
Such  is  the  power  of  God's  all-working  hand." 

In  the  fix  hundreth  year  of  that  jufl  man. 
The  fecond  (/)  month,  the  feventeenth  day,'begaii 
That  horrid  deluge,  when  heaven's  windows  were 
At  once  all  open'd,  then  did  firii  appear 
Th'  Almighty's  wrath,  when  for  full  forty  days 
There    rain'd  from  heaven   not    fhowcrs,    but 

mighty  fcas, 
A  hlindred  fifty  days  that  fo  prevail'd. 
Above  the  mountains  till  the  great  ark  fail'd. 
In  the  feventh  (w)  month,  upon  the  feventeenth 

Like  a  ftiip  fall'n  into  a  quiet  bay, 

It  on  the  hills  of  Ararat  doth  li;;ht : 

But  Noah  dcny'd  yet  to  difcharge  the  freight, 

Tot  that  the  mountains  clearly  were  not  fetn. 

Till  the  firft  day  of  t.he  tentli  month,  when  greeft 

Smil'd  on  the  blue  flcies,  when  the  earth  began 

To  look  up  cheerly,  yet  the  waters  ran 

Still  through  the  vallles,  till  the  {r,)  month  again 

In  which  before  it  firft  began  to  rain  ; 


(0  In  Miy,  aconrdinj  to  the  exposi 
(m)  Pari-ofSeiitemherund  pii-t  of  < 


f;  Pari-ofSeiitemher 
...)  latlieratni;.! 

W4dc  ujJ  tlic  year. 


Of  which,  the  fevcn-and-twentieth  day  eipir'd, 
f^ite  from  the  earth  the  waters  were  rotir'd  : 
When  the  Almighty  God  bad  Noah  to  fet 
Open  the  ark,  at  liberty  to  let 
The  beafts,  the  birds,  and  creeping  things,  which 

came 
Like  as  when  firft  th?y  went  into  the  fame  ; 
Each  male  comes  down,  his  female  by  his  fide. 
As 'twere  the  bridegroom  bringing  out  his  bride, 
Till  th'  ark  was  emptied,  and  that  mighty  load, 
fur  a  whole  year  that  there  had  been  bellow'd, 
(Since  firil  that  forty  days  ftiil-falling  rain 
That  drown'dthe  world,  was  then  dry'd  upagain)^ 
Which  with  much  gladnefs  do  falute  the  ground, 
The  lighter  fort  fome  caper,  and  foms  hound. 
The  heavier  creatures  tumble  them,  as  glad 
That  they  fuch  eafe  by  their  enlargement  had; 
'I'he  creeping  things  together  fall  to  play ; 
Joy'd  beyond  meafurc  for  this  happy  day. 
The  birds  let  from  this  cage,  do  mount  the  iky. 
To  fhew  they  yet  had  not  forgot  to  fly. 
And  fporting  them  upon  the  airy  plain. 
Yet  to  their  maftcr  Noah  they  (loop  again. 
To  leave  his  prefcncc,  and  do  lUU  forbear. 
Till  they  from  him  of  their  releafe  might  hear; 
The  beads  each  other  woo,  the  birds  they  bill. 
As  they  would  fay  to  Noah,  they  meant  to  fill 
The  roonithy  earth,  th?n  altogether,  void. 
And  make,  what  late  the  deluge  had  dedroy'd. 
When  righteous  Noah,  wJio  ever  had  regard 
To  ferve.his  Gbd,  immediately  prcpar'd 
To  facnfic-e,  and  of  the  cleaned  beads 
1  That  in  the  ark  this  while  had  been  his  guefts, 
Kcfcizeth,  (yet  obedient  to  his  will; 
And  ofthcml-.c  for  facrifice  doth  k.ll : 
Which  he  and  his  religioufly  attend,  , 

And  with  the  fmoke  their  vows  an4  thanks  af- 
cend;      .  [then, 
;  Which   picas'd  th'  Almighty,  that  he  prorois'd 
j  Never  by  flood  to  drown  the  world  again ;  . 
I  And  that  mankind  his  covenant  might  know, 
'  He  in  the  cloud-  kft  the  cclciUal  bow. 

When  to  thefe  living  things,  quoth  lighteou's 
Noah, 

And  every -.','.'■     '  .    -.  _:vcs  J'lfpcrfe 

niHou  h:.v,.  ;:     ,  :-  mlverlc 

Witii  youru-,crL,  :  ■    \r  ■  -.--  !/,!  be  yours. 
He  that  hath  f.iv  J  ye  fiiililullv  affuics 
Your  propagation  ■   and  dear  wife,  qiicth  he. 
And  you  my  children,  let  ygtir  trnft  dill  be 
In  your  preferver,  aivj  en  him  relv, 
Whofe  promife  is  that  we  (hail  multiply. 
Till  in  our  days,  of  nations  w-  dial!  hear 
From  us  poor  f;w  in  th'  arV  that  late'y  were." 
To  make  a  nev/  v.-crld,  thus  works  every  oni, 
The  delug<;  ceafcth,  and  the  old  i=  goneV 
S  s  ij 
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Ibe  Argumeni. 

This  Canto  our  attraflcd  Mufe 
The  Prophet's  glorious  birth  putfuea. 
The  various  changes  of  his  fate, 
Trom  humblenefs  to  high  eftate. 
His  beauty,  more  tlian  mortal  fliapc, 
From  Egypt  how  he  doth  efcape, 
By  his  fair  bearing  in  his  flight. 
Obtains  the  Uvciy  Midiamte,, 
Where  God  unto  the  Hebrew  fpake,- 
Appearing  fi^m  the  burning  brake. 
And  back  doth  him  to  Ugypi  fend, 
That  mighty  things  doth  there  intend. 


Girt  in  bright  flames,  rapt  from  celcftial  fire. 
That  our  unwearied  faculties  refine. 
By  zeal  tranfported  boldly  we  afpirc 
To  fing  a  fubjctS  glorioufly  divine  : 
Him  that  of  mortals  only  had  the  grace, 
(On  whom  the  fpirit  did  in  fuch  power  defcend) 
To  talk  with  God  face  oppofite  to  face, 
Even  as  a  man  with  his  familiar  friend. 

Mufe,  I  invoke  the  utmoft  of  thy  might. 
That  with  an  armed  and  aufpicious  wing, 
Thou  be  obfequious  in  his  doubtlefs  right 
'Gainft  the  vile  atheift's  vituperious  fting  : 
Where  thou  that  gate  induUtioufly  may'ft  flie. 
Which  nature  ftrives  but  fcignedly  to  go, 
Borne  by  a  power  fo  eminent  and  high, 
As  in  his  courfe  leaves  reafon  far  below. 
To  (hew  how  poefy  (fimply  hath  her  praife) 
That  from  full  Jove  takes  her  celeftial  birth. 
And  quick  as  fire,  her  glorious  felf  can  raife 
Above  this  bafe  abominable  earth. 

O,  if  that  time  have  happily  refcrv'd, 
(Befides  that  facred  and  canonic  writ. 
What  once  in  flates  and  barks  of  trees  was  carv'd) 
Things  that  our  Mufe's  gravity  may  fit, 


Undafp  the  world's  great  regifier  to  me. 
That  fmoky  ruft  hath  very  near  defac'd. 
That  1  in  thofe  dim  charatSlers  may  fee 
From  common  eyes  that  hath  afide  been  cafl. 
And  thou  tranflator  of  that  faithful  Mufe 
This  All's  creation  that  divinely  fong, 
From  courtly  French  (no  travel  do'll  refufi>') 
To  make  him  mafter  of  thy  genuine  tongue, 
Saluft  to  thee  and  Silvefier  thy  friend. 
Comes  my  high  poem  peaceably  and  challe 
Your  hallow'd  labours  humbly  to  attend, 
That  wreckful  Time  fhall  not  have  power  to  wafte. 

A  gallant  Hebrew  (in  the  height  of  life) 
Amram  a  Lcvitc  honourably  bred. 
Of  the  fame  offspring  won  a  beauteous  w  ife, 
And  no  lefs  virtuous,  goodly  Jacobed  : 
So  fitly  pair'd  that  (without  all  oftent) 
Even  of  the  wife  it  hardly  could  be  faid 


Which  of  the  two  i 


;  moft 


Or  he  more  honour'd,  or  (he  more  obey' J. 

In  both  was  found  that  livelihood  and  meetnefs. 

By  which  affeftion  any  way  was  mov'd  : 

In  him  that  fliape,  in  her  thc-e  was  that  fweetnefs, 

Might  make  him  lik'd,  or  her  to  be  belov'd  ; 
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As  this  commixion,  fo  their  married  niin  J 
Their  good  corrected,  or  their  ill  rehcv'd, 
As  truly  loving  as  difcreetly  kind, 
Mutually  joy'd,  as  mutually  griev'd  : 
Their  nuptial  bed  hy  abftincnce  maintain 'd, 
Yet  ftill  gave  fuel  to  love's  facred  fire, 
And  when  fruition  plentifuUeft  gain'd 
Yet  were  they  chafte  in  fulncfs  of  defire. 

Now  grieved  Ifrael  many  a  woeful  day. 
That  at  their  vile  fervillty  rcpin'd, 
Prefs'd  with  the  burthens  of  rude  boift'rous  clay, 
By  ftern  Egyptian  tyranny  aflign'd  : 
Yet  ftill  the  more  the  Hebrews  are  opprert; 
Like  to  firm  feed  they  frudtify  the  more, 
That  by  th'  eternal  providence  fore-blefl, 
Goflien  gives  roomth  but  fcantly  to  their  flore. 
And  the  wife  midwives  in  their  natural  need, 
That  the  fair  males  immediately  ihould  kill, 
Hating  s'  abhorr'd  and  heathenilh  a  deed. 
Check  his  harlh  brutenefs  and  rebellious  will. 
That  fmall  effeift  perceiving  by  the  fame, 
Bids  the  raen-chiidren  (greatly  that  abound) 
After  that  day  into  the  world  that  came, 
Upon  their  birth  Ihould  inftantly  be  drown'd. 
And  now  the  time  came  had  been  long  foretold, 
He  Ihould  be  born  unto  the  Hebrews  joy, 
Whofe  puiffant  hand  fuch  fatal  power  Ihould  hold, 
'As  in  fhort  time  all  Egypt  ihould  deRroy. 
The  execution  which  more  ftrongly  forc'd, 
And  every  where  fo  generally  done, 
As  in  fmall  time  unnaturally  divorc'd 
Many  a  dear  mother  and  as  dear  a  fon. 
Though  her  chafte  bofom  that  fair  altar  were, 
Where  love's  pure  vows  he  dutifully  paid, 
His  arms  to  her  a  fanfluary  dear, 
Yet  they  fo  much  his  tyranny  obey'd, 
By  free  confent  to  feparate  their  bed. 
Better  at  all  no  children  yet  to  have, 
Than  their  dead  love  Ihould  procreate  the  dead, 
Untimely  iffue  for  a  timelefs  grave. 
When  in  a  viCon  whilft  he  flept  by  night, 
God  bids  him  fo  not  Jacobed  to  leave, 
The  man  that  Egypt  did  fo  much  affright. 
Her  {a)  pregnant  womb  Ihould  happily  conceive. 
Soon  after  finding  that  Ihe  was  with  child. 
The  fame  conceals  by  all  the  means  ilie  can. 
Left  by  th'  appearance  (he  might  be  beguil'd, 
If  in  the  birth  it  prov'd  to  be  a  man. 
The  time  Ihe  goes  till  her  account  was  nigh, 
Her  fwelling  belly  no  conception  Ihews, 
Nor  at  the  time  of  her  delivery, 
As  other  women  panged  in  her  throes. 
When,  lo,  the  fair  fruit  of  that  profpering  womb 
Wounds  the  kind  parents  in  the  prime  of  joy, 
Whofe  birth  pronounctth  his  too  timelefs  doom, 
Accus'd  by  nature  forming  it  a  boy  : 
Yet  'tisfo  fvvcet,  fo  amiably  fair. 
That  their  pleas' J  eyes  with  rapture  it  heboid, 
The  glad-fad  parenis  full  of  joy  and  care 
rain  would  referve  their  infant  if  they  could  ; 
And  flill  they  tempt  the  fundry  varying  hour*, 
Hopes  and  dcfpairs  together  ftrangely  mixt, 
Diaafting  fweets  with  many  cordial  fours, 
Oppofed  interchangeably  betwixt, 
li)  Jofcph. 


,  If  ought  it  ail'd  or  haplefsly  it  cry'd, 
I  Unheard  of  any  that  fhe  might  it  keep. 
With  one  Ihort  breath  Ihe  d.d  entreat  and  chide, 
And  in  a  moment  fhe  did  Cng  and  weep. 
Three  lab'tlng  months  them    flatterer-like   be- 
And  danger  ftill  redoubling  as  it  lafts,      [guil'd, 
Sufpeding  moft  the  fafety  of  the  child, 
Thus  the  kind  mother  carefully  forecails  : 
(For  at  three  months  a  fcrutiny  was  held. 
And  fearchers  then  fent  every  where  about. 
That  in  that  time  if  any  were  conceal'd,         [out) 
They  Ihould  make  proof  and  ftraitly  bring  them 
To  Pharaoh's  will  ihe  awfully  muft  bow. 
And  therefore  hallens  to  abridge  thefe  fears, 
And  to  the  flood  determines  it  ihould  go, 
Yet  e'er  it  went  fhe'll  dtown  it  with  her  tears. 
This  afternoon  love  bids  a  little  ftay. 
And  yet  thefe  paufes  do  but  lengthen  forrow, 
But  for  one  night  although  Ihe  make  delay. 
She  vows  to  go  unto  his  death  to-morrow. 
The  morning  comes,  it  is  too  early  yet. 
The  day  fo  fall  not  haft'ning  on  his  date. 
The  gloomy  evening  mtirder  heft  doth  fit, 
The  evening  come,  and  then  it  is  too  late. 
Her  pretty  infant  lying  on  her  lap 
With  his  fweet  eyes  her  threii'ning  rage  beguiles. 
For  yet  he  plays  and  dallys  with  his  pap. 
To  mock  her  forrows  with  his  am'rous  fmiles. 
And  laugh'd,  and  chuck'd,  and  fprean  the  pretty 

hands. 
When  her  full  heart  was  at  the  point  to  break, 
(This  little  creature  yet  not  underftands 
The  woful  language  mothers  tears  did  fpeak.) 
Wherewith  furpris'd,  and  with  a  parent's  love 
From  his  fair  eyes  ihe  doth  freili  courage  take, 
And  nature's  laws  allowing,  doth  reprove 
The  frail  edids  that  mortal  princes  make. 
It  Ihall  not  die,  Ihe'll  keep  her  child  unluiown. 
And  come  the  worft  in  fpite  of  Pharaoh's  rage, 
As  it  is  hers,  llie  will  difpofe  her  own, 
And  if 't  muft,  it  muft  die  at  riper  age. 
And  thus  revolving  of  her  frailties  care,      [mind, 
A  thoufand  ftrange  thoughts  throng  her  troubled 
Sounding  the  dangers  deeply  what  they  are, 
Betwixt  the  laws  of  cruelty  and  kind. 
But  it  muft  die,  and  better  yet  to  part. 
Since  pre-ordain'd  to  his  difaft'rous  fate, 
His  want  will  fit  the  nearer  to  the  heart 
In  riper  and  more  ilourilhing  eftate. 
The  perfeiSl  hufband,  whofe  impreffive  foul 
Took  true  proportion  of  each  penCve  throe, 
Yet  had  fuch  power  his  pafllou  to  controul. 
As  not  the  fame  immediately  to  fliew ; 
With  carriage  full  of  comelinefs  and  grace. 
As  grief  not  felt  nor  forrow  feem'd  to  lack, 
Cuurage  and  fear  fo  temper'd  in  his  face. 
Thus  his  beloved  Jacobed  befpake  : 
Dear  heart  be  patient,  ftay  thefe  timelefs  tears. 
Death  of  thy  fon  Ihall  never  quite  bereave  thee. 
My  foul  witli  thine  that  eciual  burthen  bears. 
As  what  he  takes,  my  love  again  Iliall  give  thee  : 
For  Ifrael's  fin  if  Ifrael's  feed  muft  fulFer, 
And  we  'of  mere  neceflity  muft  leave  him,  [ 

Pleafe  yet  to' grace  me  with  this  gentle  offer,       ' 
Give  him  to  mc  by  whom  thou  did'Il  conceive  him. 
8  s  iij 
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So  though  thoa  with  fo  dear  a  jewel  part, 

This  yet  reitiaineth  laftly  to  relieve  thee. 

Thou  haft  Tmpos'd  this  hind'rance  on  my  heart. 

Another's  lofi  fhall  need  the  lefs  lo  grieve  thee  ; 

Nor  are  we  Hebrews  abjc(51  by  our  name, 

I'hough  "thus  in  -Egypt  hatefully  dcfpis'd. 

That  we  that  bleffing  fruitlelsly  Jhould  claim 

Once  In  that  holy  covenant  corapris'd. 

It  is  not  fit  mortality  fnould  know 

"What  his  eternal  providence  decreed. 

That  tjnto  Abraham  ratify'd  the  vow 

Jn  happy  Sarah  and  her  hallowed  feed. 

>Jor  Ihall  tilt  wrong  to  godly  Jofeph  done 

111  his  remembrance  ever  be  inroll'd. 

By  Jacob's  fighs  for  his  loft  little  fon 

A  captiv'd  ilave  to  the  Egyptiaii's  foljl : 

Reafbh  fets  limits  to  the  longeft  grief. 

Sorrow  fcarce  pad  wlien  comfort  is  returning. 

He  fends  afBiflion  that  can  lend  rehef, 

Bcft  that  Ts  pleasM  with  meafure  in  our  mourning. 

Loil  in  herfelf,  her  fpirits  arc  fo  Jiflraaed, 
Ah  hopes  diflblv'd  might  fortify  her  further, 
Her  mind  feems  now  of  mifery  compafled, 
Ihat  nrjft  confent  uutofo  dear  a  murder. 
Of  ilimc  and  twigs  She  makes  a  Cmple  fhread 
(  The  poor  laft  duty  to  her  child  Ibe  owes, 
"lliis  pretty  martyr,  this  yet  livif  g  dead) 
Vi  i".;rein  (he  duth  his  living  corpft  enclofe  : 
And  means  to  bear  it  prefcntly  away, 
And  in  feme  water  fecretly  beftow  it. 
But  yet  awhile  bethinks  herfelf  to  Say, 
iSomc  little  kindncfs  file'  doth  further  owe  it : 
Uor  will  Ihe  in  this  cruelty  perfevere. 
That  by  her  means  his  timelefs  blood  be  fpilt. 
If  of  her  own  fhe  doth  herfelf  deliver, 
Let  others  hands  be  'nocent  of  the  guilt : 
Yet  if  fhe  keep  it  from  the  ruthlefs  flood 
That  is  by  Pharaoh's  tyranny  afllgn'd  it, 
"U'hat  boots  that  wretched  mifefable  good. 
If  fo  difpoi'd  where  none  do  come  to  find  it ; 
tor  better  yet  the  homicide  fhould  kill  it. 
Or  by  fome  bcaft  in  pieces  to  be  rent, 
Than  ling'ring  famine  cruelly  ihould  fpill  it. 
That  it  endure  a  domble  languifhment : 
And  neighbouring  near  to  the  Egyptian  court, 
She  knows  a  place  that  near  the  river  fide 
Was  oft  frequented  by  the  worthier  fort, 
Tor  now  the  fpring  was  newly  in  her  pride. 
Thither  ihe  haftes  but  with  a  painful  fpeed 
The  nearcft  way  Ihe  poffibly  could  get, 
And  by  the  clear  brim,  'mongfl  the  flags  and  reed. 
Her  little  cofSn  carefully  (he  fet ; 
Her  little  girl  (her  mother  following  near) 
As  of  her  brother  that  her  leave  would'take, 
Which  the  fsd  woman  unexpeding  there, 
Yet  it  to  help  her  kindly  thus  befpafce  : 
Quoth  (he,  bweet  Miriam,  fecretly  attend, 
And  for  his  death  fee  who  approacheth  hither, 
That  once  for  all  affured  of  his  end, 
His  days  and  niiue  be  confum'mate  together ; 
It  is  fome  comfort  to  a  wretch  to  die, 
(If  there  be  comfort  in  the  way  of  death) 
To  have  f.-^me  fri-.ni'.  cr  kind  alliance  by, 
To  be  officious  at  tire  parting  breath. 


Of    pp.A,YTOJ?. 

Thus  (he  departs,  oft  (lays,  oft  turrcth  bacjj:, 
J.ookir.g  about  left  any  one  efpy'd  her,' 
Fain  would  (he  leave,  that  leaving  (he  doth  lack. 
That  in  this  fort  fe  ftrangely  doth  divide  her. 
Unto  what  dame  (participating  kind) 
My  verie  her  fad  perplexity  (hall  ihew, 
That  in  afoft'ned  and  relenting  mind 
Finds  not  a  true  touch  of  that  mother's  woe  ? 
Vet  ail  this  while  full  quietly  it  flfpt, 
(Poor  little  brat  incapable  of  care) 
Which  by  that  powerful  providence  is  kept. 
Who  doth  this  child  for  better  days  prepare. 
See  heie  an  ohjcfi:  utterly  forlorn. 
Left  to  deftrufiion  as  a  violent  prey, 
Whom  man  might  iudge  accurfed  to  be  born, 
To  dark  oblivioii  m'oulJed  up  in  clay, 
That  man  of  might  in  after-times  ihould  be 
(The  bounds  of  frail  mortality  that  brake) 
Which  that  Almighty  glorioufly  (hould  fee. 
When  he  in  thunder  oh  Mount  Sinai  fpake.  [fair. 
Now  Pharaoh's  daughter,  Termuth,  young  and 
With  fuch  choice  maidens  as  (he  favour'd  mofl. 
Needs  would  abroad  to  take  the  gentle  air, 
Whilft  the  rich  year  his  braveries  feem'd  to  boaft; 
Softly  (he  walks  down  to  the  fecret  flood. 
Through  the  calm  (hades  moft  peaceable  and  quiet, 
Jn  the  cool  flreams  to  check  the  pamper'd  blood, 
Stirr'd  with  (Iroag  youth  and  their  delicious  diet ; 
Such  as  the  princefs,  fuch  the  day  addrell, 
As  though  provided  equally  to  pair  her. 
Either  in  other  fortunately  blelt, 
She  by  the  day,  the  day  by  her  made  fairer. 
Both  in  the  height  and  fulnefs  of  their  pleafure, 
As  to  them  both  fome  future  good  divining. 
Holding  a  ftcady  and  accompliih'd  meafure. 
This  in  her  perfect  clearnefs,  that  in  fliining  : 
The  very  air  to  emulate  her  meeknefs. 
Strove  to  be  bright  and  peaceable  as  ihe. 
That  it  grew  jealous  of  that  fudden  ileeknefs. 
Fearing  it  ofter  otherwifc  might  be. 
And  if  the  fleet  wind  by  fome  vigorous  gale 
beem'd  to  be  rcov'd,  and  patiently  to  chide  her. 
It  was  as  angry  with  her  lawny  vail. 
That  from  his  fight  it  envioufly  ihould  hide  her: 
And  no-w  approaching  to  the  flowery  mead 
Where  the  rich  fumtner  curioufly  had  dight  her. 
Which  feem'd  in  all  her  jollity  array 'd,  i 

With  nature's  ctft  and  pleafurcs  to  delight  her  : 
See  this  moft  blefled  I  tliis  unufual  hap  ! 
She  the  fmall  bafket  fooner  (hould  efpy. 
That  thechild  wak'd,  and  miffing  of  his  pap. 
As  for  her  fuccour  indantly  did  cry ; 
Forth  of  the  flags  (he  caus'd  it  to  be  taken. 
Calling  her  maids  this  orphanct  to  fee. 
Much  did  (he  joy  an  innocent  fori'aken 
By  her  from  peril  privileg'd  might  be  : 
This  mofl  fweet  princefs,  pitiful  and  mild. 
Soon  on  her  knee  unf>vathes  it  as  her  own, 
Found  for  a  man,  fo  beautiful  a  child. 
Might  for  an  Hebrev/  eafily  be  known  : 
Nothing  the  care  in  drefling  it  beftow'd. 
Each  thing  thai  fitted  gentienefs  to  wear, 
Judg'd  the  fad  parents  this  loft  infanto*'4, 
Were  as  invu'gar  as  thcix  fruit  \va5  fair. 
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Saith  (he,  My  mind  not  any  way  fuggefts 
An  unchafte  womb  thefc  lineaments  hath  bred, 
for  thy  fair  brow  apparently  contefts 
The  current  ftamp  of  a  clean  nuptial  bed  : 
She  nam'd  it  Mofes,  which  iu  time  might  tell 
(For  names  do  many  myfteries  expound) 
When  it  was  young  the  chance  that  it  bcfel, 
How  by  the  water  ilrangely  it  was  found. 
Calling  milch  women  that  Egyptians  were, 
Once  to  the  teat  his  lip$  he  could  not  lay, 
As  though  offended  with  their  fullicd  lear, 
Seeming  as  ftill  to  turn  his  head  away. 

The  little  girl  that  near  at  hand  did  lurk, 
(Thinking  this  while  Ihe  tarried  but  too  long) 
Finding  thefe  things  fo  happily  to  work, 
Kindly  being  crafty,  wife  as  (he  was  young. 
Madam,  faith  (he,  wil't  pleafe  you  I  provide 
A  nurfe  to  breed  the  infant  you  did  find. 
There  is  an  Hebrew  dwelling  here  belide, 
I  know  can  do  it  fitly  to  your  mind  : 
For  a  right  Hebrew  if  the  infant  be, 
(As  well  produce  you  inftances  I  can. 
And  by  this  child  as  partly  you  may  fee) 
It  will  not  fuck  of  an  Egyptian. 
The  courteous  princefs  ofiered  now  fo  fair, 
That  which  before  ihe  earneftly  dcDr'd, 
That  of  her  foundling  had  a  fpecial  care, 
The  girl  to  fetch  her  inftantly  requir'd. 
Away  the  girl  goes,  doth  her  mother  tell 
What  favour  God  had  to  her  brother  (hewn, 
And  what  elfc  in  this  accident  befo). 
That  (he  might  now  be  nurfe  unto  her  own. 
Little  it  boots  to  bid  the  wench  to  ply  her. 
Nor  the  kind  mother  hearken  to  her  fen, 
Nor  to  provoke  her  to  the  place  to  hie  her. 
Which  feem'd  not  now  on  earthly  feet  to  run  : 
Slow  to  herfelf  yet  hafting  as  (he  flew, 
(So  faft  affedion  forward  did  her  bear) 
As  though  forewafted  with  the  breath  (lie  drew, 
Borne  by  the  force  of  nature  and  of  fear, 
Little  the  time,  and  little  is  the  way. 
And  for  her  buOnefs  cither's  fpeed  aoth  crave. 
Yet  in  her  hafle  bethinks  her  what  to  fay. 
And  how  herfelf  in  prefence  to  behave. 
Slack  (he'll  not  leem,  left  to  another's  truft 
Her  hopeful  charge  were  happily  directed. 
Nor  yet  too  forward  (hew  herfelf  (he  mull. 
Left  her  fweet  fraud  thereby  might  be  fufpeded, 
Com'n  (he  doth  bow  her  humbly  to  the  ground, 
And  every  joint  ince(rantly  doth  tremble, 
Gladnefs  and  fear  each  other  fo  confound, 
So  hard  a  thing  for  mothers  to  diffemble. 
faaith  this  fweet  Termuth,  Well  I  like  thy  beauty, 
Nurfe  me  this  child  (if  it  thy  (late  behove) 
Although  a  prince  I'U  not  enforce  thy  duty. 
But  pay  thy  labour,  and  reward  thy  love  ; 
Though  even  as  Cud's,  is  Pharaoh's  high  com- 
mand. 
And  as  (Irong  nature  fo  precife  and  (Iriil, 
There  refts  that  power  yet  in  a  princels'  hand, 
To  free  one  Hebrew  from  this  ftrong  cdi(ft  : 
That  (hall  in  rich  habiliments  be  dight, 
Deck'd  in  the  gems  that  admirableft  Ihine, 
Wearing  our  own  robe  gracious  in  our  fight, 
Fice  in  oHr  courtj  and  nouriihed-for  mlui. : 


Love  him,  dear  Hebrew,  as  he  were  thine  own  ; 
Good  nurfe  be  careful  of  ray  little  boy, 
In  this  to  us  thy  kindncfsmay  befliewn. 
Some  mother's  grief  is  now  a  maiden's  joy. 

This  while  all  mute,  the  poor  aftonifh'd  mother, 
With  admiration  as  tranlpierccd  ftood, 
One  burfting  joy  doth  fo  confound  another, 
Pa(rion  fo  powerful  in  herravifli'd  blood, 
Whifp'ring  fome  foft  words  which  deliver'd  were, 
As  rather  Icem'd  her  Clence  to  impart. 
And  being  enforc'd  from  balhfuhiefs  and  fear. 
Came  as  true  tokens  of  a  graceful  heart. 
Thus  (he  departs  her  hu(band  to  content, 
With  this  dcat  prelent  back  to  him  (he  brought, 
Making  the  time  (bort,  telling  each  event. 
In  all  ihapesjoy  prefented  to  her  thought. 
Yet  ftill  his  manly  modefty  was  fuch, 
(That  his  afTcdlions  flrongly  fo  concroul'd) 
As  if  joy  fccm'd  his  manly  heart  to  touch, 
It  was  her  joy  and  gladnefs  to  behold  ; 
When  all  rejoic'd  unmov'd  thereat  the  whiles, 


face  fuch  < 


cy  appea 


As  now  fcarce  (hewing  comfort  in  his  Imilcs, 
Nor  then  revealing  forrow  in  his  tears ; 
Yet  oft  beheld  it  with  that  fledfaft  eye. 
Which  though  it  'fdain'd  the  pleas'dncfs  to  confeft. 
More  in  his  looks  in  fulncfs  there  did  lie, 
'I'han  all  their  words  could  any  way  exprcfs. 

(i)  In  time  the  princefs  playing  with  the  child. 
In  whom  (lie  feem'd  her  chief  delight  to  take. 
With  whom  (he  oft  the  weary  time  beguil'd. 
That  as  her  own  did  of  this  Hebrew  make  : 
It  fo  fell  out  as  Pharaoh  was  in  place. 
Seeing  his  daughter  in  the  child  to  joy, 
1*0  pleafe  the  princefs,  and  to  do  it  grace, 
Himfelf  vonchfafes  to  entertain  the  boy  : 
Whofe  fhape  and  beauty  when  he  did  behold. 
With  much  content  his  princely  eye  that  fed, 
Giving  to  pleafe  it  any  thing  it  would. 
Set  his  own  crown  »pon  the  infjnt's  head. 
Which  this  weak  child  regarding  not  all 
(As  fuch  a  baby  carelefsly  is  meet) 
Unto  the  ground  the  diadem  let  fall, 
Spurning  it  from  him  with  negleiflful  feet. 
Which  as  the  priefts  beheld  this  ominous  thin  j, 
(That  elfe  had  paft  unnoted  as  a  toy) 
.As  from  their  Ccill  report  unto  the  king,  . 
This  was  the  man  that  Egypt  Ihoiild  deftroy. 
Told  by  the  Magi  that  were  learn'd  and  wife. 
Which  migiit  full  well  the  jealous  king  cniiame. 
Said  by  th'  Egyptian  ancient  prophecies 
That  might  give  credit  eas'lier  to  the  fame. 
She  as  difcreet  as  (lie  was  chafte  and  fair. 
With  princely  gefture,  and  with  countenance  mild, 
By  things  that  hurtful  and  moft  dangerous  were, 
Sliews  to  the  king  the  weaknefs  of  the  child  : 
Hot  burning  coals  doth  to  his  mouth  prefeat. 
Which  he  to  handle  (imply  doth  not  ftick. 
This  little  fool,  this  retchlefs  innocent 
The  burning  gleed  with  his  foft  tongue  d.-,.:  ',  > 
Which  though  in  Pharaoh  her  delire  it  w;  j  :   '    , 
His  babifti  imbecility  to  fee. 
To  the  child's  fpeech  impediment  it  brought, 
From  nliith  he  never  after  could  be  free. 
(.0)  J„fcj.l.i.s  rer._Coiac:l.f. 
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THE   WORKS    OF    DRAYTO: 


The  child  grew  up,  when  in  his  manly  face 
Beaury  was  feen  in  an  unufual  cheer. 
Such  mixtures  fweet  of  comelinel's  and  grace, 
Likely  apparcH'd  in  complexion  clear 
The  part  of  earth  contends  with  that  of  heaven, 
Both  in  their  proper  purity  excelling, 
To  whether  more  pre-eminence  was  given. 
Which  (hould  excel,  the  dweller  or  the  dwelling. 
Men's  ufual  flature  he  did  far  exceed, 
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The  more  the  eye  upon  his  ihape  did  feed. 
The  more  it  long'd  upon  the  fame  to  dwell ; 
Each  joint  iuch  [■erfedt  harmony  did  bear. 
That  curious  judgment  taking  any  limb. 
Searching  might  mifs  to  match  it  any  where. 
Nature  fo  fail'd  in  paralleling  him  : 
His  hair  bright  yellow,  on  an  arched  brow 
Sat  all  the  beauties  kind  could  ever  frame. 
And  did  them  there  fo  orderly  beftow, 
As  fuch  a  feat  of  majefty  became. 
As. time  made  perfedl  each  exterior  part. 
So  ttiU  his  honour  with  his  years  increas'd. 
That  he  fat  lord  in  many  a  tender  heart 
With  fuch  high  favours  his  fair  youth  w 
So  fell  it  out  that  j^ithiop  war  began, 
^  Invading  Egypt  with  their  armed  powers, 
And  taking  fpoils,  the  country  over-ran 
To  where  as  Memphis  vaunts  her  climbing  towei 
Wherefore  they  with  their  oracles  confer 
About  th'  event,  which  do  this  anfwcr  make : 
That  if  they  would  tranfport  this  civil  war, 
They  to  their  captain  muft  an  Hebrew  take. 
And  for  fair  Moles  happily  was  grown 
Of  fo  great  towardnefs  and  cfpecial  hope. 
Him  they  do  choofe  as  abfolutefl  known, 
To  lead  their  power  againft  the  ^thiope. 
V^hjch  they  of  Tcrmuth  hardly  can  obtain, 
Though  on  their  altars  by  their  gods  they  vow 
Him  to  deliver  fafe  to  her  again, 
(Once  the  war  ended)  fafe  as  he  was  now. 
Who  for  the  way  the  army  was  to  pafs. 
That  by  th'  Egyptians  only  was  intended, 
Moft  part  by  water,  more  prolixious  was 
Than  prefent  peril  any  whit  commended  : 
To  mtcrccpt  the  JEihiopians  wrought 
A  way  far  nearer  who  their  legions  led, 
Which  jiU  that  time  impaffahle  was  thought, 
Surh  (lore  of  ferpcnts  in  that  place  was  bred  : 
Devis'd  by  birds  this  danger  to  efchew, 
Whereof  in  Egypt  be  exceeding  flore. 
The  ftoik  and  ibis,  which  he  v.ilely  knew. 
All  kinds  ol  ferpents  naturally  abhor. 
Wluch  he  in  baikets  of  tg:.'ptian  reed, 
Home  with  his  carriage  ealily  doth  convey, 
And' where  encampeth  fets  them  forth  to  feed, 
"Wn.ich  drive  the  ferpents  prcfently  away. 
Thjis  them  preventing  by  this  fubtil  courfe. 
That  all  their  fuccour  fuddenly  bereft, 
W'hen  .ffiihiop  flies  before  th' Egyptian  furce. 
Shut  up  in  Saba  their  lafl  refuge  left. 
Which  whilft  with  flrait  fiege  they  Belcagued  long. 
The  (c)  king's  fair  daughter  haps  him  to  behold. 
And  became  fettcr'd  with  affcdion  ftrong. 
Which  in  fliort  time  could  hardly  be  comroul'd. 
(0  Cornell  c;. 


Tarbis  that  kindled  this  rebellious  lage, 
1  hat  they  to  Egypt  tributary  were. 
When  the  old  king  decrepit  now  with  age. 
She  in  his  ftead  the  foveriygnty  did  bear. 
Op  to  his  tower  where  flie  the  camp  might  fee, 
To  look  her  new  love  every  day  fhe  went. 
And  when  he  happen 'd  from  the  field  to  be. 
She  thought  her  blefs'd  beholding  but  his  tent ; 
And  oftentimes  doth  modeftly  inveigh 
'Gainft  him  the  city  walled  firft  about. 
That  the  flrong  fite  fhould  churKflily  deny 
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Him  to  come  in,  or  her  fbr  paflin 
Had  the  gates  been  but  foften'd  as  her  breafl 
(  1  hat  to  behold  her  loved  enemy  {lands) 
He  had  ere  this  of  Saba  been  poiTefs'd, 
And  therein  planted  the  Egyptian  bands : 
Oft  from  a  place  as  fecretly  fhe  might 
(That  from  her  palace  look'd  unto  his  tent) 
When  Ihe  came  forth  appearing  in  his  fight; 
Shewing  by  Cgnsthe  love  to  him  fhe  meant. 
For  in  what  arms  it  pleas'd  him  tu  be  dight, 
After  the  Hebrew  or  th'  Egyptian  guife  : 
He  was  the  bravefl,  the  molt  goodly  wight 
That  ever  graced  jEihiop  with  his  eyes. 
And  finding  means  to  parley  from  a  place 
By  night,  her  p-iffion  doth  to  him  difcovcr, 
To  yield. the  city  if  he  would  embrace 
Her  a  true  princefs,  as  a  faithful  lover. 
The  features  of  fo  delicate  a  dame 
Motives  fufficient  to  his  youth  had  been, 
But  to  the  lord  of  kingdoms  by  the  fame. 
And  of  fo  great  and  a'ofolute  a  queen. 
Soon  gently  ftole  him  bom  himfclf  away, 
That  doth  to  him  fuch  rarities  partake, 
Off 'ling  fo  rich,  fo  excellent  a  prey, 
Loving  the  treafon  for  the  traitor's  fake. 

But  whilft  he  lived  in  this  glorious  vein, 
Ifrael  his  conftience  ofrentimcs  doth  move. 
That  all  this  while  in  Egypt  did  remain. 
Virtue  and  grace  o'ercomirg  youth  and  love. 
And  though  God  knows  unwilling  to  depart, 
Frpm  fo  high  empire  wherein  now  he  flood, 
And  her  that  fat  fo  near  unto  his  heart. 
Such  power  hath  Ifrael  in  his  happy  blood, 
By  ikill  to  quit  him  forcibly  he  wrought. 
As  he  was  learn'd  and  traded  m  the  ftars. 
Both  by  the  Hebrews  and  th'Egyptians  taught. 
That  were  the  firft,  the  bcfl  aftronomers, 
(</)  Two  fundry  figures  makes,  whereof  the  one 
Caufe  them  that  wear  it  all  things  pad  forget, 
As  th'  other  of  all  accidents  foregone 
The  memory  as  eagerly  do  whet. 
Which  heinfculped  in  two  likely  flones. 
For  rarenefs  of  invaluable  price, 
AiA  cunningly  contriv'd  them  for  the  nones 
In  likely  rings  of  excellent  device  : 
1  hat  of  obhvion  giving  to  his  queen. 
Which  foon  made  ihtw  the  violent  effecSl, 
Forgot  him  ftraight  as  he  had  never  been, 
And  did  her  former  kindneffcs  negleil. 
The  other  (that  doth  memory  affift) 
Him  v.  ith  the  love  of  Ifrael  doth  inflame ; 
Departing  thence  not  how  the  princefs  wift, 
In  peace  lie  leaves  her  as  in  war  he  came, 
(:0  U.-:iullcr  cx  vet    [tript.      • 
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Had  not  fuch  power  upon  his  fpfinging  years, 

As  had  the  fad  and  tragical  report 

Of  the  rude  burdens  captiv'd  Ifrael  bears  : 

Nor  what  regards  he  to  be  grac'd  of  kings  ! 

Or  flatter'd  greatnefs  idly  to  await  ? 

Or  what  refpeifts  he  the  negociating 

Matters  comporting  eniperie  and  (late  ? 

The  bondage  and  fervility  that  lay 

On  buried  Ifrael  Junk  in  .  rdurous  flime) 

His  grieved  fpirit  down  heavily  doth  weigh, 

That  to  lean  care  oft  lent  the  profperous  time. 

A  wretched  Hebrew  happen'd  to  behold, 

Bruis'd  with  fad  burdens  without  all  remorfc, 

By  an  Egyptian  barb'roufly  controuPd, 

Spurning  his  pin'd  and  miferable  corfe. 

Which  he  beholding  vexed  as  he  flood. 

His  fair  veins  fwelling  with  impatient  fire. 

Pity  and  rage  fo  wreftled  in  his  blood 

To  get  free  paflage  to  conceived  ire, 

Refcuing  the  man  th'  Egyptian  doth  reCft  : 

(Which  from  his  vile  hands  forcibly  he  took) 

And  by  a  ftrong  blow  with  his  valiant  fift, 

Hi^  hateful  breath  out  of  his  noftrils  ftruck. 

Which  though  his  courage  boldly  dare  aver. 

In  the  proud  power  of  his  imperious  hand. 

Yet  from  high  honour  deigneth  to  inter 

The  wretched  carcafe  in  the  fmouldring  fand ; 

Which  then  fup^jos'd  in  fccret  to  be  wrought. 

Yet  ftill  hath  envy  fuch  a  jealous  eye. 

As  forth  the  fame  incontinent  it  fought. 

And  to  the  king  delivered  by  and  by. 

Which  foon  gave  vent  to  Pharoah's  cover'd  wrath, 

Which  till  this  inftant  reafon  did  confine. 

Opening  a  ftrait  way,  and  apparent  path 

Unto  that  great  and  terrible  deCgn  : 

Moft  for  his  fafcty  forcing  his  reireat 

When  now  affht^ion  every  day  did  breed, 

And  when  revengeful  tyranny  did  threat 

The  greateft  horror  to  the  Hebrew  feed  ; 

To  Midian  now  his  pilgrimage  he  took, 

Midiaps  earth's  only  paradife  for  pleafures, 

Where  many  a  foft  rill,  many  a  Aiding  brook. 

Through  the  fwcct  valleys  trip  in  wanton  meafures, 

Where  as  the  ciirl'd  groves  and  the  flow'ry  fields 

To  his  free  foul  fo  peaceable  and  quiet. 

More  true  delight  and  choice  contentment  yields 

Than  Egypt's  braveiies  and  luxurious  diet : 

And  wandering  long  he  happen'd  on  a  well. 

Which  he  by  paths  frequented  might  efpy, 

Eorder'd   with   trees  where  pleafurc  feem'd  to 

dwell. 
Where  to  repofe  him,  eas'ly  down  doth  lie  : 
Where  the  foft  winds  did  mutually  embrace 
In  the  cool  arbours  nature  there  had  made. 
Fanning  their  fweet  breath  gently  in  his  face 
Through  the  calm  cinfiure  of  the  am'rous  fhade  : 
Till  now  it  nigh'd  the  noon-ftead  of  the  day, 
■Vf  hen  fcorching  heat  the  gadding  herds  do  grieve, 
When  ihepherds  now  and  herdlmen  every  way 
Their  thiraing  caltle  to  the  fountain  drive  : 
Amongft  the  reft  I'evcn  flicpherdefTes  went 
Along  the  way  for  watering  of  their  fheep. 
Whole  eyes  him  feemed  fush  reflcclion  fer.t. 
As  made  the  flocks  even  white  that  they  did  keep  : 


Girls  that  fo  goodly  and  delightful  were. 
The  fields  were  frelh  and  fragrant  in  their  view. 
Winter  was  as  the  fpring-time  of  the  year, , 
The  grafs  [i<  proud  that  in  their  footfteps  grew  : 
Daughters  they  were  unto  a  holy  man, 
(And  worthy  too  of  fuch  a  fire  to  be) 
Jethro  the  prieft  of  fertile  Midian, 
Few  found  fo  jiift,  fo  righteous  men  as  he. 
But  fee  the  rude  fwain,  the  untutor'd  Have, 
Witliout  refpeft  or  rev'rence  to  their  kind. 
Away  their  fair  flocks  from  the  water  drave. 
Such  is  the  nature  of  the  baib'rous  hind. 
The  maids,  perceiving  where  a  flranger  fat, 
Of  whom  thofe  clowns  fo  bafely  did  efteera 
Were  in  his  prefence  difcontent  thereat. 
Whom  he  perhaps  improvident  might  deem; 
Which  he  perceiving  kindly  doth  entreat, 
Reproves  the  nifties  for  that  offtr'd  wrong. 
Averring  it  an  injury  too  great. 
To  fuch,  of  right,  all  kindnefs  did  belong. 
But  finding  well  his  oratory  fail, 
His  fifts  about  him  frankly  he  beftows. 
That  where  peifuafion  could  rot  late  prevail. 
He  yet  compelleth  quickly  by  his  blows. 
Entreats  the  damfels  their  abode  to  make. 
With  courtly  femblance  and  a  manly  grace. 
At  their  fair  pleafures  quietly  to  take, 
What  might  be  had  by  freedom  of  the  place. 
Whofe  beauty,  fhapc,  and  courage  they  admire, 
Exceeding  thefe,  the  honour  of  his  mind. 
For  what  in  mortal  could  their  hearts  defire. 
That  in  this  man  they  did  not  richly  find  ?  _ 
Returning  fooner  than  their  ufual  hour. 
All  that  had  happen'd  to  their  father  told. 
That  fuch  a  man  reliev'd  them  by  his  power. 
As  one  all  civil  courtefy  that  could  : 
Who  full  of  bounty,  hofpitably  meek, 
Of  his  behaviour  greatly  pkas'd  to  hear. 
Forthwith  commands  his  fervants  him  to  feefc. 
To  honour  him  by  whom  his  honour'd  were  : 
Gently  receives  him  to  his  goodly  feat, 
Feafts  him  his  friends  and  families  among. 
And  him  with  all  thofe  offices  entreat. 
That  to  his  place  and  virtues  might  belong  : 
Whilft  in  the  beauty  of  thofe  goodly  dames, 
.  Wherein  wife  nature  her  own  ikiU  admires. 
He  feeds  thofe  fecret  and  impiercing  flames,* 
Nurs'd  in  frefh  youth,  and  gotten  in  defires : 
[  Won  with  this  man  this  princely  prieft  to  dwell. 
Fur  greater  hire  than  bounty  could  devife. 
For  her  whofe  praife  n-.akes  praife  itfelf  excel. 
Fairer  than  f.iirnefs,  and  as  wifdom  wife. 
In  her,  her  fillers  feverally  were  feen. 
Of  every  one  (he  was  the  rareft  part. 
Who  in  her  prefence  any  time  had  been. 
Her  angel-e)  e  tranfpierced  not  his  heart. 
For  Zipora  a  ftiepherd's  life  he  leads. 
And  in  her  fight  deceives  thefubtil  hours, 
And  for  her  fake  oft  robs  the  flow'ry  meads. 
With    thofe    f« .  :t    fpoils   t'  enrich   her   rural 

bowers. 
Up  to  mount  Horeb  with  his  flock  he  took, 
The  flock  wife  Jethro  willed  him  to  keep. 
Which  well  he  guarded  with  his  ftiepherd's  crook. 
Goodly  the  fhepherd,  goodly  were  the  fheep  : 
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To  feed  and  fold  full  warily  he  knew, 
From  fox  and  wolf  his  wandering  flocks  to  free, 
The  goodlieft  flowers  that  in  the  meadows  grew 
Vere  not  more  frelh  and  beautiful  than  he. 
Gently  his  fair  flocks  lefTow'd  he  along 
Through  the  frim  paftures  freely  at  his  leifure. 
Now  on  the  hills,  the  vallies  then  among. 
Which  feem  themfelves  to  offer  to  his  pleafure. 
Whilfl;  feather'd  filvans  from  each  blooming  fpray, 
"With  murm'ring  waters  wiftjy  as  they  creep, 
Make  him  fuch  mufic,  to  abridge  the  way, 
As  fits  a  fliepherd  company  to  keep. 
When  lo !  that  great  and  fearful  God  of  might 
To  that  fair  Hebrew  ftrangely  doth  appear, 
In  a  buih  burning  vifible  and  bright, 
Yet  unconfuming  as  no  fire  there  were  : 
With  hair  ereded  and  ijpturned  eyes, 
Whilft  he  with  great  aftonilhmeiK  admires, 
Lo  :  that  eternal  ReSor  of  the  ikies,  [fires  : 

Thus  breathes  to  Mofes  from  thofe  quick'ning 
Shake  off  thy  fandals,  faith  the  thund'ring  God, 
With  humbled  feet  my  wond'rous  power  to  fee, 
For  that  the  foil  where  thou  haft  boldly  trod, 
Is  moft  felea  and  hallow'd  unto  me  : 
The  righteous  Abraham  for  his  God  me  knew, 
Ifaac  and  Jacob  trufted  in  my  name. 
And  did  believe  my  covenant  was  true. 
Which  to  their  feed  fhall  propagate  the  fame  : 
My  folk  that  long  in  Egypt  had  been  barr'd, 
Whofe  cries  have  enter'd  heaven's  eternal  gate. 
Our  zealous  mercy  openly  hath  heard, 
Kneeling  in  tears  at  our  eternal  ftate ; 
And  am  come  down  them  in  the  land  to  fee, 
Where  flreams  of  milk  through  batful  valleys  flow. 
And  lufcieus  hoBey  dropping  from  the  tree 
Load  the  full  flowers  that  in  their  (hadowsgrow : 
By  thee  my  power  am  purpofed  to  try,        [bring, 
That   from   rough   bondage  flialt  the   Hebrews 
Bearing  that  great  »nd  fearful  embaffy 
To  that  monarchal  and  imperious  king. 
And  on  this  mountain,  ftanding  in  thy  fight. 
When  thou  returned  from  that  conquer'd  land, 
Thou  hallow'd  altars  unto  me  (halt  light, 
This  for  a  token  certainly  fliall  ftand. 

O  !  who  am  I '.  this  wond'roas  man  replies, 
A  wretched  mortal,  that  I  fhould  be  fcnt, 
An(^(l3nd  fo  clear  in  thine  eternal  eyes, 
To  do  a  work  of  fuch  aftsnidiment ! 
And  trembling  now  with  a  transfixed  heart. 
Humbling  himfelf  before  the  Lord,  quoth  he, 
Who  fhall  I  tell  the  Hebrews  that  thou  art. 
That  giv'ft  this  large  commiffion  unto  me  ? 
Say,  quoth  the  fpirit  from  that  impetuous  flame, 
Unto  the  Hebrews  aCking  thee  of  this. 
That  'twas,  I  am  ;  which  only  is  my  najiie, 
God  of  th«ir  fathers,  fo  my  title  is  j 
Divert  thy  courfe  to  Goflien,  then  again, 
And  to  divulge  it  conftantly  be  bold, 
And  their  glad  ears  attraiSively  retain, 
With  what  at  Sinai  Abraham's  God  hath  told : 
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And  tell  ^eat  Pharoah,  that  tlve  Heljrews  Sod 

Commands  from  Egypt  that  he  fet  yon  free. 

Three  journeys  thence  in  defertsfar  abroad 

To  offer  hallow'd  facrifice  to  me  : 

But  he  refufing  to  dtfniifs  you  fo. 

On  that  proud  king  I'll  execute  fuch  force. 

As  never  yet  came  from  the  fling,  the  bow, 

The  kcen-edg'd  cutlasor  thepuiffanthorfe. 

But  if  th'  afflidcd  miferablc  fort. 

To  idle  incredulity  inclin'd. 

Shall  not,  quoth  Mofes,  credit  my  report. 

That  thou  to  me  haft  fo  great  power  aflign'd. 

Caft    down,   quoth  God,    thy    wand  unto    ttie 

ground. 
Which  he  obeying  fearfully,  heboid 
The  fame  a  fetpent  fuddenly  was  found, 
Itfelf  contorting  into  many  a  fold. 
With  fuch  amazement  iVIofes  doth  fnrprife. 
With  cold  convu'fions  Ihrinking  every  vein. 
That  his  affrighted  and  uplifted  eyes, 
Even  (hot  with  honor,  fink  into  his  brain. 
But  being  encouraged  by  the  Lord  to  take 
The  ugly  tail  into  his  trembling  hand, 
As  from  a  dream  he  fuddenly  doth  wake. 
When  at  the  inftant  it  became  a  wand. 
By  the  famchand  into  his  bofora  fhut, 
Whofis  eyes  his  wither'd  leprofy  abhorr'd, 
When  forth  he  drew  it,  fecondly  being  put. 
Unto  the  former  purity  reftor'd. 
Thefe  Cgns  he  gives  this  fad  admiring  man. 
Which  he  the  weak  incredulous  fliouid  fliow. 
When  this  frail  mortal  frefiily  now  began 
To  forge  new  caufes,  why  unfit  to  go  ? 
Egypt  accufing  to  have  done  him  wrong. 
Scantling  that  bounty  nature  had  beftow'd, 
Which    had    well-near     depriv'd     him   of    his 

tongue. 
Which  to  this  office  chiefly  had  been  ow'd  : 
When  he  whofe  wifdom  nature  maft  obey, 
In  whofe  refiftance  reafon  weakly  fails. 
To  whom  all  human  inftances  give  way, 
'Gainft  whom  not  fubtil  argument  pievaiU, 
Thus  doth  remove  this  idle  vain  excufe. 
Who  made  the  mouth  ?  who  th'  eye  ?  or  who  the 

ear  ? 
Or  who  deprives  thofe  organs  of  their  ufe  ? 
That  thou  thy  imbecility  fliould'fl  fear .' 
Thy  brother  Aaron  cometh  unto  thee. 
Which  as  thy  fpeaker  purpofely  I  bring. 
To  whom  thyfelf  even  as  a  God  fliall  be. 
And  he  interpret  to  th'  Egyptian  king. 
That  when  he  at  thy  miracles  {ball  wonder. 
And  wan  with  fear  fliall  tremble  at  thy  rod. 
To  feel  his  power  that  fways  the  dreadful  thun- 
der. 
That  is  a  jealous  and  a  fearful  God. 
Then  fliall  mine  own  felf  purchafc  me  renown. 
And  win  me  honour  by  my  glorious  deed 
On  all  the  Pharaohs  on  th'  Egyptian  throne. 
That  this  prtud  mortal  ever  fliall  facceed. 
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Mofes  doth  his  raelTage  bring, 
Afls  miracles  before  the  king 
With  him  the  Magi  do  contend. 
Which  he  doth  conquer  in  the  end, 
When  by  th'  extenfure  of  the  wand 
He  brings  ten  plagues  upon  the  land. 
And  in  defpite  of  Pharaoh's  pride. 
From  Gofhen  doth  the  Hebrews  guide. 


Wh?n  now  fropi  Midian  Mofes  forward  fet. 
With  whom  his  wife  and  fair  retinue  went, 
Where  on  his  way  him  happily  hath  met 
His  brother  Aaron  to  the  Lord's  intent, 
And  to  the  Hebrews  in  th'  impatient  hand 
Of  mighty  Egypt  all  his  power  implies. 
And  as  the  Lord  exprefsly  did  command, 
Aifteth  his  wonders  in  their  pleafed  eyes. 
Thofe  miracles  mortality  beholds 
With  an  aftonifli'd  and  di(lra<3ed  look, 
The  mind  that  fo  amazedly  enfolds, 
That  every  fenfe  the  fatuity  forfook. 
The  little  infant  with  abundant  joy, 
To  man's  eftate  immediately  is  fprung. 
And  though  the  old  man  could  not  back  turn  bo; 
Cafls  half  his  years  fo  much  becoming  young, 
Whilft  mirth  in  fulnefs  meafureth  every  eye, 
Each  bread  is  heap'J  up  with  excefs  of  plcafure. 
Rearing  their  fpread  hands  to  the  glorious  (ky, 
Gladly  embracing  the  Almighty's  leifurc. 
Thefe  Hebrews  ent'ring  the  Egyptian  court. 
Their  great  commlfTion  publicly  proclaim, 
Which  there  repulfed  as  a  flight  report, 
Doth  foon  denounce  defiance  to  the  fame, 
Where  novir  thefe  men  their  miracles  commend. 
By  which  their  power  pretilely  might  be  try'd, 
And  Pharaoh  fol-  his  forcerers  doth  lend. 
By  them  the  Hebrews  only  ;o  dcrid:. 


Where  heaven  muft  now  apparently  tranfcend 

Th'  infernal  powers  imperioufly  to  thwart. 

And  the  bright  perfeft  Deity  contend 

With  abftrufe  magic  and  fallacious  act. 

Never  was  fo  miraculous  a  ftrife 

Where  admiration  ever  fo  abounded. 

Where  wonders  were  fo  prodigally  rife, 

That  to  behold  it  nature  fbood  confoundetL 

Cafting  his  rod  a  ferpent  that  became, 

Whi«h  he  fuppos'd  with  marvel  them  might  ftrike. 

When  every  prieft  effaying  in  the  fame. 

By  his  black  fkill  did  inftantly  the  like : 

Which  Pharaoh's  breaft  with  arrogance  doth  fill, 

Above  the  high  God's  to  exalt  his  power. 

When  by  his  power  (t'  amate  their  weaker  fkill) 

The  Hebrew's  rod  doth  all  their  rods  devour  : 

Which  deed  of  wonder  flightly  he  reje<fts, 

His  froward  fpirit  inlatiently  elate. 

Which  after  caus'd  thofe  violent  eSeifts 

That  fat  on  Egypt  with  the  power  of  fate. 

When  he  whofe  wifdom  ere  the  world  did  fare, 

From  whom  not  counfel  can  her  fecreti  hide, 

Forewameth  Mofes  early  to  prepare 

T'  accoll  the  proud  king  by  the  river's  fide. 

What  heavenly  rapture  doth  enrich  my  brain. 
And  through  my  blood  extravagantly  flows. 
That  doth  tranfport  me  to  that  endlcfs  main, 
Whereas  th'  Almighty  his  high  glories  fhov/s  I 
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That  holy  heat  into  my  fpirit  infufe, 
Wherewith  thou  wont'ft  thy  prophets  to  infpire, 
And  lend  that  power  to  our  delightful  mufe. 
As  dwelt  in  founds  of  that  fweet  Hebraick  lyre. 
A  talk  unufual  I  muft  now  effay, 
Striving  through  peril  to  fupport  this  mafs, 
No  former  foot  did  ever  track  a  way. 
Where  I  propofe  unto  myfelf  to  pals. 

When  Mofes  meeting  the  Egyptian  king, 
Urgeth  afrefli  the  Ifraelites  depart. 
And  him  by  Aaron  ftoutly  menacing, 
To  try  the  temper  of  his  ftubborn  heart, 
(ji)  When  lo  !  the  torrent,  the  fleet  hurrying  flood, 
So  clear  and  perfeft  cryftaline  at  hand, 
As  a  black  lake  or  fettled  marifh  flood 
At  the  eitenfure  of  the  Hebrew's  wand. 
Where  fegs,    rank   bulrufti,  and   the  fliarpen'd 

reed, 
That  with  the  fluxure  of  the  wave  is  fed, 
Might  be  difcern'd  unnaturally  to  bleed, 
Dying  their  frefli  green  to  a  fuUied  red  : 
Like  ifiuing  ulcers  every  little  fpring. 
That  being  ripen'd  void  the  filthy  core. 
Their  loathfome  Dime  and  matter  vomiting 
Into  the  rivers  they  enrich'd  before  : 
What  in  her  banks  hath  bath'ning  Nilus  bred. 
Serpent,  or  fifli,-or  ftrange  deformed  thing. 
That  on  her  bofom  ftie  not  beareth  dead, 
WTiere  they  were  born  them  laftly  burying  ? 
That  bird  and  beaft  incontinently  fly 
from  the  detefted  and  contagious  ftink. 
And  rather  choofe  by  cruel  thirft  to  die, 
Than  once  to  tafte  of  this  contaminate  drink ; 
And  ufeful  cifterns  delicately  fiU'd, 
With  which  rich  Egypt  wond'roufly  abounds. 
Looking  as  bowls  receiving  what  was  fpill'd 
With  which  rich  Egypt  wond'roufly  abounds. 
That  the  faint  earth  even  poifon'd  now  remains. 
In  her  own  felf  fo  grievoufly  dejeifted. 
Horrid  pollution  travelling  her  veins, 
Defp'rate  of  cure  fo  dangeroufly  infeded 
The  Ipungy  foil,  that  digging  deep  and  long 
To  fuck  clear  liquor  from  her  plenteo/.i  pores. 
This  bloody  iffue  breaketh  out  among. 
As  fickly  menfi:ruas  or  inveterate  fores  :      , 
Seven  days  continuing  in  this  flux  of  blood, 
Sadly  fits  Egypt  a  full  week  of  woe. 
Shame  taints  the  brow  of  every  flew  and  flood  ; 
Blufhing,  the  world  her  filthinefs  to  fliow. 
Yet  'fdains  proud  Pharaoh  Ifrael  thus  to  free. 
Nor  this  dire  plague  his  harden'd  heart  can  tame, 
A^'hich  he  fuppos'd  but  fallacies  to  be. 
When  his  magicians  likewife  did  the  fame. 

When  he  again  that  glorious  rod  extends 
'Gainft;   him   that    heaven    prefumeth    thus    to 

dare  : 
Oh  Egypt  foon  a  (z)  fecond  plague  that  fends, 
Which  he  till  now  feem'd  partially  to  fpare 
The  foil,  that  late  the  owner  did  enrich 
Him  his  fair  herds  and  goodly  flocks  to  feed. 
Lies  now  a  leyftall,  or  a  common  ditch, 
Wherein  their  todder  loathly  paddocks  breed. 


Where  as  the  up-land  mountainous  and  high 

To  them  that  fadly  do  behold  it  fliows. 

As  though  in  labour  with  this  filthy  fry. 

Stirring  with  pain  in  the  parturious  throes : 

People  from  windows  looking  to  the  ground, 

At  this  ftupendous  fpeflacle  amaz'd. 

See  but  their  forrow  ever)'  where  abound. 

That  moft  abhorring  whereon  moft  they  gaz'd. 

Their  troughs  and  ovens  t.  adftools  now  become. 

That  houfewives  wont  fo  carefully  to  keep, 

Thefe  loathfome  creatures  taking  up  the  room, 

And  croaking  there  continually  do  creep. 

And  as  great  Pharaoh  on  his  throne  is  let. 

From  thence  affrighted  with  this  edious  thing. 

Which  crawling  up  into  the  fame  doth  get. 

And  him  depofing  Ctteth  as  a  king. 

The  wearied  man  his  fpirits  that  to  refrefli 

Gets  to  his  bed  to  free  him  from  his  fear. 

Scarce  laid  but  feels  them  at  his  naked  flefh. 

So  fraall  the  futcour  that  remaineth  there. 

No  court  fo  clofc  to  which  the  fpeckled  toad         j 

By  fome  fmall  cranny  creeps  not  by  and  by,  1 

No  tower  fo  ftrong,  nor  natural  abode,  j 

To  which  for  fafety  any  one  might  fly. 

Egypt  now  hates  the  world  her  fo  flinuld  call. 

Of  her  own  felf  fo  giievoufly  afliam'd. 

And  fo  contemned  in  the  eyes  of  all. 

As  but  in  fcorn  (he  fcarcely  once  is  nam'd. 

When  this  profane  king  with  a  wounded  heart 

(His  Magi  though  thefe  miracles  could  do) 

Sees  in  his  foul  one  greater  than  their  art. 

Above  all  power,  that  put  a  hand  thereto  : 

But  as  thefe  plagues  and  fad  afflidlions  ceas'd 

At  the  juft  prayer  of  this  mild  godlike  man. 

So  Pharaoh's  pride  and  ftubbornefs  increas'd. 

And  his  lewd  courfe  this  headftrong  mortal  ran. 

Which  might  have  furelier  fettled  in  his  mind, 

(At  his  requeft  which  Mofes  quickly  Ctv/, 

Leaving  a  flench  fo  peftilent  behind) 

As  might  preferve  old  forrows  f.-elhly  new. 

But  ftay,  my  mufe,  in  height  of  all  this  fpced. 
Somewhat  plucks  back  to  quench  this  facrcd  heat, 
And  many  perils  doth  to  us  areed 
In  that  whereof  we  ferioufly  entreat. 
Left  too  concife  injurioufly  we  wrong 
Things  thatfuch  ftate  and  fearfulaefs  impart, 
Or  led  by  zeal  irrtgulaily  long, 
Infringe  the  curiois liberties  of  art. 
We  that  calumnious  critic  may  efchew. 
That  blafteth  all  things  with  his  poifon'd  breath, 
Dctrafting  what  laborioufly  we  do, 
Only  with  that  which  he  but  idly  faith. 
O  be  our  guide,  whofe  glories  now  we  preach, 
That  above  books  muft  fteer  us  iu  our  fate. 
For  never  ethnic  to  this  day  did  teach, 
(In  this)  whofe  method  we  may  imitate. 

When  now  thefe  men  of  miracle  proceed. 
And  by  extending  of  that  wond'rous  wand. 
As  that  refifllefs  providence  decreed, 
Thereby  bring  (<z)  lice  on  the  diftemper'd  land  ; 
All  ftruck  with  lice  fo  numberlefs  they  lie. 
The  duft  grown  quick  in  every  place  doth  crec  p  ^ 
The  fands  their  want  do  fecondly  fupply, 
As  they  at  length  woiild  fufl"tiC3tc  the  deep : 
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That  th'  atomi  that  in  the  beams  appear, 
As  they  the  fun  through  cranies  fliining  fee, 
.The  form  of  thofe  detefted  things  do  bear. 
So  mifcrable  the  Egyptians  be : 
Who  rak'd  the  brands  the  paffed  evening  burn'd, 
(As  is  the  ufe  the  morning  fire  to  keep) 
To  thefe  foul  -vermin  finds  the  afhes  turn'd, 
Covering  the  earth,  fo  thick  thereon  they  creep. 
Now  prince  and  peafant  equally  are  drcft. 
The  coftlieft  filks  and  courfeft  rags  alike. 
The  woril  goes  now  companion  with  the  bell. 
The  hand  of  God  fo  generally  doth  ftrike. 
The  king's  pavilion  and  the  captive's  pad 
Are  now  in  choice  indifferent  unto  either. 
Great,  fmall,  fair,  foul,rich,  poor,  the  good  and  bad, 
Do  fuifer  in  this  peftilence  together. 
In  vain  to  cleanfe,  in  vain  to  purge  and  pick. 
When  every  mote  that  with  the  breath  doth  rife. 
Forthwith  appeareth  venomoufly  quick. 
Although  fo  fmall  fcarce  taken  with  the  eyes. 
By  which  his  wifdom  ftrongiy  doth  prevail. 
When  this  felf  wife,  this  overweening  man. 
Even  in  the  leaft,  the  flightefl  thing  doth  fail, 
The  very  beggar  abfolutely  can  ; 
When  now  thefe  wizards  with  transfixed  hearts 
To  make  his  glory  by  the  fame  the  more, 
Confefs  a  godhead  (hining  through  their  arts. 
Which  by  their  magics  tjicy  deny'd  before. 
Yet  this  proud  Pharoah  as  oppugning  fate. 
Still  doth  refill  that  majefty  fo  high. 
And  to  himfelf  doth  yet  appropriate 
A  fupreme  power  his  godhead  to  dcijy  : 
When  from  his  wilful  ftubbornnefs  doth  grow 
That  great  amazement  to  all  ears  and  eyes. 
When  now  the  Lord  by  Aaron's  rod  will  Ihow 
His  mighty  power  even  in  the  wretched'ft  (i)  flies : 
Varying  his  vengeance  in  as  many  kinds. 
As  Pharoah  doth  his  obflinancies  vary. 
Suiting  their  plagues  fo  fitly  with  their  minds. 
As  thoogh  their  fin  his  punilhments  did  carry. 
In  fummer  time  as  in  a  evening  fair. 
The  gnats  arc  heard  in  a  tumultuous  found 
On  tops  of  h  ills,  fo  1 1  oubled  is  the  air 
To  the  diHurhance  of  the  wondering  ground. 
The  ikies  are  darken'd  as  they  yet  do  hover 
in  fo  grofs  clouds  coiigefted  in  their  flight, 
That  the  whck  land  with  multitudes  they  cover. 
Stopping  the  Krcams  as  generally  the  light. 
O  cruel  land,  might  thefe  not  yet  thee  move  ? 
Art  thou  alone  fo  defiitute  of  fear  ? 
Or  doll  thou  mean  thy  utmoll  to  approve 
How  many  plagues  thou  able  art  to  bear  ? 
Three  have  forc-threat'ncd  thy  deftrutftion  fure, 
And  now  the  fourth  is  following  on  as  fall, 
Doll  thou  fuppofe  thy  pride  can  Hill  endure  ? 
Or  that  his  vengeance  longer  cannot  laft .' 
Thefe  are  as  weak  and  worthlefs  as  the  reft. 
Thou  much  enfeebled,  and  his  ftrength  is  more, 
Fitly  prepar'd  thee  fadly  to  infeft. 
Thy  fins  fo  many,  by  their  equal  ftore. 
This  wretched  creature  man  might  well  fuppofe 
To  be  the  leall  that  he  had  need  to  fear, 
Amongll  the  rcli  is  terrify'd  with  thofe 
With  which  before  none  ever  troubled  were. 

(/')  The  fourth  plague. 


As  we  behold  a  fwarming  caft  of  bees 
In  a  fwoln  clufter  to  fome  branch  to  cleave  : 
Thus  do  they  hang  in  branches  on  the  trees, 
PrelUng  each  plant,  and  loading  ev'ry  greave. 
The  houfes  cover'd  with  thefe  muft'ring  flies, 
And  the  fair  windows  that  for  light  were  made, 
EcUps'd  with  horror,  feeming  to  their  eyes. 
Like  the  dim  twilight,  or  fome  ominous  ihadc. 
For  human  food  what  Egypt  liad  in  llore, 
T'he  creatures  feed  on,  till  they  burfting  die. 
And  what  in  this  unhappy  land  was  more. 
Their  loathfome  bodies  laftly  putrify. 

O  goodly  Goflien  where  the  Hebrews  reft. 
How  dear  thy  children  in  th'  Almighty's  fight. 
That  for  their  fakes  thou  only  Ihould'ft  be  bleil. 
When  all  thefe  plagues  on  the  Egyptians  light  i 
What  prcni'js'd  people  relied  thee  within, 
To  whom  no  peril  ever  might  afpire, 
For  whofe  dear  fake  foaie  watchful  cherubim 
Stood  to  defend  thee  arm'd  in  glorious  fire  ? 
Thou  art  that  holy  fanduary  made. 
Where  all  th'  affliaed  caft  afide  their  fear, 
Whofe  privileges  ever  to  invade. 
The  heavens  command  their  horrors  to  forbear. 
But  fince  man's  pride  and  infolence  is  filch. 
Nor  by  thefe  plagues  his  will  to  pal's  could  bring. 
Nor  with  a  Iharp  and  wounding  hand  will  touch 
The  dearer  body  of  each  living  thing  : 
To  other  ends  his  courfes  to  direiSl, 
By  all  great  means  his  glory  to  advance, 
Akereth  the  caufe  by  altering  the  efFe<a, 
To  work  by  wonder  their  deliverance. 

As  Aaron  grafping  allies  in  his  hand. 
Which  fcarcely  caft  into  the  open  air. 
But  brings  a  murrain  over  all  the  laud. 
With  (c)  fcabs  and  botches  fuch  as  never  were. 
What  chews  the  cud,  or  hoof,  or  horn  allotted. 
Wild  in  the  fields,  or  tamed  by  the  yoke. 
With  this  contagious  peftilence  is  rotted, 
So  univerfal's  the  Almighty's  ftroke. 
The  goodly  horfe  of  hot  and  fiery  ftrain 
In  his  high  courage  hardly  brook'd  his  food. 
That  ditch  or  mound  not  lately  could  contain. 
On  the  firm  ground  fo  fcornfully  that  flood, 
Creft-fall'n  hangs  down  his  hardly  nianag'd  head. 
Lies  where  but  late  difdainfully  he  trod, 
His  quick  eye  fixed  heavily  and  dead. 
Stirs  not  when  prick'd  with  the  impulfive  goad. 
The  fwine  which  nature  fecretly  doth  teach, 
Only  by  fafting  fickncHes  to  cure. 
Now  but  in  vain  is  to  itfelf  a  leech, 
Whofe  fudden  end  infallibly  is  fure. 
Where    frugal    Ihepherds    reckoning    wool    apd 

lamb, 
Or  who  by  herds  hop'd  happily  to  win. 
Now  fees  the  young  one  periih  with  the  dam. 
Nor  dare  hishard  hand  touch  the  poifon'd  Ikin. 
Thofe  fertile  paftures  quickly  overlpread 
With  their  dead  cattle,  where  the  birds  of  prey 
Gorg'd  on  the  garbadge  (woefully  beftead) 
Poifon'd  fall  down  as  they  would  fly  away. 
And  hungry  dogs  the  tainted  flefli  refrain'd, 
Whereon  their  matter  gormondiz'd  of  late, 

(c)  The  fifth  plague. 
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What  nature  for  man's  appetite  ordain'd, 

The  creature  that's  moft  ravenous  doth  hate. 

Thus  all  that  breathes  and  kindly  hath  encrea''e. 

Suffer  for  him  that  proudly  did  offend. 

Vet  in  this  manner  here  it  fliall  not  ceafe, 

(c)  Id  beafts  begun,  in  wretched  man  to  end. 

To  whom  it  further  violently  can, 

Not  by  th'  Almighty  limited  to  flake, 

As  bcaft  is  plagued  for  rebellious  man, 

Alan  in  fome  meafurc  muft  his  pain  partake. 

Thofe  dainty  breads  that  open'd  lately  were, 

Which  with  rich  veins  fo  curioufly  did  flow. 

With  boils  and  blains  moft  loathfome  do  appear, 

Which  now  the  damfel  not  defircs  to  fhow. 

Features  disfigur'd  only  now  the  fair, 

(All  are  deformed)  moft  ill-favour'd  be, 

Where  beauty  was  moft  ewjuiCte  and  nre. 

There  the  leaft  blcmifli  eas'lieft  you  might  fee. 

For  coflly  garments  falhion'd  with  device 

To  form  each  choice  part  curious  eyes  to  pleafe, 

The  Cck  man's  gown  is  only  now  in  price, 

To  give  their  blotch'd  and  blifter'd  bodies  eafe. 

It  is  in  vain  the  furgeon's  hand  to  prove, 

Or  help  of  phyfic  to  affuage  the  fmart. 

For  why,  the  power  that  ruleth  from  above 

Crofling  all  means  of  induftry  and  art. 

Egypt  is  now  an  hofpital  forlorn, 

Where  only  cripples  and  difeafed  are, 

How  many  children  to  the  world  are  bom, 

So  many  lazars  thither  ftill  repair. 

When  thofe  proud  Magi  as  oppos'd  to  fate. 

That  durft  high  heaven  in  every  thing  to  dare, 

Now  in  moft  vile  and  miferable  ftate 

As  the  mean'ft  caitif  equally  do  fare. 

Thus  ftands  that  man  fo  eminent  alone. 

Arm'd  with  his  power  that  governeth  the  fty, 

Now  when  the  wizards  laftly  overthrown, 

Grovelling  in  fores  before  his  feet  do  lie. 

Not  one  is  found  unpunilhed  efcapes 

So  much  to  do  his  hungry  wrath  to  feed. 

Which  ftill  appeareth  in  as  many  (hapcs 

As  Pharoah  doth  in  tyrannies  proceed. 

(i/)  Even  as  fome  grave  wife  magiftrate  to  find 

Out  fome  vile  treafon,  or  fome  odious  crime, 

Thatbeareth  every  circumftance  in  mind. 

Of  place,  of  manner,  inftance,  and  of  time  : 

That  the  fufpedlcd  ftrongly  doth  arreft. 

And  by  all  means  invention  can  devife 

By  hopes  or  torture  out  of  him  to  wreft 

The  ground,  the  purpofe,  and  confederacies. 

Now  flacks  his  pain,  now  doth  the  fame  augment. 

Yet  in  I'.is  ftrait  hand  doth  contain  him  ftill, 

Proportioning  his  alloted  puniihment 

As  he's  removed  or  pliant  to  his  will. 

But  yet  hath  Egypt  iomewhat  left  to  vaunt. 

What's  now  remaining  may  her  pride  repair, 

Bnt  left  perhaps  Ihe  fhould  be  airogant, 

Till  flie  be  humbled  he  will  never  Ipare. 

Thefe  plagues  feem  yet  but  nouriflied  beneath, 

And  even  with  man  terreftrialty  to  move. 

Now  heaven  his  fury  violently  fliall  breath, 

Rebellious  Egypt  fconcging  from  above. 

(e)  Winter  letloofe  in  his  robuftious  kind 
Wildly  runs  raving  through  the  airy  plains, 

ft)  The  fixth  plaeue. 

(if)  A  limilie  of  God's  juftice. 

<^  Tt>e  Ccveotiiplaguc. 
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As  though  hrs  thrie  oflibcrty  allign'd 
Roughly  now  fliabes  offhis  impris'ning  chains. 
The  winds  fpit  fire  in  one  another's  face. 
And  mingled  flames  fight  furisiifly  together. 
Through  the  wildlieaven  that  one  the  other  chace, 
Now  flying  thence  and  then  returiiing  thither. 
No  light  but  lightning  ceafelefsly  to  burn 
Swifter  than  thought  from  place  to  plate  to  paft. 
And  being  gone  doth  fuddenly  return 
E'er  you  could  fay  precifely  that  it  was. 
In  one  felf  moment  darknefs  and  the  light 
Inftantly  born,  as  inftantly  they  die. 
And  ever)'  minute  is  a  day  and  night 


breaks  and  fets  i 


•inklinr  of  an 
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Mountain  and  valley  fuffer  one  felf  ire, 

The  ftately  tower  and  lowly  cote  alike, 

The  ftirub  and  cedar  this  impartial  fire 

In  one  like  order  generally  deth  ftrike  : 

On  flefti  and  plant  this  fubtil  lightning  preys, 

As  through  the  pores  its  paffage  fitly  finds. 

In  the  full  womb  the  tender  burden  flays, 

Piercing  the  ftiff  trunk  through  the  fpungy  rinds'. 

Throughout  this  great  and  univerfal  ball 

The  wrath  of  heaven  outrageoufly  is  thrown. 

As  the  lights  quick'ning  and  celeftial 

Had  put  themfelves  together  into  one. 

This  yet  continuing  the  big-bellied  clouds, 

With  heat  and  moifture  in  their  fulnefs  brake. 

And  the  ilern  thunder  from  the  airy  (hrouds 

To  the  fad  world  in  fear  and  horror  fpake. 

The  black  ftorm  bellows  and  the  yerning  vault. 

Full  charg'd  with  fury  as  fome  fignal  given. 

Preparing  their  artillery  to  affault, 

Shoot  their  ftern  vollies  in  the  face  of  heaven. 

The  bolts  new  w'.ng'd  with  fork'd  xthereal  fire. 

Through  the  vaft  region  ever}-  where  do  rove, 

Goring  the  earth  in  their  imperious  ire. 

Pierce  the  proud'ft  building,  rend  the   thickeft 

grove. 
When  the  breem  hail  as  rifing  in  degrees  ' 
Like  ruffled  arrows  through  the  air  doth  fing. 
Beating  the  leaves  and  branches  from  the  trees. 
Forcing  an  autumn  earlier  than  the  fpring. 
The  biids  late  flirouded  in  their  fafe  repair, 
Where  they  were  wont  from  winter's  wrath  to  reft, 
Left  by  the  tempeft  to  the  open  air; 
Shot  with  coldbullets  through  thetremblingbrea!?. 
Whilft  cattle  grazing  on  the  hatful  ground. 
Finding  no  ftrelter  from  the  fliower  to  hide. 
In  ponJs  and  ditches  willingly  are  drowti'd. 
That  this  fliarp  ftorm  no  longer  can  abide. 
Windows  arc  fhiver'd  to  forgotten  duft, 
The  flates  fall  ftiaf.er'd  from  the  toof  above, 
Where  any  thing  finds  harbour  from  this  guft. 
Now  even  as  death  it  feareth  to  remove. 
The  rude  and  moft  impenetrable  rock 
Since  the  foundation  of  the  world  was  laid.' 
Never  before  Sirr'd  with  tempeftuous  fhoci. 
Melts  with  this  ftorm  as  fenfibly  afraid; 
Never  yet  with  fo  violent  a  hand, 
A  brow  contrafled  and  fo  full  of  feat, 
God  fcourg'd  the  pride  of  a  rebellions  lan(},'  ■ 
Since  intokingdoms  nations  gather'd  were.' 
But  he  what  mortal  was  there  ever  knownf 
So  many  ftrange  afflictions  did  abide, 
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On  whom  To  many  mifcrics  were  thrown, 
Whom  herwen  fo  oft  and  angerly  did  chide  ? 
Who  but  relenting  Mofes  doth  relieve  ? 
Taking  off  that  which  oft  on  him  doth  light, 
Whom  God  fo  oft  doth  punifli  and  forgive, 
Thereby  to  prove  his  mercy  and  his  might. 
So  that  eternal  providence  could  frame 
The  means  whereby  his  glory  (hould  be  try'd. 
That  as  he  pleafe,  miraculonfly  can  tame 
Man's  fenfual  ways,  his  tnmfitory  pride. 
But  PJiaroah  bent  to  his  rebellious  will. 
His  hate  to  Ifrael  inftantly  renews. 
Continuing  author  of  his  proper  ill. 
When  now  the  plague  of  graflioppers  enfues. 
(/)  Long  e'er  they  fell,  on  th'  face  of  heaven 

they  hung. 
In  fo  vaft  clouds  as  covered  all  the  ikies. 
Colouring  the  fun-beams,  piercing  through  their 

throng. 
With  ftrangc  diftraftion  to  beholding  eyes. 
This  idle  creature  that  is  faid  to  fmg 
In  wanton  fummer,  and  in  winter  poor, 
Praifing  the  emmet's  painful  labouring. 
Now  eats  the  labourer  and  the  heaped  ftore. 
No  blade  of  grafs  remaineth  to  be  feen. 
Weed,  herb,  nor  flower,  to  which  the  fpring  gives 

birth, 
Yet  ev'ry  path,  even  barren  hills  are  green, 
With  thofe  that  eat  the  greennefs  from  the  earth. 
What  is  moft  fweet,  what  niofl  extremely  four. 
The  loathfome  hemlock  as  the  verdurous  rofe, 
Thefe  filthy  locufts  equally  devour, 
fio  do  the  heavens  of  everything  difpofe. 
The  trees  all  barklefs  nakedly  are  left 
Like  people  ilript  of  things  that  they  did  wear. 
By  the  enforcement  of  dii'aftrous  theft. 
Standing  as  frighted  with  eietftedhair: 
Thus  doth  the  Lord  her  nafcednefs  dlfcover. 
Thereby  to  prove  her  floutnefc  to  reclaim. 
That  when  nor  fear  nor  punifhment  could  move 

her, 
.She  might  at  length  be  tempted  with  her  ftame. 
Difrob'd  of  all  iier  ornaments  fhe  flands. 
Wherein  rich  nature  whilom  did  her  dight, 
That  the  fad  verges  of  the  neighbouring  lands 
Seem  with  muchforrow  wond'ring  at  the  fight. 
But  Egypt  is  fo  impudent  and  vile. 
No  hlulh  is  fecn  that  pity  might  compel. 
That  from  all  eyes  to  cover  her  a  while, 
'1  he  Lord  in  darknefs  leaveth  her  to  dwell. 

(_f )  Over  the  great  and  univerfal  face 
Are  drawn  the  curtains  of  the  horrid  night. 
As  it  woidd  be  continually  in  place. 
That  from  the  world  had  batiifhed  the  light. 
As  to  the  fight,  fo  likewife  to  the  touch 
Th'  appropriate  objeiJl  equally  is  dealt, 
D.irknefs  is  now  fo  palpable  and  much, 
That  as  'tis  feen,  as  eafily  is  felt. 
Who  now  it  hap'd  to  travel  by  the  way, 
Or  ia  the  field  did  chance  abroad  to  roam ; 
Ivoofing  himfelf  then  wander'd  as  aftray, 
Nor  finds  bis  hoftry  nor  returneth  home. 


I  The  cock  the  country  horologe  that  rings 
The  cheerful  warning  to  the  fun's  awake. 
Mining  the  dawning  fcantles  in  his  wings, 
And  to  his  roofl  doth  fadly  him  betake. 
One  to  his  neighbour  in  the  dark  doth  call. 
When  the  thick  vapour  fo  the  air  doth  fmother, 
Making  the  voice  fo  hideous  therewithal. 
That  one's  afraid  to  go  unto  the  other. 
The  little  infant  for  the  mother  ibrieks, 
Then  lies  it  down  aftonilhed  with  fear. 
Who  for  her  child  whilft  in  the  dark  fhe  feefes. 
Treads  on  the  babe  that  the  doth  hold  fo  dear. 

' '  Darknefs  fo  long  upon  the  land  doth  dwell, 
wyift  men  amaz'd,  the  hours  are  ftol'n  away, 
Erring  in  time  that  now  there's  none  can  tell 
Which  Ihould  be  night,  and  which  ihould  be  tho' 

Three  doubled  nights  the  proud  Egyptian  lies 
With  hunger,  third,  and  wearinefs  opprefl, 
I  Only  relieved  by  his  mifcries, 
By  fear  enforced  to  forget  the  reft. 
Thofe  lights  and  fires  they  laboured  to  defend. 
With  the  foul  damp  that  over  all  doth  flow. 
Such  an  eclipfed  fulliednefs  doth  fend, 
That  darknefs  far  more  terrible  doth  fhow-; 
When  the  perplexed  and  aftonifh'd  king, 
'Twiit  rage  and  fear  dillraded  in  his  mind, 
Ifrael  to  pafs  now  freely  limiting. 
Only  their  cattle  to  be  ftaid  behind. 
Commanding  Mofcs  to  depart  his  fight. 
And  from  that  time  to  fee  his  face  no  more, 
Which  this  mild  man  doth  willingly  acquit 
That  he  well  knew  would  come  to  pafs  before. 
That  for  the  droves  the  Ifraelites  (hould  leave. 
Forbid  by  Pharaoh  to  be  borne  away, 
Ifrael  fhall  Egypt  of  her  (lore  bereave. 
To  bear  it  with  her  as  a  violent  prey. 
So  wrought  her  God  in  the  Egyptians  thought. 
As  he  is  only  provident  and  wife, 
That  he  to  pafs  for  his  choice  people  brought 
More  than  man's  wifdom  ever  might  devife. 
Touching  their  foft  breads  with  a  wounding  love 
Of  thofe  who  yet  they  envioufly  admir'd. 
Which  doth  the  happy  Jacobites  behove, 
To  compafs  what  they  inftantly  requir'd, 
That  every  Hebrew  borrowed  of  a  friend 
Some  fpecial  jewel  fcignedly  to  ufe. 
Every  Egyptian  willing  is  to  lend. 
Nor  being  alfc'd  can  pcffibly  refufe. 
Now  clofets,  chefts,  and  cabinets  are  fought 
For  the  rich  gem,  the  rarity,  or  thing. 
And  they  the  happieft  of  the  reft  are  thought. 
That  the  high'ft  priz'd  officioufly  could  bring. 
Rings,  chains,  and  bracelets,  jewels  for  the  ear. 
The  perfeft  glorious,  and  moft  iuftrous  ftone. 
The  carcanet  fo  much  requeftcd  there, 
The  pearl  moft  orient,  and  a  paragon. 
What  thing  fo  choice  that  curious  art  could  frame;, 
Luxurious  Egypt  had  not  for  her  pride  ? 
And  what  fo  rare  an  Ifraelite  could  name. 
That  he  but  aflcing  was  thereof  deny'd  ? 

When  God  doth  now  the  palTover  command, 
Whofe  name  that  facrcd  myftery  doth  tell. 
That  he  pafs'd  o'er  them  with  a  fpareful  hand. 
When  all  th'  firft-born  of  th'  Egyptians  fell. 
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Which  fhould  to  their  pofterity  be  taught, 

That  might  for  ever  memorize  this  deed. 

The  fearful  wonders  he  in  tgypt  wrought, 

For  Abraham's  ofTrpriug,  Sarah's  promis'd  feed. 

A  lamb  unblemifli'd,  or  a  fpotlefs  kid. 

That  from  the  dam  had  weaned  out  a  year, 

Wfeich  he  without  deformity  did  bid, 

Held  to  himfeif  a  facrifice  fo  dear. 

Roafted  and  eaten  with  unleaven'd  bread. 

And  with  four  herbs  fuch  viands  as  became, 

Meat  for  the  cv'ning,  that  prohibited 

The  morn  enfuing  partner  of  the  fame. 

Girding  their  loins,  does  fallen  d  to  their  feet. 

Stives  in  their  hands,  and  pading  it  to  take,       ^ 

In  manners  as  to  travellers  is  meet, 

A  voyage  forth  immediately  to  make. 

"Whofe  blood  being  put  upon  the  outmoft  polls, 

Whereby  his  chofen  Ifraelites  he  knew. 

That  night  fo  ijreadful  when  the  J.ord  of  holls 

All  the  {h)  firft-bcrn  of  the  Egyptians  flew. 

Darknefs  ijivades  the  world,  when  now  forth  went 

The  fpoiling  angtl  as  the  Lord  did  will, 

And  where  the  door  was  not  with  blood  befprent, 

Ther^  the  Crft-born  he  cruelly  did  kill. 

Night  never  faw  fo  tragical  a  deed, 

Thin^  fo  replete  with  heavinefs  and  forrow, 

>lor  Ih'all  the  day  hereafter  ever  read 

Such  a  black  time  as  the  enfuing  morrow. 

The  dawn  now  breaking,  and  wiih  open  fight 

When  every  lab'ring  and  affrighted  eye 

Beholds  the  flaughter  of  the  paifed  night. 

The  parting  plague  protradled,  mifery. 

One  to  his  neighbour  halles  his  heedlefs  feet,  ■ 

To  bring  him  home  his  heavy  chance  to  fee. 

And  him  he  goes  to  by  the  way  doth  meet, 

As  grieved  and  as  miferable  as  he. 

Wlw  out  uf  do'  r  now  hattily  doth  come. 

Thinking  to  howl  and  b«Uow  forth  his  woe. 

Is  for  his  purpofe  dellitute  of  room. 

Each  place  with  forrow  doth  fo  overflow. 

People  awaked  with  this  fudden  fright. 

Run  forth  their  doi^rs  as  naked  as  they  be, 

forget  the  day,  and  bearing  candle  light 

To  help  the  fun  their  mifcries  to  fee. 

Who  lolt  his  firft-born  e'er  this  plague  begun, 

Is  now  moll  happy  in  this  time  of  woe. 

Who  mourn'd  his  eld'fl,  a  daughter  or  &fon, 

Is  now  exempt  from  what  the  rell  muft  do. 

To  one  that  fains  poor  comfort  to  his  friend. 

His  chil4  was  young,  and  need  the  lefs  be  car'd. 

Replies  if  his  had  liv'd  the  other's  end. 

With  all  his  heart  he  could  him  well  have  fpar'd. 

^o  eye  can  lend  a  mourning  friend  one  tear. 

So  bufy  is  the  gen'ral  heart  of  moan. 

So  llrange  confufion  fits  in  every  ear,( 

As  warneth  power  to  cntcitain  his  own. 

(i)  Thi:  tenth  ylaguc. 


Imparted  woe,  the  heavy  heart's  relief. 
When  it  hath  done  the  utmoft  that  it  may, 
Outright  is  murder'd  with  a  fecond  grief. 
To  fee  one  mule  tell  more  than  it  can  fay  : 
The  greateft  bleffing  that  the  heart  could  give, 
The  joy  of  children  in  the  married  ilate. 
To  fee  his  curfe  the  parent  now  doth  live. 
And  ncne  be  happy  but  th' unfortunate. 
Whilft  fome  for  burial  of  their  children  ftay, 
Others  pafs  by  with  theirs  upon  the  bier. 
Which  from  the  church  met  mourners  by  the  way, 
Others  they  find  that  yet  are  burying  there. 
•    Afflicfted  London,  in  fix  hundred  three. 
When  God  thy  fin  fo  grievouQy  did  ftrike. 
And  from  th'  infefiion  that  did  fpring  from  thee, 
The  fpacious  ifle  was  patient  of  the  like. 
That  fickly  feafon,  when  1  undertook 
This  compofition  faintly  to  fupply. 
When  thy  aflicftion  ferv'd  me  for  a  book 
Whereby  to  model  Egypt's  mifery. 
When  pallid  horror  did  poflefs  the  ftreet. 
Nor  knew  thy  children  refuge  where  to  have, 
Death  them  fo  foon  in  every  place  did  meet. 
Unpeopling  houfesto  polfefs  the  grave. 

When  woeful  Egypt  with  a  weunded  heart 
So  many  plagues  that  fuffered  for  their  ftay. 
Now  on  tiieir  knees  entreat  them  to  depart. 
And  even  impatient  of  their  long  delay. 
Six  hundred  thoufand  Ifraelites  depart, 
Befides  the  nations  that  they  thence  releas'd. 
And  Hebrew  babes,  the  joy  of  many  a  heart, 
That  Sarah's  happy  promifes  had  blefs'd. 
After  four  hundeed  thirty  years  expir'd, 
(Meafuring  by  minutes  many  a  woeful  hour) 
That  day  they  came  they  thence  again  depart. 
By  his  eternal  providence  and  power. 
With  all  the  jewels  Egypt  could  afford 
With  them  away  that  wifely  they  did  bear, 
Th'  Egyptians  aik'd  not  to  have  back  reftor'd. 
All  then  fo  bufy  at  their  burials  were  : 
And  (i)  Jofeph's  bones  precifely  thence  convey, 
Whofe  tomb  by  Nile's  oft  inundations  drown'd, 
■  Yet  the  deceafcd  ftriaiy  to  obey) 
By  Mofes  were  miraculoufly  found. 
{i)  Who  did  in  gold  that  powerful  word  engrave, 
By  which  th'  Almighty  fully  is  expteft. 
Which  bare  the  metal  floating  on  the  wave, 
Till  o'er  his  coffin  laftly  it  did  reft. 
As  by  a  (hecp  that  Ihew'd  them  to  the  fame. 
To  make  them  mindful  of  the  reverend  dead. 
Which  beaft  thenceforth  theycall'dbyjofeph'sname 
And  when  they  went  from  Egypt,  with  them  led. 
But  that  he  thus  did  find  his  burying  place, 
As  we  tradition  wifely  may  fufpe<9:. 
We  only  this  as  hiftory  embrace. 
But  elfe  in  faith  as  fabulous  negledl. 

(i)  Cnmeltcr  in  Exod, 

(£,>  'i'etra)::imiBatuu. 
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The  Argument, 

God  drowns  th'  Egyptians  in  his  ire, 
Doth  march  before  his  hofl:  in  fire. 
From  the  hard  rocks  llrikes  gufhing  fprii 
Rains  quails  and  manna,  conqueis  kings. 
And  fearful  plagues  on  them  doth  try. 
For  murm'ring  and  idolatry : 
Unto  the  promifs'd  land  them  brought, 
When  it  they  forty  years  had  fought ; 
Balaam  to  blefs  them  he  doth  fend. 
Their  good  fuccefs,  mild  Mofes"  end. 


Those  which  at  home  fcorn'd  Pharoah  and  his 

force. 
And  whofe  departure  he  did  humbly  pray. 
He  now  purfues  with  his  Egyptian  horfe 
And  warlike  foot  to  fpoil  thcni  on  the  way. 
Where  his  choice  people  flrongly  to  protect, 
The  only  God  of  empire  and  of  might. 
Before  his  hoft  his  ftandard  doth  ere(ft, 
A  glorious  pillar  in  a  field  of  light, 
Which  he  by  day  in  fable  doth  unfold. 
To  dare  the  fun  his  ardour  to  forbear. 
By  night  converts  it  into  flaming  gold, 
Away  the  coldnefs  of  the  fame  to  fev. 
Not  by  Philiflia  he  his  force  will  lead. 
Though  the  far  nearer  and  the  happier  way. 
His  men  of  war  a  glorious  march  fliall  tread 
On  the  vaft  bowels  of  the  bloody  fea. 
And  fends  the  winds  as  couriers  forth  before 
To  make  them  way  from  Pharoah's  power  to  fly. 
And  to  convey  them  to  a  fafcr  Ihorc ; 
Such  is  his  might  that  can  make  oceans  dry. 
Which  by  the  ftroke  of  that  commanding  wand, 
Shoulder'd  ths  rough  fwsfaxcibly  together, 


Ralfed  as  ramparts  ty  thst  glorisus  han^, 
(Twixt  which  they  march)  that  did  condud  the»» 

thither. 
The  furly  waves  their  ruler's  will  obey'd. 
By  him  made  up  in  this  confufed  mafs. 
Like  as  an  ambulh  fecretly  were  laid. 
To  fet  on  Pharoah  as  his  power  Ihould  pafs. 
Which  foon  with  wombs  infatiably  wide,  [power, 
Loos'd  from  their  late  bounds  by  th'  Almighty'* 
Came  raging  in,  enclofing  every  fide. 
And  the  Egyptians  inflantly  devour. 
The  fling,  the  ftiff  bow,  and  the  (harpen'd  IiuneCj 
Floating  coufus'dly  on  the  waters  rude, 
They  which  thefe  weapons  lately  did  advance, 
Perifli  in  fight  of  them  that  they  purfu'd. 
Clafhing  of  armours,  and  the  tumorous  found 
Of  the  llern  billows  in  contention  flood. 
Which  to  the  (hores  do  every  way  rebound, 
As  doth  affright  the  monfters  of  the  flood. 
Death  is  difcern'd  triumphantly  in  arms 
On  the  rough  feas  his  flaughtcry  to  keep, 
And  his  cold  felf  in  breath  of  mortals  warin», 
Upon  the  dimpled  bofom  of  the  deep. 
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There  might  you  fee  a  chequer'd  enfign  fwim 
About  the  body  of  the  envy'd  dead. 
Serve  for  a  hearfe  or  coverture  to  him, 
Ere  while  did  waft  it  proudly  'bout  his  head  : 
The  warlike  chariot  turn'd  upon  the  back 
■With  the  dead  horfes  in  their  traces  ty'd, 
Drngs  their  fat  carcafe  through  the  foamy  brack 
Thai  drew  it  late  undauntedly  in  pride. 
There  floats  the  bard  fteed  with  his  rider  drown' J, 
Whofe  foot  in  his  caparifon  is  call, 
Wholatewith  flisrp  fpurs  did  his  courfer  wound, 
Himfelf  now  ridden  wirh  his  ftrangled  beaft. 
The  waters  conquer  (without  help  of  hand) 
Tor  them  to  take  for  which  they  never  toil. 
And  like  a  quarry  cad  them  on  the  land. 
As  thofe  they  flew  they  left  to  them  to  fpoil. 

In  eighty-eight  at  Dever  that  had  been, 
To  view  that  navy  (like  a  mighty  wood) 
Whofe  fails  fwept  heaven,  might  easly  there  have 

fecn. 
How  puiflant  Pharoah  perifh'd  in  the  flood. 
What  for  a  conqueft  ftridly  they  did  keep, 
Into  the  channel  prefently  was  pour'd. 
Caftilian  riches  fcatter'd  on  the  deep. 
That  Spain's  long  hopes  had  fuddenly  devour'd. 
Th'  affliifled  Englifh  rang'd  along  the  firand 
To  wait  what  would  this  threat'ning  power  be- 
tide. 
Now  when  the  Lord  with  a  vicSorious  hand 
Jn  his  high  juflice  fcourg'd  th'  Iberian  pride. 

Hence  three  days  march  to  Mara  leads  them  on, 
Where  Sur's  wild  deferts  as  the  army  paft 
Seemed  as  from  their  prefence  to  have  flown, 
The  mountains  flood  fo  miferably  aghaft. 
Where,  for  with  drought  they  hardly  are  bcfted. 
And  the  foul  waters  bitter  as  the  gall. 
That  they  fliouid  through  this  wildernefs  be  led 
To  thanklefs  murra'ring  prefently  they  lall. 
God  pointeth  Mofes  to  a  precious  tree, 
Whofe  med'c'nal  branches  caft  into  the  lake, 
Of  that  rare  virtue  h;  approv'd  to  be. 
The  wat?r3  fweet  and  delicate  to  make. 
Not  that  his  hand  flands  anyway  in  need 
Of  mediate  means  his  purpofes  to  bring, 
But  that  m  flate  his  wifdom  will  proceed 
To  ftiew  his  power  in  every  little  thing. 
Nor  metaphyfics  fully  him  confine. 
All  meafuring  fo  immeafurably  great. 
That  doth  in  nature  every  caufe  combine, 
This  All  in  him  fo  aptly  hath  receate. 
Which  might  have  learn'd  them  in  this  helplefs 

cafe. 
With  tribulations  willingly  to  meet. 
When  men  with  patience  troubles  do  embrace, 
Hovf  oftentimes  it  makes  affliftions  fweet. 
And  his  free  bounty  fully  now  theyfoond. 
As  they  for  Mara  to  mount  Sinai  made. 
Pitching  in  Elim  in  that  plenteous  ground 
Of  pleafant  fountains  and  delicious  ftade. 
But  as  at  Sur,  fo  they  again  at  Sin, 
Before  of  thirft,  of  hunger  now  complain, 
Wifliing  they  might  in  Egypt  ftill  have  been, 
Where'  never  famine  all  their  time  did  reign. 
When  clouds  of  quails  from  the  Arabian  fhoie 
Upon  the  camp  immediately  are  fent. 
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Which  came  lb  long  and  in  fuch  marv'lous  ftore. 
That  with  their  flight  they  fmother'd  every  tehlt 
This  glads  the  ev'ning,  each  unto  his  reft. 
With  fouls  even  fated  with  thefe  dainty  cates, 
And  the  great  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  confeft. 
That  in  like  meafures  each  participates. 
The  morn  ftrews  manna  all  about  the  hoft 
(The  meat  of  Angels)  mortals  to  refrefh. 
Candying  the  frcfli  grafs,  ,is  the  winter's  frofl;. 
Never  fuch  bread  unto  fuch  dainty  flelh. 
OTfraei  pamper'd  with  this  heavenly  food. 
Which  elle  to  nations  eartiily  he  denies. 
To  raifc  thy  fpirits,  to  re(9:ify  thy  blood 
Wich  thefe  fo  rare  celeftial  purities. 
Then  the  fat  flelh-pots  they  fo  much  defire, 
Whereon  in  Egypt  gluttoning  they  fed. 
When  they   came  hungry  home  from  carrying 

mire. 
Which  only  dulntft,  and  grofs  humours  bred. 
Yet  in  the  fweetnefs  and  th'  abundant  ftore. 
His  power  not  fo  conclufively  expreft. 
But  who  took  mod  not  capable  of  more 
Than  in  his  Corner  he  that  gathered  leaft. 
By  night  corrupting,  each  day  gathering  new. 
But  for  the  Sabbath  what  they  did  provide. 
That  day  defcended  not  that  heavenly  dew, 
That  as  that  day  was  only  fan<5tify'd. 
Thence  through  thofe  deferts  defolate  and  dry. 
They  reach  to  Raph'dem  where  as  they  ihoul4 

pafs, 
There  was  not  found  a  fountain  far  nor  nigh. 
Such  want  of  water  every  where  there  was. 
Thither  the  Lord  by  Mofes  did  them  bring. 
His  force  the  faithlefs  Ifraelitcs  might  know. 
For  even  in  the  impofllbleft  thing. 
He  moft  delights  his  wond'rous  might  to  fhow. 
Far  worfe  than  Mara  is  this  fruitlefs  foil. 
For  there  were  waters  (bitter  though  they  were) 
But  here  are  none,  though  fonght  with  ne'er  fuch 

toil. 
That  they  from  murm'ring  longer  not  forbear. 
Commanding  Mofes  he  fhould  take  the  rod. 
Wherewith  in  Egypt  he  fuch  w  nders  wrought. 
For  that  moft  wife,  that  fecret-feeing  God 
Saw  there  were  fome  thus  reafon'd  in  their  thought, 
The  myftery  of  that  miraculous  wand 
He  did  to  plagues  and  fearful  things  im^y. 
That  Aaron  yet  ne'er  took  it  in  his  hand. 
When  work  of  mercy  was  atchiev'd  thereby. 
Therefore  bids  Mofes  to  his  high  intent, 
The  fame  tonfe,  they  viCbly  might  fee, 
That  this  which  erfl  had  been  the  inftrumenc 
Of  juftice,  fo  of  clemency  to  be. 
Which  with  a  blow,  the  cleeves  in  funder  crac&t^ 
As  with  an  earthquake  violently  rent. 
Whence  came  fo  ftrong  and  rough  a  catarad, 
That  in  the  ftones  wore  gutters  as  it  went. 
The  fprings  fpout  forth  fuch  plenty,  that  withai 
Down  the  flope  fides  it  violently  fwept, 
So  divers  ways,  fo  various  in  the  fall. 
Through  every  cranny  the  clear  water  crept. 
In  pails,  kits,  difhes,  bafons,  pinbotikes,  bowls, 
Their  fcorched  bofoms  merrily  they  bafte, 
Until  this  very  hour  their  thirfty  fouls 
Never  touch'd  water  of  fo  fweet  a  taftc. 
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Scarcely  fufBcM  but  in  the  very  neck 
Of  this,  'tis  bruted  by  the  watchful  poft. 
That  the  near-bord'ring  envious  Amaltk 
Was  marching  towards  them  with  a  mighty  hoft. 
When  he  forth  Jofliua  from  the  reft  doth  draw, 
A  man  feleifted,  of  courageous  fpirit, 
Which  IVIofes  with  prophetic  eye  forefaw. 
Should  be  the  man  his  room  that  Ihould  inherit. 
Commanding  him  to  mufter  out  of  hand. 
And  draw  his  forces  prefendy  to  head, 
Againft  that  proud  Amalekite  to  ftand. 
Which  in  the  field  a  puiffant  army  led. 
Whilft  on  rock  Horeb,  with  eretled  liand, 
Bearing  the  rod  up  to  the  glorious  iky, 
"fwixt  Hur  and  Aaron,  Amram's  fon  doth  ftand, 
Whilft  both  the  hofts  for  vidlory  do  try. 
When  blades  are  brandifli'd,  and  the  fight  begun, 
War's  thund'ring  horror  trumpets  do  proclaim, 
With  the  reflexion  of  the  radiant  fun. 
Seems  to  beholders  as  a  general  flame. 
Much  courage  and  dexterity  that  day 
On  either  fide  fufficiently  is  fhown, 
And  on  the  earth  full  many  a  foldier  lay, 
ThrUfting  through  danger  to  make  good  hW  own. 
Here  men  might  fee  how  many  a  ftrenuous  guide 
Striveth  to  make  his  enemy  to  bleed. 
Now  the  fierce  vaward,  then  the  rereward  ply'd, 
As  he  perceiveth  the  battalions  need. 
They  fight  the  full  day,  he  the  rod  upheld. 
But  when  his  ftrength  by  long  continuing  fails, 
Where  as  before  tlie  Ifraelites  had  quell'd, 
The  adverfe  proud  Amalekite  prevails. 
Whilft  the  two  Hebrews  provident  of  harms, 
Setting  grave  Mofes  down  upon  a  ftone. 
And  by  their  force  fupport  his  wearied  arijis, 
Until  the  foe  was  laftly  overthrown. 

Jethro  the  juft,  to  whom  report  had  told 
Th'  atchievements  wrought  by  his  renowned  fon, 
That  all  the  world  did  tributary  hold. 
By  deeds  in  Egypt  God  by  him  had  done  : 
This  good  old  man  to  confummate  their  joys, 
In  happy  hour  his  fon  is  come  to  fee. 
Bringing  his  wife  and  his  two  little  boys 
Mofes  fent  back  to  Midian  fafe  to  be  : 
Which  by  this  time  two  proper  youths  are  grown, 
Bred  by  their  grandfire  with  exceeding  care. 
In  all  the  hoft  there  hardly  could  be  ftiown 
That  with  thofe  boys  for  beauty  could  compare. 
Such  mirth  and  feafting  as  for  them  was  feen. 
For  this  grave  father  and  this  goodly  dame, 
Unto  this  day  in  Ifrael  had  not  been. 
Since  to  kind  Jofeph  righteous  Jacob  came. 
The  day  mild  Mofes  fcarcely  can  fuffice 
To  tell  this  man  the  troubles  they  had  paft. 
The  wonders  God  had  aSed  in  their  eyes. 
Since  they  in  Midian  kindly  parted  laft. 
Jethro  that  mark'd  the  pains  that  Mofes  took, 
In  rifing  early,  and  in  refting  late. 
That  did  himfelf  into  all  caufes  look. 
And  in  his  perfon  cenfure  each  debate  : 
This  princely  prieft,  a  man  exceeding  wife. 
And  long  expcrienc'd  in  this  great  affair, 
(For  at  that  time  few  ftates  or  monarchies 
Whofe  government  he  could  not  well  declare) 
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Reproves  good  Mofes  in  this  zealous  deed  : 
Quoth  he,  Methinks  thou  do.ft  not  well  in  this, 
The  courfe  wherein  I  fee  thou  doft  proceed 
Trouble  to  thee  and  to  the  people  is. 
Appoint  out  judges,  anJ  inferior  courts, 
'Twixt  the  plebeians  and  thyfelf  to  be. 
From  them  receive  thofe  matters  by  report. 
Speak  thou  to  God,  and  let  them  fpeak  to  thee  • 
In  thmgs  important  be  thou  ftill  in  place. 
In  leffcr  caulcs  leaving  them  to  deal. 
So  njay  you  both  your  quietnefs  embrace, 
Ey  an  exafl  and  perfeft  commonweal. 

Now  when  t«  Sinai  they  approached  near, 
God  calls  up  Mofes  to  the  mount  above. 
And  all  the  reft  commandeth  to  forbear. 
Nor  from  the  bounds  aftign'd  them  to  remove. 
For  who  the  limits  loofely  did  exceed, 
Which  were  by  Mofes  mark'd  them  out  beneath. 
The  Lord  had  irrevocably  decreed 
With  dans  or  Hones  fiiould  furclydie  the  death. 
Where  as  the  people  in  a  wond'rous  fright 
(With  hearts  transfixed  even  with  frozen  blood) 
Beheld  their  leader  openly  in  fight 
F'afs  to  the  Lord,  where  he  in  glory  ftood. 
Thunder  and  lightning  led  him  down  the  air. 
Trumpets  celeftial  founding  as  he  came, 
Which  ftruck  the  people  with  aftnundiiigfear, 
Himfelf  invcfted  in  a  fplendrous  flame. 
Sinai  before  him  fearfully  doth  Ihake, 
Covered  all  ever  in  a  fmoulJ'ring  fmoke. 
As  ready  the  foundation  toforfake. 
On  the  dread  prcfence  of  the  Lord  to  look.      ■ 
Ered  y«ur  fp'riis  and  lend  attentive  ear 
To  mark  at  Sinai  what  to  you  is  faid. 
Weak  Mofes  now  you  (liall  not  fimply  hear. 
The  fon  of  Amram  and  of  Jacobed. 
But  he  that  Adam  did  iniparadife, 
And  lent  him  comfort  in  his  proper  blood, 
And  faved  Noah,  that  did  the  ark  devifo. 
When  the  old  world  clfe  perilh'd  in  the  flood. 
To  righteous  Abraham  Canaan  frankly  lent. 
And  brought  forth  Ifaac  fo  extremely  late, 
Jacob  fo  fair  and  many  children  fent, 
And  rais'd  chaftt-  Jofeph  to  fo  high  eftate. 
He  whofe  juft  hand  plagu'd  Egypt  for  your  fate. 
That  Pharaoh's  power  fo  fcornfuUy  did  mock. 
Why  for  his  people  through  the  fea  did  make. 
Gave  food  from  heaven,  and  water  from  the  rock. 
Whilft  Mofes  noxv  in  tliis  cloud  cover'd  hiU 
Full  forty  days  his  pure  abode  did  make, 
Whilft  that  great  God  in  his  almighty  will, 
With  him  of  all  his  ordinances  brake. 
The  decalogue  from  which  religion  took 
The  being ;  fin  and  righteoufiitfs  began 
1  he  different  knowledge  ;  and  the  certain  boot 
Of  teftimony  betwixt  God  and  man. 
The  ceremonial  a-;  judicious  laws. 
From  his  high  wifdom  that  receiv'd  their  ground. 
Not  to  be  alter'd  in  the  fmalleft  chufc, 
But  as  their  Maker  wond'roufly  prolound. 
The  compofition  of  that  facred  phane. 
Which  as  a  fymbol  curicufly  did  (liew. 
What  all  his  fix  days  workmanfhip  contain, 
Whofe  pcrfcd  nipdcl  his  own  finger  dr-w. 
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Whofe  abfencc  thence  gave  leifure  to  their  lull, 

Oppugning  Aaron,  idols  them  to  frame. 

And  by  tiicir  power  ftill  ftrengthen  this,  difguft. 

In  him  denouncing  the  Almighty's  flame. 

A  gold  made  god  how  durft  ycu  ever  name. 

For  him  fo  long  had  led  you  from  the  iky. 

In  (!;;hc  of  Sinai  crowued  with  a  flame, 

Hii,  glory  thence  refiding  in  your  eye  ? 

Sucli  things  might  melt  mortality  to  fee. 

That  even  the  very  elements  did  fright, 

He    hat  in  £gypt  had  perform'd  for  thee 

What  made  the  world  amazed  at  his  might. 

Thy  loul  tranfpierced  ne'er  before  thou  felt'ft, 

But  like  a  quarry  it  even  clave  thy  breafc. 

Coming  from  Sinai  when  as  th.ju  behelJ'ft 

Th'  eleiSled  Ifrael  kneeling  to  a  beaft. 

Him  fenfe  forfook,  his  fmews  ilrcngthlcfs  are. 

He  came  fo  much  amazed  therewithal. 

The  ftony  tables  flipp'd  him  unaware. 

That  with  their  own  weight  brake  them  in  thefall. 

Dowa  this  proud  lump  ambitioufly  he  flung. 

Into  bafe  dull  diffoiviiig  it  with  fire. 

That  Cnce  they  for  variety  did  long, 

They  fliould  thereby  even  furfeit  their  defire. 

And  fcnt  the  mineral  through  their  hateful  ihroats, 

Whence  late  thofe  horrid  blafpheniies  did  fly, 

On  beftial  figures  when  they  fell  16  doat 

In  proftitution  to  idolatry. 

Mow  when  this  potion  that  they  lately  took. 

This  chymlc  medicir.e  'their  deferved  fare) 

Upon  their  beards,  and  '.n  tlieir  bofon.j  llack, 

He  doth  their  flaughter  prcfen;ly  prepare. 

What's  he  himfelf  to  Levi  cou!  J  allv 

Before  this  calf  not  Cnfully  did  fall. 

Girds  not  hisbroad  blad^  tu  his  ilncwy  thigh, 

When  he  hears  Mofes  unto  arms  to  call? 

Killing  not  hiiii  appointed  he  fliould  flay, 

Though  they  had  flcpt  in  either's  arms  before. 

Though  in  one  womb  they  at  one  burthen  lay, 

Vea,  when  this  dead,  though   that  could  be  no 

You  whom  not  Egypt's  tyranny  could  wound, 
Kor  feast  nor  rocks  could  any  thing  deny. 
That  till  this  day  no  terror  might  afiound 
On  the  Ibarp  points  ef  your  own  fwords  to  die  ? 

When  Mofcs  now  thofe  tables  to  renew 
Of  that  effential  Deity  doth  merit. 
Which  from  his  hands  he  dilTolutely  threw 
In  the  deep  anguifli  of  his  grieved  Ipirit. 
When  forty  days  without  all  nat'ral  food, 
He  on  Mount  Sinai  fixed  his  abode. 
Retaining  ftrength  and  fer\-our  in  his  blood. 
Rapt  with  the  prefence  of  that  glorious  God. 
Who  in  his  high  eftate  whilfl  he  p.>ft  by 
In  the  cleft  rock  that  holy  man  did  hide, 
Left  he  Ihculd  perifli  by  his  radiant  eye. 
When  Mofcs  feeing  but  his  glorious  fide, 
Celeftial  brightuefc  feiztd  on  his  face, 
Tl  at  did  the  wond'ring  Ifraelites  amaze, 
Whtr  he  returned  from  that  fovereign  place, 
His  brows  encircled  vcitb  fplendidiouF  rays  ; 
1'hat  their  weak  Cght  beholding  of  the  fame, 
Ke  after  cover 'd  from  the  common  eyes. 
Left  when  for  aufwer  unto  him  thty  can-.e, 
The  Ivfiful  peof  If  Ihculd  idulnif  iic, 


Miglit  we  thofe  mufler'd  Ifraelites  admire. 
From  plains  of  Sinai  mighty  Mofes  led, 
Or  elfc  to  view  that  opulent  defire. 
To  that  rich  ark  io  freely  ofi"ered. 
The  niirv'lous  model  of  that  rareft  piece, 
Th'  engravings,  carv;ngs,  and  embroideries  teil, 
The  cunning  work  and  excellent  device 
or  r.cat  Aholiah.  and  Bezaliel. 
But  we  our  Mofes  ferioufly  purfue, 
And  our  ftrong  nerves  to  his  high  praife  apply. 
That  through  this  maze  fliall  guide  us  as  a  clew, 
And  ftiay  his  virtues  abfolutely  try. 
Whofe  charge'  being  wea»y  of  their  mighty  arms, 
And  much  offended  they  had  march'd  fo  long, 
As  oft  difturbed  with  their  item  alarms, 
Suppofe  by  Mofes  to  have  fuffered  wrong. 
When  with  the  luggage  fuch  as  lagg'd  behind. 
And  that  were  fet  the  carriages  to  keep, 
'Gainft  God  and  Mjfes  gricvouQy  repiu'd. 
Wanting  a  ut'Ie  fuftenance  aud  fleep. 
Who  with  their  murm'riug  moved  lu  his  ire. 
That  they  fo  foon  his  providence  miilrult, 
Down  from  his  full  hand  flung  that  iorceful  Ere, 
Which  in  a  moment  bruis'd  their  bcuci  hj  dull. 
Other  the  mutt'ring  Ifraelites  among, 
When  now  to  Pharan  having  come  :    lar. 
For  flefli,  filh,  fallads,  and  for  fruits  do  long. 
Manna,  they  fay,  is  not  for  men  cf  wr.r. 
Their  glut'nous  (lomachsloihethat  heavenly  bread, 
Tl:.u  with  full  charger'  hunger  here  relieves. 
As  by  C.^  bc!.>  when  they  ftrougly  fed 
On  hc.iiiy  garlic  and  the  fitih  of  beeves. 
yiM  man,  what  fearful  agony  thee  vex'd. 
When  thou  thy  G..d  unkindly  didft  upbraid  ? 
Ho^v  grKvoufly  thy  fufT'ring  fimi  perplex'd. 
When  thou  repin'.'i  the  charge  on  thee  was  laid  ? 
With  God  to  real<in  why  he  fliould  difpofe 
On  thee  that  burthen  heavy  to  fufiain. 
As  though  he  did  liis  purpofes  enclofe 
Within  the  limits  of  man's  (hallow  brain. 
To  judge  fo  many  marching  every  day. 
That  all  the  flefli  of  foreft  and  of  flood, 
(When   the  wild   dcferts  fcarcely    yield   them 

way) 
Should  them  fuffice  for  competence  of  food. 
That  thou  ftiould'ft  wifli  that  hand  fo  fullof  dreaii 
Thy  ling'ring  breath  fhoulJ  fuddcnly  expire, 
Than  that  the  clamorous  multitude  fliould  fpread 
Thefe  wicked  flauders  to  incite  his  ire. 
That  God  to  punifti  whom  he  flill  did  love. 
And  in  compaflion  of  thy  fr-ilties  fear, 
Tlie  fpirit  he  gave  thee  laftly  fliould  remove 
To  thofe  thy  burthen  that  fhould  after  bear. 
O  wond'rous  man :  who  parallell'd  thee  ever  } 
Hoiv  large  a  portion  diddcfl  thou  inherit .' 
That  unto  feventy  he  fliould  it  diffever. 
Yet  all  be  prophets  only  with  thy  Ipjrit  ? 
When,  Io,  a  cloud  comes  failing  with  the  wind, 
Unto  thefe  rebels  terrible  to  fee. 
That  when  they  now  fome  fearful  thing  divio'd, 
A  flight  of  quails  perceived  it  to  be. 
A  full  day's  journey  round  about  the  hoftj 
Tk  o  cubits  thickuefs  over  all  they  flew, 
That  when  by  Ifrael  he  was  tempted  moft. 
His  glory  thvu  Biuft  notably  to  (iiev/. 
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■file  ^re«dy  people  with  the  very  fiffht 
Are  fill'J  before  they  cdme  thei-eof  to  tafte, 
Tliat  wltli  fuch  furfcit  ;;1  its  their  apnetite, 
Their  qu-;fy  ftomsdis  .-•;ady  r.re  to  call. 
Thole  ti'.:.;  for  beef  in  giufoiiy  Jid  c^ll 
Thofe  the  high'ft  GoJ  h<f  powerfulnefs  to  try, 
Cloys  withtKe  fowl  ;h-t  frum  the  heavens  do  fall, 
Until  they  ftuif  their  ftomachs  by  the  eye. 
But  whilli  the  ileih  betwixt  their  teeth  they  chew, 
And  fack  the  fat  fo  delicately  fw 
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(With  too  much  plenty  that  even  fulfome 

That  liei  lb  common  trodden  under  feet.) 

That  God  impartial  and  fo  rightly  juft, 

When  he  I;ad  given  them  more  than  they  defir 

Duly  to  punilh  their  infatiatc  bid. 

Pours  down  his  plagues  confumiiig  as  bis  fire. 

And  with  a  ftrong  hand  violently  ftrake 

Their  blood,  diftemper'd  with  luxurious  diet, 

That  foon  the  fores  in  groins  and  arm-piti 

Thus  could  the  L^>rd  fcourge  their  rebellious  riot. 

Aaron  and  Miriam,  all  too  much  it  were 

For  grief  when  Mofes  ready  is  to  die  ; 

But  you  whom  one  womb  happily  did  bear 

'Gainft  your  mild  brother  needs  muft  mutiny. 

O  unkind  Aaron  when  thou  fondly  fram'dft, 

That  bead-like  idol  bowing  Ifrael's  knee. 

He  then  thee  begg'd,  and  thofe  fo  bafely  blam'dft, 

And  did  divert  the  judgment  due  to  thee. 

Immodell  Miriam,  when  the  hand  of  might 

Xeft  thee  with  lothfome  leprofy  defil'd, 

Contemn'd  and  abjefl:  in  the  vilefl:  fight, 

From  the  great  holt  perpetually  exil'd  : 

When  thou  hadd  fpit  the  utmod  of  thy  fpite. 

And  for  thy  fm  this  plague  on  thee  was  thrown. 

He  not  fbrfook  thee,  but  in  heavy  plight 

Kneeling  to  God  obtainM  thee  for  his  own. 

His  wond'rous  patience  ever  was  apply'd 

To  thofe  on  him  that  caufelefsly  complain, 

Who  did  with  comely  carelefsnefs  deride 

What  happy  men  diould  evermore  difdain. 

When  now  the  fpials  for  the  promis'd  foil, 
For  the  twelve  tribes  that  twelve  in  number  went 
Having  difcover'd  forty  days  with  toil, 
Safely  return'd  as  happily  they -went : 
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Whofe  verdurous  clufters  that  with  moidure  fwell, 
Seem  by  the  tafte  and  ftrangcnefs  of  the  fhapes, 
The  place  that  bare  them  faithfully  to  teU  : 
That  well  cjiprefs'd  the  nature  of  the  earth. 
So  full  of  liquor  and  fo  wond'rous  great. 
That  from  fuch  wiflied  fruitfulnefs  in  birth, 
Kuck'd  the  fweet  marrow  of  a  plenteous  teat. 
But  whilft  they  ftand  attentively  to  hear 
The  Hmdry  foils  wherein  they  late  had  been. 
Telling  what  giants  did  inhabit  there. 
What  towns  of  war  that  walled  they  had  feen. 
Of  Anack's  ofFspriog  when  they  came  to  tell, 
And  their  huge  dature  when  they  let  them  fee, 
And  of  their  diapes  fo  terrible  and  fell. 
Which  were  fuppos'd  the  Titanoii  to  be  ; 
Their  heans  funk  down,  and  though  the  fruits 

they  faw 
By  their  rare  beauty  might  allure  their  eyes, 
Yet  this  report  their  coward  fouls  did  awe. 
And  fo  much  daun;  the  forvi-ard  entcrprife, 


That  they  their  God  do  utterly  refufe, 

Againft  jud  Mofes  openly  exclaim, 

And  were  in  hand  a  captain  them  to  chGofe 

To  guide  them  back  to  Golhen  whence  they  came, 

Not  at  the  dread  of  the  Egyptian  days, 

V.'hat  by  mild  Mofes  he  to  pafs  had  brought, 

Nor  feen  by  him  done  at  the  purple  feas. 

On  their  vile  minds  a  higher  temper  wrought. 

Whom  when  of  God  he  begg'd  with  bloody  eyes, 

And  agaihft  heaven  did  obdinately  (Irive, 

Obtain'd  fo  hardly  their  immunities, 

Whofe  fill  fcem'd  greater  than  he  could  forgive. 

Caleb  and  Joihua,  you  courageous  men, 

When  bati  and  ftones  againil  your  breads  were 

laid, 
Oppofe  yourfelves  againft  the  other  ten, 
That  expedition  bafely  that  diffuade. 

Q^oth  they.  To  conquer  as  he  did  before 
No  more  than  men,  what  praife  hispuiffanceyields, 
But  he  whofe  force  the  very  rocks  did  gore, 
Can  with  the  fame  hand  cleave  their  brazen  diields. 
He  that  forefaw  tha:  this  diould  be  our  feat. 
And  only  knew  the  goodnefs  of  the  fame, 
Poffefs'd  the  place  with  thofe  that  were  fo  great 
For  u*  to  keep  it  fafely  till  we  came. 
For  which  the  Lord  did  vow  that  not  a  man 
At  Sinai  mufter'd,  where  fuch  numbers  were. 
Should  live  to  come  to  fruitful  Canaan, 
Only  thof=  two  fo  well  themfelves  that  bear. 
And  for  the  bafenefs  of  thofe  recreant  fpies, 
Whofe  melting  minds  this  impious  flander  bred. 
And  the  vile  people's  incredulities. 
In  that  their  God  fo  ftrongly  promifcd. 
For  forty  days  dlfcovery  of  the  land. 
They  forty  years  in  v/ildernefs  fhall  wade, 
Conlum'd  with  plagues  from  his  impetuous  hand. 
Until  that  age  be  abfolutely  pad. 
Which  fcarcely  fpoke,  but  quickly  took  e£fe£b, 
For  thofe  fo  cold,  and  cowardly  before. 
Hearing  the  cenfure  of  their  bafe  neglefl, 
To  make  his  vengeance  and  their  fin  the  more. 
Ent'ring  the  land  which  Mofes  them  denies. 
Their  dcfp'ratc  will  no  better  can  afford. 
Offering  thofe  lives  they  did  fo  lightly  prize 
Unto  the  vengeance  of  the  heath'nifli  fword. 
And  in  the  hod  new  failions  daily  grew. 
When  Choran,  Dathan,  and  Abirim  rife. 
Two  hundred  men  of  fpecial  note  that  drew, 
Whofe  drength  gave  power  to  their  confederacies. 
But  the  vad  earth  incontinently  clave. 
And  on  the  fudden  hurried  them  to  hell  5 
With  the  flirill  fcream  the  (hrieking  people  gave, 
The  fainting  hod  into  a  fever  fell : 
The  red  of  the  confpirators  were  left 
(From  the  firft's  fallcnforting  their  retire. 
Of  all  the  fuccours  of  the  hoft  bereft) 
Confum'd  to  allies  with  heaven's  violent  fire 
And  thofe  th'  abettors  of  this  vile  attempt 
That  did  mild  Mofes  cruelly  purfue. 
From  th'  other's  fin  that  could  iiot  be  exempt, 
Them  with  the  dreadful  pedilence  he  flew. 
That  had  not  Aaron  when  ;dl  hope  was  fled. 
With  holy  incenfe  their  atonement  wrought, 
Thruding  himfelf  'twixt  the  living  and  the  dearf, 
AU  hid  t9  ruin  utterly  heen  brought. 
Ttiij 
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Where  fourteen  thoufand  and  I'even  hundred  funk 
Under  the  burden  of  their  odious  fin, 
Which  now  was  wax'dfo  infufferably  rank, 
It  was  high  time  his  vengeance  ihould  begin. 

When  after  this  fo  terrible  a  thing, 
Now  that  triumphant  and  miraculous  wand 
Bringsforth  ripe  almonds,  ftrongly  witnefling 
In  Levi's  tribe  the  prierthood  {lill  to  ftand. 
With  leaves  and  bloiToms  bravely  it  doth  flouriOi, 
6onie  budding,  fonie  as  inftan.-ly  but  blown. 
.\s  when  the  fame  the  natural  rind  did  nourifh, 
For  Mofes'  fake  fuch  miracles  were  ftiewn. 
Forward  to  Cadefh  they  their  journey  taft. 
Where  the  good  Miriam  makes  her  latefl  hour, 
Miriam  the  fail,  the  excellent,  the  chafle, 
Jvliriam  that  was  of  womanhood  the  flower, 
Here  bids  her  brothers  lovingly  adieu, 
Who  at  her  parting  kifs  her  doling  eyes, 
Whofe  ivond'rous  lofs  fufficiently  to  rue, 
IMore  is  the  grief  that  tears  cannot  fuffice. 
Moid  are  their  eyes,  their  lips  are  (hrunk  with  heat, 
Their  grief  within,  as  outward  it  appears. 
Their  want  of  water  in  that  place  as  great, 
As  it  to  them  is  plentiful  of  tears. 
They  at  one  inftant  mutiny  and  mourn, 
borrows  creep  confufedly  together, 
The  tears  for  her  incontinent  they  turn 
To  words  'giinft  Moles  that  did  guide  them  thi- 
ther. 
Who  from  the  rock  ftruck  water  with  the  wand. 
That  man  and  bead  minht  plcntcouQy  maintain. 
But  he  from  rocks  that  fountains  can  command. 
Cannot  yet  i^ay  the  fountainb  ot  his  brain. 
Ivluch  woe  for  Miriam  tbefe  good  men  did  make 
Whilft  there  were  two  that  might  bewail  this  one, 
Sut  two  departing  for  their  mutual  fake, 
Mofes  remains  to  mourn  himlelf  alone, 
-•Varon  the  ancier.t'ft  of  Hebrew  line, 
Keplete  with  natural  comelincfs  and  grace, 
(God-like  fo  far  as  oian  might  be  divine) 
JEndeth  his  days  in  this  prcdellin'd  place. 
AV'hich  ^cing  forewarned  to  await  his  end, 
,Vnd  here  the  fate  foretelling  him  to  die, 
That  the  good  hour  doth  only  now  attend, 
^\'i!^d  to  cfcend  the  mountain  (being  nigh.) 
With  Eleazar  his  dear  child  he  goes, 
Led  by  mild  Mofes  as  the  Lord  decreed. 
To  his  lov'J  fon  his  garments  to  difpofe, 
Jiim  in  the  pricfthood  'pointed  to  lucceed. 
A\"hen  turning  back  to  hid  them  all  adieu, 
Who  look'd  as  faft  to  bid  this  lord  farewell. 
Fountains  of  late  fo  faft  from  rocks  ne'er  flew, 
As  the  fait  drops  down  their  fad  bof  >ms  fell. 
Kor  the  obdurat'ft,  nor  the  flonieft  hearts. 
That  in  deep  forrow  melting  here  forbears, 
Thofe  to  whom  nature  not  thofe  drops  imparts. 
Spent  what  in  fighs,  the  otlierdid  in  tears, 
t-nted  witli  fobs,  but  hungry  with  his  fight. 
Their  wat'ry  eyes  him  earneflly  purfue. 
When  to  difcern  him  they  no  longer  niigbt, 
Where  their  fighs  ends,  their  forrows  do  renew. 
Com'n  to  'he  top,  to  the  appointed  place. 
His  ion  iS  sJl  his  ornaments  invefted. 
Which  the  good  Aaron  meekly  doth  embrace, 
A'.ii  'jnia  hix  hit,  offices  bcqucUcd. 


When  they  the  time  no  longer  could  adjourn, 

After  embraces  and  a  flood  of  woes, 

(Which  when  one  ceas'd  the  other  took  his  turn) 

From  cither's  eyes  that  on  the  other  flows. 

Now  at  the  laft  point,  at  the  gafp  of  death. 

He  whom  the  whole  world  hath  but  fuch  another. 

Gives  up  his  lateft,  his  moft  blelTed  breath. 

In  the  dear  arms  of  his  beloved  brother  : 

So  wifely  worketh  that  eternal  being 

By  the  ftill  changes  of  their  varying  {late, 

(As  to  the  end  through  the  beginning  feeing) 

To  build  the  frame  of  unavoided  fate. 

When  thofe  given  up  to  their  lafcivious  wills, 

Thenifelvcs  in  Midian  wantonnefs  that  wafte, 

Whofe  flelhly  knowledge  fip'd  thofe  fugar'd  ills, 

Twentv-four  thoufand  ilau  rhtered  at  the  laft. 

Of  all  thofe  that  in  Sinai  number'd  are, 

r  th'  plains  of  Moabmufter'd  then  again. 

Wafted  by  time,  fire,  peftilence,  and  war, 

Thofe  promis'd  two,  and  Mofes  did  remain. 

The  time  expir'd  that  they  for  Aaron  mourn'd. 
New  coiiquell  now,  new  comfort  them  doth  bring. 
Their  former  hope  fucceffively  return 'd. 
That  feem'd  before  fo  fadly  languilliing. 
When  they  the  glorious  victory  obtain 
The  plains  of  Horma  fcatter'd  all  with  ihields, 
Where  Arad  and  his  Canaanitcs  are  flaiii. 
Not  the  leall  fight  of  many  glorious  fields. 
With  Sehon's  llaughter  feconded  again. 
And  Og's  great  fall  of  a  gigantic  ilrength, 
Whofe  bed  of  iron  falhien'd  to  contain 
In  breadth  four  cubits,  doubling  it  in  length  : 
The  living  remnant  of  the  mighty  race 
Of  big-bon'd  Anack  terrible  and  dread, 
Whicii  long  time  bat'ning  in  that  fertile  place. 
Grew  like  the  fat  foil  wherein  they  were  bred. 
Not  poets  fidiims  of  the  Phlaegrian  fields. 
Where  as  the  giants  up  to  heaven  would  climb. 
Heaping  on  mountains  not  fuch  wonder  yields. 
As  dill  the  man  tliat  lived  in  that  time. 
Anil  five  proud  kings  fell  in  their  recreant  flight. 
Before  arm'd  UVael  on  the  Midian  plam, 
Zur,  Hur,  and  tni,  men  of  wonders  might, 
Reba  and  Rekem  valiantly  f.ain. 
And  ashisftrength  crufii'u  mighty  kings  to  duft. 
And   cleft  the  helms  that  thunder   proof    were 
thought,  [luft. 

That  hand  that  help'd  them  fcourg'd  theirimpious 
When  his  high  judgnient  to  pervert  they  fought. 
And  fent  thofe  fetpents  (with  their  fiery  ftings,) 
Wii  h  inflammations  that  their  fleih  did  fwell, 
.Sharply  to  fcourge  their  truftlefs  murmurings. 
That  iliil  in  infidelity  did  dwell. 
Rare  in  this  creature  was  his  wond'rous  might. 
That  Ihould  effefl  the  natuie  of  the  fire. 
Yet  to  recure  the  forance  by  the  fight, 
Siikne.'s  might  leem  the  remedy  t'  admire. 
Only  by  metal  miracles  to  work,  [heal. 

That   ferpent's  fliape,   the  ferfent's  hurt  fliould 
To  (hew,  ju  him  the  niyftcries  that  lark. 
And  being  lo  ftrangr,.as  llrangeiy  doth  reveal. 
That  the  i'org'd  figure  of  io  vile  a  thing 
Should  the  difeale  fo  picfcntly  rLrccvc, 
Only  by  th'  eye  a  rc!u>;Jy  Lo  bring. 
Deep  ftarcLu.g  r.ugi;  k^vcih  :u  aprr:-. ,. 
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As  Balaam's  beaft  did  Ealak's  haftc  delay. 
And  the  full  purpole  of  the  prophet  brake, 
When  he  beheld  the  angel  by  the  way, 
Burft  out  from  beaft,  and  to  his  matter  fpake  : 
Whofe  execration  aole  to  aftound 
The  fun,  when  he  his  fummer's  height  did  boaft. 
And  with  a  word  could  inftantly  confound 
The  world,  were  it  a  congregated  hott. 
He  whofe  wife  lips  could  oracles  compile, 
And  judgments  irrevocable  did  pafs. 
Should  be  confounded  by  the  thing  moft  vile, 
ly  that  bafe  creature,  the  dull  wortlilcfs  afs. 
Ruling  his  mouth  as  with  a  rider's  bit. 
Bidden  by  Balaack  to  denounce  their  fall : 
Doth  all  his  dreadful  menaces  acquit, 
Sounding  their  blefling  and  their  enemies  fall. 
When  this  mild  man  that  only  did  remain. 
Of  thofe  from  Egypt  that  the  Lord  did  bring. 
Which  he  in  juftice  fundry  ways  had  (lain, 
For  their  falfe  worlhip  and  their  murmuring. 
Since  he  rcmifs  at  Meriba  wasprov'd 
And  there  his  zeal  not  ardently  expreft, 
'J'he  Lord  did  fwear  i' though  him  be  dearly  lov'd) 
He  Ihould  not  come  to  Canaan  as  the  reft. 
And  now  approaching  Abaris.the  place 
From  whence  he  .might  thut  promis'd  country  fee, 
(So  much  the  Lord  good  Mofes  pleas'd  to  grace) 
Eiit  there  hi-,  days  muft  confummated  be. 
When  this  great  prophet  zealoufly  had  blefs'd 
Each  'fev'ral  tribe  with  a  particular  good, 
Whofe  parting  them  with  forrow  fo  opprefs'd. 
That  Ihedding  tears,   their  eyes  flied   drops  of 

blood.    . 
To  Nebo  Seated  admirably  high, 
(The  fpirit  prepares  him  fafely  to  retire) 
Which  thrufts  his  head  into  the  cloudy  iky,' 
Ptfgafo  proudly  thither  dare  afpire. 
Pifga  the  height  of  Abaris,  and  this 
The  height  of  Pifga  over  all  doth  ftand. 
That  as  the  eye  of  mighty  Ab)aris 
Surveyeth  the  imparalleled  land. 
Where  goodly  Gilcad  unto  him  he  (hews 
As  far  as  ever  he  could  look  to  Dan, 
The  length  and  breadth  how  every  way  it  goes. 
Till  her  brow  kifs  the  calm  Medjterian. 


Where  the  fweet  South  lays  forth  her  fwelling 

breaft. 
With  a  pleas'd  eye  he  filently  furvcy'd, 
To  that  fair  city  whofe  high  towers  do  reft 
Under  the  palm  trees  moll  delicious  (hade. 
When  this  meek  man  approaching  to  his  death, 
In  death  cv'n  pleas'd  fair  Canaan  to  behold, 
Whilft  he  had  ufe  of  his  expiring  breath. 
Thus  his  laft  farewell  mildly  doth  enfold. 
Ifrael  (quoth  he)  dear  Ifracl  now  adieu, 
Mofes  no  more  is,  that  your  leader  was, 
Jolhua  and  Caleb,.none  but  only  you. 
Of  the  laft  age  muft  over  Jordan  pafs. 
Th'  Egyptian  horrors  yet  'twas  I  did  fee,     . 
And  through  thofe  flrange  calamities  did  wade. 
And  Ifrael's  charge  impofcd  was  on  me, 
Wlien.they  (but  then)  had  fcarcclylearn'd  to  dade. 
Forty-two  Jburnies  have  I  ftraitly  pafs'd 
Since  firft  (his  glorious  pil);rimaj>e  begun, 
In  wrath  or  mercy  where  as  firft  or  laft. 
Some  wond'rous  thing  hath  happily  been  done. 
M'  immortal  Maker  that  fo  oft  have  feen 
(That  God  of  wonder)  thefe  cpmpjamts  not  boot. 
In  yonder  fields  fo  delicate  and  green. 
That  may  not  fet  my  miferable  foot. 
Thus  leaning- back  againft  the  rifing  cleeve, 
Raifing  his  faint  hands  to  the  hopeful  fkies. 
Meek  as  the  morning  never  feen  to  ftrive, 
Great'ft  of  the  prophets,  the  good  Mofes  dies. 
An  hundred  twenty  hardly  palTcd  years, 
His  natural  vigour  no  whit  did  alluage. 
His  eyes  as  bright,  his  boBy  then  appears 
As  in  the  height  and  fummcr  of  his  age. 
Who  bcin^  diiTolv'd,  the  aiigels  did  inter 
Near  to  Bethpeor  in  thevallicd  ground. 
But  yet  fo  fecret  kept  his  fepiilchre 
That  it  by  mortal  never  ihoiild  be  found. 
Left  that  his  people  (it  the  place  were  known) 
Seeing  by  him  the  miracles  were  done. 
That  ever  to  idolatry  were  prone. 
Unto  his  bones  a  worihipping  (hould  run. 
One  that  God  grac'd  fo  mi'.ny  fundry  ways, 
No  former  age  hath  mentioned  to  be, 
Arrived  at  the  period  of  his  days 
The  future  time  in  Ifrael  (hall  not  fee. 
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OoK  facred  Mufe  of  Ifrael's  finger  fmgs, 
That  heavenly  harper,  whofe  harmonious  ftrings 
Expell'd  tliat  evil  fpirit  which  Saul  poflefo'd, 
And  of  his  torments  often  him  releas'd  ; 
That  princely  prophet,  David,  whofe  high  lays. 
Immortal  God,  are  trumpets  of  thy  praife. 
Thou  Lord  of  hods  be  helping  then  to  me, 
To  fmg  of  him  who  hath  fo  fung  of  thee. 

What  time  great  Ssul,  after  fo  bloody  fights, 
Return'd  a  vidor  of  th'  Amalekites, 
(Two  hundred  and  ten  thoufand  men  at  arms 
Under  his  conduiS)  had  reveng'd  the  harms 
Done  to  God's  chofen  people,  when  as  they 
Came  back  from  Egypt,  troubled  on  their  way  ; 
Saul   with   their   blood  had   now   manur'd    the 

plains, 
Leading  king  Agag.  as  a  flare,  in  chains  : 
IJut  f.-^r  that  Saul  this  Agags  blood  had  fpar'd. 
And  'gainft  the  will  of  the  Almighty  dar'd. 
To  fave  that  man  he  faould  have  put  to  fword, 
For  difobeying  the  Almighty's  word. 
Their  larded  fatlirgs  keeping  for  a  prey, 
V'hich  he  commanded  to  be  made  away  : 
Tor  which  the  living  God  difplcafcd,  fwore 
To  holy  Samuel,  Saul  fhould  reign  no  more; 
Samuel,  God's  prophet,  by  whofe  holy  hand 
The  cii  was  pour'd,  by  his  divine  command, 
Tjp(  n  the  head  of  comely  Saul  when  he 
W'as  chofen  over  Ifracl  to  be  : 
.'But  for  that  place  another  God  had  'pointed. 
Which  {hould  by  Samuel  likewife  be  anointed : 
And  this  was  David  his  moft  dear  delight, 
The  f<:n  of  JciTe  the  juft  Bethlemitc. 
Meanwhile  this  youth  like  a  poor  fnephcrd  clad, 
(Of  whom  fuch  care  the  God  of  Ifrael  had) 
His  father's  P.ock  was  following  day  by  day 
Upon  a  defcrt  near  at  hand  that  lay  : 
M'hofe  wealthy  fleeces  and  fat  bodies  he 
From  ravenous  vermin  hourly  us'd  to  free. 
His  only  arms  his  fling  and  fliecphoo'ic  were. 
Other  than  thofe  he  had  not  us'd  to  bear; 
AVith  thcfe  a  wolf  oft  coming  from  the  wood. 
Or  fubtie  fox,  that  forag'd  for  his  food, 
He  quickly  flew ;  or  if  a  bear,  oppreft 
With  cruel  hunger,  happcu'd  to  moleft 
His  fe  ding  flocks,  he  with  fuch  bangs  him  ply'd, 
"I'hat  with  the  prey  even  in  his  tteiU  he  dy'd ; 


Or  if  a  lion,  as  his  fair  dock  graz'd, 

Hapt  to  alTail  it,  he  no  whit  amaz'd 

At  his  ftern  roaring,  when  his  clutches  caught 

At   this   brave  fliepherd,  but   fuch  blows   him 

wrought, 
Till  by  the  beard  that  kingly  beaft  he  fliook, 
And  from  his  jaws  the  trembling  wether  took  ; 
And  if  it  chanc'd  that  fometime  from  the  air 
An  eagle  lloop'd  a  lamb  away  to  bear, 
He  with  a  ftone  that  from  a  fling  he  threw,  •, 

Down  from  the  clouds  would  fetch  her  as  flie  flew;^ 
His  curled  trefles  on  his  flioulders  hung,  ;  7;- 

To  which  the  dews  at  morn  and  eve  fo  clung. 
To  the  beholders  that  they  did  appear 
As  nature  threaded  pearl  with  every  hair  : 
The  bees  and  wafps,  in  wildernenes  wild. 
Have  with  his  beauties  often  been  beguil'd, 
Rofes  and  lilies  thinking  they  had  feen, 
But  finding  there  they  have  deceived  been. 
Play  with  his  eyes,  which  them  that  comfort  bring. 
That  thofe  two  funs  would  fliortly  get  a  fpting ; 
His  iips  in  their  pare  coral  liveries  mock 
A  row  of  pales  cut  from  a  cryftal  rock,      ■ 
Which  flood  within  them,  all  of  equal  height ; 
From  top  to  toe  each  limb  fo  clean  and  ftraight, 
By  every  joint  of  his  that  one  might  try, 
Or  give  true  laws  to  perfeiS  fymraetry  ; 
The  vermin  eft  his  ftieep  that  would  furprife 
Became  fo  Charm'd  with  th'  fplendour  of  h's  eyes. 
That  they  forgot  their  ravine,  and  have  lain 
Down  by  his  flocks,  as  they  would  glad  and  fain 
Keep  them  from  others  that  on  them  would  prey, 
Or  'tend  upon  them,  that  they  fliould  not  ftray. 
Whether  in  cotes  he  had  his  flock  in  hold. 
Or  for  the  fallows  kept  him  in  the  fold. 
He  was  not  idle,  though  not  taking  pains, 
Celeftial  IjtIcs  Cnging  to  the  fwains, 
And  often  fitting  in  the  filcnt  fliade. 
When  his  fair  flock  to  reft  themfelves  were  laid. 
On  his  lyre  tuned  fuch  harmonious  lays. 
That  the  birds  perch'd  upon  the  tender  fprays. 
Mad  at  his  muCc,  ftrain  themfelves  fo  mucii 
To  imitate  th'  inimitable  touch,  [ground. 

Breaking  their  hearts,  that  they  have  dropt  t» 
And  dy'd  for  grief  in  malicing  the  found. 
Sonetinics  a  flag  he  with  his  fling  would  flay, 
,  Or  with  lui  Iheephook  kill  a  boar  at  bay, 
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Or  ran  a  roe  fo  long  (he  was  fo  fleet) 

Till  it  lay  trembling,  breathlefs,  at  his  feet. 

Sometimes  again  he  pradifed  a  fight, 

That  from  the  defcrt  fliould  a  dragon  light 

Upon  his  fheep,  theferpentto  atfail, 

How  by  clear  (kill  through  courage  to  prevail. 

Then  with  a  fmall  ftone  thrown  out  of  his  fling 

To  hit  a  fwallow  on  her  height  of  -wing. 

And  home  at  night  when  they  their  ihcep  ihould 

drive. 
The  fluggith  fhepherds  laftly  to  revive, 
He  took  his  harp  fo  excellently  ^rung, 
In  a  broad  bauldnc  at  his  back  that  hung. 
And  on  the  fame  ftroke  fuch  melodious  (trains. 
That  from  the  coverts  of  the  neighbouring  plains 
The  echoes  wak'd  with  fweetnefs  of  his  notes, 
Which  each  to  other  diligently  rotes. 
And  thus  his  lime  the  Lord's  beloved  paft, 
Till  God  to  Samuel  caUing  at  the  laft  : 

Samuel,  faith  he,  to  Bethlehem  take  thy  way, 
To  JcfTe'shoufe,  and  to  that  old  man  fay, 
Out  of  his  loins  that  I  will  choofe  a  king  ; 
And  when  his  fons  before  thee  he  Ihall  bring, 
Choofe  out  that  man  that  I  (hall  thee  appoint. 
With  facred  oil,  and  fee  thou  him  anoint ; 
For  of  them  all,  he's  known  to  me  right  well 
The  firft  to  guide  my  people  Ifrael. 

Samuel  replies.  My  God,  if  Saul  (houldltnow 
Upon  what  bufmefs  1  to  Bethlehem  go. 
Except  my  blood  him  nothing  will  fuffice. 
Take  thou  a  heifer,  God  again  replies. 
And  give  it  out  thou  purpofcly  doll  go 
To  facrifice.     As  God  doth  counfcl,  fo 
The  holy  prophet  ails,  and  coming  thither. 
The  nobltft  of  the  people  get  together. 
Doubting  the  Lord  had  angry  with  them  been, 
And  had  fent  Samuel  to  reprove  their  fm. 
But  peace  to  all,  the  holy  prophet  cries. 
And  then  preparing  to  the  facrifice  : 
The  rites  perform'd,  he  bids  old  JeiTe  bring 
His  fons  before  him  whilft  the  offering 
Smok'd  on  the  altars  (and  the  elders  there 
Stood  round  about  with  reverence  and  fear) 
For  in  his  houfehold  he  a  king  muft  choofe. 
JefTe  who  might  not  God's  command  refufe. 
Calls  Eliab  out  for  Samuel  to  fee. 
Who  at  the  firft  thought  furely  this  was  he, 
Till  God  to  Samuel  faid,  Do  not  deceive 
Thyfelf,  weak  man,  but  thy  eleflion  leave, 
Thou  canll  not  fee  the  foul  of  man,  as  1 
Who  fearch  the  heart,  and  every  thought  can  try. 
His  fecond  fon  Abinadab  then  came. 
But  this  not  he  that  Samuel  muft  name ; 
Then  calls  he  Shamma  his  third  fon,  but  yet 
This  was  not  he  the  Almighty's  turn  muft  fit; 
He  calls  for  more  till  he  had  counted  feven, 
To  none  of  thefe  yet  muft  the  oil  be  given  : 
Before  the  prophet  brother  (leod  by  brother, 
A  twelvemonth's  growth  juft  one  before  another ; 
Like  feven  brave  bloffom'd  plants,  thatin  the  fpring 
JJatufe  prcpar'd  fuch  goodly  fruit  to  bring  : 
So  comely  all,  that  ul   c  in  them  could  read 
Which  one  of  them  fhould  any  one  exceed ; 
If  he  excell'd  for  lovelinefs  of  face, 
Another  for  his  perfoa  and  his  grace 


Match'd  him  at  full,  as  nature  meant  to  fiiew 
Her  equal  bounties  how  flie  could  beftow. 
There  he  beholds  one  brother  tall  and  ftraight. 
Another  that  was  wanting  of  his  height, 
For  his  complexion  and  his  curious  fliape 
Wei! -near  outwent  him ;  nature  let  not  'fcape 
Ought  (he  could  do,  in  them  each  hmb  to  fit 
To  grace  the  other  that  was  next  to  it. 
When  Samuel  alks  if  thefe  were  all  he  had, 
Jeffe  replies,  Only  his  youngeft  lad 
That  in  the  defert  on  his  flocks  doth  'tend. 
Samuel  commands  away  for  him  to  fend. 
For  till  he  came  he  vow'd  he  would  not  fit. 
Out  of  the  place  nor  would  he  ftir  a  whit. 

Before  grave  Samuel  David  foon  is  brought. 
Upon  the  prophet  which  moft  ftrongly  wroughti 
When  he  beheld  him  beautiful  and  tall. 
Of  goodly  prefence,  and  well-fiiap'd  withal ; 
His  cheek  a  mixture  of  fuch  red  and  white. 
As  well  with  wonder  might  attract  the  fight ; 
A  fprightful  afpea,  and  fo  clear  an  eye. 
As  (hot  a  lightning  at  the  ftanders-by. 
His  every  gefture  feen  in  it  to  bring 
The  majef^  that  might  befit  a  king; 
All  thofe  rare  parts  that  in  his  brothers  were 
Epitomiz'd,  at  large  in  him  appear ; 
And  (in  his  ear)  God  doth  the  prophet  tell. 
This  David  (hall  be  king  of  Ifrael. 
Whom  with  the  facred  oil  (inftead  of  Saul) 
Samuel  anointed  there  before  them  all : 
Which  having  done,  to  Rama  takes  his  way. 
Left  Saul  for  him  the  country  Ihould  forelay. 

When  kingly  David,  of  his  own  accord. 
Though  he  were  then  th'  anointed  of  the  Lord, 
And  though  his  (heephook  might  hisfceptre  be, 
This  holy  youth  fo  humble  is,  that  he 
Will  back  to  th'  fields  his  father's  flock  to  keep. 
And  make  his  fubjeifts  (for  a  while)  his  fheep. 
The  powerful  fpirit  of  God  redoubled  grew 
Daily  in  David,  and  his  fame  now  flew 
O'er  ail  the  region,  how  he  was  belov'd 
Of  God's  high  prophet,  and  by  him  approv'd; 


nng ; 


Field,  town,  and  city  with  his  name  do  i 
The  tender  virgins  to  their  timbrels  Cng 
Ditties  of  him  ;  and  in  their  rural  plays 
The  homely  fhepherds  in  their  roundelays 
Record  his  acfts,  and  build  him  (hady  bowers; 
The  maidens  make  him  anadems  of  flowers  ; 
And  to  what  fport  himfelf  he  doth  apply, 
Let's  follow  David,  all  the  people  cry. 

An  evil  fpirit  then  fent  by  God  poifefs'd 
Enraged  Saul,  fo  grievoufly  opprefc'd 
With  melancholy,  that  it  craz'd  his  wits. 
And  falling  then  into  outrageous  fits. 
With  cramps,    with   flitches,    and    convulfion* 

rack'd. 
That  in  his  pangs  he  oft  was  like  to  aft 
His  rage  upon  himfelf,  fo  raving  mad. 
And  foon  again  difconfolate  and  fad  ; 
Then  with  the  throbs  of  his  impatient  heart, 
His  eyes  were  like  out  of  his  head  to  ftart. 
Foams  at  his  mouth,  and  often  in  his  pain 
O'er  all  his  court  is  lieard  to  roar  again  : 
As  the  ftrung  fpirit  doth  punilh  or  doth  fpsve. 
Even  fo  liis  fits  or  grcst  or  klTsr  are, 
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That  Ifrael  now  doth  generally  lament 

Upon  their  king  God's  grievous  punifliment, 

When  fome  who  faw  this  fpirit  pofTefling  Saul, 

Amongft  themfelves  a  council  quickly  call, 

To  fearch  if  there  might  remedy  be  found 

Por  this  poffeffion,  each  man  doth  propound 

His  thoughts  of  curing,  as  by  phyCc  fome. 

Each  man  fpeaks  what  into  his  mind  doth  come; 

But  fom£  whofc  fouls  were  ravilhed  more  high, 

Whofe  compofition  was  all  harmony. 

Of  th'  angels  nature  and  did  more  partake. 

By  which  as  feers  prophetically  they  fpake ; 

(With  holy  magic  for  fome  fpirits  infpir'd 

Which  by  a  clear  divinity  are  fir'd. 

And  fharpen'd  fo,  each  depth  and  height  to  try, 

That  from  their  reach  and  vifibility 

Nature  no  fecrets  (huts,  and  heaven  reveals 

Thofe  things  which  elfe  from  reafon  it  conceals) 

Thofe   men   conclude  the   fpirit  that   thus  had 

harm'd 
Their  fovereign  Saul,  with  mufic  mufl  be  charm'd. 

And  having  heard  of  Ifrael's  dear  delight, 
Beloved  David,  the  brave  Bethlemite, 
What  wond'rous  things  by  mufic  he  had  done. 
How  he  fierce  tygers  to  his  hand  had  won, 
Had  laid  the  lion  and  the  bear  to  fleep, 
And  put  fuch  fpirit  into  his  Clly  fheep    , 
By  his  high  ftrains,  as  that  they  durft  oppofe 
The  wolf  and  fox,  their  mod  inveterate  foes  : 
Of  this  muCcian  they  inform  the  king. 
And  all  affure  him,  there  was  no  fuch  thing 
Fcr  him  as  mufic,  and  this  man  was  he 
That  his  phyfician  in  this  kind  muft  be. 

When  Saul  difpatch'd  his  meffcngers  away 
To  aged  Jefle,  that  without  delay 
H'S  young'ft  fon  David  Ihould  to  court  be  fent : 
The  fpeedy  poft  relating  the  intent 
To  the  old  man ;  who  in  his  heart  was  glad. 
Tor  at  the  firft  he  great  fufpieion  had. 
That  angry  Saul  might  elfe  have  been  acquainted. 
By  Samuel's  hand  his  fon  'nad  been  anointed. 
And  therefore  caufed  David  to  be  fought. 
As  of  his  death  he  direly  had  forethought. 

The  good  old  man  o'erjoyed  with  this  good  news, 
Calls  home  his  darling  from  his  teeming  ewes, 
And  to  the  care  of  Ifrael's  God  commends 
His  loved  boy,  and  kindly  by  him  fends 
Of  bread  and  wine  a  prefent  to  the  king, 
■f  hey  him  no  fooner  to  Saul's  prefence  bring. 
But  David's  beauty  fo  extremely  took 
The  doting  king,  that  in  each  glance  or  look 
He  thought  he  law  high  valour  mixt  with  truth, 
And  near  his  perfon  takes  the  lovely  youth ; 
And  who  but  David  then  with  mighty  Saul, 
His  only  favourite  is.  his  all  in  all  > 

Nor  long  it  is  e'er  Saul  the  I'pirit  doth  fed 
To  ftir  within  him,  and  begins  to  reel, 
And  fuddenly  into  a  trance  he  falls. 
And  with  his  hands  lies  grafping  at  the  walls. 
When  David  takes  his  well-tun'd  harp  in  hand, 
By  which  the  fpirit  he  meaneth  to  command ; 
His  quavering  fingers  he  doth  now  advance 
Above  the  trembling  firings,  which  'gin  to  dance 
At  his  moft  clear  touch,  and  the  winged  found 
About  the  fpacious  rcoc;  began  to  boned; 


The  airs  flew  high,  and  every  dainty  ilrain 

Betters  the  former,  which  doth  fo  detain 

The  ears  of  thofe  ftood  by,  that  they  heard  nc: 

Saul's  fad  complaints,  and  inftantly  forgot 

To  lift  or  ftir  him,  and  the  ftanders-by 

Were  fo  intranced  with  the  melody. 

That  to  a  holy  madnefs  fome  it  brought, 

Others  again  to  prophecy  it  wrought. 

The  wiry  chords  now  fliake  fo  wond'rous  clear 

As  one  might  think  an  angel's  voice  to  hear 

From  every  quaver,  or  fome  fpirit  had  pent 

Itfelf  of  purpofe  iii  the  inftrument ; 

The  harmony  of  the  untuned' 0:  ftrlng 

Torircnts  the  fpirir  which  fo  torments  the  Iting,' 

Who  as  he  faintly,  or  he  ftrongly  groans, 

This  brave  mufician  altereth  fo  his  tones. 

With  founds  fo  foft,  as  like  themfelves  to  fmother. 

Then  like  loud  echoes  anfwering  one  the  other  : 

Then  makes  the  fpirit  to  fliift  from  place  to  place, 

Still  following  him  with  a  full  diapcfe.. 

Thus  day  by  day  as  th'  evil  fpirit  opprefs'd 

Dlfeafed  Saul,  David  himfelf  addrefs'd, 

T'  await  the  hours  before  the  king  to  play. 

Until  he  made  th'  unruly  fiend  obey 

The  force  of  mufic   more  than  that  to  fear 

But  the  lead  found  of  David's  harp  to  hear. 

When  now  the  king  by  David's  cunning  cur'C; 
Old  Jeffe's  fon  who  thought  he  had  endur'd 
Reftiaint  too  long,  gets  leave  of  Saul  to  ;»o 
To  Bethlehem  back  (God's  holy  will  was' fo) 
He  rather  chofe  to  view  his  well'-fliorn  fhecp. 
His  yeaning  ewes,  and  late-faH'n  lambs  to  keep, 
Than  on  a  bed  of  filk  himfelf  repofe, 
And  the  delights  of  the  frelh  fields  to  lofe. 

M^hen  now  Philifta  horribly  enrag'd. 
With  God's  own  people  had  itfelf  cngag'd, 
With  a  revengeful  deadly  haiid  fo  fniite 
The  flill-prcferv'd  oft-trcnbled  IfraeUte, 
Who  had  in  battle  many  times  before 
Upon  the  earth  fpilt  her  unhallow'd  gore. 
Grim-vifag'd  war  more  {lernly  doth  awake 
Than  it  was  wont,  andfurioufly  doth  iha'se 
Her  lightning  fword,  intruding  with  the  force 
Of  men  of  war,  both  fkilful  foot  and  horfe. 
Two  mighty  nations  are  now  up  in  arms, 
.\nd  to  both  fides  the  foldiers  come  in  fwarms  : 
The  fields  with  enCgns,  as  'twere  flowers,  are 

deck'd. 
Which  their  refulgence  every  way  refleA 
Upon  the  mountains  and  the  vallic  nigh. 
And  with  their  fplendor  feem  to  court  the  (ky, 
Two  mighty  armies  on  the  plain  appear, 
Thcle  Ifraelites,  and  thofe  Phil.ftincs  were ; 
Their  great  commanders,  proved  men  of  war. 
Their  long  experience  who  had  fetch'd  from  far., 
To  order  fights  as  they  otcafion  found 
T'  ofiend  the  foe.  by  fitting  with  the  ground. 
Which  chofen  Ifrael's  infantry  doth  call. 
In  this  defenfivc  war  ro  follow  Saul. 
And  aged  JciTe  faithfully  to  (hew 
His  love  to  .Saul  and  Ifrael  he  doth  owe. 
His  eldefl  three  into  the  army  fent, 
That  to  the  field,  as  weil  appointed,  went, 
As  on  thtir  bravery  they  that  bare  them  meft, 
Nor  ■«  as  ;hcr6  ic  iix  liraelitiih  holl 
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TTirec  grodUtr  men,  efpccially  when  they 
Were  in  iheir  amis,  the  nioft  unclouded  day 
That  ever  fliene,  took  not  with  Aich  delight 
The  ghd  beholders,  as  the  wond'rJDg  light 
Of  thefe  brave  youths,  ftill  as  they  marched  hy 

Now  in  the  fields  the  mighty  armies  lie 
On  the  wide  champaign,  each  in  other's  fight; 
But  as  the  trumpets  (bout  them  out  tofight, 
from  thePhilillineshoft  a  giant  came, 
Whofe  fplcnd'rous  arms  (hone  like  a  mighty  flame, 
Againft  the  fun  ;  Goliah  nani'd  of  Oath  ; 
The  only  champion  th,«  Philifta  hath  : 
This  huge  CololVu^  th;in  fix  cubits  height 
More  by  a  handful ;  and  his  ponderous  weight, 
Wherefop'erhemade  but  any  httle  flay, 
Shew'd  that  his  breadth  it  anfwer'd  every  way  : 
Never  fuch  might  in  mortal  man  there  was. 
From  head  to  foot  at  all  points  arm'd  with  brafs; 
Five  thoufand  fliekels  his  prov'd  cuirafs  weigh'd, 
Upon  whofe  temper  wond'rous  coft  was  laid  : 
His  (hield  and  harnefs  well  might  load  a  team, 
His  lance  as  big  as  any  weaver's  beam  ; 
Whofe  very  pile  tipon  the  poife  contain'd 
A  hundred  fhekels,  he  a  lefs  difdain'd  : 
His  brows  like  two  fteep  pentlioufes  hung  down 
Over  his  eye-lids,  and  his  angry  frown 
Was  like  a  cloud,  when  it  like  pitch  appears. 
And  fame  ftern  tenipeft  in  its  befom  bears ; 
His  voice  was  hoarfe,  and  hollow,  yet  fo  ftrong. 
As  when  you  hear  the  murmuring  of  a  throng 
In  fome  vaft  arched  hall,  or  like  as  when 
A  lordly  lion  anger'd  in  his  den 
Grumbles  within  the  earth,  fuch  his  refembled, 
Thatwbenhefpa]te,th'affrightedhearerstrembkd: 
His  'fqulre  befere  him  marching  to  the  field. 
Who  for  this  champion  bare  a  fecond  ihicld. 

Upon  two  eafy  hills  the  armies  lay, 
A  valley  'twixt  them  in  the  middle  way  ; 
Into  the  niidft  of  which  Goliah  came. 
And  thusdorh  to  the  Ifraelites  proclaim  : 
If  there  be  found  in  all  your  hoft,  quoth  he, 
A  man  fo  valiant,  that  dare  fight  with  me, 
If  I  ihall  fall  under  his  mighty  fword, 
Ifrael  Diall  then  be  the  Pliiliftires  lord  : 
But  if  by  my  puifl'ance  ftall  prevail 
Over  your  champion,  that  Iball  me  afiail 
Then  as  our  ilaves,  of  you  we  will  difpofe  ; 
Andnfe  at  pleafure  as  our  conquer 'd  foes  : 
For  he  that's  god  of  the  Philiftines  boafts 
Himfeif  more  powerful  than  your  Lord  of  holls. 
Which  challenge  thus  not  only  troubled  Saul, 
But  bred  amazemcut  through  the  hott  in  all. 
For  forty  days  thus  us'd  he  forth  to  go, 
OfT'ring  by  combat  to  decide  it  fo. 

Old  jeffe  now  dcfirlng  much  to  hear 
Of  his  three  fors.  in  what  eflate  they  were, 
Doubting  leil  theyfcme  needfulthingsmightwantj 
As  in  the  army  vifluals  might  grow  fcaut, 
Wherefore  he  calls  young  David  from  his  fheep. 
And  to  another  gives  his  charge  to  keep. 
My  boy,  quotli  lie.  halfe  to  the  camp  and  fee 
In  what  ellate  my  fons  your  brothers  be  : 
Bear  them  parch'd  corn,  aiid  cakes,  though  home- 

.     ly  food. 
Yet  Cnif  Ic  catci  may  do  poor  foldicrs  good  : 


And  to  the  general  ten  fine  cheefei  bear. 
Such  in  the  camp  are  not  found  every  where  : 
And  if  for  need  t'  Uave  pawn'd  ought  of  efteem,  ' 
Take  money  with  you  and  their  pledge  redeem. 
David,  make  hade,  for  I  defire  to  know 
'Twixt  the  two  puiflTant  holls  how  bufmefs  go. 

N^«  marvel  David  in  his  heart  was  glad 
That  he  fuch  caufe  to  view  the  armies  had  : 
From  his  brave  thoughts,  and  to  hitufelf  he  told 
The  wond'roaa  things  that  he  fliould  there  be- 
hold; 
The  rare  devices  by  great  captains  worn. 
The  five-fold  plumes  their  helmets  that  adorn; 
Armours  with  Hones  and  curious  ftuds  enrich'd,    • 
And  in  what  ftatc  they  their  pavilions  pitch'd ; 
There  ihould  he  fee  their  marfliaUing  a  war, 
Th'  iron  bound  chariot,  and  the  armed  car : 
As  where  confided  either  army's  force. 
Which  had  advantage  by  their  foot  or  horfe  : 
The  feveral  weapons  either  nation  bear. 
The  long  fword,  bow,  the  pole-axe  and  thefpearr 
There  the  Philiftian  gallantry  and  then 
His  Ifrael's  bravery  anfwering  them  again  ; 
And  hear  them  tell  th'  adventures  had  been  done. 
As  what  brave  man  had  greatefl;  honour  won. 

David  befl:irs  him  prefently,  and  packs 
Up  his  provifion,  puts  it  into  facks, 
And  by  his  fervant  on  his  mule  dotli  lay. 
Then  tow'rds  Saul's  army  takes  the  ready  way  ; 
And  his  no  tedious  journey  fo  contrives. 
That  in  (Iiort  time  lie  at  the  camp  arrives; 
And  at  his  coming,  inflancly  bellows 
His  needful  provant  to  the  charge  of  thofe 
That  tend  the  carriage,  and  of  them  doth  learn 
(As  near  as  he  could  make  them  to  difcern 
By  his  defcription)  Jefle's  fons,  who  led. 
And  in  the  army  where  they  quartered  : 
By  whofe  dire&ion  he  his  brothers  fought. 
And  told  them  what  provifion  he  had  brought : 
And  to  all  three  their  father's  pleafure  Ihew'd, 
And  how  the  cheefes  he  would  have  beflow'd. 
As  they  were  talking,  fuddenly  a  nolle 
Ran  through  the  army,  and  the  general  voice. 
Was  the  Phiiilline,  the  Philiftine  fee. 


Goliah  comes,  ordaia'd  ( 


urge  I 


■  be; 


nanner  was,  defies 
,  and  thus  loudly  cries, 
your  champion,  that  with  me  dares 


fight, 

And  this  our  war  flial!  be  decided  ftraight : 
But  Ifrael's  God  for  fear  draws  back  his  hand. 
Nor  is  there  one  againll  me  that  dare  fland. 
Which  David  hearing,  his  young  blood  dotli 
rife. 
And  fire  was  fcen  to  fparkle  from  his  eyes  : 
His  Ipirits  begin  to  llartle,  and  his  rage 
Admits  no  reafou  that  may  it  alTuage  : 
No  nerve  of  his,  but  to  itfelf  doth  take 
A  double  (lrcngth,as  though  his  arm  could  fliaks 
The  iron  lance  th.it  great  Goliah  bears. 
And  heat  his  brazen  fhield  about  his  ears. 
His  flruj-gling  thoughts  nov/  being  fet  a-worfc, 
Awake  that  fiame,  which  lately  feem'd  to  lurk 
:k  brcaft,  which  into  palTion  breaks, 


And  I 


linifclf  thus 


ely  David  fpeaks, 
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Defpifed  nation,  Ifraei.  quoth  he. 
Where  be  thole  valiant  men  that  liv'd  in  thee  ? 
What !  are  our  fouls  in  Icffer  mwlds  now  caft, 
Than  at  the  firft,  with  time  or  do  they  wafte  ? 
What  flaved  people,  hut  we  can  ftand  by, 
And  hear  this  bafe  philiftian  dog  defy 
God  and  his  people  !  muft  he  fland  to  boaft 
His  (Irength  and  valour,  and  in  all  the  hoft 
No  ir.an  dare  undertake  him  !  might  1  prove 
My  manhood  on  him,  I  (hould  foon  remove 
The  world's  opinion,  and  both  hofts  ihould  know 
He's  but  a  dog  on  us  that  raileth  fo. 
And  to  one  (landing  near  him  thus  he  fpake, 
Of  this  huge  beaft  what  wonder  do  you  make  ! 
What  (hall  be  done  to  that  one  man  that  (ball 
Fight  with  this  giant,  and  before  ye  all, 
His  pride  and  horrid  blafphemies  fliall  quell, 
And  take  this  fhame  away  from  Ifraei  ? 
When  one  that  heard  him,  quickly  thus  reiplies, 
He  by  whofe  hand  this  huge  Goliah  dies, 
For  wife  to  him  Saul's  daughter  ihall  be  given. 
One  of  the  goodlicft  creatures  under  heaven  ; 
And  yet  this  farther  his  reward  ftiall  be, 
His  father's  houfe  in  Ifraei  ihall  go  free. 

With  this  yet  David  clofeth  net  his  ear. 
But  of  fome  others  likewife  doth  inquire 
For  his  reward,  the  giant  that  fhould  Hay, 
The  former's  words,  w  hich  like  a  Icffon  fay. 
None  of  them  thinking,  this  yet  fcarcely  man 
Should  ftrike  to  death  the  proud  PhiUflian. 

His  brother  Eliab,  now  which  over-heard 
Young  David's  quefticns,  and  was  much  afraid 
His  over-daring fpirit  might  draw  him  ou 
To  work  their  ftiame,  and  his  confufion. 
Thinks  with  himlelf,  it  greatly  him  behoves 
Tj  check  his  boldnefs,  and  him  thus  reproves : 
Fond  boy,  quoth  he,  why  ftand'ft  thou  to  inquire 
After  thefe  thiogs  ?  thy  bufmefs  lies  not  here  : 
I  would  not  (fure)  but  you  the  camp  fhouid  view  ! 
A  Oiecp  cote,  fir,  would  better  fuit  with  you  : 
Who  have  you  left  after  your  Sock  to  look  ? 
Your  fcrip  (no  queftion  J  or  your  (hepherd's  crook. 
Sirrah,  my  father  fent  you  not  to  us. 
About  tlie  army  to  lie  loitering  thus : 
1  think  'tis  time  to  get  you  on  your  way, 
Onr  father  thinks  that  wc  enforce  your  fl.iy. 

At  Eliab's  fpeeches  David  fomewhat  mov'd. 
To  hear  himfelf  thus  fcornfully  reprov'd : 
Brother,  quotli  he,  few  words  might  have  fuf- 

fic'd. 
Had  you  but  known  how  lightly  they  are  priz'd 
Of  me,  thefe  fpeeches  you  would  have  forborne. 
Upon  fome  other  and  have  fpent  yourfcorn. 
I  come  to  view  the  camp,  you  fay ;  'tis  fo. 
And  I  will  view  it  better  e'er  I  go. 
Why  may  not  1,  as  well  as  other  men  ? 
I'll  go  when  I  ftiall  plcafe,  and  not  till  then  : 
When  time  may  me  more  liberty  allow, 
1  may  bear  arms  perhaps  as  you  do  now  : 
Look  to  your  warfare,  and  what  is  your  own. 
Good  brother  Eliab,  and  4et  me  alone  : 
For  of  myfelf  I  know  how  to  difpole. 
And  thus  away  refoHed  David  goes. 
And  as  he  went,  ftill  as  he  hears  the  cry 
After  Goliah,  ftill  more  high  and  high. 


Hi-!  fpirit  is  mounted,  and  his  oft  demand. 
What  his  reward  ftiould  be,  whofe  valiant  hand 
Should  kill  Goliah,  through  the  army  went. 
And  was  the  common  talk  in  every  tent, 
(But  in  the  mod  bred  fundry  doubts  and  fears, 
When  as  they  weigh'd  his  tendernefs  of  years) 
Until  his  fame,  by  going  getting  ftrcngth, 
In  Saul's  pavilion  is  cry'd  up  at  length  : 
Who  with  much  fpeed  fent  out   to  have   him 

And  to  his  prefcnce  caus'd  him  to  be  brought. 
Who  witli  a  cocftant  and  delighful  cheer. 
Conies  to  the  king,  and  doth  to  him  appear 
With  fuch  a  fprightful,  and  majcflic  grace, 
As  vi(ftory  were  written  in  his  face  : 
And  being  by  Saul  demanded  if  'twere  he, 
That  Ifrael's  champion  undertook  to  be ; 
He  with  a  meek  fmile,  boldly  doth  reply, 
I  am  the  man,  my  fovereign,  'tis  even  I : 
My  liege,  quoth  he,  be  not  at  all  difmay'd. 
Nor  let  God's  chofcn  Ifraei  be  afraid ; 
This  mighty  monfter  in  the  people's  fight, 
So  terrible,  whofe  Ihape  doth  fo  affright 
The  multitude,  I  do  no  more  efteem 
Than  if  a  dwarf,  nor  he  to  me  doth  feeni 
But  fuch  a  ihing;  my  only  envy's  tliis. 
That  he  is  not  much  greater  than  he  is : 
The  more  his  flrength,  the  more  his  fall  will  br, 
And  Ifrael's  God  more  glorify'd  in  me. 

Quoth  Saul  again.  Thou  art  of  tender  age. 
And  in  refpefl  of  him  a  very  page ; 
Befide  the  other  arms  that  he  doth  be.ir, 
Thcu  art  not  able  to  lift  half  his  fpear  : 
If  he  ftrike  at  thee  and  thy  body  mifs. 
Yet  on  his  fide  there  this  advantage  is. 
The  wind  of  his  huge  weapon  hath  the  force 
To  drive  the  breath  out  of  thy  fiender  corfe  : 
And  this  vaft  man,  beMes  his  wond'rous  might, 
No  man  as  he  fo  &ilful  is  in  fight ; 
Expert  in  all  to  duels  that  belong, 
Train'd  up  in  .irms  whilft  yet  he  was  but  young. 

The  better;  anfwer'd  David,  if  his  flcill 
Equal  his  flrength  ;  for  what  is  it  to  kill 
A  common  man  .'  a  common  thing  it  were. 
Which  happcneth  every  day,  and  every  where ', 
But  for  a  giant,  fuch  a  ore  as  he. 
Upon  the  field  to  be  fnbd«'d  by  me. 
This  to  all  nati.ns  fiiall  be  thought  a  thing 
Wortliy  of  Ifrael's  God,  and  Ifrael's  king. 
I  have  flain  a  lion  and  a  bear,  qiioth  he, 
AnA  what  is  this  uncircumcis'd  to  me 
More  than  a  beafl  ?  That  only  God  of  might. 
By  whofe  great  power  I  conquer'd  thefe  in  fight, 
In  fpite  of  human  flrength  and  greatncfs,  can    > 
Give  to  my  hands  this  proud  Philiftian. 

When  Saul  thus  fees  that  there  was  in  his  foul 
That  courage  which  no  danger  could  contioul, 
A  valour  fo  invincible  and  high. 
As  naturally  enabled  him  to  fly 
Above  all  thought  of  peril,  and  to  bear 
Him  quite  away  beyond  the  bounds  of  fear; 
He  .caus'd  an  armour  for  him  to  be  brought. 
But  firft  of  all  a  garment  richly  wrought 
He  puts  upon  the  brave  youth,  and  then  bade 
That  in  thofe  goodly  atnis  he  Ihculd  be  tladj 
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Which  put  upon  him,  at  to  ftir  he  ftrives, 

He  thinks  himfelf  in  manacle  and  gives, 

Their  ponderoufnefs  him  to  the  eartli  doth  prefs, 

Thcfe  arms  do  mate  his  ailivenefs  far  lei's  ; 

For  he  before  had  not  been  us'd  to  thefe. 

Nor  him  at  all  their  boift'roufnefs  can  pleafe, 

His  gorget  gall'd  his  neck,  his  chin  beneath. 

And  moft  extremely  hinder'd  him  to  breathe, 

His  cuirafs  fit  too  clofe  upon  his  fide. 

He  in  no  hand  his  helmet  can  abide. 

It  isfo  heavy,  and  his  temples  wrings. 

His   pouldrons   pinch  him,    and   be   cumb'rous 

things. 
His  gauntlets  clumfy,  and  do  wring  his  wrifts, 
And  be  fo  ftiff  he  cannot  clutch  his  fills : 
His  guifes  they  lo  ftrong  and  llubborn  be. 
That  for  his  life  he  cannot  bend  his  knee  ; 
He  knew  not  how  to  bear  his  brazen  ihield. 
Such  weapons  Ihepherds  were  not  us'd  to  wield. 
Their  weight  and  their  unwieldinefs  was  fuch. 
And  they  reflrain'd  his  nimblenefs  fo  much, 
That  he  pray'd  Saul  of  thefe  he  might  be  freed. 
It  is  not  armour  that  mull  do  the  deed. 
Let  me  alone,  faith  he,  and  I'll  provide 
Myfelf  of  arms,  this  quarrel  to  decide. 

When  forth  be  goes,  Ihot  for  his  fling  to  look, 
And  near  the  camp  he  finds  a  purling  brook, 
Whofe  fhallow  fides  with  pebbles  did  abound. 
Where  feeking  fuch  as  maffy  were  and  round, 
He  picks  out  five,  away  with  him  to  bring. 
Such  as  he  knew  would  fit  his  trully  fling. 
And  in  his  fcrip  them  clofely  doth  beftow. 
By  which  he  vows  Goliah's  overthrow. 

When  fwift  report  throughout  the  army  runs, 
That  youthful  David  one  of  JcfTc's  ions, 
A  very  Ilripling,  and  the  young'll;  of  eight. 
With  the  Phiiiftine  was  that  day  to  fight; 
That  great  Goiiah  which  fo  oft  had  brav'd 
Dejeiftcd  Ifrasl,  and  the  combat  crav'd 
With  any  one  {he  to  the  field  could  bring. 
Now  for  it  was  fo  pertinent  a  thing. 
As  that  their  freedom  or  fubjedion  lay 
On  the  fuccefs  of   '"•s  unequal  fray; 
Th'  event  thereof  llruck  every  one  with  fear, 
But  his  iad  brethren  moft  perplexed  were. 
And  to  chemfelves  thus  fay  they  :  O  that  we 
So  long  ihoulu  draw  our  loathed  breath,  to  fee 
That  by  the  pride  of  this  accurfed  boy, 
Defpifed  Ifrael  fhould  no  more  enjoy 
Her  ancient  glories,  but  be  made  a  flave 
To  proud  Philiftia ;  and  our  fathers  grave 
Slander'd  by  him  ;  his  family  and  name 
Branded  by  David  with  perpetual  fhame; 
Curs'd  be  the  time  that  be  was  hither  fent, 
Curs'd  be  the  time  he  came  into  our  tent. 
And  now  and  then  they  purpofed  to  fly, 
Kor  would  they  flay  to  fee  their  brother  die, 
But  at  the  very  point  to  take  their  way, 
Bethink  themfelves,  it  better  were  to  Uay, 
To  feck  his  fcatter'd  limbs  to  pieces  hew'd. 
And  fee  them  in  fome  oWcure  earth  beftow'd. 

In  this  fad  manner  whilft  they  murm'ringwere, 
David  is  bufy  lift'ning  ftill  to  hear 
Of  great  Goiiah;  fcarce  can  he  refrain 
i'roai  calling  for  him ;  now  in  every  vein 


His  blood  is  dancing,  and  a  fprightly  fire 
Takes  up  his  bofom,  which  doth  him  infpire 
With  more  than  human  courage,  nor  he  can 
Conceive  a  terror  to  proceed  from  man ; 
His  nerves  and  finews  to  that  vigour  grow, 
As  chat  his  ftrength  alTures  him  he  can  throw 
Through   thicker   arms  than  mortal   yet   could 

wield. 
Upon  the  fudden,  when  through  all  the  field 


The  word 


i  heard,  Goiiah  now 


appears  ! 


Which  David's  heart    in  fuch   ftrange   manner 

As  that  he  feels  it,  caper  in  his  breaft. 

When  foon  that  huge  uncircumcifed  beaft. 

As  he  was  wont,  between  the  hofts  doth  come. 

And  with  his  harih  voice,  like  an  unbrac'd  drum. 

Calls  to  the  hoft  of  Ifrael,  Where's  your  man. 

You  cowardly  nation .'  Where's  your 

To  undertake  me,  bring  him  to  tlie  field. 

Or  to  Philiftia  your  fubjeilion  yield  .' 

It  was  ftill  fummer,  and  the  day  fo  clear. 

As  not  a  little  cloud  did  once  appear ; 

In  view  of  either  army  the  free  fun  [run, 

That  t'wards  the  noonftead  half  his  courfe  had 

On  the  Philiftine  darting  his  clear  rays, 

His  bright  refulgent  arms  fo  fundry  ways 

Refle(Ss  the  beams,  as  that  he  feems  to  alt 

Like  that  in  painting  we  a  glory  call. 

And  from  his  helmet  fliarp'ning  like  a  fpire. 

He  look'd  like  to  a  pyramid  on  fire. 

And  now  before  young  David  could  come  in,' 
The  hoft  of  Ifrael  fomewhat  doth  begin 
To  rouze  itfelf ;  fome  climb  the  neareft  tree. 
And  fome  the  tops  of  tents,  whence  they  might  fee 
How  this  unarmed  youth  himfelf  would  bear 
Againft  th'  all  armed  giant  (which  they  fear); 
Some  get  up  to  the  fronts  of  eafy  hills; 
That  by  their  motion  a  vaft  murmur  fills 
The  neighbouring  valleys,  that  tli'  enemy  thought 
Something  would  by  the  IfraeUtes  be  wrou-jht 
They  had  not  heard  of,  and  they  lon^'d  to  lee 
What  ftrange  or  warlike  ftratagem  't  fliould  be- 

W'hen  fbon  they  law  a  goodly  youth  defcend 
Himfelf  alone,  none  after  to  attend. 
That  at  his  need  with  arms  might  him  fupply, 
As  merely  carelefs  of  his  enemy : 
His  head  uncover'd,  and  his  locks  of  hair 
As  he  came  on  being  play'd  with  by  the  air 
Tofs'd  to  and  fro,  did  with  fuch  pleafure  movCj 
As  they  had  been  provocatives  for  love  : 
His  fleeves  ftript  up  above  his  elbows  were, 
Aud  in  his  hand  a  ftift'  ftiort  ftaff  did  bear.    ■ 
Which  by  the  leather  to  it,  and  the  ftring. 
They  eafily  might  difcern  to  be  a  fling; 
Suiting  to  thefe  he  wore  a  Ihepherd's  fcrip. 
Which  from  his  fide  hung  down  upon  his  hip. 
Thofe  for  a  champion  that  did  him  difdain, 
Caft;  with  themfelves  what  fuch  a  thing  ihouldl 

Some  feeing  himfo  wonderoufly  fair. 
(As  in  their  eyes  he  flood  beyond  compare) 
Their  verdiift  gave  that  they  had  fent  him  furp 
As  a  choice  bait  their  champion  to  allure ; 
Others  again,  of  judgment  more  precife 
Said  they  had  fent  him  I'cr  a  facrifice. 
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And  though  he  fcem'd  thus  to  be  very  young, 
Yet  was  he  well  proportioned  and  (Irong, 
And  with  a  comely  and  undaunted  grace, 
Holding  a  fteady  and  moft  even  pace. 
This  way,  nor  that  way,  never  ftood  to  gaze, 
But  like  a  man  that  death  could  not  amaze, 
Came  clofe  up  to  Goliah,  and  fo  near 
As  he  might  eafily  reach  him  with  his  fpear. 

Which  when  Goliah  faw.  Why  boy,  quoth  he. 
Thou  defperate  youth,  thou  tak'll  me  lure  to  be 
Some  dog,  I  think,  and  under  thy  command. 
That  thus  art  come  to  beat  me  with  a  wand : 
The  kites  and  ravens  are  not  fa.-  away. 
Nor  beafts  of  ravine,  that  (hall  make  a  prey 
Of  a  poor  corpfe,  which  they  from  me  fliall  have. 
And  their  foul  bowels  (hall  be  all  thy  grave. 

Uncircumcifed  flavc,  quoth  David  then. 
That  .for  thy  (hapc,  the  monfter  art  of  men  ; 
Thou  thus  in  brafs  com'ft  arm'd  into  the  field. 
And  thy  huge  fpear  of  brafs,  of  brafs  thy  fhield  : 
I  in  the  name  of  Ifrael's  God  alone. 
That  more  than  mighty,  that  Eternal  One, 
Am  come  to  meet  thee,  who  bids  not  to  fear, 
iJor  once  refpeil  the  arms  that  thou  doft  bear. 
SlaTe,   mark  the  earth   whereon  thou  now  dofl 

ftand, 
I'll  make  thy  length  to  meafure  fo  much  land. 
As  thou  lied  grov'ling,  and  within  this  hour 
1  he  birds  and  beafts  thy  carcafe  (hall  devour. 

In  mean  time  David  looking  in  his  face. 
Between  his  temples,  faw  how  large  a  fpace 
He  was  to  hit,  fteps  back  a  yard  or  two  ; 
The  giant  wond'ring  what  the  youth  would  do  ; 
Whofe  nimble  hand  out  cf  his  fcrip  doth  bring 
A  pebble  ftone  and  puts  it  in  his  fling, 
At  which  the  giant  openH  doth  jeer. 
And  as  in  fcorn.  (lands  leaning  on  his  fpear. 
Which  gives  young  David  much  content  to  fee, 
And  to  himfelf  thusfecretly  faith  he. 
Stand  but  one  minute  ftill,  ftand  but  fo  faft, 
And  have  at  all  Philiftia  at  a  caft ; 
WTien  with  fuch  flight  the  fliot  away  he  fent. 
That  from  his  flmg  as  'thad  been  lightning  went; 
And  him  fo  full  upon  the  forehead  fniit. 
Which  gave  a  crack,  when  his  thick  fcalp  it  hit. 
As  't  had  been  thrown  againft  fonie  rock  or  port. 
That  the  (hrill  clap  was  heard  through  either  hoft ; 
Staggering  a  while  upon  his  fpear  he  leant. 
Till  on  afuddcn  he  began  to  faint; 
When  down  he  came  like  an  old  o'ergrown  oak, 
His  huge  root  hewn  up  by  the  labourers  ftroke. 
That  with  his  very  weight  he  fliook  the  ground, 
His  brazen  armour  gave  a  jarring  found 


Like  a  crack'd  bell,  or  veffel  chanc'd  to  fall 
From  fome  high  place,  which'did  like  death  apall 
The  proud  Philiftincs  jhopeleh  that  remain) 
To  fee  their  champion  great  Goliah  flain  : 
When  fuch  a  (hout  thehoil  of  llrael  gave. 
As  cleft  the  clouds,  and  like  to  men  that  rave, 
(O'ercome  with  comfort)  cry,  The  boy,  the  boy, 
O  the  brave  David,  Ifrael's  only  joy ; 
God's    chofen    champion,     O    ir.oft     wond'rous 

thing! 
The  great  Goliah  flain  with  a  poor  fling  ! 
Thcmfelves  encompafs  nor  can  they  contain. 
Now  are  they  Clent,  then  they  (hout  again. 
Of  which  no  notice  David  feems  to  take. 
But  towards  the  body  of  the  dead  duth  make, 
With  a  fair  comely  gait,  nor  doth  he  run. 
As  though  he  gloried  in  what  he  had  done. ; 
But  treading  on  th'  uncircumcifed  dead. 
With  his  foot  (Irikes  the  helmet  from  his  head  ; 
Wnich  with  the   fword  ta'eu  from  the  giant's 

(ide. 
He  from  the  body  quickly  doth  divide. 

Now  the  Philiftines  at  this  fearful  fight, 
I,eaving  their  arms,  betake  themfelves  to  flight 
Quitting  their  tents,  nor  dare  a  minute  (kay. 
Time  wants  to  carry  any  thing  away. 
Being  ftrongly  routed  with  a  general  fear; 
Yet  in  purfuit  Saul's  army  ftrikes  the  rear 
To  Ekron  walls,  and  flew  them  as  they  fled. 
That  Sharam's  plains  lay  cover'd  with  the  dead  : 
And  having  put  the  Philiftines  to  foil. 
Back  to  the  tents  retire  and  take  the  fpoil 
Cf  what  they  left,  and  ranfacking  the  cry, 
A  David,  David,  and  the  viftory. 

When  ftraitways  Satd  his  general  Abner  fent 
For  valiant  David,  that  incontinent 
He  fliould  repair  to  court ;  at  whofe  command 
He  comes  along,  and  beareth  in  his  hand 
The  giant's  head,  by  th'  long  hair  of  his  crown. 
Which  by  his  aftive  knee  hung  dangling  down. 
And  through  the  army  as  he  comes  along. 
To  gaze  upon  him  the  glad  foldiers  throng  : 
Some  do  inftile  him  Ifrael's  only  light. 
And  other  fome  the  valiant  Bethlemite. 
With  congees  all  falute  him  as  he  paft. 
And  upon  him  their  gracious  glances  caft. 
He  was  thought  bafe  of  him  that  did  not  boall. 
Nothing  but  David,  David,  through  the  hoft. 
The  virgins  to  their  timbrels  frame  their  lays. 
Of  him ;  till  Saul  grew  jealous  of  his  praife  : 
But  for  his  meed  doth  to  his  wife  receive 
Saul's  lovely  daughter ;  where  'tis  tinie  I  leave. 
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THE    LIFE    OF   CAREJV. 


Thomas  Carew  was  younger  brother  of  Sir  Matthew  Carew,  a  zealous  royallft  in  the  time  of  tha 
civil  war,  of  the  family  of  the  Carews  in  Glocefterlhire ;  but  defcended  from  the  ancient  family  of 
that  name  in  Devonlhire.  ' 

The  year  of  his  birth  is  not  knoiyn.  He  had  his  academical  education  at  Corpus  Chrifti  Col- 
lege, Oxford ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  he  either  took  any  degree  there,  or  was  even  matriculated 
as  a  member. 

Afterwards,  however,  having  greatly  improved  himfelf  by  travelling,  and  converfation  with  men 
of  learning  and  ingenuity  at  London,  he  became  "  reckoned,"  as  Philips  expreffesit,  "  among  the 
chiefeft  of  his  time,  for  delicacy  of  wit  and  poetic  fancy." 

His  abilities  recommending  him  to  the  court,  he  was  made  Gentleman  of  the  Privy  Chamber 
and  fewer  in  ordinary  to  King  Charles  I.  who  always  efteemed  him  as  one  of  the  moft  deferving 
wits  about  his  court. 

Wood  fays  he  was  "  famed  for  the  charming  fweetnefs  of  his  lyric  odes,  and  amorous  fonnets." 
And  fo  favourable  an  opinion  did  the  court  entertain  of  his  abilities  in  that  refpeit,  that  it  was  by 
his  IVIajefty's  efpecial  defire  that  he  wrote  his  beautiful  mafque,  intitled,  Calum,  Britannicum  ;  with  a 
reference  to  which  circumftance,  he  has  prefixed  to  it  the  following  modeft  diftich  : 

Non  hahet  ingenium  ;  Cefar  fed  jujfit ;  babebo  : 
Cur  mepojfe  negem,  ptij[e  quid  ille  putat  ? 

He  was  much  refpecled,  if  not  adored,  by  the  poets  of  his  time,  particularly  by  Jonfon,  Davenant, 
Donne,  IWay,  and  Suckling. — Dr.  Percy  ^>laces  his  death  in  the  year  1639. 

His  pjems.  lirft  printed  in  oftavo,  and  afterwards  being  revifed  and  enlarged,  were  feveral  times 
reprinted,  the  lad  edition  being  in  1774,  I2nio,  by  T.  Davies,  the  laudable  reftorer  of  the  elder  claf-  , 
(ics.  The  fongs,  as  Wood  cxpreftes  it,  "  were  wedded  to  the  charming  notes  of  Mr.  Henry  Lawes," 
gentleman  of  the  King's  Chapel,  and  the  moft  celebrated  mufical  compofer  in  England.  The 
mafque  was  performed  at  'Whitehall,  on  the  18th  February  1633,  ''y  '^"^  King,  and  feveral  young 
lord5.and  noblemen's  fons.  It  was  formerly,  through  miftake,  afcribed  to  Davenant;  and  is  now, 
with  his  poems,  for  the  firft  time,  admitted  into  a  coUeiSion  of  claflical  Englifl>  poetry. 

His  character  is  given  by  the  Earl  of  Clarendon,  who  knew  him  well,  in  his  "  Life  and  Continua- 
tion," and  is  too  honourable  to  his  memory  to  be  omitted  here.  The  moft  material  circumftances 
are  the  following  :  "  He  was  very  much  efteemed  by  the  moft  eminent  pcrfons  in  the  court,  and 
well  looked  upon  by  the  King  himfelf,  fome  years  before  he  could  obtain  to  be  fewer  to  the  King ; 
and  when  the  King  conferred  that  place  upon  him,  it  was  not  without  the  regret  of  the  whole  Scotch 
nation,  which  united  themfetves  in  recommending  another  gentWman.  He  was  of  a  pleafant  and  fa- 
cetious wit.  and  made  many  poems,  (efpccially  in  the  amorous  way),  which,  for  the  fliarpnefs  of  tha 
■fancy,  and  the  elegancy  of  the  language  in  which  that  fancy  was  fpread,  were  at  leaft  equal,  if  nor 
fupcrior,  to  any  of  that  time."     Clarendon  adds  what  it  wou!d  be  injuring  the  caufe  of  virtue  t» 
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conceal,  "  But  W«  glory  wa%  that  after  fifty  years  of  his  life.fpent  with  lefs  feverlty  and  exaclne/V 
than  it  ought  to  have  been,  he  died  with  the  greateft  remorfe  for  that  licence,  and  with  the  greateft 
manifeftation  of  Chriftianity  that  his  bed  friends  could  defire." 

Davenant  has  adJrcffed  fome  flanzas  to  Carew,  celebrating  his  wit  and  talent  in  poetry ;  amonp 
which  are  the  following  lines : 

Not  but  thy  verfes  are  as  fmooth  and  high, 

As  glory,  love,  and  Wine,  from  wit  can  ra'.fe  : 
But  now,  the  Devil  take  fuch  dcftiny  ! 

What  fliould  commend  them  turns  to  their  dirprsUe. 
Thy  wit's  chief  virtue  is  become  its  vice  ; 

For  every  beauty  thou  haft  rais'd  fo  high. 
That  now  coaife  faces  carry  fach  a  price,  / 

As  muft  undo  a  lover  that  would  buy. 

Suckling,  who  deHghted  to  rally  the  bed  poets,  and  fpared  not  Jonfon  hlmfclf,  has  tius  charac- 
t«-ized  hira  in  his  Srfton  of  the  Potti . 

Tom  Carew  was  next,  but  he  had  a  fault 

That  would  not  well  fland  with  a  laureat. 

His  mufe  was  hide-bound,  and  the  iflue  of's  brain 

Vas  feldom  brought  forth  but  with  trouble  and  paks. 

And  all  that  were  prefent  there  did  agree. 

That  a  laureat  mufe  fhould  be  cafy  and  free ; 

Yet  fure  'twas  not  that ;  but  'twas  thought  that  his  Grace, 

Confidered  he  was  well,  he  had  a  cup-bearer's  place. 


Lloyd  alfo,  in  his  Worthies,  calls  him  "  elaborate  and  accurate."  However  the  fad  might  be,  hij 
poems  contain  no  internal  evidence  of  his  having  been  a  laborious  writer. 

Pope,  with  more  juftice,  ranks  him  with  Sprat,  Sedlcy,  and  "  the  mob  of  gentlemen,  who  wrote 
With  cafe ;"  buthis  confummate  elegance,  which  has  not  cither  been  fufficicntly  confidered  or  allowed, 
entitles  him  to  more  attention  than  is  due  to  "  the  wits  of  either  Charles's  days." 

Of  the  modern  teftimonies  to  his  merits,  that  of  Mr.  Hcadlcy  alone  is  equal  to  his  Jeferts. 

.Sprightly,  poHlhed,and  perfpicuous,  every  part  of  his  works  difplays  the  man  of  fenfe,  gallantry, 
and  breeding  ;  indeed  many  of  his  produdions  have  a  certain  happy  f.nilh,  and  betray  a  dexterity, 
both  of  thought  and  exprelTion,  much  fupcrior  to  any  thing  of  his  contemporaries,  and  on  iimilar 
fubieas,  rarely  furpaffed  by  his  fuccelTor=.  He  has  the  eafe,  without  the  pedantry,  of  Waller,  and 
perhaps  lefs  conceit.  He  remin^ls  us  of  the  beft  manner  of  Lord  Lyttleton.  Waller  is  too  eiclu!"ive- 
ly  confidered  as  the  firft  poet  who  brought  verfification  to  any  thing  like  its  prefent  ftandard.  Ca- 
rcw's  preteiifions  to  the  fame  merit,  are  feldom  confidered.  Though  love  had  long  before  foftened 
v.s  into  civility,  yet  it  was  of  a  formal,  oftentatious,  and  romsntic  cafl ;  and  with  a  very  few'excep- 
•ions,  its  efrc(5ls  upon  compofition  were  fimihr  to  thofe  on  manner?.  Something  more  light,  una.^- 
fcacd,  and  alluring,  was  ftill  wanting  ;  in  every  thing  but  fincerity  of  intention,  it  was  deficient. 
Panegyric,  declamatory  and  naufeous,  was  rated  by  thofe  to  whom  it  was  addreffed  by  its  quantity, 
not  its  elegance.  Satire,  dealing  in  rancour,  rather  than  reproof,  was  more  inclined  to  lafh  than  to 
langh  us  out  of  our  vice^,  and  nearly  counterailed  her  intentions  by  her  want  of  good  manners.  Ca- 
rew and  Waller  jointly  began  'o  remei'y  thtfe  dtfefls.  In  them,  gallantry  for  the  fir.1  time,  was  ac- 
companied by  the  graces,  the  fulforoenefs  of  panegyric  forgot  ip  its  gentility,  and  the  ed-e  of  fatire 
rendered  teener  in  proportion  to  its  fmoothnefs. 

Hume  hao  properly  remarked  that  Waller's  pieces  "  afpire  not  fo  the  fublime,  and  ftill  lef?  to  the 
pathetic."  The  fame  remark  msy  be  as  proper'y  made  on  the  pieces  of  Carew,  but  with  this  ei- 
:eption  in  his  favour,  that  he  has  fublimity  in  many  parts,  particulai'y  in  bis  majju!;  and  in  his  <■/;- 
t«j>i  m  Iti'iy  Mary  HtUrs,  he  is  eminently  pathetic. 
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The  Spring. 

Now  that  the.  winter's  gone,  the  earth  hath  loft 
Her  fnow-white  robes,  and  now  no  more  the 

froft 
Candies  the  grafs,  or  cafts  an  icy  cream 
Upon  tlie  filver  lake,  or  cryftal  ftream  : 
But  the  warm  fun  thaws  the  benumbed  earth 
And  makes  it  tender,  gives  a  facred  birth 
To  the  dead  fwaijow,  waltes  in  lioltow  tree 
Tlie  drewfy  cuckoo  and  the  humble  bee. 
Now  do  a  quire  of  chirping  minftrels  bring 
In  triumph  to  the  world,  the  youthful  fp;ing  ; 
The  valleys,  hills,  and  woods,  in  rich  array. 
Welcome  the  coming  of  the  long'd-for  May. 
Now  all  things  fmile  ;  only  my  love  doth  Jow'r ; 
Nor  hath  the  fcalding  noon-dav-fun  the  pow'r 
to  melt  that  marble  ice,  which  ftiU  doth  hold 
Her  heart  congeal'd,  and  makes  her  pity  cold. 
The  ox,  which  lately  did  for  (helter  fly 
Into  the  ftall,  doth  now  fecurely  lie 
In  open  fields ;  and  love  no  more  is  made 
By  the  fire-fide  ;  but  in  the  cooler  (hade 
Amyntas  now  doth  with  his  Chlorisfleep 


Under  a  fyc 


and  ; 


1  things  kee 


Time  with  the  feafon  ;  only  fhe  doth  carry 
June  in  her  eyes,  in  her  heart  January. 


Pcrfuiijions  to  Love. 

Think  not,  "caufe  men  flait'ring  fay, 
Y'  are  frefli  as  April,  fweet  as  May, 
Bright  as  is  the  morning-ftar, 
That  you  are  fo ;  or  though  you  are, 
Be  not  therefore  proud,  and  deem 
All  men  unworthy  your  efteem  : 
For  being  fo,  you  lofe  the  plcafure 
Of  being  fair,  fince  that  rich  treafure 
Of  rare  beauty  and  fweet  feature 
Was  bcftow'd  f  n  you  by  nature 
To  be  enjoy'd,  and  t'were  a  fm 
There  to  be  fcarce,  where  fiie  hath  been 
So  prodigal  of  her  befl  graces; 
'1!ais  common  beauties  and  mean  faces 


'  Shall  have  more  paftime,  and  enjoy 
The  fport  you  lofc  by  being  coy. 
Did  the  thing  lor  wliich  I  fue. 
Only  concern  myfelf,  not  you  : 
Were  men  fo  fram'd  as  they  alone 
Reap'd  all  the  pleafure,  women  none, 
Then  had  you  reafon  to  be  fcant ; 
But  'twere  a  ma.lncfs  not  to  grant 
That  which  affords  (if  you  confcnt) 
To  you  the  giver,  more  content 
Than  me  the  beggar ;  oh  then  be 
Kind  to  yourfelf,  if  not  to  me ; 
Starve  not  yourfelf,  becaufe  you  may 
Thereby  make  me  pine  away ; 
Nor  let  brittle  beauty  make 
You  your  wifer  thoughts  forfake  : 
For  that  lovely  face  will  fail ; 
Beauty's  fweet,  but  beauty's  frail ; 
'  ris  fooner  paft,  'tis  fooner  done, 
Than  fummer's  ruin,  or  winter's  fun: 
Moft  fleeting,  when  it  is  mod  dear ; 
'  V\s  gone,  while  we  but  fay  'tis  here. 
Thefe  curious  locks  fo  aptly  twin'd, 
Whofe  every  hair  a  foul  doth  bind. 
Will  change  their  auburn  hue,  and  grow 
White,  and  cold  as  winter's  fnow. 
That  eye  which  now  is  Cupid's  neft 
Will  prove  his  grave,  and  all  the  reft 
Will  follow  ;  in  the  cheek,  chin,  nofe, 
Nor  liUy  lliall  be  found,  nor  rofe  ; 
And  what  will  then  become  ol  all 
Thofe,  whom  now  you  fervants  call  ? 
Like  fwallows,  when  your  ftmimei's  done 
They'll  fly,  and  i'eek  fome  warmer  fur.. 
Then  wifely  choofe  one  to  your  friend, 
Whofe  love  may  (when  your  beauties  end) 
Remain  ftill  firm  ;  be  provident, 
And  think  before  the  fummer's  fpent 
Of  following  winter  ;  like  the  ant 
In  plenty  hoard  for  time  of  fcant. 
Cull  out  amoiigft  the  multitude 
Of  lovers,  that  feek  to  intrude 
Into  your  favour,  one  that  may 
Love  for  an  age,  not  for  a  day  ; 
One  that  will  quench  your  youthful  fires. 
And  feed  in  age  your  hot  defires. 
For  when  the  ftorms  of  time  have  mov'd 
Waves  on  that  cheek  which  wasb-Iov'd; 
Uuij 
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When  a  fair  lady's  face  is  pin'd, 

And  yellow  Ipread  where  red  once  fhin'd  ; 

When  beauty,  youth,  and  all  fweets  leave  her, 

l.ove  may  return,  but  lovers  ne^er  : 

And  old  folks  fay  there  arc  no  pains 

Like  itch  of  low  in  aged  veins. 

Oh  love  me  then,  and  nov?  begin  it, 

l,et  us  not  lofe  this  prefent  minute  : 

For  time  and  age  will  work  that  wrack 

Which  time  or  age  fliall  ne'er  call  hack- 

The  fnake  each  year  freih  Ikin  refumes. 

And  eagles  change  their  aged  plumes ; 

The  faded  rofe  each  fpring  receives 

A  frefii  red  tinifture  on  her  leaves : 

But  if  your  beauties  once  decay. 

You  never  know  a  fecond-May. 

Oh,  then  be  wife,  and  whilft  your  feafon 

Affords  you  days  for  fport,  do  realou  ; 

Spend  not  in  vain  your  life's  fliort  hour, 

Bu:  crop  in  time  your  beauty's  ilow'r  : 

Which  will  away,  and  doth  together 

Both  bud  and  fade,  both  blow  aud  wither. 


ZiJ'S  and  Ey;:. 


In  Cclia's  hcc  a  queftion  did  arife. 

Which  were  more  beautifL:l,  lier  Lips  or  Eyes  : 

We    (faid    the    Eyes)    fend   forth    thofe  pointed 

darts.    . 
Vv'hich  pierce  the  baidefl  adamantine  hearts. 
Trtm  us  (reply'd  the  Lips)  proceed  thofe  blifTes, 
Which  lovers  reap  by  kind  words  and  fweet  kiCes. 
Then  wept  the  Eye.,  and  from  their  fprings  did 

pour 
Of  liquid  oriental  pearl  a  Ihow'r. 
Whereat  the  Lips,  mov'd  with  delight  and  plea- 

fure, 
Through   a    fweet  fmile    unlock'd  tlieir  pearly 

tteafure; 
And  bade  Love  judge,  whether   did  add  more 


SONG. 

Jl  Beautiful  Mijirefi. 

If  when  the  fun  at  noon  difplays 

His  brighter  ray?, 
1  hou  b-t  appear. 

He  then  all  pale  with  Ihame  and  fear, 

Quencheth  his  light, 

Hides  his  dark  brow,  Mies  from  thy  fight. 
And  grows  more  dina, 

Compard  to  thee,  than  ftars  to  him. 

If  thou  but  fhcw  thy  face  again. 

When  darknefs  doth  at  midnight  reign, 

The  darknefs  flies,  and  light  is  hurl'd 

Round  about  the  Clent  world  : 

So  as  alike  thou  dri^ 'ft  away 

Both  light  and  darknefs,  night  and  day. 


A  Cruel  Mlfrtfi. 
We  read  of  kings,  and  gods,  that  kindly  toolf 
A  pitcher  fiU'd  with  water  from  the  brook  : 
But  I  have  daily  tendered  without  thanks 
Rivers  of  tears  that  overflow  their  banks. 
A  flaaghter'd  bull  will  appeafe  angry  Jove ; 
A  horfe  the  fun,  a  iamb  the  god  otlove  : 
But  Ihe  difdains  the  fpotlefs  facrifice 
Of  a  pure  heart,  that  at  her  altar  lies. 
Veila  is  not  difpleafed,  if  her  ihafle  urn 
Do  with  repaired  fuel  ever  burn  ;  [name 

But  m)  Saint  frowns,    though   to  her  honour'd 
I  coiifccrate  a  never-dying  flame. 
Th'  Afi'yrian  king  did  none  i'  th'  furnace  throw,     i 
But  thofe  that  to  his  image  did  not  bow  ; 
With  bended  kjices  1  daily  worfnip  her, 
Yet  Ihe  confumes  her  own  idolater. 
Of  fuch  a  goddefs  no  times  leave  record. 
That  burnt  the  temple  where  Ihe  was  adcr'd.^ 


Weepi: 


;  pearls  in  Cclia's  fac: 


j^.  Dlvmi  Myi'cf!. 

In  Nature's  pieces  Hill  I  fee 

Some  error,  that  migfit  mended  be; 

Sometliing  my  with  could  ftill  remove, 

Alter  or  add  ;  but  my  fair  Love 

V'as  frani'dliy  hands  far  more  divine  ; 

For  Ihe  liatli  every  beauteous  line  : 

Yet  I  had  been  far  liappier 

Had  Nature,  that  made  me,  made  her; 

Then  likcnefs  might  (that  love  creates) 

Have  marie  her  love  wHat  now  Ihe  hates: 

Yet  I  confefs  1  cannot  fpare 

From  her  jufl  Ihape  the  finallell  hair ; 

Nor  need  I  beg  from  all  the  ftore 

Of  heaven  for  her  one  beauty  more : 

SJie  hath  too  much  divinity  for  me  : 

Yc  Cuds,  teach+.cr  l'oir.c  more  hnaianity  I 


Ml: 


Uring  . 


I'll  gaze  no  more  on  her  bewitching  face. 
Since  ruin  harbours  there  in  every  place  : 
For  my  enchanted  foul  alike  flie  drowns  [frewns. 
With   calms  and    tempells  li    her   fmiles    and 
I'll  love  no  more  thofe  cruel  eyes  of  hers. 
Which,  pleas'd  ot  anger'd,  ftill  are  murderers  : 
For  if  ftie  dart  (like  lightning)  through  the  air 
Her  beams  of  wrath,  Ihe  kills  me  with  dcfpair; 
If  Ihe  behold  me  with  a  pleaCng  eye, 
I  furfeit  with  excefs  of  joy,  and  die. 


J\iy  Mtjlrtft  cimmandingmc  to  return  her  Lltteri. 

So  grieves  th'  advern'rous  merchant,  when   he 

throws 
All  the  loiijj-toil'd-for  trcafure  his  Clip  ftows 
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Into  the  angry  mam,  to  fave  from  wrack 
Kimfelf  and  men  ;  as  I  grieve  to  give  back 
Thefe  letters  :  yet  {■>  powerful  is  your  fway, 
As  if  you  bid  me  die,  I  mutl  obey. 
Go  thc.-i,  blefl;  papers,  you  lliall  kifs  thofe  hands 
That  gave  you  freedom,  but  hold  me  in  bands ; 
Which  wii.lt  a  touch  did  give  you  life,  but  1, 
Becaufe  I  may  not  touch  thofe  hands,  niuft  die. 
Methinks,  as  if  they  knew  they  ihould  be  fcnt 
Home  to  their  native  foil  from  banillinicnt, 
I  fee  them  Imile,  like  dying  faints,  that  know 
They  are  to  leave  the  earth,  and  tow'id  heaven 


,  pray  tell  youi  fovereign, 
gave  you  courteous  entertain; 


Wher 
And  1 

Each  line  receiv'd  a  tear,  and  then  a  kifs ; 
Firft  bath'd  in  that,  ic  fcap'd  unfcorch'd  from  thii 
I  kill  it,  becaufe  your  hand  had  been  there  ; 
But.  'caufe  it  was  not  now,  1  Ihed  a  tear. 
Tell  her  no  length  of  time  not  change  of  air, 
No  cruelty,  difdain,  abfence,  defpair. 
No,  nor  her  ftedfaft  conftancy  can  deter 
My  valTal  heart  from  ever  hon'ring  her. 
Though  thefe  be  pow'rful  arguments  to  prove 


I  love 


yet 


aft  ever  love. 


Say,  if  flie  frown  when  you  that  word  rehearfe, 

Service  in  profe  is  oft  call'd  love  in  verfe  ; 

Then  pray  her,  fmce  I  fend  back  on  my  part 

Her  papers,  fbe  will  fend  me  back  my  heart. 

If  flie  refufe,  warn  her  to  come  before 

The  God  of  Love,  whom  thus  I  will  implore  : 

Trav'ling  thy  country's  road  (great  God;  I  fpy'd 

By  chance  this  lady,  and  walk'd  by  her  fide 

From  place  to  place,  fe.^ring  no  violence. 

For  1  was  well  arm'd,  and  had  made  defence 

In  former  fights,  'gainft  fiercer  foes  than  (he 

Did  at  our  flrft  encounter  feem  to  be  : 

But  going  farther,  every  fi.  p  rcveal'd 

Some  hidden  weapon,  till  that  time  conceal'd. 

Seeing  thofe  outward  arms,  I  did  begin 

To  fear  fome  greater  ilrengrh  was  lodg'd  within. 

Looking  unto  her  mind,  I  might  furvcy 

An  hclt  of  beauties  that  in  ambufii  lay  ; 

And  won  the  day  before  they  fouyiit  the  field : 

For  t,  unable  to  refill,  did  yield. 

But  the  infulting  tyrant  fo  dellroys 

My  conquer'd  mind,  my  eafe,  my  peace,  my  joys  ; 

Breaks  my  fweet  fleeps,  invades  my  harrakfs  rcil, 

Robs  me  of  all  the  treafure  of  my  breafl ; 

Spares  not  my  heart,  nor  yet  a  greater  wrong; 

For  having  florn  my  heart,  file  binds  my 


But  at  the 


aft  her  meiti 


ngeye 


ifeal-d 


My  lips,  enlarg'd!  my  tongue,  then  I  reveal'd 
To  her  own  ears  the  ftory  of  my  harms. 
Wrought  by  her  virtues,  and  her  beauty's  charms. 
Now  hear  (juft  judgu)  an  afc  of  favagenefs  : 
When  I  complain,  in  hope  to  find  rtdrtfs. 
She  bends  her  angry  brow,  and  from  her  eye 
Shoots  thouliind  darts,  1  then  well  hop'd  to  die  ; 
But  in  fuch  fovereign  balm  love  dips  his  {hot, 
That,  though  they  ivound  a  heart,  they  kill  it  not; 
She  faw  the  blood  gufti  forth  from  many  a  wound, 
Yit  fled,  and  left  me  bleeding  on  the  ground, 
Nor  fought  my  cure,  nor  faw  mc  Gnce  ;  'tis  true, 
Abfence  and  time  (two  cunning  leeches)  drew 


The  flelh  together,  yet  fure  tl-.ough  tl-.c  Tan 
Be  clos'd  without,  the  wound  fellers  within. 
Thus  hath  this  cruel  lady  us'd  a  true 
Servant  and  fubje6l  to  hcrf.'lf,  and  you  ; 
Nor  know  I  (.great  Love)  if  my  life  be  lent 
To  fhcw  thy  mercy,  or  my  punifiinient ; 
If  this  inditement  flight  her,fo  as  flie 
Seem  willing  to  returnmy  heart  to  me. 
But  cannot  find  it,  (foy  perhaps  it  may, 
'iVIongft  other  trifling  hearts,  be  out  of  the  w: 
If  ihe  repent,  and  would  make  me  amends, 
Bid  her  but  fend  me  hers,  and  we  are  friends. 


Secrecy  Prot'Jied, 

Fear  not  (dear  Love)  that  I'll  reveal 
Thofe  hours  of  pleafure  we  two  fteal ; 
No  eye  fliall  fee,  nor  yet  the  fun 
Defcry,  what  thou  and  I  have  done ; 
No  ear  fliall  hear  our  love,  but  we 
Silent  as  the  night  will  be  ; 
The  Gnd  of  Love  himfelf  (whofe  dart 
Did  firft  wound  mine,  and  then  thy  heart) 
.shall  never  knovf,  that  we  can  tell. 
What  f.veets  in  ftol'n  embraces  dwell  : 
This  only  means  may  find  it  out ; 
If,  when  1  die,  phyficians  doubt 
What  caus'd  my  death ;  and,  there  to  view 
Of  all  their  judgments  which  was  true, 
Rip  up  my  heart  :  O  then  I  fear 
rhe  world  v/iU  fee  thy  pidurc  there. 


A  rrayc. 


.  the  IViaS. 


Go,  thou  gentle  whifpering  Wind, 
Bear  this  figh  ;  and  if  thou  find 
Where  my  cruel  fair  doth  reft. 
Caft  it  in  het  fnoviry  breaft  ; 
So,  enflam'd  by  my  defire. 
It  may  fet  her  heart  .a-fire  : 
Thofe  fweet  kilTes  thou  ihalt  gain, 
Will  reward  thee  for  thy  p;iin. 
Boldly  light  upon  her  lip, 
There  fuck  odours,  and  thence  flcip 
To  her  bofom  :  lailly,  fall 
Down,  and  wander  over  all ; 
Range  about  thofe  ivory  hills 


From  whofe  c 


ery  par 


diftils 


Amber  dew;  there  fpices  grow. 
There  pure  ftreams  of  nedlar  flow  : 
There  perfume  ^hyfelf,  and  bring 
All  thofe  fwreets  upon  thy  wing  : 
As  thou  return's,  change  by  thy  pow 
Every  weed  into  a  flow'r  ; 
Turn  each  thifde  to  a  vine. 
Make  the  bramble  eglantine  ; 
For  io  rich  a  hi'Oty  made, 
Co  but  this,  and  I'am  paid. 
I  hou  canft,  witji  thy  pow'rful  blaft. 
Heat  apace,  jnd  cool  as  faft  : 

U  u  iij 


6/8  THE    WORK! 

Thou  caiift  kindle  bidden  flame, 

And  again  deftroy  the  fame  : 

Then,  for  pity,  either  fiir 

XJp  the  fire  ol  love  in  her. 

That  alike  both  flames  may  fhine, 

Or  clfe  ^uitc  extinguifli  mine. 


MeJklrily  in  Low  RcjeBtJ. 
Give  me  more  love,  or  more  difdain. 

The  torrid,  or  the  frozen  zone 
Bring  equal  eafe  unto  my  pain  ; 

The  temperate  affords  me  none ; 
Either  extr.mr,  cf  love  or  hate, 
Is  fweeter  than  a  calm  eftatc. 

Give  me  a  ftorm  ;  if  it  be  love. 

Like  Dana:  in  that  goldrn  ihower, 
I  fwim  in  plcalure  ;  il  it  prove 

Difdain,  that  torrent  will  devour 
M)  vultLre-hopes;  and  he's  poffcfs'd 
Of  heavep  that's  but  from  hell  releas'd  : 
T  lien  crovcn  my  joys,  or  cure  my  pain ; 
Give  pie  R\ox^  love,  or  more  dUdaiu. 


SONG. 

GiKd  Qdunjtl  to  a  Toimg  Maid. 

Gaze  not  on  thy  beauty's  pride. 
Tender  maid,  in  the  falfe  tide 
That  from  iovtis  eyes  doth  Aide. 

Let  thy  faithful  chryflal  fliow. 
How  thy  colours  tome  and  go  : 
Beauty  takes  a  foil  from  woe. 

Love,  that  in  thofe  fmooth  ftreams  li«s 
Undtr  pity's  fair  difguife. 
Will  thy  melting  heart  furprife. 

Nets  of  paflion'^  flneft  thread. 
Snaring  pticnis,  will  he  fprcad, 
All  to  catch  thy  niaidcnhtad. 

Then  beware ;  for  thofc  that  cure 
Love's  diftafc,  thcmfclvts  endure 
Tcr  reward  a  calenture. 

Rather  let  the  lover  pine, 

1  han  his  pale  cheek  iiiould  affign 

A  perpetual  blufh  to  ^hiac. 


70  riy  Mijinfs  fitting  ty  a  Rim 
AN  ECDT. 


Mark  how  yon  eddy  deals  away 
iioni  ific  rtdc  lueani  into  the  bay; 


OF  C  A  R  E  \V. 
There  lock'd  up  faff,  fhe  doth  divorce 
Her  waters  from  the  channel's  courfe, 
Aud  fcorns  the  torrent  that  did  bring 
Her  headlong  from  her  native  fpring. 
Now  doth  (he  with  her  new  love  play. 


Whilft  he 


.  murmuring  away. 


Maik  how  ftie  courts  the  banks,  whilft  they 
As  amoroufly  their  arms  difplay, 
T'  embrace  and  clip  her  Clver  waves  : 
See  how  (he  ftroKes  their  fides,  and  craves 
An  entrance  there,  which  they  deny  ; 
Whereat  flie  frowns,  threatening  to  fly 
Home  to  her  ftream,  and  'gins  to  fwim 
Backward,  but  from  the  channel's  brim 
Sm.ling  returns  into  the  creek. 
With  thoufand  dimpleson  her  cheek. 

Be  thou  this  eddy,  and  I'll  make 
IViy  breaft  thy  fliore,  where  thou  Cialt  take 
Secure  repofc,  and  never  dream 
Of  the  quite  forfaken  ftream  : 
Let  him  to  the  wide  ocean  hafle, 
1  here  lofe  his  col  ur   name,  and  tafle  ; 
Thou  flialt  lave  all,  and,  lafe  from  him. 
Within  thele  arms  for  ever  fwiin, 


SONG. 

Conqveji  by  Flight. 

Ladies,  fly  from  Love's  fmooth  tale. 
Oaths  llctp'd  in  tears  do  oft  prevail ;. 
Griif  is  infeflious,  and  the  air 
Inflam'd  with  fighs  will  blaft  the  fair  : 
Then  flop  your  cars  when  lovers  cry, 
Left  yourfelf  weep,  when  uo  foft  eye 
Shall  with  a  forrowing  tear  repay 
That  pity  which  you  caft  away. 

Voung  men,  fly,  when  beauty  darts 
Amorous  glances  at  your  hearts : 
The  fixt  mark  gives  the  Ihooter  aim. 
And  ladies'  looks  have  power  to  maim; 
Now  'twiit  theii  lips,  now  in  their  eyes, 
Wi  apt  in  a  fmile,  or  kifs.  love  lies , 
Then  fly  betimes,  for  only  they 
Conquer  love  that  run  away. 


To  my  lr.corp„t  Mifirrf:. 


When  thou,  j 

From  all  the  joys  of  love'  (halt  fee 

The  full  reward,  and  glorious  fate, 

Which  my  ftrong  faith  fliall  purchafe  mj, 
Then  curfe  thine  own  incouftancy. 

A  fairer  hard  than  thine  fhall  aire 

That  heart  which  thy  fallc  oaths  did  wound; 

And  to  my  foul,  a  fuul  more  pure 

Than  thine  (hall  by  love's  hand  be  bound, 
And  both  with  equal  glorj-  crown'd. 


POEMS   ON   SEVERAL   OCCASION! 


Tlien  flialt  thou  weep,  entreat,  complain 
To  Love,  as  I  did  once  to  thee  ; 

When  all  thy  tears  Ihall  be  as  vain 
As  mine  were  then,  for  tliou  flialt  be 
Damned  for  thy  falle  apoftacy. 


rcrM^on,  U  E„jny. 

If  the  quick  fpirits  in  your  eye 
Now  languifli,  and  anon  mult  die  ; 
If  ev'ry  iweet,  and  ev'ry  grace 
Muft  fly  from  that  forfaken  face  : 
Thf.n,  Celia,  let  us  reap  out  joys. 
Ere  time  fuch  goodly  fruit  dLftruys. 

Or,  if  that  golden  fleece  muft  grow 
For  ever,  free  from  aged  fnow  ; 
If  thole  blight  funs  muft  know  no  fhadc, 
Hot  your  frelh  beauties  ever  fade ; 
Then  fear  not,  Celia,  to  hcftow 
What  ftiU  being  gathcr'd  Hill  muR  grow. 
Thus,  either  Jime  his  fickle  brings 
■  }c  vaia,  or  elfe  in  vain  his  wings. 


A  Sepcftfion  fi  am  Levi. 

I  VI At  foretold,  your  rebel  fest 
Nor  love  nor  pity  knew ; 

And  with  what  fcoin  you  ufe  to  \ 
Poor  hearts  that  humbly  fue  ; 

Yet  1  belie  v'd,  to  crown  our  pain 
Could  we  the  fortrefs  win. 


The  he 


ppy 


lover 


Ihould  gain 


A  paradile  i 
I  thought  Love's  plagues  like  dragons  fate, 
Only  to  fright  us  at  the  gate. 

But  I  did  enter,  and  enjoy 

What  happy  lovers  prove  ; 
For  I  could  kjl's,  and  fpo^t,  and  toy, 

And  tafte  thole  fwtets  of  love. 
Which,  h^d  they  bat  a  lalling  llatc. 

Or  if  in  Celia's  bread 
The  force  of  love  might  not  abate, 

Jove  were  too  mean  a  gueft. 
But  now  her  breach  of  faith  far  more 
Afflidls,  than  did  her  fcorn  before. 

Hard  fate!  to  have  been  once  poffcft. 

As  viaor,  of  a  heart 
Atchiev'd  with  labour  and  unrcft, 

And  then  forc'd  to  depart  '. 
U  the  lloiit  foe  will  not  reiign 

When  I  befiege  a  town, 
I  lofe  but  what  was  never  mine  ; 

But  he  that  is  call  down 
From  enjoy'd  beauty,  feels  a  woe, 
Vn\y  depofcd  kings  i.an  l.ns-.v. 


Ingratrful  Btauty  thr^atcnrd. 

Know,  Celia,  fince  thou  art  fo  proud, 
'  Iwas  1  that  ga»e  thee  thy  renown  : 

Thouhadlljin  the  forgotten  crowd 
Of  commuii  beauties,  liv'd  unknown. 

Had  not  my  verfc  exhal'd  thy  name. 

And  with  it  impt  the  wings  of  Fame. 

That  killing  power  is  none  of  thine, 
I  gave  it  to  thy  voice  and  eyes  : 

Thy  fweets,  thy  graces,  all  are  mine ; 
Thou  art  my  ftar.fhin'lt  in  my  Ikies; 

Thep  dart  not  from  thy  borrowed  I'phere 

Lightning  on  him  that  lii'd  thee  there. 

1  empt  pie  with  fuch  afTrights  no  more, 
Lell  wliali  made  I  uncreate  : 

Let  fools  thy  niydic  forms  adore, 
I'll  know  thee  in  thy  mortal  (late. 

Wife  poets,  that  wrap  truth  in  tales, 

Knew  her  tbemfelves  through  all  her  veils. 


B:fJa'm  ReLirmi. 

He  that  loyes  a  rofy  cheek, 

Or  a  coral  lip  admires. 
Or  from  ftar-hke  eyes  doth  feek 

Fuel  to  maintain  his  fires ; 
As  old  1  ime  makes  thefc  decay, 
.bo  his  flames  mult  wafte  away. 

But  a  fmooth  and  ftedfaft  mind, 
Gentle  thoughts  and  calm  defires, 

Hearts  with  equal  love  combin'd, 
Kindle  never-dying  fires. 

Where  theie  are  not,  I  dcfpife, 

Lovely  cheeks,  or  lips  or  eyes. 

No  tears,  Celia,  now  (hall  win 

My  relolv'd  heart  to  return; 
I  have  fcareh'd  thy  foul  within. 

And  find  nought  but  pride  and  fee: 
1  have  Icaru'd  thy  arts,  and  now 
Can  dildain  as  much  as  thou. 
Some  l-'ow'r,  in  my  revenge,  convey 
That  love  to  her  I  caft  away. 


A  Lo!,iI«g  Glafi. 

That  flattering  glafs,whoi£  fmootiiface  wears 
Your  fliadow,  winch  a  fun  appears. 
Was  once  a  river  of  my  tears. 

About  your  cold  heart  they  did  make 
A  circle,  where  the  briny  lake 
CongetU'd  into  a  cryftal  cake. 

Oize  no  more  on  that  killing  eye, 
I'or  fear  the  native  cruelty 
Doom  1  ou,  as  it  duth  all,  to  die; 
V  u  uij 


6?o  T  H  E    W  0  R  K 

For  fear  left  the  fair  objecfl  move 
Your  froward  heart  to  fall  in  lo-ve, 
Then  you  yeurfcifmy  rival  prove. 

Look  rather  on  my  pale  cheeks  pinn'd ; 
Ihere  view  your  beanties  ;  there  you'll  find 
A  fair  face,  but  a  cruel  mind. 

Be  not  for  ever  frozen,  coy  ; 

One  beam  of  love  will  foon  deftroy 


/la  Elesy  m  ibc  Ladt  Pen,/«/  to  my  Xlftrrfs  out 

Lit  him,  who  from  his  tyrant  miftrefs  did 

This  day  receive  his  cruel  doom,  forbid 

His  eyes  to  weep  that  lofs,  and  let  him  here 

Open  thofe  flood-gates  to  bedew  this  bier  ; 

So  (hall  thofe  drops,  which  elfe  would  be  but  brine, 

Be  turn'd  to  manna,  felling  on  her  fhrine. 

Z-.et  him,  who,  banilh  V.  far  from  her  dear  fi^rht 

Whom  his  foul  loves,  doth  in  that  abfence  write 

Or  lines  of  paffion.or  fome  pow'rful  charms, 

To  vent  his  own  grief,  or  unlock  her  arms. 

Take  off  his  pen,  and  in  fad  verfe  bemoan 

This  general  forrow,  ajid  forget  his  own  : 

60  may  thofe  verfcs  live,  which  elfe  muft  die ; 

For  though  the  Mufes  give  eternity. 

When  they  embalm  v.-ith  verfe,  yet  flie  could  give 

Life  unto  that  Mufe  by  which  other',  live. 

Oh  pardon  me  (fair  foul)  that  boldly  have 

Dropt  though  but  one  tear,  on  thy  fllent  grave  ; 

And  vfrit  on  that  earth,  which  fuch  honour  had 

7  o  clothe  that  fleili  wherein  thylelf  was  cbd. 

And  pardon  me,  fweet  Saint, whom  I  adore, 

That  1  this  tribute  pay  out  of  the  ftore 

Of  lines  and  tears,  that's  only  due  to  thee; 

Oh,  do  not  think  it  new  idolatry  ! 

Though  you  are  only  fovereign  of  this  land, 

Yet  univeifal  lofTes  may  comn:3nd 

A  fubfidy  from  every  private  eye. 

And  prefs  each  pen  to  write,  fo  to  fupply 

And  feed  the  common  grief :  if  tliis  cxcufe 

Prevail  not,  take  thefe  tears  to  your  own  ufe 

As  fhed  for  yc;i ;  for  when  I  faw  her  die, 

I  then  did  think  on  your  morlahty  ; 

For  iince  nor  virtue,  v.it,  nor  beauty,  could 

Preferve  from  death's  hand  this  their  hcav'nly 

mould. 
Where  they  were  framed  all,  and  where  they  dwelt, 
]  then  knew  you  mult  die  tuo,  and  did  mcit 
Into  thefe  tears  :  but  thinking  on  that  day. 
And  when  the  gods  refolv'd  to  take  a»ay 
A  faint  from  us,  I  that  did  know  what  dearth 
There  was  of  fuch  good  fouls  upon  the  earth, 
Began  to  fear  left  Death,  their  officer. 
Might  have  millook,  and  taken  thee  for  her; 
So  hadft  thou  robb'd  us  of  that  happinefs 
Which  file  in  heaven,  and  1  ii;  thee  poflefs. 
But  what  can  heaven  to  her  glory  add  ? 
'iheprjilVs  ihc  bath  dead,  living  ll:elisd. 


S    OF    C  A  R  E  W-. 

To  fay  flat's  i.cvi  ;.n  angel,  is  no  more 

Praife  than  (he  i^ad,  for  ihe  was  one  before. 

^\■hich  of  the  faints  can  Ihew  more  votaries 

1  ban  flie  had  here .'  E'en  thofe  that  did  defpife 

1  he  angels,  (and  may  her,  now  fhe  is  one) 

Did,  whilft  fhe  liv'd,  with  pure  devotion 

Adore,  and  worDiip  her;  her  virtues  had 

All  honour  here,  for  this  world  was  too  bad 

To  hate  or  envy  her ;  thefe  cannot  rife 

So  high,  as  to  repine  at  deities : 

But  now  (he's  'mongft  her  fellow  faints,  they  may 

Be  good  enough  to  envy  her  r  this  way 

There's  lofs  i'th' change,  'twixtheav'n  and  earth, 

if  fhe 
Should  leave  her  fervants  here  below,  to  be 
Hated  of  her  competitors  above ; 
But  fure  her  matchlefs  goodnefs  needs  muft  move 
Thofe  blell:  fouls  to  admire  her  excellence; 
By  this  means  only  can  her  journey  hence 
To  heav'n  prove  gain   if  as  fhe  was  but  here 
Worfiiip'd  by  meii,  (he  be  by  angels  there. 
But  I  muft  weep  no  more  over  this  urn. 
My  tear;  to  their  own  channel  muft  return; 
And  having  rnded  thefe  fad  obfequles. 
My  Mufe  muft  back  to  her  old  exercife. 
To  tell  the  fcory  of  my  martyrdom. 
But  oh  I  tliou  idol  of  n*y  foul,  become 
Once  pitiful,  that  (he  may  change  her  ftyle. 
Dry  up  her  biubber'd  eyes,  and  learn  to  fmile  : 
Reft  then,  bieft  foul ;  for  as  ghofts  fly  away. 
When  the  (hrill  cock  proclaims  the  infant  day ; 
So  muft  I  hence — for  lo,  1  fee  from  far, 
The  minions  of  the  Mtifes  conrtng  are, 
E.7ch  of  them  bringing  to  her  facred  hearfe 
In  eitlier  eye  a  tear,  each  hand  a  verfe. 


To  my  Mifrcfs  in  Al-fiia. 

Though  I  muft  live  here,  and  by  force 
Of  your  cimmand  fuffer  divorce; 
Though  I  am  parted,  yet  my  mind 
(That's  mnre  myfelf)  ftiU  ftays  behind ; 
I  breathe  in  you,  \  ou  keep  my  heart ; 
'Twas  but  a  carcafe  that  did  part. 
Then  thou  our  bodies  are  disjoin 'd, 
As  things  that  are  to  place  confin'd; 
Vet  let  our  boundlefs  fpirits  meet. 
And  in  Love's  fphcre  each  other  greet ; 
There  let  us  work  a  myftic  wreath, 
Unknown  unto  the  world  beneath; 
There  let  our  clafpt  loves  fweetly  twine ; 
There  our  fecret  thoughts  unfeen. 
Like  nets  be  weav'd  and  intertwin'd. 
Wherewith  we  catch  each  other's  mind  : 
There,  whilft  our  fouls  do  fit  and  kifs, 
Tafting  a  fv.eet  and  fubtle  blifs 
( Such  as  grofs  lovers  cannot  kn6w, 
Wljofe  hands  and  lips  meet  here  below ;) 
Let  us  look  down,  and  mark  what  pain 
Our  abler.t  bodies  here  fuftain. 
And  fmile  to  fee  bow  far  aviay 
The  cne  doth  from  the  other  ftray ; 


POEMS   ON   SEVE 

Yet  burn,  anJlanguKH  with  defire 
To  join  and  quench  their  mutual  Hre. 
There  let  us  joy,  to  fee  from  far 
Our  emulous  flames  at  loving  war, 
Whilft  both  with  equal  luftre  (bine. 
Mine  bright  as  yours,  yours  bright  as  mine. 
There  feated  in  thofc  heavenly  bowers, 
We'll  cheat  the  lag  and  ling'ring  hours, 
Making  our  bitter  ablence  fweet, 
Till  fouls  and  bodies  both  may  meet. 


RAL   OCCASIONS, 


6Sl 


Tost  in  a  troubled  fea  of  griefs,  I  float 
Far  from  the  Ihore  in  a  ftorm-beaten  boat, 
Where  my  fad  thoughts  do   (like  the  compafs) 
fhow,  [Uow. 

The  feveral  points  from  which  crofs  winds    do 
My  heart  doth,  like  the  needle,  touch'd  with  love, 
Still  fix'd  on  you,  point  which  way  I  would  move. 
You  are  the  bright  pole-ftar  which  in  the  dark 
Of  this  long  abfence  guides  my  wand'ring  bark. 
Love  is  the  pilot,  but  o'ercome  with  fear 
Of  your  difpieafure,  dares  not  homewards  fteer  ; 
My  fearful  hope  haflgs  on  my  trembliug  fail ; 
Nothmg  is  wanting  but  a  gentle  gale ;  [lip 

Which  pleafant  breath  mull  blow  from  your  fweet 
Bid  it  but  move,  and  quick  as  thought,  this  fliip 
Into  your  arms,  which  are  my  port,  will  fiie, 
Where  it  for  ever  ihall  at  anchor  lie. 


Kurnity  of  Love  protcfcJ, 

How  ill  doth  he  deferve  a  lover's  name, 
Whofe  pale  weak  flame 
Cannot  retain 

His  heat,  in  fplte  of  abfence  or  difdain  ; 

J3ut  doth  at  once,  like  paper  fet  on  fire. 
Burn  and  expire ! 

True  love  can  never  change  his  feat, 

Mordidhe  ever  love  that  could  retreat. 

That  noble  flame,  which  my  breaft  keeps  alii 
Shall  ftiU  furvive 
When  my  foul's  fled; 

Nor  Ihall  my  love  die  when  my  body's  dead ; 

That  {hall  wait  on  me  to  the  lower  Ihade, 
And  never  fade. 

My  very  alhes  in  their  urn 

Shall,  like  a  hallow'd  lamp,  for  ever  burn. 


Oa  gentle  Love,  < 
Of  my  frail  bark,  i 


my  Mijlr.f,  'tf""  'r-y  D-i'-' 


■  forfake  the  guide 
lich  the  fwelliag  tide 


Qf  ruthlefs  pride 
Doth  beat,  and  threaten  wrack  from  every  fide. 
Gulfs  of  difdain  do  gape  to  overwhelm 
This  boat,  nigh  funk  with  grief;  whilll  at  the 
helm 

Bcfpair  commands, 

AndroundabounhefhiftLngfandS 
Of  faithlefs  love  and  falfe  inccnftancy. 

With  rocks  of  cruelty. 
Stops  up  my  paflage  to  the  neighbour  lands. 
My  figlis  have  rais'd  thofe  winds,  whofe  fury  bears 
My  fails  o'crboard,  and  in  their  place  fpreads  tears; 

And  from  my  tears 
This  fea  is  fprung,  where  nought  but  death  appears. 
A  mifty  cloud  of  anger  hides  the  light 
Of  my  fair  liar,  and  every  where  black  night 

Ufurps  the  place 
Of  thofe  bright  rays,  which  once  did  grace 
My  fonh-bound  fhip;  but  when  it  could  nomore 

Behold  the  vanifii'd  fliore. 
In  the  deep  flood  flie  drown'd  her  beamy  face. 


GocJ  Ccunfil  to  a  Toung  Maid. 

When  you  the  fun-burnt  pilgrim  fee, 

Fainting  with  thirft,halle  to  tl  e  fprings; 

Mark  how  at  firft  with  bended  knee 

He  courts  the  cryftal  Nymphs,  and  flings 

His  body  to  the  earth,  ^vhere  he 

Proftrate  adores  the  flowing  deity. 

But  when  his  fweaty  face  is  drench'd 

In  her  cool  waves,  when  from  her  fweet 


Bofom  1 


iirnmg 


third  : 


Then  mark  how  with  difdainful  feet 
He  kicks  her  banks,  and  from  the  place 
That  thus  refrefli'd  him,  moves  with  fullen  pace. 
So  Ihalt  thou  be  defpis'd,  fair  Maid, 

When  by  the  fated  lover  tailed ; 
What  firft  he  did  with  tears  invade, 

.Shall  afterwards  with  fcornbe  wafted; 
When  all  the  virgin  fpiings  grow  dry. 
When  no  llreams  fiiall  be  left  but  in  thine  eye. 


Celia  Bleeding. — To  llic  Surgtan. 

Fond  man,  that  canft  believe  her  blood 
Will  from  thofe  purple  channels  flow. 

Or  that  the  pure  untainted  flood 
C=n  any  foul  difteniper  know  ; 

Or  th2t  thy  weak  fteel  can  incife 

The  cryftal  cafe  wherein  it  lies  : 

Know,  her  quick  blood,  proud  of  his  feat, 
Runs  dancing  through  her  azure  veins  ; 

Whofe  harmony  no  coid  nor  heat 

Diftiirbs,  whofe  hue  no  tintSture  ftains; 

And  tire  hard  rock  wherein  it  dwells. 

The  keeneft  darts  of  Love  repels. 

Cut  thou  reply'ft,  Behold  Ihe  bleeds. 

Fool,  thuu'rt  deceiv'd,  and  doll  nottnovf 
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The  myftic  knot  whence  this  proceeds, 

How  lovers  in  each  other  grow ; 
Thou  ftruck'ft  her  arm,  but  'iwas  my  heart 
Shed  all  the  blood,  ftlt  all  the  fn.art. 


A  Lady  refimblhg  my  Xljlref,. 

Fair  copy  of  my  Ctlia's  face. 
Twin  ot  my  foul,  th)'  p,;rfe(A  grace 
Claimsin  my  love  ao  equal  place. 

Eifdain  not  a  divided  heart; 

Though  all  be  hers,  you  fliall  have  part ; 

Love  is  not  ty'd  to  rults  of  art. 

For  as  my  foul  firft  to  her  flew. 

Yet  ftay'd  with  me ;  fo  uow  'tis  true  , 

Jt  dwells  with  her,  though  fled  to  you. 

Then  entertain  this  wand'ring  gueft. 
And  if  not  love,  allow  it  reft ; 
ll  left  not,  but  miftook  the  neft. 

Nor  think  my  lovf  or  your  fair  eyes 
Cheaper,  'caufc  from  the  fympathies 
\ou  liold  with  her,  thefc  flames  arife. 

To  lead  or  brafii,  or  fome  fuch  bad 
MetaL,  a  prince's  llamp  may  add 
That  value  which  it  never  had  ; 

But  to  the  pure  refined  ore, 

The  ftamp  of  kings  imparts  no  more 

■yVorth,  than  the  metal  held  before. 

Only  the  image  gives  the  rate 
To  fubjefls ;  in  a  foreign  Hate 
'  i  is  priz'd  as  much  for  its  own  weight : 

So  though  all  other  hearts  rcfign 

To  your  pure  worth,  yet  you  have  mine, 

Only  becaulc  you  are  her  coin. 


Though  frofl  and  fnnw  lock'd  from  mine  eyes 

T  hat  beauty  which  without  door  lies. 

Ihe  gardens,  orchards,  walks,  that  fo 

1  might  not  all  thy  pleafures  know ; 

Yet,  Saxham.thou,  within  thy  gate, 

Art  of  thyfelf  fo  delicate, 

bo  full  of  native  fweets,  that  blefs 

Thy  loof  wirh  inward  happinefs  ; 

As  neither  from,  nor  to  thy  llore, 

"Winter  takes  aught,  or  Spring  adds  more. 

The  cold  and  frozen  air  liad  llarv'd 

Much  poor,  il  not  by  thee  prelerv'd  ; 

Whofe  prayers  have  made  thy  table  blcfl 

With  tlciny,  far  above  tl,e  icll. 


The  feafun  hardly  did  afford 

Cuarfe  catcs  unto  thy  neighbour's  board , 

Yet  thou  hadil  dainties,  as  the  fky 

Had  only  been  thy  volary  (a)  ; 

Or  elfe  the  birds,  fearing  the  fnow 

Might  to  another  deluge  grow, 

1  he  pheafant,  partridge,  and  the  lark, 

Flew  to  thy  hnufe  as  to  the  ark. 

The  wilUng  ox  of  himfelf  came 

Home  to  the  flaughter,  with  the  lamb, 

And  every  beaft  did  thither  bring 

Himfelf  to  be  an  offering. 

The  fcaly  herd  more  pleafure  took, 

Bath'd  in  thy  dilh,  than  in  the  brook. 

Water,  earth,  air,  all  did  confpire 

To  pay  their  tributes  to  thy  fire ; 

Whofe  cherifhing  flames  chemfelves  divide 

Through  every  lOom,  where  they  deride 

'Fhe  night,  and  cold  abroad;  whilll  they. 

Like  funs  within,  keep  endlefs  day. 

Thofe  cheerful  beams  fend  forth  their  light. 

To  all  that  wander  in  the  night, 

And  feem  to  beckon  from  aloof 

The  weary  pilgrim  te  thy  roof; 

Where,  if  refrefh'd,  he  will  away, 

He's  fairly  welcome  :  or,  if  flay. 

Far  more,  which  he  ftiall  hearty  find, 

Both  ftom  the  matter  and  the  hind. 

The  ftranger's  welcome  each  man  there 

Stamp'd  on  his  cheerful  brow  doth  wear  ; 

Nor  doth  this  welcome,  or  his  cheer 

Grow  lefs,  'caufe  he  flays  longer  here. 

There's  none  obferves,  much  lefs  repines, 

How  often  this  man  fups  or  dines. 

Thou  haft  no  porter  at  the  door 

T*  examine  or  keep  back  the  poor  ; 

Nor  locks  nor  bolts;  thy  gates  have  been 

Made  only  to  let  llrangers  in ; 

Untaught  to  Ihut,  they  do  not  fear 

To  (land  wide  open  all  the  year; 

Carelefs  who  enters,  for  they  know 

'i'hou  never  didfl  defeive  a  foe  ; 

And  as  for  thieves,  thy  bounty's  fuch, 

They  cauuot  lUal,  thou  giv'flfo  much. 


Ufon  a  Hiiiand.  («) 

This  filken  wreath,  \thkh  circles  in  mine  arm. 
Is  but  an  emblem  of  that  myftic  charm. 
Wherewith  the  magic  of  your  beauties  binds 
My  captive  foul,  and  round  about  it  winds 
Fetters  of  lafting  love  :   this  hath  cntwin'd 
My  fitfti  alone,  that  hath  impal'd  my  mind  : 
Time  may  wear  out  thefe  foft,  weak  bands ;  but 

thofe 
Strong  chains  of  brafs  fate  {hall  not  difcompofe. 
This  only  relic  may  prefcrve  my  wrift, 
But  my  whole  frame  doth  by  that  pow'r  fubfift : 
To  that  my  p'raycrs,  and  facrifice  to  this 
1  only  pay  a  luperllitious  kifs ; 

(a)  A  great  bird  cage,  in  which  the  birds  have  room  to 
\*,  I'litic  v^tfes  wf te  prcfeuted  to  his  MiRrcR. 
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This  but  the  IdoJ,  that's  the  Deity ; 

feeligion  there  is  due,  here  cer'mony. 

That  I  receive  by  faith,  this  but  in  Iruft  ; 

Here  1  way 'tender  duly,  there  I  mujf: 

'Ihis  ordiT as  a  layman  1  may  bear. 

But  I  become  Love's  prieft  when  that  I  wear. 

This  moves  like  air,  that  as  the  centre  Hands ; 

Thai  knot  your  virtue  ty'd,  this  but  your  hands  : 

That  nature  fram'd,  but  this  was  made  by  art ; 

This  makes  my  arm  your  prifoner,  that  my  heart. 


To  the  King,  at  his  Eutrapte 


P,RE  you  psfs  this  threfiiokl,  {lay, 
And  give  your  creature  leave  to  pay 
Thofe  pious  rites  which  unto  you. 
As  to  our  houfehold  gods,  are  due. 

Inftead  of  facrifice,  each  breaft 
Is  like  a  flaming  altar  dreft 
\Vith  zealous  fires;  which,  from  pure  hearts, 
Love  mix'd  with  loyalty  imparts. 

Incenfe  nor  gold  have  we,  yet  biing 
As  rich  and  Iwect  an  offering ; 
And  fuch  as  doth  both  thefe  exprefs, 
Which  if,  our  humbie  thankfulncfs  : 
By  which  is  paid  the  all  we  owe 
To  gods  above,  or  men  below. 
The  flaughter'd  beaft,  whofe  flelh  fhould  feed 
The  hungry  flames,  we,  for  pure  need, 
Drefs  for  your  fupper;  and  tlie  gore, 
Which  fhould  be  dafli'd  on  every  door, 
We  change  into  the  lufly  blood 
Of  youthful  vines,  of  which  a  flood 
Shall  fprightly  run  through  all  your  veins, 
Firfl  to  your  health,  then  your  fair  trains. 
We  fhall  want  nothing  but  good  fare 
To  {hew  your  welcome,  and  our  care  ; 
Such  rarities  that  came  from  tar. 
From  poor  mens  houfes  banifti'd  are  ; 
Yet  we'll  expiefs,  in  homely  cheer, 
How  glad  we  ace  to  fee  you  here. 
We'll  have  whate'er  the  feafon  yields, 
Out  of  the  neighbouring  woods  and  fields ; 
For  all  the  dainties  of  your  board 
Will  only  be  what  thofe  afford; 
And,  having  fupp'd,  we  may  perchance 
Trefent  you  with  a  country  dance. 

Thus  much  your  fervants,  that  bear  fway 
Here  in  your  abfcnce,  bade  me  fay  ; 
And  beg,  befides,  you'd  hither  bring 
Only  the  mercy  of  a  king, 
And  not  the  greatnefs;  fince  they  have 
A  thoufand  faults  raufl  pardon  crave  ; 
But  nothing  that  is  fit  to  wait 
Upon  the  glory  of  your  ftate. 
Yet  your  gracious  favour  will. 
They  hope,  as  heretofore,  fliine  ftill 
On  their  endeavours;  for  they  fwore, 
th^ijlild  Jove  defcend,  they  could  no  more. 


Ufon  th,  Sichef,  of  E.  S. 


Must  fhc  then  languilh,  and  we  forrow  thu?, 
And  no  kind  god  help  her.  nor  pity  us.' 
li  Jullice  fled  from  heaven  ?  Can  tlrat  permit 
A  foul  deformed  raviiher  to  fit 
Upon  her  virgin  check,  and  pull  from  thence 
The  rofebuds  in  their  maiden  excellence  .' 
To  fpread  cold  palenefs  on  her  lips,  and  chafe 
1  he  frighted  rubies  from  their  native  place  > 
To  lick  up  with  his  fearching  flames  a  flood 
Of  diflolv'd  coral,  flowing  in  her  blood; 
And  with  the  damps  of  his  infedious  breath, 
Piint  on  her  brow  moift  charaders  of  death  ? 
Mulf  the  clear  light,  'gainfl  courfe  of  nature,  ceafe 
In  her  fair  eyes  and  yet  the  flames  increafe  .' 
Mull  fevers  fliake  this  goodly  tree,  and  all 
That  ripen'd  fruit  from  the  fair  branches  fall. 
Which  princes  have  defired  to  tade  .'  Mud  Ihe 
Who  hath  prcferv'd  her  fpotlefs  chaflity 
From  all  folicitation,  now  at  lad 
By  ATUts  and  difeafes  be  embrac'd  ' 
Forbid  it,  holy  Uian!  elfe  who  (hall 
Fay  vows,  or  let  one  grain  of  incenfe  fall 
On  thy  ncgle(5l£d' altars,  if  thou  blefs 
No  better  this  my  zealous  votarefs  i 
Halle  then,  O  maiden  goddefs,  to  her  aid  ;i 
Let  on  thy  quiver  her  pale  cheek  be  iaid. 
And  rock  her  fainting  body  in  thine  arms  ; 
1  hen  let  the  God  of  Mufic  with  Hill  charms 
Her  reftief,  eyes  in  peaceful  flumbers  clofe. 
And  with  loft  drains  fweetcn  htr  calm  repofe. 
Cupid,  defcend,  and,  whild  Apollo  flngs, 
Faii.iing  the  cool  Bir  with  thy  panting  wmgs. 
Ever  fupply  her  with  refrediing  wind. 
Let  thy  lair  mother  with  her  treffes  bind 
Her  labouring  temples,  with  whofe  balmy  fweat 
She  (hall  perfume  her  hairy  coronet, 
Whofe  precious  drops  Iball,  upon  every  fold. 
Hang  like  rich  pearls  about  a  wreath  of  gold : 
Hcrlooftr  locks,  as  they  unbraided  lie. 
Shall  fpread  themfelves  into  a  canopy. 
Under  whofe  fhadow  let  her  reft  fecure 
Fr'.m  chilling  ccdd,  or  burning  calenture; 
Unlefs  file  freeze  with  ice  of  chafte  dclircs, 
Only  holy  Hymen  kindle  nuptial  fires. 
And  when  at  lad  Death  comes  to  pierce  her  heart, 
Convey  into  his  hand  thy  golden  dart. 


A  Niszu  Vi^ar^s  Sacrijice. 

TO  LUCINDA. 

Tiiosi:  that  can  give,  open  their  hands  this  day; 
Thofe  that  cannot,  yet  hold  them  up  to  pray  ; 
That  health  may  crown  the  feafons  of  this  year. 
And  mirth  dance  round  the  circle  ;  that  no  tear 
(Unlefs  of  joy)  may  with  its  briny  dew 
Difcolour  on  your  cheek  the  rofy  hue  ; 
1  hat  no  acccfs  of  years  prtfume  t'  abate 
Your  btaLly's  cver-flourifhing  cftate  t 
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Such  cheap  and  vulgar  wiflies  I  could  lay, 
As  trivial  offerings,  at  your  feet  this  day  ; 
But  that  it  were  apoftacy  in  me 
To  fend  a  prayer  to  any  deity 
But  your  divine  felf,  who  have  power  to  give 
Thofe  blefTings  unto  others,  fuch  as  live 
Like  me,  by  the  fole  influence  of  your  eyes, 
Whofe  fair  afpedls  govern  our  deftinies. 

Such  incenfe,  vows,  and  holy  rites,  as  were 
To  the  involved  ferpent  of  the  year 
Paid  by  Egyptian  pricfts,  lay  I  before 
iucinJa's  facred  flirine  ;  whild  I  adore 
Her  beauteous  eyes,  and  her  pure  altars  drefs 
With  gums  and  fpice  of  humble  thanfclulnefs. 

So  may  my  goddefs  from  her  heaven  infpire 
My  frozen  bofom  with  a  Delphic  fire  ; 
And  then  che  world  (hall,  bv  that  glor'ious  flame. 
Behold  the  blaze  of  thy  immortal  name  ! 


To  mc  -who,  tihen  1  fraifed  my  Mi/}re/s'!  lijuty, 
fald  1  -was  blind. 

Wonder  not  though  I  am  blind, 

■  For  you  muft  be 
Dark  in  your  eyes,  or  in  your  mind ; 

If,  when  you  fee 
Her  face,  you  prove  not  blind  like  me  : 
If  the  powerful  beams  that  fly 

From  her  eye. 
And  thofe  amorous  fweets  that  lie 
Scatter'd  in  each  neighbouring  part, 
Find  a  paffage  to  your  heart. 
Then  you'll  confefs  your  mortal  fight 
Too  weak  for  fuch  a  glorious  light : 
For  if  her  graces  you  difcover. 
You  grow,  like  me,  a  dazzled  lover ; 
But  if  thofe  beauties  you  not  fpy, 
Then  aie  you  blinder  far  than  I. 


to  my  Mifrefs—1  lurning  in  Loiie. 

I  BURN,  and  cruel  you,  in  vain, 

Hope  to  quench  me  with  difdain  ; 

If  from  your  eyes  thofe  fparklcs  came 

That  have  kindled  all  this  flame, 

What  boots  it  me,  though  now  you  Ciroud 

Thofe  fierce  comets  in  a  cloud, 

Since  all  the  flames  that  I  have  felt. 

Could  yonrfoow  yet  never  melt .' 

Nor  can  your  fnow  (though  you  ihould  tike 

Alps  into  your  bofom)  flake 

The  heat  of  my  enamour'd  heart ;    ■ 

But  with  wonder  learn  I^ove's  art. 

No  feas  of  ice  can  cool  defire ; 

Equal  flames  muft  quench  Love's  fire  : 

Then  think  not  that  my  hwsrt  can  die. 

Till  you  burn  as  well  as  I. 


S    OF    C  A  R  E  W, 


To  Her  again— Jhc  turning  in  a  Ic-oir. 

Now  flie  burns  as  well  as  I, 

Yet  my  heat  can  never  die  ; 

She  burns  that  never  knew  defire. 

She  that  was  ice,  flie  that  was  fire. 

She,  whofe  cold  heart  chafte  thoughts  did  arm 

So,  as  Love's  could  never  warm 

The  frozen  bofom  where  it  dwelt  ■ 

She  burns  and  all  her  beauties  melt : 

She  burns,  and  cries.  Love's  fires  are  mild  - 

Fevers  are  Gods,  but  he's  a  child. 

Love,  let  her  know  the  difference 

'Twixt  the  heat  of  foul  and  fcnfe; 

Touch  her  with  thy  flames  divine' 

So  dalt  thou  quench  her  fire  and  mine. 


Ufon   the  King',  {c)   Sicknef,. 

SiCKNEfs,  the  minifter  of  death,  doth  lay 
So  llrong  a  fiege  againft  our  brittle  clay. 
As,  whiUl  It  doth  our  weak  forts  finely  win 
It  hopes  at  length  to  take  all  mankind  in.      '' 
Firft,  it  begins  upon  the  womb  to  wait 
Anddoth  the  unborn  child  there  uncre'ate  ; 
Then  rocks  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lies. 
Where,  ere  it  fully  be  alive,  it  dies. 
It  never  leaves  fond  youth,  until  it  have 
Found  or  an  early  or  a  later  grave. 
By  thoufand  fubtie  flights  from  heedlefs  maa 
It  cuts  the  fliort  allowance  of  a  fpan  • 
And  where  both  fober  life  and  art  combine 
To  keep  It  out,  age  makes  them  both  refign. 
Thus,  by  degrees,  it  only  gain'd  of  late 
The  weak,  the  aged,  or  intemperate ; 
But  now  the  tyrant  hath  found  out  a  way 
By  which  the  fober,  ftrong,  and  young  decay ; 
tnt'nng  his  royal  limbs,  that  is  our  head 
Through  us  his  niyflic  limbs,  the  pain  isVpread. 
1  hat  man  that  doth  not  feel  his  part,  hath  none 
In  any  part  of  his  dominion  ; 
If  he  hold  land,  that  earth  is  forfeited, 
And  he  unfit  on  any  ground  totread. ' 
I  his  grief  is  felt  at  court,  where  it  doth  move 
1  hrough  every  joint,  like  the  true  foul  of  Love. 
All  thofe  fa.r  ftars  that  do  attend  on  hmi 
Whence  they  derive  their  light,  wax  pule  and  dim : 
1  hat  ruddy  mornmg  beam  of  majefty. 
Which  (houid  the  fun's  eclipfed  light  fupplr 
Is  overcaft  with  mifts,  and  in  the  lieu 
Of  cheerful  rays,  fends  us  down  drops  of  dew. 
1  hat  curions  form  made  of  an  earth  refin'd. 
At  whofe  hleft  hirth  the  gentle  planets  Ihin'd 
W  iih  fair  afpeas.  and  fent  a  glorious  fiame 
To  anmiatc  I'o  beau:iful  a  frame  ; 
T  hat  darling  of  the  gods  and  men  doth  wear 
A  cloud  on's  brow,  and  in  his  eye  a  tear  • 
And  .ill  the  reft  (_fave  when  his  dread  command 
Doih  Lid-thcEin-.ove)  like  lUclcfs  iiatues  fta:,d. 
(0  Cliaries  I. 
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So  full  of  grief,  fo  generally 
yhews  a  good  king  is  fick,  an 


SONG. 

7o  a  Lady  not  yet  enjoy  d  by  her  Hrjhjnd, 

Come,  Celia,  fix  thine  eyes  on  mine, 

And  though  thofe  cryftals,  our  fouls  flitting, 

Shall  a  pure  wreath  of  eye-beams  twine. 
Our  loving  hearts  together,  knitting. 

Let  eaglets  the  bright  fun  furvey. 

Though  the  blind  mole  diicern  not  day. 

When  clear  Aurora  leaves  her  mate. 
The  light  of  her  grey  eyes  defpifing, 

Yet  all  the  world  doth  celebrate 
With  facrifices  her  fair  uprifing. 

Let  eaglets,  &c. 

A  Dragon  kept  the  golden  fruit. 
Yet  he  thole  dainties  never  tailed; 

As  others  pin'd  in  the  purfuit, 

So  he  himfclf  with  plenty  wafted. 

Let  eaglets,  &c. 


•n,e  ivlUlng  Prifomr  to  his  Mifrefs. 

Let  fools  great  Cupid's  yoke  difdain. 
Loving  their  own  wild  freedom  better  ; 

Whim,  proud  of  my  triumphant  chain, 
I  fit  and  court  my  beauteous  fetter. 

Her  murdering  glances,  fnaring  hairs, 
And  lier  bewitching  fmiles,  fo  pleafe  me, 

As  he  {J)  brings  ruin,  M<7(  repairs 

The  fwcet  afflidlions  that  difeafe  me. 

Hide  not  thofe  panting  balls  of  fnow 
With  envious  veils  from  my  beholding  ; 

Unlock  thofe  lips,  their  pearly  row 
In  a  fweet  fmile  of  love  unfolding. 

And  let  thofe  eyes,  whofe  motion  wheels 

The  reftlefsfatc  of  every  lover. 
Survey  the  pains  my  fick  heart  feels. 

And  wounds  themfelves  have  made,  difcover. 


A  Fly  theitfieiu  i 


MiJlrefeS  Eye 
1  to  play 


When  this  fly  liv'd,  flie  u 
Inthefunlhincall  the  day , 
'  Till  coming  near  my  Celia's  fighc. 
She  found  a  new  and  unknown  light 
So  ftiU  of  glory,  as  it  made 
The  noon-day  fnn  a  gloomy  fliadc ; 
(.<!)  Cupii, 


Then  this  amorous  fly  became 

My  rival,  and  did  court  my  flame. 

She  did  from  hand  to  bofum  ikip, 

And  from  her  breath,  her  cheek,  and  lip, 

Suck'd  all  the  inccnfe,  and  the  fpice. 

And  grew  a  bird  of  paradife  : 

At  la:l  into  her  eye  ihe  flew, 

There  fcorch'd  in  flames,  and  drown'd  in 

Like  Phaeton  from  the  fun's  fphere, 

She  fell,  ajid  wiih  her  dropp'd  a  tear  ; 

Of  which  a  pearl  was  ftraight  compos'd, 

Wherein  her  alhcs  lie  enclos'd. 

Thus  fhe  receiv'd  from  Celia's  eye. 

Funeral  flame,  tomb  obfec[uy. 


Celia  Singing, 

Hark  how  my  Celia,  with  the  choice 
Mufic  of  her  hand  and  voice 
Stills  the  loud  wind  ,*  and  makes  the  wild 
Incenfed  boar  and  panther  mild  ! 
Mark  how  thofe  (latues  like  men  move, 
"Whilft  men  with  wonder  flatues  prove ! 
The  ftifl"  rock  bends  to  worfliip  her, 
That  idol  turns  idolater. 

Now  fee  how  all  the  new  infpir'J 
Images  with  love  are  fir'd  ! 
Hark  how  the  tender  marble  groans, 
And  all  the  late  transform'd  ftones 
Court  the  fair  nymph  with  many  a  tear. 
Which  flie  (more  ftony  than  they  were^ 
Beholds  with  unrelenting  mind  : 
Whilft  they,  amaz'd  to  fee  combin'd 
Such  matchlefs  beauty  with  difdain, 
Are  all  turn'd  into  ftones  agaiii. 


SONG. 

Celia   Singing, 


You  that  think  love  can  convey. 

No  other  way 

But  through  the  eyes,  into  the  heart 
His  fatal  dart, 

Clofe  up  thofe  cafements,  and  but  hear 
Thi,  Syren  Cng, 
And  on  the  wing 

Of  her  fweet  voice  it  fhall  appear 

rhat  love  can  enter  at  the  ear  : 

Then  unveil  your  eyes,  behold 
The  curious  mould 

Where  that  voice  dwells;  and  as  we  know. 
When  the  cocks  crow 
We  freely  may 
Gaze  on  the  day  ; 

So  may  you,  when  the  mufic's  done,, 

Awiikc,  unj  kc  the  rifuig  fun. 


THE    WORKS    OF    CAREW. 
SONG. 

r  thatJrfiredtoknii-mmy  Mijirefs. 


Seek  not  to  know  my  love,  for  (he 
Hath  vow'd  her  conftant  faith  In  me  ; 
Her  mild  afpefls  are  mine,  and  thou 
Shalt  only  find  a  ftormy  brow  : 
For,  if  her  beauty  liir  defire 
In  me,  her  kiffes  quench  the  fire  ; 
Or,  I  can  to  love's  fountain  go. 
Or  dwell  upon  her  hills  of  fnow  : 
But  when  thou  burn'ft,  ihe  (hall  i 
One  gentle  breath  to  cool  the  air ; 
Thou  (halt  not  climb  thofe  Alps,  nor  fpy 
"Where  the  fweet  Iprings  of  Venus  lie. 
Search  hidden  nature,  and  there  find 
A  treafure  to  enrich  thy  mind  ; 
Difcover  arts  hot  yet  reveal'd, 
But  let  my  miftrefs  live  conceal'd ; 
Though  men  by  knowlege  v/ifer  grow, 
Yet  here  'tis  wifdom  not  to  know. 


;  fpare 


In  the  berfon  of  a  Lady,  to  her  inconjiant  Servant. 
T^'hen  on  the  altar  of  my  hand 

(Bedew'd  with  many  a  kifs,  and  tear) 
Thy  new-revolted  heart  did  ftand 

An  humble  martyr,  thou  didft  fwear 

Thus,  (and  the  God  of  Love  did  hear,) 
By  thofe  bright  glances  of  thiue  eye, 
Unlefs  thou  pity  me,  I  die. 

When  firft  thofe  perjur'd  lips  of  thine, 
Bepal'd  with  bUaing  fighs,  did  feal 

Their  violated  faith  on  mine. 

From  the  folt  bofom  that  did  heal 
Thee,  thou  my  melting  heart  didfi  fteal ; 

My  foul,  enflam'd  with  thy  falfe  breath, 

Poifou'd  with  kilTes,  fuck'd  in  death. 

Yet  1  nor  hand  nor  lip  will  move. 
Revenge  or  mercy  to  procure 

From  the  offended  God  of  Love  ; 
My  curfc  is  fatal,  and  my  pure 
Love  (hall  beyond  thy  fcorn  endure  ; 

If  I  implore  the  gods,  they'll  find 

'I'hee  too  ungrateful,  me  too  kind. 


Truce  in  Love  eiitreateri. 
No  more,  blind  God !  for  fee,  my  heart 

Is  made  thy  quiver,  where  remains 
No  void  place  for  another  dart ; 

And,  alas!  that  conqueft  gains 
Small  praife,  that  only  brings  away 
A  tame  and  unrefiAing  prey. 

Behold  a  nobler  foe,  all  arm'd, 

Defies  thy  weak  artillery. 
That  hath  thy  bow  and  quiver  cliarm'd, 

A  rebel  beauty,  conquering  thee : 


If  thou  dar'ft  equal  combat  try, 
Wound  her,  for  'tis  for  her  I  die. 


To  my  Ri^al, 

Hence,  vain  intruder!  hafte  aW'iy, 
Wa(h  not  with  thy  unhallowed  brinj 
The  footfteps  of  my  Celia's  (brine ; 

Nor  on  her  purer  altars  lay 

Thy  empty  words,  accents  that  may 
Some  loofer  dame  to  love  incline.: 
She  muft  have  offerings  more  divine ; 

Such  pearly  drops,  as  youthful  May 

Scatters  before  the  rifing  day  ; 

Such  fmooth  foft  language,  as  each  line 

Might  ftroake  an  angry  god,  or  (lay 
Jove's  thunder,  make  the  hearers  pine 

With  envy  ;  Do  this,  thou  (halt  be 

Servant  to  her,  rival  with  me. 


Eoldnefs  in  Love, 

Hark  how  the  balhful  morn  in  vain 

Courts  the  amorous  marigold 

With  Cghing  blafts  and  weeping  rain  ; 

Yet  (he  refufes  to  unfold  : 
But  when  the  planet  of  the  day 
Approacheth  with  his  powerful  ray. 
Then  (he  fpreads,  then  (he  receives 
His  warmer  beams  into  her  virgin  leav 
So  (halt  thou  thrive  in  love,  fond  boy  ; 

If  thy  tears  and  fighs  difcover 
Thy  grief,  thou  never  (halt  enjoy 

The  juft  reward  of  a  bold  lover  : 
But  when  with  moving  accen's  thou 
Shall  conftant  faith  and  fervice  vow. 
Thy  Ceha  (hall  receive  thofe  charms 
With  open  ears,  and  with  unfolded  art 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE. 


As. Cella  relied  in  the  (hade. 

With  Cleon  by  her  fide. 
The  fwain  thus  courted  the  young  maid. 

And  thus  the  nymph  reply'd. 

Ckon.  Sweet !  \v  thy  captive  fetters  wear 
Made  of  thin-  arms  and  hands; 

Till  fuch  as  thraldom  fcorn  or  fear. 
Envy  thofe  happy  bands. 

Cells.  Then  thus  my  willing  arms  I  wind 

About  thee,  tad  am  fo 
Thy  pris'ner ;  for  myfelf  1  bind. 

Until  1  let  thee  go. 

Ckon.  Happy  that  (lave,  -whom  the  fair  foe 

Ties  in  fo  foft  a  chain  ; 


POEMS    ON 

Cclia.  Far  happier  I,  bat  that  I  know 
Thou  wilt  break  loole  again. 

Clma.  By  thy  immortal  beauties,  never. 

Cc.'ia.  Frail  as  thy  love's  thine  oath. 
Cleon.  Though  beauty  fade,  my  faith  lafts  ever. 

Cdia.  Time  will  deftroy  them  both. 

Clnn.  I  doat  not  on  thy  fnow-white  ikin. 

CtUa.  What  then  ?    C/««.  Thy  purer  mind. 
Celia.  It  lov'd  too  foon.    Clcon.  Thou  hadft  not  been 

So  fair,  if  not  fo  kind. 

CcHa.  Oh  ftrange,  vain  fancy  !   Clean.  But  yet  true. 

Cclia.  Prove  it.  Clean.  Then  make  a  braid 
Of  thofe  loofe  flames  that  circle  you. 

My  funs,  and  yet  your  ihade. 

[thou 
Celia.  'TisDone.  C/fon.Now  give  it  me.  Celia.  Thus 

Shalt  thine  own  error  find. 
If  thefe  were  beauties,  1  am  now 

Lefs  fair,  becaufe  more  kind. 

Clean.  You  fhall  confefs  you  err ;  that  hair, 

Shall  it  not  change  the  hue. 
Or  leave  the  golden  mountain  bare  ? 

Ctlia,  Ah  me  1  it  is  too  true. 

Clean.  But  this  fmall  wreath  fhall  ever  flay 

In  its  firft  native  prime  : 
Andlmiling  when  the  reft  decay, 

The  triumphs  fing  of  time. 

Then  let  me  cut  from  thy  fair  grove 

One  branch,  and  let  that  be 
.An  emblem  of  eternaj  love  ; 

For  fuch  is  mine  to  thee. 

Cflia,  Thus  are  we  both  redeem' d.  from  time, 

I  by  thy  grace.  ClecM.  And  1 
Shall  live  in  thy  immortal  rhime, 

Until  the  mufds  die. 

By  heaven — Celia.  Swear  not :  if  I  mufl;  weep, 

Jove  (hall  not  fmile  at  me. 
This  kifs,  my  heart,  and  thy  faith  keep. 

Cleon.  This  breathes  my  foul  to  thee. 

Then  forth  the  thicket  Thyrilarulh'd, 

Where  he  faw  all  thtir  play  : 
The  Twain  flood  ftill,  and  fnul'd,  and  blulh'd  ;  ' 

The  nymph  fled  faft  away. 


;everal  occasions.  68/ 

Thus  both  (hall  perilh,  and  as  thou  on  thy  hearfe 
Shalt  want  her  tears,  fo  flie  (hall  want  thy  verfe. 
Repine  not  then  at  thy  bleft  (Idte, 
Thou  art  above  thy  fate  : 
But  my  fair  Celia  will  not  give 
l.ove  enough  to  make  me  live  ; 
Nor  yet  dart  from  her  bright  eye 
Scorn  enough  to  make  me  die. 
Then  let  me  weep  alone,  till  her  kind  breath 
Or  blow  my  tears  away,  or  fpcak  my  death. 


Grief  Ugrojl, 


■Wkerefore  do  thy  fad  numbers 

So  full  of  wo( 

'Why  doft  thou  melt  in  fuch  foft  1 

Whim  flie  dil 

If  flie  muft  fl:ill  deny, 

Weep  not,  but  die  • 

And  in  thy  funeva4  fire. 


ShalUll  her  fame 


eipii 


A  P.-VSTORAL  DIALOGUE. 


[■HERD,  NYMPB,  C 


Shepherd. 

This  molTy  hank  they  prefi:.  Nym.  Tiiat  aged  oak 

Did  canopy  the  hajipy  pair 

All  night  from  the  damp  air. 
Cho.  Here  let  us  lit,  and  fing  the  words  they  fpofce, 
Till  the  day-breaking  their  embraces  broke. 

Shep.  See,  Love,  the  blulhes  of  the  morn  appear; 

And  now  (he  hangs  her  pearly  flore 

(Robb'd  from  the  eaftern  fliore) 
I'  th'  cowflip's  bell  and  rofe's  ear  ; 
Sweet,  I  mull;  (lay  no  longer  htre. 

Nym.  Thofe  flreaks  of  doubtful  light  ulher  not  day, 
But  {hew  my  fun  muft  let ;  no  moru 
Shall  llime  till  thou  return  : 

The  yellow  planets,  and  the  grey 

Dawn,  (liall  attend  thee  on  thy  way. 

Shep^  If  thine  eyes  gild  my  paths,  they  may  forbear 
'X'heit  ufelels  fhine.  Nym.  My  tears  will  quite 
Extinguifli  their  faint  light. 
Shep.  'I'hofc  dropswilimake  their  beams  more  clear. 
Love's  flames  will  Ihiue  in  every  tear. 

Cl».  They  kift,  and  wept;  and  from  their  lips  and 
eyes, 

111  a  niix'd  dew  of  briny  fwcet, 

Their  joys  and  furrows  meet ; 
But  Ihe  cries  out.  Nym.  Shepherd,  arife, 
'1  he  fun  betrays  us  elfc  to  fpjts. 

Shep.  The  winged  hours  fly  faft  wlylft  we  em- 

Eut  whpn  we  want  their  help  to  meet, 

They  move  with  leaden  feet. 
Nym.  'I'hen  let  us  pinion  time,  and  chace 
The  day  for  ever  from  this  place. 

Shep.  Hark.    Nym.  Ah  me  ftay:    Shep.  For  ever. 
Nym.  No,  arife ; 

We  muft  be  gone.  Shep.  My  neft  of  fpice. 

Nym.  My  foul.  Shep.  My  paraJife. 
Clo.  Neither  ci/utdfey  farewell,  but  through  their 


Gri 


eyes 


rrupted  fpeccb  with  I 


applies 


THE    WORKS    OF    CAREW. 


Red  a„d  n-biU  lie/a. 

Read  in  thefe  rofes  the  fad  flory 

Of  my  hard  iate,  and  your  own  glory  : 

In  the  white  you  may  difcover 

The  paknefs  of  a  fainting  lover ; 

In  the  red,  the  flames  flill  feeding 

On  my  heart  with  freih  wounds  bleeding. 

The  white  will  tell  you  how  I  languith. 

And  the  red  exprefs  my  anguilh  : 

The  white  my  innocence  difplaying, 

The  red  my  martyrdom  betraying. 

The  frowns  that  on  your  brow  reiided, 

Have  thofe  rofes  thus  divided  ; 

Oh  !  let  your  frailes  but  clear  the  weather 

And  then  they  both  fhall  grow  together. 


To  my  Couftn  C.  R.  marrying  my  Lady  A. 

Hatpv  youth,  that  fliall  poCfefs 
Such  a  fpring-tide  of  delight, 
As  the  fated  appetite. 

Still  enjoving  fuch  excefs, 

With  the'fiood  of  pleafure,  lefs 
When  the  Hymeneal  rite 
Is  perform'd,  invoke  the  night. 

That  it  may  in  fhadows  drefs 

Thy  too  real  happinefs  ; 
Elfe,  as  Semele,  the  bright 
Deity  in  her  full  height 

May  thy  feeble  foul  opprefs. 

Strong  perfimics  and  glaring  light 
Oft  deftroy  both  fmell  and  light. 


A  Lover  ufm  an  Accidsr.t  nccejfitatiiig  lis  Defarture, 
unfulU  iL'itb  Rcafm. 

Weep  not,  nor  backward  turn  yor.r  beams. 
Fond  eyC5 ;  fad  fighs,  lock  in  your  breath  ; 

Left  on  this  wind,  or  in  thofe  ftreams. 
My  griev'd  foul  fly,  or  fail  to  death. 

Eortune  deflroys  me  if  I  flay, 

Love  kilU  me  if  I  go  away  ; 

Since  Love  and  Fortune  both  areV/md, 

Come,  Reafon,  and  rcfolve  my  doubtful  mind, 

REASON. 

Fly,  and  blind  Fortune  be  thy  guide. 

And  'gainft  the  blinder  god  rebel; 
Thy  love-Cct  heart  fhall  not  refide 

Where  fcorn  and  felf-wiU'd  error  dwcU ; 
Where  entrance  unto  truth  is  barr'd ; 
AVhere  love  and  faith  find  no  reward; 
For  niy  juft  hand  may  fometime  move 
The  wheel  of  Fortune,  not  the  fphere  of  Love. 


Leaden  enough  with  nxy 


Farting,  Ctlia  ■wef/'i 
ly  dear,  for  1  fhall  f 


Add  nnt  ;hy  heavinefs  to  mine; 
Since  fdte  our  pleaAires  mull  disjoin. 
Why  ihjuld  our  forrows  meet  ?   If  I 
Mull  go,  and  lofe  thv  company, 
I  with  not  theirs;   it  (hall  rcheve 
My  grief,  to  think  thou  doft  not  grieve. 
Yet  grieve  and  weep,  that  1  may  bear 
Every  figh  and  every  tear 
Away  with  me  ;  fo  fhall  thy  breafl 
And  eyes,  difcharg'd,  enjoy  their  reft  : 
And  it  will  glad  my  heart,  to  fee 
Thou  wert  thus  loath  to  part  with  me. 


A  Rapture. 

I  wrtL  enjoy  thee  now,  my  Celia :  Come, 

And  fly  with  me  to  Love's  ElyCum  ; 

The  giant,  Honour,  that  keeps  cowards  out, 

Is  but  a  mafquer  ;  and  the  fervile  rout 

Of  bafer  fubjeds  only  bend  in  vain 

To  the  vaft  idol,  whilft  the  nobler  train 

Of  valiant  Lovers  daily  fail  between 

The  huge  Coloffus  legs,  and  pafs  unfeen 

Unto  the  blifsful  fhore.     Be  bold  and  wife. 

And  we  (hall  enter  ;  the  g.  im  Swifs  denies 

Only  to  tame  fools  palTagc,  that  not  know 

He  is  but  form,  and  only  frights  in  (hew 

The   duller  eyes   that   look'd   from  far.     Draw 

near 
And  thou  (halt  fcorn  what  we  were  wont  to  fear; 
We  fhall  fee  how  the  ftalking  pageant  goes 
With  borrow'd  legs,  a  heavy  load  to  thofe 
That  made,    and   bear   him ;    not  as   we   once 

thought. 
The  feed  of  Gods,  but  a  weak  model  wrought 
By  greedy  men,  that  feek  t'inclofe  the  common. 
And  within  private  arms  empale  free  woman. 
Come  then,  and  mounted  on  the  wings  of  love 
We'll  cut  the  flitting  air,  and  foar  above 
The  ninnfter's  head  ;  and  in  the  noblefl  feats 
Of  thofe  bleft  fliades  qnench  and  renew  our  heats. 
There  (hall  the  Qiieen  of  Love  and  Innocence, 
Beauty,  and  Nature,  banilh  all  olfence 
From  our  eluCe  ivy  twines;  there  I'll  behold 
Thy  bared  fnow  and  thy  unbraidcd  gold; 
There  my  enfranchis'd  hand,  on  every  fide, 
Siiall  o'er  thy  naked  poliPa'd  ivory  Aide. 
No  curtain  there,  though  of  tranfparent  lawn. 
Shall  be  before  thy  virgin  treafure  drawn  : 
But  the  rich  mine,  to  (he  inquiring  eye 
Expos'd,  ftiall  ready  ftill  for  mintage  lie. 
And  we  will  coin  young  Cupids.     There  a  bed 
Of  rofes  and  frefii  myrtles  fliall  be  fpread 
Under  the  cooler  flia'de  of  cyprefs  groves. 
Our  pillows  of  the  down  of  Vcnns'  doves, 
Wliereon  our  panting  limbs  we'll  gently  lay 
In  the  faint  refpitcs  of  our  aSivc  play; 
That  fo  our  flumbers  may 

furc 
To  tell  the  nimble  fancy  our  pafb  pleafure  i 
And  fo  our  fouls  that  cannot  be  embrac'd. 
Shall  the  embraces  of  cur  bodies  taftc. 


dreams  have  lei. 


POEMS    ON    SEVERAL    OCCASIONS. 


Meauwnile  the  bubbling  ftream  (hall  court:  the 

ihnre, 
Til"  enamour'd  ci-.irping  wrod-choir  fliall  adore 
111  vatied  tunes  the  Deity  of  Love  ; 
•i"hc  gentle  bfcfts  of  wcftcni  winds  (liall  mouc 
The   trcmWiro;  leaves,  ar.d   through  their  clore 

boughi  breathe 
Still  mufic,  wliilft  we  reft  ourfclves  beneath 
'i'heir  dancing fcade;  till  a  fuft  murmur,  fcnt 
From  fiiuls  entranc'd  in  amorous  knjjuifluticnt, 
Roufe  us,  smd  fiioat  into  our  veins  frcfa  fire, 
'i  ill  we  in  their  fwcct  eWafy  expire. 
Then,  as  the  empty  bee,  that  lately  bnrs 
Into  tiie  common  trsafiireaUiier  ftotev 
i'lies  'bout  the  painted  field  with  nimble  winj, 
Di-3ow'r'ng  the  IrcCi  virgins. of  the  Ipriiig  ; 
So  will  I  rifle  all  tht  fwects  that  dwell 
In  n-.jr  delicious  paiadife,  ai:d  fwell. 
My  bag  with  honey,  drawn  fonli  by  the  pT.vcr 
Of  fervent  kiffes  from  each  fpicy  flower. 
I'll  feizc  the  rofe  buds  in  their  perfum'd  bed, 
'i  he  violet  knots,  like  curious  mazes  Ijiread 
O'er  all  the  garden,  tafte  the  ripen'd  cherry, 
The  warm  firm  apple  tipt  with  coral  berry  ; 
Then  will  1  vifit,  with  a  wandericg  Vili, 
The  vale  of  lilies  and  the  bower  of  bliO. ; 
And  where  the  beauteous  region  doth  divide 
Into  two  milky  ways,  my  lips  ftallCide 
Down  thofe  fnioorh  allies,  wearing  as  I  go 
A  track  for  lovers  on  the  printed  fnow ; 
Thence  climbing  o^er  the  fwellirj  .Appcninc, 
Retire  into  thy  grove  of  eglantine  ; 
Where  I  wiU  all  thofe  ravilh'd  fweets  diflit 
'I'hrough  love's  alembic,  and  with  chemic  ikill 
From  tiie  mix'd  niafs  one  fovereign  balm  derive, 
Then  bring  that  great  elixir  to  thy  hive. 

Now  in  more  fubtle  wreaths  I  will  entwine 
My  fnowy  thighs,  my  legs,  and  arms  with  thine. 
Thou  like  a  fea  of  milk  fhalt  lie  difplay'd. 
While  I  the  fmooth  calm  ocean  invade 
With  fuch  a  temped,  as  when  Jove  of.old 
Fell  down  on  Danae  in  a  ftorm  of  g.jlj : 
Yet  my  tall  pine  Ihall  in  the  Cyprian  ftreight 
Ride  fafe  at  anchor,  and  unbdc  her  freight ; 
My  rudder,  with  thy  boU  hand,  like  a  try'd 
Andikilful  pilot,  thou  (halt  fteer,  and  guide 
My  bark  into  love's  channel,  where  it  (hall 
Dance,  as  the  bounding  waves  do  rife  or  fell ; 
Then  (hall  thy  circling  arms  embrace  and  clip 
My  willing  body,  and  thy  balmy  lip 
Bathe  me  in  juice  of  kiffcs,  whofe  perfume 
l.ike  a  religious  iacenfe  (hall  confume, 
And  fend  up  holy  vapours  to  thofe  powers 
That  blefs  our  loves,  and  crown  our  fportful  hours ; 
That  with  fuch  Halcyon  calmnefi  fix  our  fouls 
In  ftedfaft  peace,  as  no  alTright  controuls. 
There,  no  rude  founds  iliake  us  with  fudden  ftarts  ; 
No  jealous  ears,  when  we  unrip  our  hearts, 
Suck  our  difcourfe  in  ;  no  oblerving  fpies 
This  blu(b,  that  glance  traduce;  no  envious  eyes 
Watch  our  clofc  meetings,  nor  are  we  betray'd 
To  rivals  by  the  bribed  chamber-maid. 
No  wedlock  bonds  unwreathe  our  twitted  loves; 
We  feek  no  midnight  arbcur,  no  dark  groves, 
Voi.im   ■ 


To  hide  our  kilTes  :  there,  the  hated  na.iic 

Of  hufband.  wife,  lull,  modeft,  chafte,  or  fliamc, 

Are  vain  and  empty  words,  whofi  very  found 

Wasiicver  heard  in  the  Elyfian  ground. 

All  things  are  lawful  there,  tl.at  may  delight 

Natuic  or  unreftrained  appetite  : 

Like  and  enjoy,  to  ivill  and  ail,  is  one ; 

We  only  fin  when  love's  rites  are  not  done ; 

The  Roman  Lu-.rcti,  titere  reads  the  divine 

l.eiilures  of  love's  great  maftcr,  Aritim  ; 

And  knows  as  well  as  Ltsi,  how  to  move 

Her  pliant  body  in  the  acS  of  love; 

To  quench  the  burning  ravilher,  (he  huils 

Her  limbs  into  a  thoufand  winding  curls, 

And  ftuJies  an(ulpofture%£uchas.l»e 

C.irv'J  on  the  bark  of  every  neighbouring  tree 

By  learned  hands ;  that  fo  adern'i  the  rind 

Of  thole  fair  plants,  which  as  they  lay  entwin'd. 

Have  fann'd  their  glowing  fires,     'the  Grecian 

dame. 
That  in  l,.-r  endlefs  web  toil'd  for  a  name 
As  fruitlels  as  her  work,  doth  there  difplay 
Herfelf  before  tlie  youth  of  Ithaca^ 
And  the  aai'fous  (port  of  gamelomc  nights,  pre- 
fer . 
Before  dull  dreams  of  the  loft  traveller. 
Daplme  hath    broke    her   baik ;    and    that    fwift 

foot. 
Which  th"  angry  gods  had  fattened  with  a  root 
'f'.i  the  fixt  eartb,  doth  now  unfetter 'd  run, 
Tu  meet  th'  erniu-aces  of  the  youthful  fiui  : 
S!,o  han',*s  upon  him  like  liis  Delphique  lyre. 
Her  kilfjE  blow  the  old,  and  breathe  new  fire; 
Full  of  her  God,  (he  (jngs-iufpired  lays. 
Sweet  odes  of  love,  fuch  as  defcrvc  the  bays. 
Which  file  herfelf  was.    Next  her,  Laura  lies 
In  Petrarch's  learned  arms,  drying  thofe  eyes 
That  did   in  fuch  fweet  fmooth-pac'd  numbers 

fiow, 
As  D--ade  thc-Torld  enamour'd  of  his  woe. 
Thefe,  and  ten  thoufand  beauties  more  that  dy'd 
Slave  to  the  tyrant,  now  enlarg'd  deride 
His  cruel  laws;,  and  for  their  time  mifpent. 
Paid  into  love's  exchequer  double  rent. 

Come  then,  my  Ctlia,  we'll  no  more  forbear 
To  tailc  oar  j'jys,  ftruek  with  a  panic  fear, 
But  will  depofc  from  his  imperious  fw»y 
This  proud  ufurper,  and  walk  free  as  they, 
V/ich  necks  unyok'd ;  nor  is  it  juft  that  he 
Should  fetter  your  fbft  fex  with  chaftity. 
Which  nature  made  Unapt  for  abftinence ; 
When  yet  tkis  falfe  impoftor  can  difpenfe 
With  human  juftice  and  with  facred  right, 
And  maugre  both  their  laws,  command  me  fighf. 
With  rivals  or  with  emulous  loves  that  dare 
Equal  with  thine  their  miftref*'  eyes  or  hair  : 


K  thou  complain  of 


wrong. 


I  call  my  fword 


To  carve  out  thy  revenge,  upon  that  word 
He  bids  rac  fight  and  kill,  or  elfe  he  brands 
With  marks  of  infaauy  ray  toward  hands. 
And  yet  religion  bids  from  blood-lhed  fly. 
And  damns  me  for  that  aift  :  Then  tell  me  why 
This  goblin,  honour,  which  the  world  adores, 

j  Should  make  tren  ttheifts,  and  noe  wonien  wliorcj  ? 

1  Xy. 


Sjo 


THE    WORKS    OF    C  A  R  E  W. 


Efilapl  on  ill  Lady  M.I 


The  Lady  Mary  ViUers  lies 
Under  this  ftonc  :  With  weeping  eyes 
The  parents  that  firft  gave  her  breath. 
And  their  f  d  friends,  laid  her  in  earth. 
If  any  cf  them,  reader,  were 
Known  unto  thee,  (hed  a  tear  : 
Or  if  thyfelf  poffcls  a  gem. 
As  dear  to  thee  as  this  to  them ; 
Thouph  a  ftranger  to  this  place. 
Bewail  in  their's  thine  own  hard  cafe  ; 
Tor  thou  perhaps  at  thy  return 
May'ft  find  thy  darling  in  an  urn. 


ANOTHER. 

Thi  pufeft  foul  tliat  e'er  -ftMs  fcnt 
Into  a  clayey  tenement, 
Inforni'd  this  duft ;  but  the  weak  mouU 
Could  the  great  gueft  no  longer  hold ; 
'  "  "  ;  the  flame 


The  fubftance  was  to 
Too  glorious  that  thither  came  : 
Ten  thoufand  Cupids  brought  along 
A  grace  on  each  wing,  that  did  throng 
FoF  place  there,  till  they  all  nppreft 
The  feat  in  which  they  fought  to  reft  • 
So  the  fair  model  brofec,  for  want 
Of  room  to  lodge  th'  inhabitant. 


ANOTHER. 

Tan  Uttlc  vault,  this  narrow  room, 
Of  love  and  beauty  is  the  tomb  : 
The  dawning  beam,  that  "gan  to  clear 
Our  clouded  fcy,  lies  carken'd  here, 
Tor  ever  fet  to  us,  by  denth 
Sent  to  inflame  the  world  beneath. 
'Twas  but  a  bud,  yet  did  contain 
More  fweetnefi  than  (hall  fpring  again  ; 
A  budding  ftar,  that  might  have  grown 
Into  a  fun,  when  it  had  blown. 
This  hopeful  beauty  did  create 
New  life  in  love's  decliniog  flate ; 
But  now  ills  empire  ends,  and  we 
From  fire  and  wounding  darts  are  free  : 
His  brand,  his  bow,  let  no  man  fear ; 
The  flames,  tlie  arrows,  all  lie  here. 


£fiUipb  ,n  lie  Laiy  S.  iVi/e  to  Sir  JV.  S. 

The  harmony  of  colours,  features,  grace, 

Refulting  airs  (the  magic  of  a  (ace) 

O;  muGcal  fweet  tunes,  all  which  combin'd 

To  crown  one  fovereign  beauty,  lie  confin'd 

To  this  dai  's  vault :   She  was  a  cabinet 

V  here  all  'he  choicefk  Uones  of  price  were  (",;l 


Whofe  native  colours  ard  pure  liidre  l«t 
Her  eye,  cheek,  lip,  a  dazzling  ornament ; 
Whofe  rare  and  hidden  virtues  did  exprefs 
Her  inward  beauties  and  mind's  fairer  drefs; 
The  conftant  diamond,  the  wife  chryfolite. 
The  devout  fapphire,  em'rald  apt  to  write 
Records  of  meni'ry,  chearful  agate,  grave 
And  ferious  onyx,  topaz  that  doth  fave 
The  brain's  calm  temper,  witty  amethyft ; 


Tbi! 


precious  quarry. 


■  what  elfe  i 


On  Aaron's  ephod  planted  had,  (he  wore  : 
One  only  pearl  was  wanting  to  her  (lore  ; 
Which  in  her  Saviour's  book  (he  found  exprcll ; 
To  purchafe  that,  (he  fold  death  all  the  reit. 


Maria  JVrr.i'M>rtl,  Tioax  Comitli  Clrf'IanJ flia  fr 
mogtnita,  i-irginUffi  animam  exialavif.  an.  dcm.~ 
ttl.fua — 

And  here  th- precious  daft  is  laid, 
Whofe  purely-tempered  clay  was  made 
So  fine,  that  it  the  gueft  betray'd. 

Elfe  the  foul  grew  fo  faft  within. 
It  broke  the  outward  (hcU  of  (in. 
And  fo  was  hatcb'd  a  chcrubin. 

In  height  it  foar'd  to  God  above. 
In  depth  it  did  to  knowledge  move. 
And  Ipread  in  breadth  to  gen'ral  love. 

Before,  a  pions  duty  fliin'J 
To  parents  ;  courtefy,  behind ; 
On  either  fide,  an  equal  mind. 

Good  to  the  poor,  to  kindred  dear, 
To  fervants  kind,  to  (riendihip  clear. 
To  Dotbing  but  herfelf  fevere. 

So  though  a  virgin,  yet  a  bride 
To  every  grace,  fne  juftify'J 
A  chafte  polygamy,  and  dy'd. 

Learn  from  hence  (reader)  what  fmall  truil 
We  owe  this  worid,  where  Virtue  mull. 
Frail  as  our  fic(b,  crumble  to  duA. 


ON  THE  DUSE  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 


■tjjfimh  manlhw  iharijpmi 
far.-ma-. 


lima,  cctjitnx  ja 


»  Diushter  cf Gerrcc  ^ 


?,D-„kcofEuc'i.i-2li. 


V.'aES,  in  the  brazen  leaves  of  fame, 
The  life  the  dcach  of  Buckingham 
Shall  be  recorded   if  truth's  hand 
Incife  the  (lory  our  land, 
Poftcrity  (hall  fee  a  fair 
Strudorc,  by  the  lludious  care 
Of  two  kings  raifed,  that  no  lefs 
Their  wifdoRithaii  their  po-.v'r  exprcfs^ 


POEMS   ON   SEVE 
8y  blinded  zeal  (wliofe  doubtful  jiglit 
Made  murder's  fcarlet  robe  feem  white, 
Whofe  vaiu-deluding  phahtai'ms  charm'd 
A  clouded  fullen  foul,  and  arni'd 
A  defpcrate  hand  thirfty  of  blood) 
Torn  from  the  fair  tarth  where  it  flood ; 
Ko  tht  majeftic  fabric  fell. 
His  adions  let  our  dnnals  teli ; 
We  write  no  chronicle  ;  this  pile 
Wears  only  forrovv'sface  and  iiile. 
Which  ev'n  the  envy,  that  did  wait 
Upon  his  flourifliing  eftate, 
Turn'd  to  foft  pity  of  his  death, 
Now  paysjiis  hcarfe}  but  that  cheap  breath 
Shall  not  blow  here  nor  th'  unpure  brine 
Puddle  tllofe  ftrcams  that  bathe  this  ftirine. 

Thcfe  are  thp  pious  obfeqtiies 
Dropp'd  from  his  chafte  wife's  pregnant  ef  ej 
In  frequent  (bowers,  and  were  alone 
By  her  congealing  Cghs  niade  ftone, 
On  which  the  tarvet  did  beftow 
Thefe  ftirnis  and  charaflers  of  woe  ! 
So  he  the  faibion  only  lent, 
Whilil  ftie  wept  all  this  monument. 


ANOTHER. 

Sijle,  hojpes^jyut  in^igenttjfi^e  advena  :    *uicijptudir, 
rerum  memur^  fauca  pericgs. 

Reader,  when  tliefe  dumb  ftones  have  told 

In  borrowed  fpeech  what  guefl:  they  hold, 

Thou  fbalt  confefs  the  vain  purfuil 

Of  human  glory  ■'.ields  no  fruit, 

But  an  untimely  grave.  If  Fate 

Could  conftant  happinefs  create, 

Her  minifiers,  Fortune  and  Worth, 

Had  here  that  miracle  brought  forth  : 

They  fijc'd  this  child  of  honour  where 

No  room  was  left  for  hope  or  fear. 

Of  more  or  lefs  :  fo  high   fo  great 

His  growth  was,  yet  fo  fafe  his  feat : 

Safe  in  the  circle  of  his  friends ;     ' 

Safe  in  his  loyal  heart  and  ends : 

Safe  in  his  native  vali:.nt  fpirit ; 

By  favour  fafe,  and  fafe  by  merit ; 

Safe  by  the  ftamp  of  nature,  which 

Did  ftrength  with  (hape  and  grace  enrich  j 

Safe  in  the  chearful  courtefies 

Of  flowing  geftures,  fpeech,  and  eyes ; 

Safe  in  his  bounties,  which  were  more 

Proportion'd  to  his  mind  than  flore  : 

Yet  though  for  virtue  he  becomes 

Involv'd  himfelf  in  borrow'd  fums, 

Safe  in  his  care,  he  leaves  betray'd 

No  friend  engag'd,  no  debt  unpaid. 

But  though  the  ftars  confpire  to  (how'r 
Upon  one  head  th   united  power 

Of  all  their i,,,>:c,.    f  their  dire 
AfpeiSs  muft  other  breafts  infpir? 


•  AL   OCCASIONS. 

Wiih  vicious  ihougnts,  a  murderer's  tcniie 

May  cut  f  as  here)  their  darling's  life  : 

Who  can  be  happy  thenj  if  Nature  muft 

To  make  oile  happy  man,  make  all  men  jufl;  i 


Four  Songs  by  vay  e/  Choriti  to  a  Phy,  at  an  En' 
fertainment  of  the  King  and  ^ueen  Ity  my  Lira 
ChamUrlain, 


OF  JEA10U3V.       tJlALOGHE, 

^eftion. 
From  whence  was  fir  It  this  fury  htirl'd> 
This  Jeaioufy,  into  the  world  ? 
Came  (he  from  Hell?     Anfw.    No,  there  dotlj 

reign 
Eternal  Hatred,  with  Dlfdain  : 
But  Ihe  the  daughter  is  of  Love, 
Sifter  of  Beauty      ^cj).  Then  above 
Siie  muft  derive  from  the  third  fphere 
Her  heavenly  offspring      Anf-w.  Neither  there  ; 
From  thofe  immortal  flames  could  (be 
Draw  her  cold  fiozcn  pedigree  f 

If  nor  frr^m  heaven  nor  iiell,  where  then 
Had  (lie  her  birth  .'     Aiif~.u.   V  th'  hearts  of  men^ 
Beauty  and  Fear  did  her  create, 
Younger  than  Love,  elder  than  Hate. 
Sifter  to  both,  by  Beauty's  fide 
'l^o  Love,  by  Fear  to  Hate  ally'd. 
Defpair  her  ilTue  is,  whofe  race 
Of  frightful  mifchief  drowns  the  fpace 
Of  the  wide  earth  in  a  fwoln  flood 
Of  wrath,  revenge,  fpite,  rage,  and  blood, 
^efion. 

Oh  how  cati  fuch  a  fpurious  line 
Proceed  from  parents  fo  divine  ? 

As  ftrcams,  which  from  their  cryftal  fpring 
Do  fweet  and  dear  their  v/aters  bring. 
Yet,  mingling  with  the  brackifti  main. 
Nor  tafte  nor  coloui-  they  retain. 

Yet  rivers  'twixt  their  own  banks  flow 
Still  frcfti  :   Can  Jealoufv  do  fo  i 
A,.fi.er. 

Yes,  whilft  flie  keeps  the  ftedfaft  ground 
Of  Hope  and  Fear,  her  equal  bound  : 
Hope,  fprung  from  favour,  worth,  or  chance, 
Tow'rds  the  fair  objecft  doth  advance ; 
Whilft  Fear,  as  watchful  centinel. 
Doth  the  invading  foe  repel ) 
And  Jealoufy,  thus  mixt,  doth  prove ' 
The  feafon  and  the  fait  ri  love  : 
But  when  Fear  ttikes  a  larger  fcope, 
Stifling  the  child  of  reafon,  Hope  ; 
Then,  fitting  on  th'  ufurped  tlirone,  -  ' 

She  like  a  tyrant  rules  alone  ; 
As  the  wild  occart  unconfin'd. 
And  raging  as  the  northern  wind. 


Cp 


THE   WORK: 


In  what  eAeem  did  the  gods  hold 
fair  Innocence  and  the  chafte  bed, 

■When  fcandal'd  Virtue  might  be  bold, 
Bare-foot  uponfliarp  cultures,  fpread 

O'er  burning  coals,  to  march  ;  yet  feel 

Nor  fcorchiag  fire  nor  piercing  ftecl  ? 

Why,  when  the  hard-edg'd  iron  did  ti;m 
Soft  as  a  bed  of  rof.s  blown, 

When  cruel  flames  forgot  to  burn 

Their  chafte,  pure  limbs,  ihpuld  man  a 

'Gainft  female  innocence  confpire. 

Harder  than  ftccl,  fiercer  than  fire? 

Oh  haplefs  fex  1  unequal  fway 

Of  partial  honour !   who  may  khoW 

Rebels  from  fubjefls  that  obey. 

When  Malice  can  on  vcftaU  throw 

Difgrace,  and  Fame  fix  high  repute 

On  the  loofc  ftiamelefs  proftitute  ? 

Vain  Honour  '  thou  art  but  difguife, 
A  cheating  voice,  a  juggling  art; 

No  judge  of  Virtue,  whofc  pure  eyes 
Court  her  own  image  in  the  heart. 

More  pleas'd  with  her  true  figure  there. 

Than  her  falle  echo  in  the  car. 


SEPARATION  OF   LOVCRS. 

Stop  the  chafed  boar,  or  play 
With  the  lion's  paw,  yet  fear 
From  the  Lover's  lide  to  tear 

The  ido!  of  his  foul  away. 

Theugh  Love  enter  by  the  fight 
To  the  heart,  it  dotli  not  Hy 
From  the  mind,  when  from  the  eye 

The  fair  objeds  take  their  flight. 

But  fidce  want  provokes  defire, 
When  we  lofe  what  we  before 
Have  enjoy'd,  as  we  want  more. 

So  is  Love  more  fet  on  fire. 

Love  doth  an  hungry  eye 

Glut  on  Beauty,  and  you  may 
Safer  fnatch  the  tiger's  prey 

Than  his  vital  food  deny. 

Yet,  though  abfence  for  a  fpace 
Sharpen  the  keen  appetite. 
Long  continuance  doth  quito 

All  Love's  chara(aers  efface. 


0  F    C  A  R  E  W. 

IV. 

IXCOMMCNICABItr 


.1 


Br  what  power  was  Love  conGn'd 

To  one  objefl  .'■  Who  can  bind. 
Or  fix  a  limit  to  the  free-born  mind  ? 

Nature  ;  for  ae  bodies  may 

Move  at  once  but  in  one  way. 
So  nor  can  minds  to  more  than  one  Love  ftiay. 

Yet  I  feel  double  fmart; 

Love's  iwinn'd  flame,  Iii~  forked  dart. 
Ai.f-j.:  Then  hath  wild  Luft,Tiot  Lox^e.pbSei)  i/j 


je?     A 


Whence  fprings  Love  .'     Anfw.  From  Beauty. 

^iffi.   Why  If.ouldth'  eflefl  not  multiply 

As  laft  in  the  heart,  as  iloth  the  c.  uf«  in  th'  eye  : 

When  two  beauties  «j«al  are 

Sciife  preferring  neither  fair, 
Dclire  Hands  ftill,  diftra<a«d  'twixt  the  pair. 

So  in  equal  dillance  lay 

Two  fair  lambs  in  the  wolf's  way. 
The  hungry  beait  will  ftatve  ere  choofe  his  pre^^ 

But  where  one  is  chief,  the  refl: 
Ceafe,  and  that's  alone  pofleft, 
Without  a  rival  monaich  of  the  breaA. 


SONGS    IN  THE    PLAY. 

A  Lc-.-cr,  :n  tl,  dlfi^ifi   of  .:,7  Ama:,on,    i.  dc 
Iwtdtjhi,  MijHrtfi. 

Cease,  thou  affli<9ed  foul,  to  moiiri;, 
Whofe  love  and  faith  arc  paid  with  Icorr  ; 
For  I  a.m  ftarv'dtbat  feel  the  hhlTts 
Of  dear  embraces,  fmiles  and  feifles, 
From  my  foul's  idol,  yet  complain 
Of  equal  love  more  than  difdain. 

Ceafe,  beauty's  exile,  to  lament 
The  frozen  fliades  of  fcajiifhment, 
For  I  in  that  fair  bof.m  dwell. 
That  Is  my  paradife  and  hell ; 
Banilh'd  at  home,  at  once  at  cafe 
In  the  fafe  port,  and  toft  on  fcas. 

Ceafe  in  cold  jealous  fears  to  pine. 
Sad  wretch,  whnm  rivals  undermine  ; 
For  though  !  had  lock'd  in  inine  arms 
My  life's  folc  joy,  a  traitor's  charms 
Prevail ;  whiift  1  may  only  blame 
Myfelf,  that  mice  own  rival  am. 


ANOTHER. 

A  U'y,  refandfrom  Death  hj  a  Knight,  ivh. 

injiint  Ua''jes  her,  camplaiits  thus. 
On  whither  is  my  fair  fun  fled. 

Bearing  hi?  light,  not  lieat  away? 
!f  thou  rejv.fe  in  the  moid  bed 

Of  the  fei-ciuccii,  bring  back  the  day 
To  our  dark  dim.-,  and  thou  (lialt  lie 
Bat'h'd  ill  tlic  fea-flows  from  mine  eye. 

(Jpon  what  whirKvind  didfl  thou  rido 
Hence,  remain  Sxt  in  my  heart, 

Trom  me,  and  to  me ;  fled,  and  ty'd  ? 
Dark  riddles  of  the  amorous  art ; 

l.ove  lent  thee  wings  to  fly  ;  fo  he 

IJ.ufeither'd  now  mtift  reft  with  me. 

Help,  help,  brave  ynuth  !  I  bum,  I  bleed  ! 

The  trutl  C>od  with  bow  and  brand 
Purfuestl.o  life  thy  valour  £r«erl ; 

Difarm  him  with  tliy  conciuring  hand; 
And  that  thou  raay'll  the  wild  boy  tame, 
Give  nw  his  dart,  keep  thoa  his  flame. 


POExMS    ON    SEVERAL    OCCASIONS.  Cj  3 

Count  the  flow  minutes,  might  a  Goodwin  *  frame. 


TO  BEN  JONSON, 


U^on  uucaf-on  cf  h}i  Odi  of  Defi. 

PUy  of  the  Ne-u,  Jnn. 
'Tis  true  (dear  Ben)  thy  juft  chaftifmghand 
Hath  SxM  upon  the  fotted  age  a  brand, 
Tr.  their  fwoln  pride  and  empty  fcribbllng  due  : 
U  can  nor  judge,  nor  write;  and  yet,  'tis  true. 
Thy  Comic  Mufe  from  the  exalted  line 
Touch'd  by  the  Alchymift,  doth  fmce  decline 
From  that  her  zenith,  and  foretels  a  red 
And  blulhing  evening,  when  flie  goes  to  bed  ; 
Yet  fuch  as  (hall  outfliine  the  glimmering  light 
'.Yith  which  all  flats  (ball  gild  the  following  nig'it. 
Nor  think  it  much  (flnce  all  thy  eaglets  may 
Endure  the  funny  trial)  if  we  fay 
This  hath  the  ftronger  wing,  or  That  dothfhlne 
Tiick'd  up  in  fairer  plumes,  fmce  All  are  thine. 
Who  hath  his  flock  of  cackling  geefe  compar'd 
With  thy  tun'd  quire  of  fwans  ?  orelfe  who  dar'd 
To  cull  thy  births  deform'd  ?  But  if  thou  bind, 
Ry  city  cuftom,  or  by  gavel  kind. 
In  equal  (hares  thy  love  on  all  thy  race, 
We  may  difliinguilh  of  their  fex,  and  place  ; 
Though  one  hand  form  them,  and  through  one 

brain  ftrike 
Souls  into  all,  they  arc  not  all  alike. 
Why  Ihould  the  follies  then  of  this  dull  age 
Draw  fiom  thy  pen  fuch  an  immodeft  rage 
As  feems  to  blaft  thy  (elfe  immortal)  bays, 
When  thine  own  tongue  proclaims  thy  itch  of 

praife.' 
Such  thirfl;  will  argue  drought.   No ;  let  be  hurl'd 
Upon  thy  works,  by  the  detrafling  world, 
What  malice  can  fuggeft  ;  let  the  rout  lay 
Tlie  running  fands,  that  (ere  thou  make  a  play) 


To  fwailo\y,  when  th'  haft  done,  thy  fhipwreck'd 

Let  tlicm  the  dear  eipencc  of  oil  upbraid, 
Suck'd  by  thy  watchful  lamp,  that  hath  betray.'d 
To  theft  the  blood  of  martyr'd  authors,  fpilt 
Into  thy  ink,  whilft  thou  grow'ft  pale  with  guilt: 
Repine  not  at  the  taper's  thrifty  wafte, 
That  fleeks  thy  terfer  Poems ;  nor  is  hafte 
Praife,  but  excufe  ;  and  if  thou  overcome 
A  knotty  writer,  bring  the  bootv  home; 
Nor  think  it  theft,  if  the  rich  fpoils,  fo  torn 
From  conquer'd  Authors,  be  as  trophies  worn. 
Let  others  glut  on  thee  th'  extorted  praife 
Of  vulgar  breath,  truft  thou  to  after-days  : 
Thy  lubour'd  works  fliall  live,  when  time  devours 
Th'  abortive  oSfspring  of  their  hafty  hours  : 
Thou  art  not  of  their  rank ;  the  quarrel  lies 
Within  thine  o%vn  verge ;  then  let  this  fuffice, 
The  wifer  world  doth  greater  thee  confefs 
Than  all  men  elfe,  than  thyfelf  only  lefs. 


AN  HYMENEAL  DIALOGUE.         j 

ERIDE  AND   CROO.M. 

Tell  me  (my  love)  lince  Hymen  ty'd 

The  holy  knot,  haft  thou  not  felt 
A  new  infufed  fpirit  Aide 

Into  thy  breaft,  whilft  thine  did  melt  ? 
:-irHe. 
Firft  tell  me  (fweet)whofe  words  were  thofe  ? 

■  For  though  your  voice  the  air  did  break. 
Yet  did  my  foul  the  fenfe  compofe. 

And  through  your  lips  my  heart  did  fpeak. 
Groom, 
Then  I  perceive,  when  from  the  flame 
Of  love  my  fcorch'd  foul  did  retire. 
Your  frozen  heart  in  her  place  came, 
And  fwcctly  melted  in  that  fire. 
iride. 
'Tis  true  ;  for  when  that  mutual  change 

Of  fouls  was  made  with  equal  gain, 

I  Araight  might  feel  diffus'd  a  ftrange 

But  gentle  heat  through  every  vein. 

Oh  bleft  difunion  !  that  doth  fo 

Our  bodies  from  our  fouls  divide. 
As  two  do  one,  and  one  four  grow. 

Each  by  contradion  multiply'd. 
Bride. 
Thy  bofom  then  I'll  make  my  neft, 

Since  there  my  willing  foul  dotli  perch. 
Crcoin.    And  for  my  heart  in  thy  chafte  brealt 

I'll  make  an  everlafting  fearch. 


'=oru,.     Oh  bicft  difunion,  &c. 
t  The  Goodwin  Sands  in  Ksiit. 


h* 


THE   WORKS    OF    CAREW. 


Olftphs  to  the  Lady  Anne  Hat?  ' 


1  HiARD  the  virgins  figh ;  I  faw  the  fleek 
And  polifh'd  courtier  thannel  his  frcft  Lheek 
With  real  tears;  the  new  betrothed  maid 
Smil'd  lift  that  day;  the  graver  Senate  laid 
Their  hulincls  by;  of  all  the  courtly  throng 
Grief  fcal'd  the   heart,    and   Clence   bound  the 

tongue : 
I  that  rcVr  more  of  private  forrow  knew 
Tlian  from  ipy  pen  fomc  froward  tniftitls  drevv, 
And  for  the  public  woe  had  my  duil  fenfe 
So  fear'd  with  cver-adverfe  influence, 
Jis  the  invader's  fword  might  have,  unfelt, 
Pierc'd  my  dead  bofom,  yet  began  to  melt : 
Grief's  ftrong  jnltinA  did  to  my  blood  fuggeft 
In  the  unknown  lofs  peculiar  intereft. 
But  when  I  heard  the  noble  Carliflc's  gem, 
'I'he  faireft  branch  of  Cenny!s  ancient  ftem. 
Was  frrm  that  caiket  flol'n,  from  this  trunk  torn, 
1  found  juil  caiife  why  they,  why  1  ih9uld  mourn. 

But  who  Ihall  guide  my  artlefs  pen,  tp  draw 
Thofe  blooming  beauties  which  I  never  law  .' 
How  fliall  pofterity  believe  my  ftory. 
If  1  her  crowded  graces,  and  the  glory 
Due  to  her  riper  virtues,  (hall  relate 
Without  the  knowledge  of  her  mortal  flate  ? 
Shall  I,  as  once  Apellcs.  here  a  feature, 
There  ileal  a  grace  ;  and  rifling  fo  whole  nature 
Of  all  the  fweets  a  learned  eye  can  fee, 
T'igure  one  Venus,  and  fay,  Suf h  was  (he  ? 
Shall  I  her  legend  fill  with  wha-  of  old 
Hath  of  the  v;orthies  of  her  fex  been  told  ; 
And  what  all  pens  and  tihnes  to  all  difpenfe, 
Reftrain  to  her  by  a  prophetic  fenfe  \ 
Or  fhall  I,  to  the  moral  apd  divine 
Exaiftcll  laws,  Ihape  by  an  even  line 
A  life  fo  ftraight,  as  it  fhould  fliame  the  fquare 
Left  in  the  rules  of  Katherine  or  Clare, 
And  call  it  hers  ?  Say,  So  did  fhe  begin  ; 
And,  had  flie  liv'd,  fuch  had  her  prdgrefs  been  ? 
'I  hcfe  are  dull  ways,  by  wtiich  bafe  pens,  for  hije. 
Daub  glorious  Vice,  and  from  Apollo's  quire 
Steal  holy  ditties,  which  prophanely  they 
ypon  the  horfe  of  ever/  'flrunipet  lay. 

W^  wijl  not  bathe  thy  corps  with  a  forc'd  tear: 
Nor  (hall  thy  train  borrow  the  blacks  they  wear 
Such  vulgar  fpiceand  gums  embalm  not  thee; 
Thou  art  the  theme  of  Truth,  riot  Poetry. 
Thru  flialt  endure  a  trial  by  ifhy  Peers  ; 
Virgins  of  equal  birth,  of  equal  years, 
Whole  virtues  held  with  thine  an  emulous  ftrife, 
fihall  draw  thy  pidture,  and  recprd  thy  life ; 
t)£ie  fjiall  cnfphere  thine  ejfs.  another  fhall 
Impearl  thy  tec;h,  a  thjtd  thy  white  and  ImalJ 
Hand  fliall  befnow.  a  fourth  incarnadine 
Thy  rofy  cheek;  until  each  jieayteou^  line, 
Drav.n  by  her  haiid  in  whom  that  part  excels, 
^eet  in  ope  centre,  where  all  Beauty  dwells. 

•  Dsushter  of  James  Hay,  frit  Earl  of  Carliflc. 


Others,  in  talk,  (hall  thy  choice  virtues  (hare  ; 
Some  fhall  their  birth, fome  their  tipe  growth  ti.  - 
Clare,  [deed-  •. 

Though  niggard  Time  left  much  unhatch'd  by 
They  fliall  relate  how  thou  liadft  all  the  feeds 
Of  every  virtue,  which  in  the  purfuit 
Of  time,  muft  have  brought  forth  admired  fruit ; 
Thus  (halt  thou  from  the  mouth  of  linvy  raife 
A  glorious  journal  of  thy  thrifty  days,  [f^'C 

Like  a  bright  flar  (liot  from  liis  Iphcre,  whof(| 
111  a  continued  line  of  flames  we  trace. 
riiis,  if  furvey'd,  (hall  to  thy  view  impart 
How  little  more  than  late  thou  wen,  thou  art : 
This  (hall  gam  credit  with  fuccceding  times. 
When  nor  by  bribed  pens,  nor  partial  rhimes 
Of  engag'd  kindred,  but  tjie  facred  truth 
Is  ftoried  by  the  partners  of  thy  youth  ; 
1  heir  breath  (hall  faint  thee,  and  be  this  thy  pride, 
'1  hUb  ev'n  by  rivals  to  be  deify 'd.  ;' 


To  ibi  Count efs  of  Anglrfey  *,  v^^on  the  immoierateh 
by  her  lamented  Death  of  her  Hijband. 

Madam,  men  fay  you  keep  with  dropping  eyes 
Vour  forrows  ivfiSk,  wat'riu?  the  Rofe  that  lies 
Tall'n  from  your  cheeks   upon  your  dear  Lord'i 

bearfe. 
Alas !  thofe  odours  now  no  more  can  pierce 
His  cold,  pale  noftrii   nor  the  crimlon  dye 
Prefent  a  graceful  bluOi  to  hisdaik  eye.' 
Think  you  that  flobd  of  pearly  moifturc  hath 
The  virtue  fabltd  of  old  Efon's  bath  ? 
You  may  your  beauties  and  your  youth  confupie 
Ovf  r  hi'  urn,  and  with  your  iighs  perfume 
I  he  folitary  vault,  which,  a>  you  groan. 
In  hollow  echoes  (hall  reocat  your  moan  : 
There  you  may  wither,  and  an  autumn  Iring 
Upon  yourfelf,  but  not  call  back  his  fpring. 
Forbear  your  fruitlefs  grief  then  ;  and  let  thofe 
Whofe  love  was  doubted,  gain  belief  wirh  (hnwa 
To  their  fufpciSled  faith  ;  you  whofe  whole  life  ' 
In  every  aft  crown'd  you  a  confiant  wife, 
Mav  fpare  the  pratftice  of  that  vulgar  trade, 
which'  fuperftitious  cuftom  only  made  : 
Rather,  a  widow  now  of  wifdom  'prove 
The  pattern,  as  a  wife  you  were  of  love. 
Yet  fince  you  furfcil  on  your  grief,  'tis  fit 
I  tell  the  world  upon  what  cares  you  Qt 
Glutting  your  forrows ;  and  at  once  include 
His  ftory,  yoiir  eicuTe,  my  gratitude. 

You,  that  behold  how  yon  fad  Lady  blends 
Thofe  a(hes  with  her  tears,  left,  as  (he  fpends 
Her  tributary  Cghs,  the  frequent  guft 
Mi-kt  fcatter  up  and  down  the  nob'le  duft  ; 
Know,  when  that  heap  of  atoms  was  with  blood 
Kneaded  to  folid  fiEfli,  and  firmly  flood 
On  ftately  pip.ars,  the  rare  foim  might  mpve 
The  froward  Ino's,  or  cliafte  CyntSa's  love. 


POEMS   ON   SEVE 
fn  motion,  aftlve  grace ;  in  reft,  a  calm  ; 
Attraiflive  fweetnefsbroughtbathwound  and  balm 
To  every  heart;  he  was  compos'd  of  all 
The  wilhes  of  ripe  virgins,  when  they  call 
For  Hymen's  rites,  and  in  their  fancies  wed 
A  ihape  of  ftudied  beauties  to  their  bed. 
Within  this  curious  palace  dwelt  a  Soul 
Gave  luftre  to  each  part,  and  to  the  whole  : 
This  dreft  his  face  in  courteous  fmiles ;  and  fo 
From  comely  geftiircs  fvveeter  manners  flow. 
This  courage  join'd  to  flrenfyfh  ;  fo  the  hand,  tent. 
Was  Valor's  ;  open'd.  Bounty's  inftrument ; 
Which  did  the  fcale  and  fword  of  Juftice  hold, 
Kneyy  hnif  to  brandilh  fleel  and  fcatter  gold. 
This  taught  him  not  t'  engage  his  modefl  tongue 
In  fuits  of  private  gain,  though  public  wrong ; 
JJor  mifeniploy  (as  is  the  great  man's  ufc) 
His  credit  with  his  I^aAer,  to  traduce, 
I>eprave,  malign,  and  ruin  Innocence, 
In  proud  revenge  of  fome  mif-jujg'd  offence  : 
But  all  his  aftions  had  the  noble  end 
To  advance  defert,  oi  grace  foniL  worthy  friend. 
He  chofe  not  in  the  afliye  ftream  to  fwim. 
Nor  hunted  Honour,  which  yet  hunted  him; 
But  like  a  quiet  eddy  that  hath  found 
Some  hollow  creek,  there  turns  his  waters  roun J, 
And  in  continual  circles  dances,  free 
From  tiie  impetuous  torrent ;  fo  did  he 
Give  others  leave  to  turn  the  wheel  of  (late, 
(VVhofe  ftcerlefs  motion  fplns  the  fubjefls  fate) 
Whilft  he,  retir'd  from  the  tumultuous  noife 
Of  court,  and  fultors  piefs,  apart  enjoys 
Freedom,  and  mirth,  himfelf,  his  time,  and  friends. 
And  vi'ith  fweet  relifli  taftes  each  hour  he  fpends. 
1  could  remember  how  his  noble  heart        ^ 
rirft  kindled  at  your  beauties;  with  what  art 
He  chac'd  h:s  gam?  through  all  oppofing  fears. 
When  1  his  fighs  to  you,  and  back  your  tears 
Convey'd  to  him  ;  how  loyal  then,  and  how 
Conftant  he  prov'd  fince  to  his  marriage  vow, 
So  as  his  wand'ring  eyes  never  drew  in 
One  lullful  thought  to  tempt  his  foul  to  fin ; 
But  that  I  fear  fuch  mention  rather  may 
Kindle  new  grief,  than  blow  the  old  away. 

Then  let  him  reft,  joln'd  to  great  Buckingham, 
And  with  his  brother's  mingle  his  bright  flame. 
Look  up,  and  meet  their  beams,  aud  you  from 

thence 
May  chance  derive  a  cheerful  influence. 
Seek  him  no  more  in  duft,  but  call  again 
Your  fcatter'd  beauties  horrc* ;  and  fo  the  peo, 
Which  now  I  take  from  this  fad  elegy. 
Shall  fing  the  trophies  of  your  con<ju*iing  eye. 


/I'n  £ifgy  ufcn  the  Death  o^DocTOR  DoNNE, 
Dean  of  Satr.t  Paul's. 

Can  we  not  force  from  widow'd  poetry, 
Now  thou  art  dead.  Great  Donne,  one  elegy 
To  crown  thy  hearfe?  Why  yet  did  we  not  cruft, 
Though  with  unltjicaJsd  dongh-bak'd  profe,  thy 


RAL  OCCASIONS.  C95 

Such  as  th'  uncizar'd  left'rcr  from  the  fiow'r 

Of  fading  rhetoric,  fliort-liv'd  as  his  hour. 

Dry  as  the  fand  that  meafures  it,  mighty  lay 

Upon  the  alhes  on  the  funeral  day  ? 

Have  we  not  time,  nor  voice  ?  Didft  thou  difpenfe 

Through  all  our  language boththewordsandfenfcf 

'  ris  a  fad  truth.    'I'he  pulpit  may  her  plain 

And  fober  Chriftian  precepts  flill  retain  ; 

Dodrines  it  may,  and  wholefome  ufes,  frame. 

Grave  homilies,  and  leisures;  but  the  flame 

Of  thy  brave  foul  (that  fhot  fuch  heat  and  light 

As  burnt  our  earth,  and  made  our  darkneis  bright, 

Committed  holy  rapes  r»j>on  the  will. 

Did  through  the  eye  the  melting  hours  diftil, 

And  the  deep  knowledge  of  dark  truths  to  teach 

As  fenfe  might  judge  what  fancy  could  not  reach) 

Muft  be  defir'd  for  ever.     So  the  fire 

That  fills  >vith  fpirit  and  heat  the  dclphic  quire. 

Which,  kindled  firft  by  the  Promethean  breath, 

Glow'dhere  a  while, lies  qucnch'd  now  in  thy  death. 

The  Mufes  garden,  with  pedantic  weeds 

O'erfpread,  was  purg'd  by  thee;  the  lazy  feeds 

01  fervile  imitation  thrown  away. 

And  frelh  invention  planted.     Thou  didfl  pay 

The  debts  of  our  penurious  bankrupt  age  ; 

Licentious  thefts,  that  make  poetic  rage 

A  mimic  fury,  when  our  fouls  muft  be 

Poffeft  or  with  Anacreon's  extafy 

Or  Pindar's,  not  their  own  ;  the  fubtle  chat 

Of  fly  exchanges,  and  the  juggling  feat 

Of  two-edg'd  I'words;  orwhatfoever  vvrono- 


By. 


was  done  the  Greek  or  Latin 


tongue. 


Thou  haft  rcdeem'd;  and  open'd  us  r 

Of  rich  and  pregnant  fancy ;  drawn  a  line 

Of  mafculine  eipreflion,  which  had  good  " 

Old  Orpheus  Icen,  or  all  the  ancient  brood 

Our  fuperftitious  fools  admire,  and  hold 

Their  lead  more  precious  than  thy  burnilh'd  gold, 

TJiou  haJft  been  their  Exchequer,  and  no  more 

They  each  in  other's  dung  had  fearch'd  for  ore. 

Thou  (hafe  yield  no  precedence,  but  of  time. 

And  the  blind  face  of  language,  whofe  tun'd  chime 

More  charms  the  outward  fenfe  :  yet  thou  raay'ft 

claim 
From  fo  great  difadvantage  greater  fame. 
Since  to  the  awe  of  thy  imperious  wit 
Our  troublefpme  language  bends,  made  only  fit 
With  her  tough  thick-rib'd  hoops  to  gird  about 
Thy  giant  Fancy,  which  had  pn;v'd  too  ftout" 
For  their  foft,  melting  phrafes.     As  in  time 
They  had  the  ftart,  fo  did  they  cull  the  prims 
Buds  of  Invention  many  a  hundred  year. 
And  left  tlie  rifled  fields,  befldcs  tiie  fear 
To  touch  their  harveft  ;  yet  from  thofebare  lands 
Of  what  was  qnly  thine,  thy  only  hands 
(And  what  their  fmalleftwork)  have  gleaned  more 
Tliau  all  thofe  Times  and  To.ngues  could  reap 

before. 

But  thou  art  gone,  and  thyftrift  laws  will  be 
Too  hard  for  libertines  in  poetry; 
They  will  recall  the  goodly,  exil'd  train 
Of  gods  and  goddelTes,  which  in  thy  juft  reign 
Was  banilh'd  noble  poems.  Now,  with  thcie. 
The  filcnc'd  talcs  i'  th'  Metamorphofes 
X  X  iiij 
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Shall  fiurt  tlreir  iities,  and  iwell  the  windy  page ; 
Till  ven'c,  refin'd  by  thee,  in  this  lad  age 
Turn  ballad  rhyme,  or  thofe  old  idols  be 
Adot'd  again  with  new  apoiiacy. 

Oh  pardon  me  !  that  break  with  untun'.!  verf^ 
The  reverend  filence  that  attends  thy  hearfe  ; 
Whofc  folemn,  awful  murmurs  were  to  thee. 
More  than  thofc  rude  lines,  a  loud  elegy  ; 
That  did  proclaim  in  a  dumb  cloguencc 
The  death  of  all  the  Arts,  whofc  i:ifluence. 
Grown  f^able,  in  thefe  panting  numbers  lies, 
C  jftiing  fhort-wiiidtd  accepts,  and  fo  dies : 
So  doth  the  fwil'tly- turning  wheel  not  (land 
I'  th'  inftant  we  withdraw  the  moving  hand. 
But  fome  Ibort  time  retains  a  faint,  weak  courfe. 
By  virtue  of  the  firft  inipulfive  forca ; 
And  fo,  whilft  I  caft  on  thy  funeral  pile 
Thy  crown  of  bays,  oh  let  it  crack  a  while. 
And  fpit  difdain,  till  the  devouring  flafhts 
Suck  all  the  inoifiure  up,  then  turn  to  aihei. 

I  will  not  draw  tlie  envy,  to  cngrofs 
All  thy  perfedlionf,  or  weep  ail  the  lol^ ; 
Tiiofe  aic  too  numerous  for  one  elegy, 
And  'lis  too  great  to  be  exprefs'd  by  me  ; 
Let  otiiers  carve  the  reft ;  it  ftwU  fuffice, 
J  only  grave  this  epitaph  incile. 
••  Here  lies  a  king  that  nil'd  as  he  thought  fit 
"  The  Univerfal  Monarchy  of  Wit; 
"  Her^  lies  two  Flamens,  and  borh  thofe  the  beft ; 
"  ApoUo's  Srll,  at  Uft  the  tv^e  God's  Prieft." 


3ir-/tiJ-wtr  U  am  plrgiticol  Letter  upon  tbe  Death  <^ 
the  Xing  ef  S'judtn,  from  Ainelian'ToivnfenJ,  iri' 
vitiiig  me  to  ivrite  on  that  fjjt^. 

U'hy  dofl  thou  found,  my  dear  Aurclian, 

Info  (brill  aSions,  from  thy  Barbican, 

A  loud  alarm  to  my  drowfy  eyes. 

Bidding  them  wake  in  tears  and  elegies 

For  mighty  Sweden's  fall  ?  Alas !  how  may 

My  lyric  feet,  that  of  the  fmooth  foft  way 

Of  I-ove  and  Beauty  only  know  the  tread. 

In  dancing  paces  celebrate  the  dead 

Vi{5lorious  King,  or  his  majeflic  hearfe 

Profane  -with  th'  humble  touch  of  their  low  ve,  j'o? 

Virgil  nor  L.uc&n,  no,  nor  TalTo,  more 

Than  both,  not  Donne,  wortit  ?11  that  went  before. 

With  the  united  labour  of  their  wit 

Could  a  jufl  poem  tq  this  fubjcfl  fit. 

His  adiions  were  too  mighty  to  be  rais'd 

Higher  by  vcrfc  :  let  him  in  profe  be  prais'iJ, 

In  modefl  faithful  ftory,  which  his  deeds 

Shall  turn  to  poems  :  When  the  neit  age  reads 

Of  Franckfort,  LeipCc,  Warfburgh,  of  the  Rhine, 

The  Leek,  tlie  Danube,  Tilly,  Walleftein, 

Bavaria,  Dapenheim,  JLutzen  field,  where  he 

Gain'd  after  death  a  pnfthumc  vi<3ory. 

They'll  think  his  afis  things  rather  feign'd  than 

done, 
Jjifce  our  rocancesof  the  Knight  o'  th'  Sun. 


Leave  w  v  him  then  lo  the  giavc  ChronicitTj 
Who,  though  to  annak  he  cannot  refer 
His  too-brief  ftory,  yet  i;is  journals  may 
Stand  by  the  Ciefar's  year;;  and  every  day 
Cut  int'»  minutes,  each  fhall  more  coctaiii 
Of  great  nefignment  than  an  F.mperor's  reign  : 
And  (fince  'twas  but  l-.is  chi;rc!i-yard;  let  him  hav«' 
For  his  own  afhes  now  no  narrov^rcr  grave 
Than  the  whole  German  continent's  vaft  womb, 
Whilfl  all  her  cities  do  but  make  hi*  tomb. 
Let  UK  to  Supr-cme  Providence  commit 
The  fate  of  MoF-archs,  which  firft  thought  it  fit 
To  rend  the  empire  from  the  Auftrian  gafp. 
And  ivett  from  Sweden's,  even  when  he  did  clafp 
Within  his  dying  arms  the  fov'reifjnty 
Of  all  thofe  provinces,  that  men  n.ight  fee 
The  Divine  Wifdoin  w  ould  not  leave  that  land 
Subject  to  any  king's  fole  command. 
Then  let  the  Germans  fear,  if  Caifar  (hall, 
Or  the  United  Prince;,  rife  and  fall ; 
But  let  as  that  in  myrtle  bowers  fit. 
Under  fecure  (hades,  ufc  the  benefit 
Of  peace  and  plenty,  which  the  blelTcd  hand 
Of  our  good  kin;  gives  this  obdurate  land  : 
I-'^t  usof  revels  fing,  and  let  thy  breath 
(i^iichfiirdFame'strumpctwithGuftavu^'dealh, 
lilowinp  hisname  to  Heaven)  gently  infpire 
i'hy  paft'ral  pipe  till  all  our  fwairs  admire 
Thy  long  and  fubjed;,  whilft  they  b»th  coaiprife 
The  Beauties  of  the  Shephertfs  Purjdife  (a)  : 
For  who,  like  thee,  (whofe  loofe  ailcourfc  is  far 
More  neat  and  polilh'd  than  our  poems  are, 
Whc'fe  very  gait's  more  gragetul  than  our  dance) 
In  fweetly  flowing  numbers  triay  advance 
The  glorious  night :  when,  not  to  afl  foul  rapesj 
Like  birds,  or  bcafls,  but  in  their  angel-(hapes 
\  troop  of  deities  came  down  to  guide 
Our  decrlefs  barks  in  PaiTion's  fwelllng  tide 
By  Virtue's  card,  and  brought  us  from  above 
A  pattern  of  their  own  ccleftial  love. 
Nor  lay  it  in  darkfullen  pre'ccp;s  drown'd  ; 
But  with  rich  fancy  and  clear  aSion  crown'd. 
Through  a  my(5er!ous  fAble  (that  was  drawn 
Like  a  tranfparent  vail  of  pureil  lawn 
Before  their  dazzling  beauties"!  the  divine 
Vtnut  did  with  her  heavenly  Cupid  (hine  : 
The  (lory's  curious  web,  the  mafculine  (lile. 
The  fubtle  fenfe,  did  time  and  Deep  bc(;ui!e  : 
Pinion'd  and  charm 'd,  they  (lood  to  gaze  upon 
Th'  angcl-like  forms,  geftures,  and  motion ; 
To  hear  thofe  ravilbing  founds,  that  did  difpenfe 
Knowledge  and  pleafure  to  the  foul  and  fenfe. 
It  fiU'd  us  with  amazement  to  behold 
Love  made  all  fpirit ;  his  corporeal  mold, 
DKTeded  into  atoms,  melt  away 
To  empty  air,  and  from  the  grofs  allay 
Of  mixtures  and  compounding  accidents, 
ReSn'd  to  immaterial  elements. 
But  when  the  Queen  of  Beauty  did  infpire 
The  air  with  perfumes,  and  our  hearts  with  fire. 
Breathing,  from  her  celcftial  organ,  fweet 
Harmonious  notes,  our  fouls  fell  at  her  feet. 
And  did  with  humble,  reverend  duty,  more 
Her  rare  perfeSions  than  high  ftate  adore. 
{r.)  The  tillccfa  poem  writtenby  Aurclian "rpwrrri: J. 
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Thefe  harmlefs  p-iHimes  Itt  ray  Townfend  Cng 
To  rural  tunes ;  uot  that  thy  Mufe  wants  wing 
To  foar  a  loftier  pitch,  (for  fhe  hath  made 
A  noble  flight,  and  plac'd  th'  heroic  (hade. 
Above  the  reach  of  our  faint,  flagging  rhyme)  ; 
But  thefe  are  fubjefls  proper  to  our  clime. 
'  Tornies,  malks,  theatres  better  become 
Out  Halcicn  days.     What  though  the  Germiij 

Bellow  for  freedom  and  revenge  ?  the  nnife 
Concerns  not  us,  nor  fhould  divert  our  joys  ; 
Nor  ought  the  thunder  of  their  carabins 
Drown  the  fweet  airs  of  our  tun'd  violins. 
Believe  me,  friend,  if  their  prevailing  pow'rs 
Gain  them  a  cairn  fecurity  like  ours, 
■J'hcy'll  hang  thtir  arms  upon  the  olive  bough, 
And  dance  and  revel  then  as  we  do  now. 


To  Master  W.  Montague. 


Vfo*  Mr.  \\'.  Montague's  rettirajrom  Travel. 

Lead  the  black  bull  to  flaughter,  with  the  boar 
And  lamb ;  then  purple  with  their  mingled  ggrs 
The  ocean's  curled  brow,  that  fo  we  may 
Thefea-gods  for  their  careful  wafiage  pay  : 
Send  grateful  incenfe  up  in  pious  fmoke 
To  thofe  mild  fpifitf  that  call  a  curbing  yoke 
Upon  the  (lubborn  winds,  that  calmly  blew 
To  the  wilh'd  fhore  our  long'd-for  Montague  : 
Then,  whilft  the  aromatic  odours  burn 
In  honour  of  their  darling's  fafe  return. 
The  Mufe's  quire  Ihall  thus  with  voice  and  hand 
Blefs  the  fair  gale  that  drove  his  Ihip  to  land. 

Sweetly-breathing  vernal  air, 

That  with  kind  warmth  do'ft  repair 

Winter's  ruins;  from  whofe  breaft 

All  the  gums  and  fpice  of  th'  eaft 

Borrow  their  perfumes;  whofe  eye 

Gilds  the  mom,  and  dears  the  Iky ; 

Whofe  diibevel'd  trelTes  fted 

Pearls  upon  the  violet  bed ; 

On  whole  brow,  with  calm  tniles  drcfs'd, 

The  Kalcjon  fits  and  boilds  her  ncft ; 

Beauty,  Youth,  and  endlefs  Spring, 

Dwell  upon  thy  rofy  wing, 

Thou,  if  ftormy  Boreas  throws 

Down  whole  foreiis  when  he  blows, 

With  a  pregnant  flow'ry  birth 

Canft  rcfreih  theteeming  earth  : 

If  he  nip  the  early  bud. 

If  he  blaft  what's  fair  or  good. 

If  be  fcatter  our  choice  flower?, 

If  he  fhake  our  hills  or  bowers, 

If  bis  rude  breath  threaten  us ; 

Thou  canft  ftroke  great  Eolus, 

And  from  him  the  grace  obtain 

To  bind  him  in  an  iron  chain. 

Thus,  whilft  you  deal  your  body  'mongft  your 

friends, 
And  fill  their  circling  arms,  my  glad  foul  fends 
This  her  embrace  :  thus  we  ofDelphos  greet ; 
As  laymen  clafp  their  hands,  we  join  our  feet. 


Sir,  1  arreft  you  at  your  country's  fnit. 
Who,  as  a  debt  to  her,  requires  the  fruit 
Of  that  rich  flock,  which  (he  by  Nature's  hand 
Gave  you  in  trnft,  to  th'  ufe  of  this  whole  land: 
Next  (he  indhes  you  of  a  felony. 
For  dealing  what  was  her  propriety  (i), 
Yourfelf.  from  hence;  fo  feeking  to  convey 
The  public  trcafure  of  the  flate  away. 
More  :  y'are  accus'd  of  oftracifm,  the  fate 
Impos'dof  old  by  the  Athenian  ilate 
On  eminent  virtue ;  but  that  curfe  which  they 
Caft  on  their  men,  you  on  your  country  lay  : 
For,  thus  divided  from  your  noble  parts. 
This  kingdom  lives  in  exile,  and  all  hearts 
That  relifh  worth  or  honour,  being  rent 
From  your  perfeaions,  fuffer  banifliment. 
Thefe  are  your  public  injuries;  but  I 
I  Have  ajuft  private  quarrel,  to  defy 
And  call  you  coward ;  thus  to  run  away 
When  you  had  pierc'd  my  heart,  not  daring  ftay 
Till  I  redeem'd  my  honour  :  but  I  fwear 
By  Cclia's  eyes,  by  the  fame  force  to  tear 
Your  heart  from  you,  or  not  to  end  this  ftrife, 
Till  1  or  find  revenge,  or  lofe  my  life. 
But  as  in  finglc  fights  it  oft  hath  been 
In  that  unequal  equal  trial  feen. 
That  he  who  had  receiv'd  the  wrong  at  firfl, 
Came  from  the  combat  oft  too  with  the  worft; 
So  if  you  foil  me  when  we  meet,  I'll  then 
Give  you  fair  leave  to  wound  me  fo  again. 


0„  the  Marna^t  of  t.  K.  and  C.  C.—Tie  Morning 
Jlor^y. 

Such  Ibould  this  day  be,  fo  the  fun  (hould  hide 

His  bafliful  face,  and  let  the  conquering  bride 

Without  a  rival  fhine,  whilft  he  forbears 

To  mingle  his  unequal  beams  with  hers ; 

Or  if  fometimes  he  glance  his  fquinting  eye 

Between  the  parting  clouds,  'tis  but  to  fpy. 

Not  emulate  her  glories,  fo  comes  drefl 

In  veils,  but  as  a  maflcer  to  ijie  feaft. 

Thus  Heav'n  (hould  lowr,  fuch  ftormy  gulls  fhould 

blow. 
Not  to  denounce  ungentle  fates,  but  fhew. 
The  cheerful  bridegroom  to  the  clouds  and  wind 
Hath  all  his  tears  and  all  his  Cghs  ^ffign'd. 
Let  tempefts  ftruggle  in  the  air,  but  reft 
Eternal  calms  within  thy  peaceful  bseaft ! 
Thrice  happy  youth  !  but  ever  facrifice 
To  that  fair  hand  that  dry'd  thy  blubber 'd  eyes. 
That  crown'd  thy  head  with  rofcs,  and  turn'd  all 
The  plagues  of  lovt  into  a  cordial. 
When  firft  it  join'd  her  virgin  fnow  to  thine. 
Which  when  to-day  the  Prieft  (hall  recombine. 
From  the  myfterious,  holy  touch,  fuch  charms 
Will  flow,  as  (hall  unlock  her  weathed  arms. 
And  open  a  free  paffage  to  tl'.at  fiuit 
W.hich  thou  haft  toil'd  for  with  a  long  purfuit. 
((')  Property. 
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But  ere  thou  feed,  that  thou  may'ft  better  tafte 
Thy  prcl'cnt  joys,  think  on  thy  torments  paft  : 
Think  on  the  mercy  freed  thee,  think  upon 
Her  virtues,  grace-s  beauties,  one  by  one ; 
So  fhalt  thou  relifii  all,  enjoy  the  whole 
Delights  of  her  fair  body  and  pure  foul : 
Then  boldly  to  the  tight  of  love  proceed ; 
'Tis  mercy  not  to  pity,  though  {he  bleed. 
We'll  ftrewT  no  nuts,  but  change  that  ancient  form, 
For  tiU  to-morrow  vre'U  prorogue  this  ilorni, 
Which  (hall  confound  with  its  loud  whiftling  noife 
Her  plea&iig  fhrieks,  and  fan  thy  panting  joys. 


/ir  a  Piiiure  'jubirc  the  ^ttn  lamsxti  ov;r  the  Timi 
ofajlaln  Kai^tt. 

Brave  Youth, to  wbom  Fate  in  one  heur 
Gave  death  and  conqueft,  by  whofe  pow'r 
Thofe  chains  about  my  heart  are  wound, 
With  which  the  foe  my  Idngdom  bound ; 
Treed,  and  captiv'd  by  thee,  I  bring 
For  either  z&  an  offering : 
For  vidory,  this  wreath  of  bay ; 
linfign  of  thraldom  down  I  lay 
Sceptre  and  crown  :    iake  from  my  fight 
Thofe  loyal  robes;  finet  Fortune's  fpite 
Forbids  me  live  thy  Virtue's  prize, 
yU  jjje  thy  Valour's  I'acrifice. 


LcJj  that  dtfurtd  I  would  Uw  her. 


Now  yoa  have  freely  given  me  leave  to  love, 
What  will  you  do? 
Shall  I  your  rainh,or  paffion  move. 

When  I  begin  to  woo  ? 
Will  you  torment,  or  fcorn,  or  love  me  too  I 

II- 
lach  petty  Beauty  can  difdain,  and  I, 
.  Spite  of  your  hate. 
Without  your  leave  caii  fee  and  die  : 
Difpenfe  a  nobler  fate ; 
'Tis  eafy  to  deftroy,  you  may  create. 

iij. 
Then  give  me  leave  to  love,  and  love  me  too  : 
Not  with  deCgn 
To  raife,  as  Love's  curft  rebels  do. 

When  puling  poets  whine. 
Fame  to  their  beauty  from  their  blubber'd  eya. 

Grief  is  a  puddle,  and  refleSs  not  clear 
Your  Beauty's  rays  : 
Joys  are  pure  flreams,  your  eyes  appear 
Sullen  in  fadder  lays ; 

fc  chcetful  nmnbcrs  they  fhine  bright  with  praifc ; 

V. 

V'iuch  ftiall  not  mention,  to  exprefs  you  fair. 
Wounds,  flames,  and  darts, 
Storms  in  your  brow,  nets  in  your  hair. 
Suborning  all  your  parts, 
Qr  CO  bstray  or  torture  captive  hcaits. 


I'll  mate  your  eyes  like  morning  Ains  appejJ, 
As  mild  and  fair  ; 
Your  brow,  as  cryftal  fraooth  and  clear; 
And  your  diflicvel'd  hiiir 
Shall  flow  like  a  calm  region  of  the  air. 

vu.  ^   .', 

Rich  Nature's  (lore  (which  is  the  poet's  treafure) 
I'll  fpcnd  to  drefs 
Your  beauties,  if  your  mine  of  pleafure 
In  equal  thaiilifulnefs 
You  but  unlock,  fo  we  each  other  blefs. 


Uft>n  CTj  Lord  Chief  Jufiice' s  EUaUn  of  the  Laij 
A.  W.for  hi,  Mijlrefi. 


HsAR  this,  and  tremble  all 

Ufurping  Beauties  that  create 
A  government  tyrannical 

In  Love's  free  ftate : 
Juftice  hath  to  the  fword  of  your  edg'd  eyes 
His  eqiial  balance  join'J;  his  fage  head  lies 
la  Love's  foft  lap,  which  muft  be  juft  and  wife. 

11.      • 
Hark  how  the  ftein  Law  breaths 

Forth  amorous  fighs,  and  now  prepares 
No  fetters  but  of  filken  wreaths 

And  braided  hairs  : 
His  dreadful  rods  and  axes  are  eiil'd, 
Whilft  he  fits  crown'd  with  rofes :  Love  hath  fjl'd 
His  native  roughnefs;  Jullice  is  grown  mild. 

111. 
The  golden  age  returns ; 

Love's  bow  and  quiver  ufelefs  lie; 
His  Ihaft,  his  brand,  nor  wounds  nor  burns; 

And  cruelty 
Is  funk  to  heU  :  the  Fair  fhall  all  be  kind ; 
Who  loves  (hall  be  belov'd;  the  froward  mind 
To  a  deformed  Ihape  ihall  be  confin'd. 

jv. 
Aftrza  hath  poCTeft 

An  earthly  feat,  and  now  remains 
In  Finch's  heart ;  but  Wentworth's  bread 

That  gueft  contains  : 
With  her  (he  dwells,  yet  hath  not  left  the  (kies. 
Nor  loft  her  fphere;  for,  new-enthron'd,  (he  cries. 
"  1  know  no  heaven  but  fair  Wentwoith's  eyes."- 


Tj  a.  D.  unrej/iaaily  iSfinJIfitl  of  her  o-uin  Beauty, 

Fair  Doris,  break  thj^  glafs;  it  hath  perpleit. 
With  a  dark  comment,  Beauty's  deareft  text ; 
It  hath  not  told  thy  face's  (lory  true, 
But  brought /alfe  copies  to  thy  jealous  view  : 
No  colour,  feature,  lovely  air,  or  grace. 
That  ever  yet  adorn'd  a  beauteous  face. 
But  thou  may'ft  read  in  thine,  or  jullly  doubt. 
Thy  glafs  hath  been  fummon'd  to  leave  it  cut. 
But  iT  it  offer  to  thy  nice  furvey 
A  fpot,  a  I^in,  a  blcrailh  of  dcc3]r» 
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It  nof  belongs  to  thee;  the  treacherous  L'ght 
Or  falthlea  Uone  abufe  thy  credulous  fight. 
Perhaps  the  magic  of  thy  face  hath  wrought 
Upon  th'  enchanted  cryftal,  and  fo  brought 
Fantaftic  fliaJows  tn  delude  thine  eyes 
With  airy,  repercufiive  forceries ; 
Pr  elfe  th'  enamoured  image  pines  away 
For  love  of  the  fair  ohjeift,  and  fo  may 
Wax  pale  and  wan ;  and  though  the  fubftance  grpw 
l^lvely  aAd  fiefli,  that  may  confume  with  we. 
Give  thou  no  faith  to  the  falfe  fpecuiar  llone, 
But  let  thy  beautie^  by  th"  cffcfls  be  known  : 
Look,  fweeteft  Doris,  on  my  love-fick  heart; 
In  that  true  mifror  fee  how  fair  tlrou  art. 
There,  by  Love's  never-erring  pencil  drawn, 
Shalt  thou  bijHoId  thy  face,  like  tli'  early  dawn, 
Shoot  through  the  fliady  covert  of  thy  hair, 
Enam'Hng  aud  perfuming  the  calm 


i  and  rofc-s,  till  thy  funs  c'ifplay 


With  1 

Their  liils,  and  let  out  the  imprifon'd  day 
Whilft  Delphicprieas  (enlighten'd  by  their  theme) 
'^a  amorous  numbers  ccint  thy  golden  beam. 
And  from  Love's  altars  clouds  of  fighs  arife 
In  fmoking  incenfe  to  adore  thine  eyes  : 
If  then  Love  flow  from  Beauty  as  th'  efTeifl, 
How  canft  thou  the  refiftlefs  caufe  fufped  ? 
Who  would  not  brand  that  fool  that  fliould  contend. 
There  were  no  fire  where  fmnke  and  ilames  afcend.> 
Pifiruft  is  worl'e  than  fcorn;  not  to  believe 
My  harms,  is  greater  wrong  than  not  to  grieve. 
What  cure  can  for  my  feft'ring  fore  be  found, 
Whilft  thou  believ'ft  thy  beauty  cannot  wound  ? 
Such  humble  thoughts  more  cruel  tyrants  pr^ve, 
Than  all  the  pride  that  e'e'r  ufurp'd  in  love ; 
For  Beauty's  herald  here  denounceth  war. 
There  her  falfe  fpics  betray  me  to  a  fnarc. 
If  fire  difguis'd  in  balls  of  fnow  were  huri'd, 
it  unfufpefled  might  confume  the  world  : 
Where  our  prevention  ends,  danger  begins; 
So  wolves  in  (heep's,  lions  in  affes  ikins 
Might  fat  more  mifchief  work,  becaufe  Icfs  fear'd ; 
Thofe.  the  whole  fio'ck,  thcfe  might  kill  all  the 

herd. 
Appear  then  as  thou  art,  break  through  this  cloud, 
Confefsthybeauty,  though  thou  thence  grow  proud. 
Be  fair,  though  fccrnful;  ratlier  let  me  find 
Thee  cruel,  than  thus  mild  and  more  unkind. 
Thy  cruelly  doth  only  me  defy. 
But  thcfe  dull  thoughts  thee  to  thyf^-lf  deny. 
Whether  thou  mean  to  barter  or  bellow 
Thyfelf,  'tis  fit  thou  thine  own  value  know. 
I  will  not  cheat  thee  of  thyfelf,  nor  pay 
Lefs  for  thee  thanthou'rt  worth ;  thou  Ihait  no:  fay, 
That  is  buf  brittle  g'.ifs  which  t  have  f-jn4 
By  firid  inquiry  .-.  i'.r;v.  diamond. 
I'll  trade  with  no  fuch  Indian  fool  as  fells 
Gold,pearl5,andprecioiis!lones,forbo,idsandbells; 
l^or  will  1  take  a  prefer;  from  your  hand, 
Which  you  or  yrife  not,  or  Dot  undei;U:.i. 
It  not  endears  your  bounty  that  1  do 
Efteem  your  gift,  unlefs  you  do  fo  too. 
Yo\i  undervalue  me,  when  you  beftow 
Oil  me  what  you  nor  care  for,  nor  yet  know. 
No,  lovely  Doris,  change  thy  thoughts,  and  be 
fc  lore  8rft  with  fliVf^-f)  ^eJ  thea  with  me. 


You  are  afflidled  that  you  are  not  fair, 
And  I  as  much  tormented  that  you  arc  : 
What  1  admire,  you  fconi ;  what  I  love,  hate ; 
Through  different  faiths  both  fhare  an  equal  fat 
Faft  t  ■  the  truth,  which  you  renounce,  I  llick; 
I  die  a  martyr,  you  an  heretic. 


To  my  Fn:„d    C.  N.frm  Wrff. 

I  BKEATHE,  fweet  Ghibs,  the  temperate  air  o{ 

Wrefl, 
Where  1,  no  more  with  raging  ftorms  oppreft, 
Wear  the  cold  nights  out  by  the  banks  of  Tweed, 
On thebleakmountain. where  fierce tempefts breed. 
And  f  verlafting  winter  dwells;  where  mild 
Favonius  and  the  vernal  winds,  f-xil'd. 
Did  never  fprcad  their  wings  :  but  the  wild  North 
Brings  (lerile  fern,  thiflles.  and  brambles  forth. 
Here,  fteep'd  in  balmy  dew,  the  pregnant  earth 
Sends  forth  her  teeming  womb  a  flow'rv  birth  ; 
.Ind,  cherifh'd  with  the  w.^rm  fun's  quick'ning 

heat, 
Her  porous  bofom  doth  rich  odours  fweat ; 
Whofe  perfumes  throngh  the  ambient  air  difTufc 
Such  native  aromatics,  as  wc  ufe 
No  foreign  gums,  nor  effcnce  fetcli'd  from  far, 
No  volatile  fpirits,  nor  compounds  that  are 
Adulterate;  but,  at  Nature's  che.ip  cxpence, 
With  far  more  genuine  fv/eets  refrcfh  the  ienfc . 
Snch  pure  and  uncompounded  beauties  blefs 
This  manfion  with  an  ufeful  comelinefs 
Devoid  of  art ;  for  here  the  archite<3. 
Did  not  with  curious  (kill  a  pile  ere<5t 
Of  carved  marble,  touch,  or  prophecy. 
But  built  a  houfe  for  hofpitality. 
No  fumptuous  chimney-piece  of  (huiing  flonc 
Invites  the  ftranger's  eye  to  gaze  upon. 
And  coldly  entertain  his  fight ;  but  clear 
Arid  cheerful  flames  chcrifh  and  warm  him  here. 
No  Doric  nor  Corinthian  pillars  grace 
With  imagery  thisftruclure's  naked  face  : 
The  lord  and  lady  of  this  place  delight 
Ratlier  to  be  in'  3,&,  than  feeni,  in  fight. 
Inftcad  of  ftatucs  to"  adorn  their  wall, 
T  hey  throng  with  living  mi-n  their  merry  hall, 
Wlurc, at  large  t.-iblesCUM  with  whrh-fome meats, 
'i'iic  fcrvant,  tenant,  and  kind  neighbour  eats  : 
Some  of  that  rank,  fpun  of  a  finer  thread, 
Arc  with  the  women,  fteward,and  chaplain,  fed 
With  daintier  catcs;  others  of  better  note, 
Whom  wealth,  p.irts,  office,  or  the  herald's  coat 
Have  levcr'd  from  the  common,  freely  fit 
At  the  lord's  tuMe,  whofe  fpreaci  fides  admit 
A  large  ^cccls  of  friends  to  fill  thoTe  feats 
Of  hi;  capacious  fickle,  fiU'dwith  meats 
Of  choicell  relifh,  till  his  oaken  back 
Under  the  lead  of  pil'd-up  difties  crjck. 
Nor  think,  becaufe  our  pyramids  and  hi^ 
Exalted  turrets  threaten  not  the  iky, 
'ihat  therefore  Wrell  of  narrownels  complains, 
Orflraighten'd  walls;  for  flie  more  numerous  trains 
Oi  nnbic  guefts  daily  receives,  and  thofe 
Ccin  With  far  more  converiency  difjiole, 
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Than  prouder  piles,  whefe  the  vain  builder  fpent 
More  coft  in  outward  gay  embclliniment 
Than  teal  ufe  ;  which  wa?  the  fole  defij;n 
Of  our  contriver,  who  made  things  not  fine. 
But  fi(  for  fervicc.     Amalthca's  horn 
Of  plenty  is  not  in  effigy  worn 
Without  the  gate;  but  fhe  within  the  door 
Empties  her  free  and  unexhsufted  {lore.        [(land 
Nor  crown'd  with  whcaten  wreaths  doth  Ceres 
In  (lone,  with  a  crook'd  fickle  in  her  hand ; 
Nor  on  a  marble  tun,  his  face  befmear'd 
With  grapes,  is  curl'd,  unfcizar'd  Bacchus  rcar'd. 
We  offer  not,  in  emblems  «>  t''e  f^y-'S. 
But  to  the  tafte,  thofe  ufeful  deities  : 
We  prefs  the  juicy  God,  and  quaff  his  blood. 
And  grind  the  yellow  Goddefs  into  food. 
Yctwe  decline  not  all  the  work  of  Art ; 
But  where  more  bounteous  feature  bears  a  part, 
And  guides  her  handmaid,  if  flic  but  difpenfe 
Fit  matter,  flie  with  care  aud  diligence 
Dniployshcr  ikill;  for  where  the  neighbour  foiircg 
Pours  forth  her  waters,  flie  direds  her  courfe, 
And  entertains  the  flawing  ftreams  in  deep 
And  fpacious  channels,  where  they  llowiy  creep 
In  fnaky  windings,  as  the  fhelving  ground 
Leads  them  in  circles,  till  they  twice  furround 
This  iiland  manfion,  which  i'  th'  centre  plac'd, 
Is  with  a  double  cryftal  heaven  embrac'd  ; 
In  wliich  our  wat'ry  conllellations  float. 
Our  fi(hcs,  fwan.=,onr  waterman,  and  boat, 
Envy'd  by  thofe  above,  which  wift  to  flake 
Their  flar-burnt  limbs  in  our  refrclhing  lake  ; 
But  they  flick  fafl  nail'd  to  the  barren  (phere, 
Whilft  ourincre»fe,in  fertile  waters  here, 
Difport,  and  warder  freely  where  they  pleafe 
Within  the  circuit  of  our  narrow  feas. 

With  various  trees  we  fringe  the  water's  brink, 
Whofe  thirfty  roots  the  foaking  moillure  drink, 
And  whofe  extended  boughs  in  equal  ranks 
Yield  fruit,  and  fliadc,  and  beauty  to  the  bants. 
On  this  fide  young  Vertiimmus  fits,  and  courts 
His  ruddy-cheek'd  Pomona ;  Zephyr  fports 
On  th'  other,  with  lov'd  Flora,  yielding  there 
.Sweets  for  the  fmcU,  fwcets  for  the  palate  here. 
E'lt  did  you  tafte  the  high  and  miphty  drink  [think 
Which  from  that  lufcious  fountain  flows,  you'd 
The  God  of  wine  did- his  plump  cluficrs  bring, 
And  cruili  the  Falern  grape  into  our  fpring ; 
Or  elfe,  difguis'd  in  wat'ry  robes,  did  fwim 
To  Ceres'  bed,  and  make  her  beg  of  him. 
Begetting  fo  himfclf  on  her  :  for  know. 
Our  vintage  here  in  March  doth  nothing  owe 
■fo  theirs  in  autumn ;  but  our  fire  boils  here 
As  Infty  liquor  as  the  fun  makes  there. 

Thus  I  enjoy  myfelf,  and  tafte  the  fruit 
Of  this  bleft  place;  whilft,  toil'd  in  the  purfuit 
Of  bucks  and  ftags,  th"  emblem  of  war,  you  ftrivc 
To  keep  the  memory  of  our  arms  alive. 


A  X^'^  Ytar-s  G'fi.—^o  the  Kl^ 


i.ooi  back,  old  Janus,  and  furvcy, 
rrom  Tipie's  birth  till  this  new-born  day. 


All  the  fuccefsful  feafons  bound 

With  laurel  wreaths,  and  trophies  crown'd 

Turn  o'er  the  amials  paft,  and,  where 

Hippy  aufpicious  days  appear, 

Mark'd  witluhe  white  ftone  that  caft 

On  the  dark  brow  of  th'  ages  paft 

A  dazzling  hiftte,  let  them  fl'.ine 

In  this  fucceeding  circle's  twine. 

Till  it  be  round  with  glories  fprcad  ; 

Then  with  it  crown  our  Charles  his  head, 

That  we  th'  cnfuing  year  may  call 

One  great  coniinu'd  feftival. 

l-refii  joys  in  varied  forms  apply 

To  each  difdnift  captivity. 

Seafon  his  cares  by  day  with  nights 

Crown'd  with  all  conjugal  delights. 

Atay  the  choice  beauties  that  inflame 

His  royal  breaft  he  ftill  the  fame. 

And  he  ftill  think  them  fuch.  fmce  more 

'I'hou  caijft  not  give  from  Nature's  ilorc  : 

Then  as  a  father  let  him  be 

With  numerous  ifTue  bleft,  and  fee 

The  fair  and  godlike  offspring  grown 

From  budding  ftars  to  funs  full  blown. 

Circle  with  peaceful  olive  boughs 

And  conquering  bays  his  regal  brows : 

Let  his  ftror';  virtues  overcome. 

And  bring  him  bloodlefs  trophies  home  : 

S^iew  all  ihe  pavements  where  he  treadi 

With  loyal  hearts  or  rebels  heads : 

But,  Byfront,  open  thou  no  more. 

In  his  bleft  reign,  the  temple  door. 


To  tU  Queen. 

Thou  great  comniandrefs,  that  doft  move 

Thy  fceptre  o'er  the  crown  of  Love, 

And  through  his  empire,  with  the  awe 

Of  thy  cli.ifte  beams,  doft  give  the  law  ; 

From  his  prophaner  altars  we 

Turn  to  adore  thy  deity. 

He  only  can  wild  luft  provoke ; 

Thou  thofe  impurer  flames  canft  choke  : 

And  where  he  fcatters  loofer  fires, 

Tht.u  tirrn'ft  them  into  cli^fte  defires  : 

His  kingdom  knows  no  nile  'out  this, 

"  Whatever  pleafcth  lawful  is." 

Thy  facred  lord  IV.ews  us  the  path 

Of  modcfty  and  conftant  faith, 

Which  makes  the  rude  male  fatisfy'd 

With  one  fair  female  by  his  fide; 

Doth  either  fex  to  each  unite. 

And  from  Love's  pure  hermaphrodite. 

To  this  thy  faith  behold  the  wild 

Satyr  already  reconcii'd, 

Who  from  the  influence  of  thine  eye 

Hath  fuck'd  the  deep  divinity 

O  free  them  then,  that  they  may  teach 

The  ceutaar  and  the  horfeman  '.  preach 

To  beafts  and  birds,  fweetly  to  reft 

Each  in  his  proper  lare  and  neft  : 

They  fllall  convey  it  to  the  flood. 

Till  there  thy  law  be  underftood. 


Oijlt  thon,  with  thyjircgna 
lie  water,  earth,  and  air  iiif^j 


r.  the  Ntiv  'l\c,,far  the  Count-f.  of  Ca 

Give  Locindaijearl  nor  {lone, 
liund  thetn  light  who  ellc  have  none  : 
L;t  her  bcjuty  Ihine  ubiie. 

Gums  npr  fpice  bring;  from  the  call. 
For  the  piiosnii  in  iier  hreaft 
Builds  hi>  funeral  pile  and  neft. 

No  rich  'tire  thou  canft  invent 
Shall  to  grace  her  form  be  fent ; 
She  adorns  all  ornameot. 

Give  her  nothing,  but  refiore 
Thofc  fwect  fni:!cs  v.hich  hi:retof«re 
In  her  cheerful  eyes  fhc  wore. 

Drive  thofe  envious  clouds  away. 
Veils  that  have  6'crcafl  my  day, 
And  cclips'd  her  brighter  ray. 

I.et  the  royal  Goth  mow  down 
This  year's  harveft  with  his  own 
Sword,  and  fpare  Lucindo's  fiowD. 

Janus,  if,  when  next  I  trace 
Thofe  fwcet  lines,  I  in  her  face 
Read  the  charter  of  ray  grace  ; 

Then,  from  bright  Apollo's  tree. 
Such  a  garland  wreath'd  fhall  be 
As  fhall  crown  both  her  and  thee. 


POEMS   ON  SEVERAL   OCCASIONS. 
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To  ray  honcurtJ  Fr'nnJ,  Master  Thomas  Mat, 
upc.-i  its    Comtdy,  tic  Hlir. 

The  Heir  being  bnrn,  was  in  his  tend»  age 
Rock'd  in  the  cradle  nf  a  private  ftage. 
Where,  lifted  up  by  many  a  wiiliag  hand. 
The  child  did  Irom  the  firft  d;.y  fairly  fund. 
Since,  having  gathcr'd  flrength,  he  dares  prefer 
His  fteps  into  the  public  theatre. 
The  world;  where  he  dcfpairs  not  hat  to  find 
A  doom  from  me  more  able,  not  lels  kind. 

1  but  his  u!her  am,  yet  if  my  word 
May  pafs,  1  dare  be  bound  he  will  aiFord 
Things  muft  deferve  a  welcome,  if  well  known. 
Such  as  bell  writers  would  have  wifh'd  their  own. 

You  fhall  obferve  his  words  in  order  meet, 
And,  foftly  ftealmg  on  with  equal  feet. 
Slide  into  even  numbers  v/ith  luch  grace 
As  each  word  had  been  moulded  for  that  place. 

You  fhall  perceive  an  amorous  palTion  fpun 
Into  fo  fmooth  a  web,  as  had  the  I'un, 


When  he  pur/u'd  the  fwifrly -flying  maid,   ■ 
Courted  her  in  fuch  language,  {he  bad  ftay'd. . 
A  love  fo  well  cxpreft  muft  he  the  lame 
The  author  felt  himfelf  from  his  fair  flame. 
Tne  whole  plot  doth  alike  itfclf  difdofe 
Tiirough  the  five  ads,  as  doth  the  lock  that  goes 
With  leticis4  .for  till  every  one  be  know:i, 
Thc-luck's  as  faft  a*  if  you  had  foiiiiJ  none  : 
And  whci-e  bis  fportivc  mufe  doth  draw  a  thread 
Of  mirth,  chafte  matrons  may  not  blufn  to  read. 

Thus  1k;vc  I  ihouglit  it  iiiter  to  reveal 
My  want  of  art,  dear  friend,  than  to  conceal 
My  love.    It  did  appear  I  did  not  mean 
So  to  commend  thy  wcU-wrouglu  comic  fcene. 
As  men  might  judge  my  aim  rather  to  be. 


To. 


.my 


felf,  than  i 


:  thee : 


;  thee  none,  but  what  thou  haft 
DeftrvM,  and^what  muft  my  faint  breath  out-lafl. 

Yet  was  this  garment  (though  1  fkiUefs  be 
To  take  thy  meafure)  only  made  for  thee; 
And  if  i'  prove  too  fcant.'tis^aulc  the  fluff 
Nature  aliuvv'd  nie  was  not  large  enough. 


To  my  iMftty  PriihJ,  Mr.  George  S.inds,  en  iti 
Tranfl^kn  (fthc  Pfula,. 

I  PKESS  not  to  tTie  choir,  ncfr  dare  I  greet 

Tile  holy  place  with  ray  unhallowed  feet ; 

My  unwalht  raufe  pollutes  not  things  divine, 

Nor  mingles  her  pro^ihaner  notes  with  thine  ; 

Here,  humbly  -cvaiting  at  the  porch,  fhe  flays. 

And  with  glad  ears  fucks  in  thy  facred  lays. 

So,  devout  penitents  of  uld  were  wont. 

Some  without  door,  and  fome  beneath  the  font, 

To  (land  and  hear  the  church's  liturgies, 

Vet  n  It  aSill  the  folemn  cxercife  : 

Sufhceth  her,  that  fhe  a  lay-place  gain, 

To  trim  thy  veftnrents,  or  but  bear  thy  train; 

Though  nor  in  tuiic,  nor  wing,  (he  reach  thy  lark. 

Her  lyric  feet  may  dance  before  the  ark. 

V/ho  knows,  but  that  her  wand'ring  eyes  that  nm. 

Now  hunting  ^lo^.v-worms,  may  adore  the  fun  : 

A  pure  flame  may,  (hot  by  Almighty -pow'r 

Into  her  breaft,  the  earthy  flame  devo'ir  : 

My  eyes  in  penitential  dew  may  ftecp 

That  brine,  which  they  for  fenf'ual  jove  did  weep. 

So  (though  'gainft  nature's  courfe)  fire  may  be 

quench'd 
With  fire,  and  v/atcr  be  with  water  drcnch'd  ; 
Perhaps  my  reftlefs  foul,  tir'd  with  purfuit 
Of  mortal  beauty,  feeking  without  fruit 
Contentment  there,  which  hath  not,  when  enjoy'd, 
Qusnrh'd  all  her  third,  nor  fatisfy'd,  though  cloy'd. 
Weary  of  her  Vain  fearch  below,  above 
In  the  firft  fair  may  find  th'  immortal  love. 
Prompted  by  thy  example  then,  no  more 
In  moulds  of  clay  will  I  my  God  adore  ; 
But  tear  thofe  idols  from  my  heart,  and  write 
What  his  bleft  fpirit,  not  fond  love,  fhall  indite  ; 
Then  I  no  more  fhall  court  the  verdant  bay. 
But  the  dry  leaflefs  trunk  on  Golgotha  ; 
And  rather  ftrive  to  gain  from  thence  one  thorn. 
Than  all^he  flourishing  wrearfis  by  Uuteatsworn. 


Ih 
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To  myaucl  tcniutii  frUni,  Kenry  Lord  Carey 
of  LepingtuiyUfon  bii  Trari/ljlion  of  Alaivixzi. 

My  Lord, 
In  every  trivial  work,  'tis  known, 
■J'mnllators  muft  be  mailers  of  their  own 
And  of  their  author's  language  ',  but  your  life 
A  greater  latitude  of  (kill  did  alk  ; 
For  your  Malvezzi  firil  requir'd  a  man 
To  teach  him  fpeak  vulgar  Italian  : 
His  matter's  fo  fublime,  fo  new  his  p'nrafi, 
So  far  above  the  (lile  of  Bcmbo's  days, 
0!d  Varchic's  rules,  or  what  the  Trufca }  ye: 
por  curr.-iit  Trufcan  mintage  will  admit, 
As  I  bel'cve  your  Marquis  by  a  g0"d 
Part  of  h;   i-atives  hardly  underftood. 
Tou  muP.  i;xpe<5l  no  happier  fattf;  'tis  truf, 
He  is  of  njlile  birth,  of  nobler  you  : 
So  nor  your  tlioughts  nor  v/ords  fit  con-.:uon  esr; ; 
He  writes,  and  yoa  tranCate,  both  to  your  peer.^ 


To  my  iforliy  Fr!c::d,  Mr.  D  'Av!:^•A^.•T,  uph  Lis  ex- 
»iUnt  Ph^,  rbcjuftltdian. 

J'uL  not  mifpend  in  pralfe  the  narrow  room 

I  borrow  in  this  leaf;  the  garlands  bloom 

Fro::',  thine  own  feeds,  that  crown  each  glorious 

Of  ti.y  triumphant  work ;  the  fallen  age 
Requires  a  f.ityr.  What  ftar  guides  the  fuul 
Of  thefe  our  froward  times,  that  dare  cuntroul. 
Yet  dare  not  learn  to  judge  ?  When  didft  thou  fly 
From  hence,  clear,  candid  ingt-nuity  ? 
I  have  beheld,  when  pcrch'd  on  the  fniooth  brow 
Of  a  fair  modeft  tro^p,  thou  didft  allow 
Applaufe  to  fiighter  works ;  but  then  the  weak 
Spcdator  gave  the  knowing  leave  to  fpeak. 
Now  noife  prevails,  and  he  is  tax'd  for  druwth 
Of  wit,  that  with  the  cry  fpends  not  his  mouth. 
Vet  aflc  him  reafon  why  he  did  not  like; 
Him,  why  he  did  ;  their  ignorance  will  ftrike 
Thy  foul  with  fcorn  and  pity  :  mark  tlic  places 
Provoke  their  fmiles,  frowns,  or  diftorted  faces. 
When  they  admire,  nod,  Ciake  the  head,  they'll  be 
A  fcene  of  mirth,  a  double  comedy. 
Sut  ttiy  ftrong  fancies  (raptures  of  the  brain, 
Dreft  in  poetic  flames)  they  entertain 
As  a  bold,  impious  reach  ;  for  tl.cy'U  ftill  flight 
All  that  exceeds  Red  Bull  and  Cockpit  flight. 
Thefe  ate  the  men  in  crouded  heaps  that  throng 
To  that  adulterate  ftage,  where  not  a  tongue 
Of  th"  untun'd  kennel  can  a  line  repeat 
Of  ferious  fe.nfe,  but  the  lips  meet  like  meat ; 
Whilft  the  true  brood  of  aiSors,  that  .done 
Kci'p  nat'ral,unftrain'd  aiSionin  her  throne. 
Behold  their  benches  bare,  though  they  rehearfe 
The  terfr.-  Beaumont's  or  great  Jonfi>n's  verfe. 
Repine  not  thou  then,  Cncc  thischurlifh  fate 
I'.uks  r.o;  the  llsge  aiur.c  ;  perhaps  the  Hate 

t  Tutony. 
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Hath  felt  this  rancor,  where  men  great  and  gool 
Have  by  the  rabble  been  mifunderltood. 
So  was  thy  pUy ;  whofc  clear,  yet  lofiy  drain, 
Wife  men,  that  govern  face,  {ball  entertain. 


To  the  Reader  of  Mr.  WiLLiAM  D'Avenant** 
PUy. 

It  hath  been  faid  of  old,  that  plays  are  feafts. 
Poets  the  cooks,  and  the  (pe>;t.itors  giiefts; 
The  aftnrs.  waiters  :  from  tins  fimile, 
Sdme  have  deriv'd  an  unfafe  liberty 
To  ufe  their  judgments  is.  their  tafies,  which  chnfe", 
Without  ccntroulchisdilh,  and  that  refufc  : 
But  >  it  allows  not  this  large  privilege, 
Eitht  I  you  mcft  confefs  or  feti  its  edge ; 
Nor  (hall  you  make  a  current  inference. 
If  you  transfer  your  reafon  to  your  fcnfc  : 
Things  are  diftinft,  and  mtift  the  fame  appear 
To  every  piercing  eye  or  well-tun'd  ear. 
Though  fweets  with  yours,  fharps  beft  wiih  mf 

Both  muft  agree,  this  meat's  or  ftiarp,  or  fweet. 

But  if  I  fcent  a  ftench,  or  a  perfume, 

\Vhdft  you  fmell  nought  at  all,  I  may  prefume 

You  have    hat  fenfe  imperfcft  :   So  you  may 

Affeft  a  fad,  merry,  or  humorous  play  ; 

If,  though  the  kind  diftafte  or  pleafe,  the  good 

And  bad  be  by  your  judgment  nnde.-ftood  : 

But  if,  as  in  thi*  play,  where  with  dehght 

I  feaft  my  Flpicurean  appetite 

With  rcliihes  fo  curious,  as  difpenfe 

The  utnioft  pleafure  to  the  laviOi'd  fenfe, ^ 

You  fliould  profefs  that  you  can  nothing  meet 

That  hits  your  tafte  either  with  fr.arp  or  fweet< 

But  cry  out,  '-Tis  infipid  ;  your  bold  tongue 

May  do  its  mailer,  rot  the  author,  wrong  ; 

For  men  of  better  palate  will  by  it 

Fake  the  juft  elevation  of  your  wit. 


To  my  Friend  William  D'Avcnant. 

I  CROWDED  'mongft  the  firft,  to  fee  the  flagc 
(Infpir'd  by  thee,  ftrike  wonder  in  our  age, 
Bv  thy  bright  fancy  dazzled  ;  where  each  fccnC 
Wrought  like  a  charm,  and  forc'd  the  audience 

Jean 
To  th'  palTion  of  thy  pen  :  Thence  ladies  went 
(Whofe  abfencc  lovers  Cgh'd  for)  to  repent 
Their  unkind  fcorn  ;  and  courtiers,  who  by  art 
Made  love  before,  with  a  converted  heart, 
To  wed  thofe  virgins,  whom  they  would  t'  abtife ; 
Both  render'd  Hymen's  pros'lites  by  thy  mnfe. 

But  others,  who  were  proof  'painft  love,  did  fit 
To  learn  the  fubtle  diftates  of  thy  wit ; 
And,  as  each  profited,  took  his  degree, 
Maftcr,  or  bachelor,  in  comedy. 
We  of  th'  adult'ra'e  mixture  not  complain. 
But  thence  more  characters  of  virtue  gain ; 
More  prej;nant  patterns  of  tranfcendent  worth, 
1  hau  b,uTen  and  iafij-id  fruit  brings  forth  i 
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So,  oft  the  baftard  nobler  fortune  meets, 
than  the  dull  iffue  of  the  lawful  flicets. 


Th!  Comfhht. 


of  gold, 


Dearest,  thy  trelT  s  are  nol 

Thy  eyes  of  diamonds,  nor  do  i  noia 

Thy  lips  for  rubies,  thy  fair  cheeks  tO  be 

Frelh  rofes,  or  thy  teeth  of  ivory  : 

Thy  ft-.in,  that  doth  thy  dainty  body  (heath, 

Not  alabaftcr  is,  nor  doft  thou  breath 

Arabian  odours;  thofe  the  earth  brings  forth, 

Conipard  with  which,   would   but   impair   thy 

Such  may  be  others  miftrrfTes,  but  mine 

Holds  nothing  earthly,  but  is  all  divine. 

Thy  treffes  are  thofe  rays  that  do  arifc, 

Not  from  one  fun,  but  two ;  fuch  are  thy  <yes ; 

Thy  lips  congealed  ne(ftar  are,  aiid  fucli 

As,  but  a  deity,  there's  none  dare  touch ; 

The  perfe(ft  crimfon  that  thy  cheek  doth  clothe 

(But  only  that  it  far  e\-ceeds  them  both) 

Aurora's  bluih  rcfembles,  or  that  red 

That  Iris  ftruts  in  when  her  mantle's  fpread ; 

Thy  teeth  in  white  do  Leda's  Iwan  exceed ; 

'I'hy  fkin's  a  heavenly  and  immortal  weed  ; 

And  when  thsu  breatb'ft,  the  winds  are  ready 

ftraight 
To  filch  it  from  thee ;  and  do  therefore  wait 
Clofe  at  thy  lips,  and  fnatchinij  it  from  thence, 
Bear  it  to  heaven,  where  'tis  Jove's  frankincenfe. 
Fair  goddefs.  lince  (by  feature  makes  thee  one, 
Yet  be  not  fuch  for  thefe  refpefts  alone ; 
But  as  you  are  divine  in  outward  view, 
So  be  within  as  fair,  as  good,  as  true. 


Tie  Inqtiiry. 

Amongst  the  myrtles  as  I  walk'd, 
l.DVe  and  my  fighs  thus  inteitalk'd  : 
"  Tell  me,  (faid  I  in  deep  diftrcfs) 
•'  Where  I  may  find  my  Ihepherdefs." 

"  Thou  fool,  (faid  Love)  know'ft  t'nou  not 

"  In  every  thing  that's  good  fbe  is  .' 

"   In  yonder  tulip  go  and  feek, 

"  There  thcu  may'ft  find  her  lip,  her  cheek. 

"  In  you  enamel'd  panfy  by, 

"  There  thou  (halt  have  her  curious  eye. 

"  In  bloom  of  peach,  in  rofy  bud, 

"  There  wave  the  ftreamers  of  her  blood. 

"  In  brighteft  lilies  that  there  (land, 
"  The  emblems  of  her  whiter  hand. 
"  In  yonder  rifing  hill  there  fmell 
"  Such  fweets  as  in  her  bofom  dwcU." 

"  'Tis  true"  (faid  I) :  and  thereupon 
I  went  to  pluck  them  one  by  cr.c. 


To  make  of  parts  a  union ; 
But  on  a  fudden  all  was  gone. 

With  that  I  ftopt :  faid  Lave,  "  Thefe  her, 

"  Fond  man,  refemblances  of  thee  : 

"    And,  as  thefe  flciw'rs,  thy  jcTys  (hall  die, 

"  Ey'n  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  : 

"  And  all  thy  hopes  of  her  (hall  wither, 

«  Like  thefe  (hort  fweets  thus  knic  together." 


The  Sfari. 

Mt  firft  Love,  whom  all  beauties  did  adorn. 

Firing  my  heart,  fupprcft  it  with  her  fcorn ; 

Sunlike  to  tinder  in  my  breail  it  lies. 

By  every  fparkle  made  a  facrifice. 

Each  wanton  eye  new  kindles  my  delirc. 

And  that  is  free  to  all,  that  was  entire. 

Defiring  more  by  thee,  defire  I  loft. 

As  thofe  that  in  confumptions  himger  moft ; 

And  now  my  wand'ring  thoughts  are  not  confin'd 

Unto  one  woman,  but  to  womankind  : 

This  for  her  (hape  i  love  ;  that  for  her  face ; 

This  for  her  gefture  or  fome  other  grace; 

And  where  1  none  of  thefe  do  ufe  to  find, 

I  choufe  there  by  the  kennel,  not  by  the  rind  : 

And  fo  I  hope,  fince  firft  my  hopes  are  gone, 

To  find  in  many  what  I  loft  in  one ; 

And,  like  to  merchants  after  fome  great  lofs. 

Trade  by  retail,  that  cannot  now  in  grofi. 

The  fault  is  hers  that  made  me  go  aftray; 

He  needs  muft  wander  that  hath  loit  his  way. 

Guiltlefs  I  am ;  ihe  did  this  change  provoke. 

And  made  that  charcoal  whicli  to  her  was  oak : 

And  as  a  looking-glafs,  from  the  afpefl, 

V'hilft  it  is  whole,  doth  but  one  face  retle^. 

But  being  crack'd  or  broken,  there  are  (hewa 

Many  half  faces,  which  at  firft  were  one ; 

So  Love  unto  my  heart  did  firft  prefer 

Her  image,  and  there  planted  none  but  'ner: 

But  fince  'twas  broke  and  martyr'd  by  hex  fcorn. 

Many  lefs  faces  in  her  face  are  born  : 

Thus,  like  to  tinder,  am  I  prone  to  catch 

Each  falling  fparkle,  fit  for  any  match. 


0  M7  Deareft,  I  fhall  grieve  thee. 
When  I  fwear  (yet,  Sweet,  believe  me.) 
By  thine  eyes,  the  tempting  book. 

On  which  even  crabbed  old  men  look; 

1  fwear  to  thee,  (though  none  abhor  them) 
Vet  1  do  not  love  thee  for  them. 

I  Jo  not  love  thee  for  that  fair 
Rich  fan  of  thy  moft  curious  hair  ; 
Though  the  v.'ires  thereof  be  drawn 
Fairer  than  the  threads  of  lawn. 
And  are  fofter  than  the  leaves 
On  v.'hich  thefubtle  fpinner  weaves. 

1  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  flovj'rs, 
Growing  on  thy  cheeks  (Love's  bow'rs), 
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Though  fuch  canning  them  hath  fpread 
None  can  paint  their  white  and  red  : 
Love's  golden  arrows  thence  are  (hot ; 
Yet  for  them  I  love  thee  not. 

1  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  foft 
Red  coral  lips  I've  kifs'd  fo  oft ; 
Nor  teeth  of  pearl,  the  double  guard 
To  fpeeth,  whence  mufic  ftill  is  heard  : 
Though  from  thofe  lips  a  kifs  being  taken, 
Might  Tyrants  melt,  and  Death  a ivaken.  _ 

I  do  not  love  thee,  O  my  faireft, 
For  that  richeft,  for  that  rareft 
Silver  pillar  which  ftands  under 
Thy  found  head,  that  globe  of  wonder; 
ThoBgh  that  neck  be  whiter  far. 
Than  tow'rs  of  polifn'd  ivory  are. 

1  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  mountains 
HiU'd  with  foow,  whence  milky  fountains 
'^Sugar'd  fweets,  as  fyruji'd  be'  ries) 
Muft  one  day  run  through  pipes  of  cherries ; 

0  how  much  thofe  breafts  do  move  me  ! 
Yet  for  them  1  do  not  love  thee. 

1  do  not  love  thee  for  that  belly, 
Sleek  as  fattin,  foft  as  jelly. 
Though  within  that  cryftal  round 
Heaps  of  treafure  might  be  found. 
So  rich,  that  for  the  bed  of  them, 
A  king  might  leave  his  diadem. 

t  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  thighs, 
Whofe  alabafter  rocks  do  rife      ^ 
So  high  and  even,  that  they  fland 
Like  fea-marks  to  fome  happy  land  : 
Happy  arc  thofe  eyes  have  ieen  them  ; 
More  happy  they  that  fail  between  them. 

I  love  not  thee  for  thy  moid  palm. 
Though  the  dew  thereof  be  balm  : 
Nor  for  thy  pretty  leg  and  foot, 
Although  it  be  the  precious  root 
On  which  the  goodly  cedar  grows  : 
owect,  I  love  thee  not  for  th^-fc. 

Nor  for  thy  wit,- though  pure  and  quick, 
Whofe  fubilance  no  arithmetic. 
Can  number  down  ;  nor  thofe  for  charms 
Maik'd  in  thy  embracing  arms ; 
Though  in  them  one  night  to  lie, 
Deareft,  I  would  gladly  die. 

I  love  cot  for  thofe  eyes,  nor  hair, 

Nor  cheeks,  nor  lips,  nor  teeth  fo  rare  ; 

Nor  for  thy  fpeech,  thy  neck,  nor  breaft. 

Nor  for  thy  belly,  nor  the  reft ; 

Nor  for  thy  hand,  cor  foot  fo  fmall ; 

But.  wculdft  thou  know,  dear  Sweet,  for  All. 


On  Slsit  efa  GcntU-'jicman  i  Face  in  th:  V/a. 

jTAND  ftill,  you  floods,  do  not  deface 
That  image  which  you  beat ; 


So  votaries,  from  every  place, 
To  you  Ihall  altars  rear. 

No  winds  but  lovers  fighs  blow-herej- 
To  uouble  thefe  glad  ftream?. 

On  which  no  ftar  from  any  fphere 
Did  ever  dart  futh  beams. 

To  cryftal  then  in  hafte  concealj 
Left  you  Ihould  lofe  yoiu"  blifs; 

Aud  to  my  cruel  fair  reveal. 
How  cold,  how  hard  ihe  is. 

But  if  the  envious  Nymphs  (hall  fear 
Their  beauties  will  be  fcom'd. 

And  hire  the  ruder  winds  to  te.ir 
That  face  which  yoj  adom'd; 

Then  rage  and  foam  amain,  that  we 
Their  malice  may  defpife ; 

And  from  your  froth  we  foon  feall  fee 
A  fecond  Venus  rife. 


SONG. 

Ask  nle  no  more  where  Jove  beftowr. 
When  June  is  paft,  the  fading  rof*; 
For  in  y»ur  beauties  orient  deep 
Thefe  flow'rs,  as  in  their  caufes,  fleep. 

Aflc  me  no  more,  whither  do  ftray 
The  polden  atoms  «f  the  day  ; 
For,  in  pore  love,  heaven  did  prepare 
Thofe  powders  to  enrich  your  hair. 

Afc  me  no  more,  whither  doth  hafte 
The  nightingale,  when  May  is  paft  ; 
For  in  your  fweet  dividing  threat 
She  winters,  and  keeps  warm  her  note. 


Aflc  me  no  more,  where  thofe  ftar'  ligl 
That  downwards  fall  in  dead  of  night; 
Fcr  in  your  eyes  they  fit.  and  there 
Fixed  become,  as  in  their  fphere. 

Aflc  me  no  more,  if  eaft  or  weft. 
The  phoenii  builds  her  fpicy  neft ; 
For  unto  you  at  laft  flie  Bies, 
And  in  your  fragrant  bofom  dies. 


SONG. 

WouLO  you  know  what's  foft,  I  dare 
Not  bring  you  to  the  down  or  air ; 
Nor  to  ftars  to  fliew  what's  bright. 
Nor  to  fnow  to  teach  you  white. 

Nor,  if  you  would  mufic  hear, 
Call  the  orbs  to  take  your  ear ; 
Nor,  to  pleafe  your  fenfe,  bring  forth 
Eruifcd  hard,  or  what's  more  worth. 
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Or,  on  food  were  your  thoughts  plac'd. 
Bring  you  ne6l?r  for  a  tarte  : 
Would  you  have  all  thefe'in  one. 
Name  my  miftrefs,  anil  'tis  (loce. 


The  fecund  Rapture. 

No,  worldling,  no  ;  'tis  not  thy  gold, 
Which  thou  doll  ufe  but  to  behold, 
Nor  fortune,  honour,  nor  long  life. 
Children,  or  friends,  nor  a  good  wife, 
That  makes  thee  happy  ;  thefe  things  be 
But  Ihadows  of  felicity  : 
Give  me  a  wench  about  thirteen. 
Already  voted  to  the  queen 
Of  luft  and  lovers;  whofe  foft  hair. 
.Vann'd  with  the  breath  of  gentle  air, 
O'erfpreads  her  Ihoulders  like  a  tent, 
And  is  her  veil  and  ornament ; 
Whofe  tender  touch  will  make  the  blood 
Wild  in  the  aged  and  the  good; 
Whofe  kiifes,  faften'd  to  the  mouth 
Of  thrcefcore  years  and  longer  ilouth, 
Renew  the  age ;  and  whofe  bright  eye 
Obfcur^s  thofe  lefler  lights  of  ficy  ; 
W^hofe  fnowy  bfeafts  (if  we  may  call 
That  fnow,  that  rfever  melts  at  all) 
Makes  Jove  invent  a  new  difguife, 
In  fpite  of  Juno's  jealouCes; 
Whofe  every  part  doth  reinvite 
The  old  decayed  appetite  ; 
And  in  whofe  fweet  embraces  T 
May  melt  myfclf  to  lull,  and  die. 

This  is  true  tlifs  ;  and  I  confefs, 

There  is  no  other  happinefs. 


Ths  Hue  and  Cry. 

In  Love's  nsme,  you  arc  charg'd  hereby, 

To  make  a  fpeedy  hue  and  cry 

After  a  face  which,  t'  other  day, 

Etidemy  wand'ring  heart  away. 

To  direft  y6u,  thefe,  in  brief. 

Ate  ready  marke  to  know  the  thief. 

Her  hair  a  net  of  beams  would  prove, 
Strong  enough  to  captive  Jove 
\n  his  eagle  fhape  ;  her  brow 
Is  a  comely  field  of  fnow  ; 


Hei 


eye 


fo  rich,  fo  puri 


'  g"y, 


Every  beam  creates  a  day  ; 
And  if  Ihe  but  Ceep  (not  when 
The  fun  fets)  'tis  night  again  ; 
In  her  checks  are  to  be  fcen 
Of  flowers  both  the  king  and  queen, 
Thither  by  the  graces  led. 
And  frcflily  laid  in  nuptial  bed  ; 
On  whom  lips  like  nymphs  do  wait. 
Who  deplore  their  virgin  ftate  ; 
Oft  they  blufli,  and  blu(h  fot  this. 
That  they  one  another  kifs : 

Vol.  m. 


But  obferve,  befides  the  red. 

You  (hall  know  this  felon  beft 

By  her  tongue ;  for  if  your  ear 

Once  a  heavenly  mufic  hear. 

Such  as  neither  gods  noi- men. 

But  from  that  voice,  fliall  hear  agaiii, 

That,  that  is  ihe.  O  ftraight  furprife, 


mgi 


.Lov 


aflize  : 


Andl 

If  you  let  her  go,  me  may 

Antedate  the  latter  day, 

Fafe  and  philofophy  controul, 

And  leave  the  world  without  a  foul: 


To  hh  Mijtref!  confined. 

O  THINK  iiot,  Phoete,  'canfe  a  cloud 
Doth  now  thy  filver  brightnefs  fhroud, 

My  wand'ring  eye 
Can  {loop  to  common  beauties  of  the  iky. 
Rather  be  liind,  and  this  edipfe 
Shall  neither  hinder  eye  nor  lips; 

For  ive  (hall  meet 
With  our  hearts,  and  kifs,  and  none  itall  fee't. 

Nor  canft  thou  in  thy  prifon  !,e, 
Without  fome  living  fign  of  me  : 

When  thou  dofl:  fpy 
A  fun-beam  peep  into  the  room,  'tis  I ; 
For  I  am  ?)id  within  a  i^ame, 
And  thus  into  thy  chamber  came. 
To  let  thee  fee 
In  what  a  martyrdom  1  burn  for  thee. 

When  thou  doft  touch  thy  lute,  thou  may'ft 
Think  on  my  heart,  on  which  thou  play'ft  ; 
When  each  fad  tune 
Upon  the  firings  doth  (hew  my  deeper  groaOi 
When  thou  dod  pleafe,  they  (hall  rebound 
Witii  nimble  airs,  (Iruck  to  the  found 
Of  thy  own  vqice  ; 
O  think  bovf  much  I  tremble  and  rejoice  '. 

There's  no  fad  piiSiure  that  doth  dwell 
Upon  thy  Arras  wall,  but  well 

Refembles  me. 

No  matter  though  our  age  do  not  agree. 

Love  can  malie  old,  as  well  as  time  ; 

And  he  that  doth  but  twenty  climb, 

If  he  dare  prove 

As  true  as  I,  (hews  fourfcore  years  in  lovft} 


The  Primrofc. 


AsK  me  why  I  fend  you  here 
This  (irdling  of  the  infant  year  ; 
A(k  me  why  I  fend  to  you 
This  priinrofe  all  bepearl'd  with  derf 


IcB  T  H  E    W  O  : 

'  ftraight  will  whifpfr  in  your  ears, 

The  fweets  of  love  are  wadi'il  witli  tears: 

Aik  me  why  this  flow'r  doth  (how 

So  yellow,  green,  and  iickly  too  ; 

Afk  me  why  the  ftalk  is  weak, 

And  hending,  yet  it  doth  not  break  ; 

1  muft  tell  you,  thefe  difcover 

What  doubts  and  fears  are  in  a  lover. 


S    OF    C  A  R  E  W. 


Tfo  ThJer. 


Of  what  mould  did  nature  frame  me  ? 
Or  was  it  her  intent  to  rtiame  me. 
That  no  woman  can  come  near  me, 
Pair,  but  her  I  court  to  hear  me  } 
Pure  that  miflrefs,  to  whofe  beauty 
Firft  I  paid  a  lover's  drty, 
Burnt  in  rage  my  heart  to  tinder; 
That  nor  pray'rs,  nor  tears  can  hinder ; 
But  wherever  I  do  turn  me, 
Every  fpark  let  fall  doth  burn  me. 
Women,  fince  you  thus  inflame  me, 
Flint  and  fteel  I'll  eVei  name  ye. 


A     SONG. 

In  her  fair  cheeks  two  pits  do  lie, 

■|  0  bury  thofe  flain  by  her  eye  ; 

So,  fpight  of  death,  this  comforts  me, 

That  fairly  buried  I  (liall  be  : 

My  grave  with  rofe  and  lily  fpread, 

O  'tis  a  hfe  to  be  fodead 

Cci-.ic  then,  and  kill  me  with  thy  eye. 

For  it  thou  let  me  live,  1  die. 

When  I  behold  thofe  lips  again 
Reviving  what  thofe  eyes  have  Cain 
With  kilVes  fweet,  whofe  balfam  (.ure 
Love's  wounds,  as  foon  as  made,  can  core; 
Methinks  "tislicknefs  to  be  found. 
And  there's  r.o  heahh  to  fuch  a  wound. 
Come  then,  &c. 

When  in  her  chafte  breaft  I  behoW, 
Thofe  downy  mounts  of  fnow  ne'er  cold, 
And  thofe  bled  hearts  her  beauty  kills, 
Rcviv'd  by  climbing  thofe  fair  hills ; 
Methinks  there's  lile  in  fuch  a  death. 
And  fo  c'  expire  infpires  new  breath. 
Come  then,  &c. 

Nymph,  Cnceno  death  is  dead!;-,  v^ere 
bu'ch  choice  of  antidotes  arc  near, 
And  your  keen  eyes  but  kill  in  vain  ^ 
Thofe  that  are  found  ;  as  foon  as  flain, 
That  I  no  longer  dead  furvivc. 
Your  ways  to  bury  roe  alive 
In  Cupid's  cave,  where  happy  I 
i:ay  eying  live,  and  living  die  : 

Crme  then,  and  kill  me  with  thy  eye, 

lor  ii  thou  kt  me  live,  I  die. 


THE    CARVER. 


7ohhM;fr,fs. 


A  CARVEK,  having  lov'd  too  long  in  vain, 

Hew'd  out  the  portraiture  of  Venus'  fon 
In  marble  rock,  upon  the  which  did  rain 

Small  drizzling  drops  that  from  a  fount  did  run; 
Imagining  the  drops  would  either  wear 

His  fury  out,  or  quench  his  living  flame  : 
But  when  he  faw  it  bootlefs  did  appear, 

He  fwore  the  water  did  augment  the  fame. 
So  I,  that  feek  in  verfe  to  carve  thee  out. 

Hoping  thy  beauty  will  my  flame  allay, 
Viewing  my  lines  impolilh'd  all  throughout. 

Find  my  will  rather  than  my  love  obey  ; 
That,  with  the  carver,  I  my  work  do  blame. 
Finding  it  fl;ill  th'  augmenter  of  my  flame. 


To  the  Painter. 

Fond  man,  that  hop'ft  to  catch  that  face 

M^ith  thofe  .''alfe  colours,  whofe  Ihort  grace 

Serves  but  to  ihew  the  lookers  on 

The  faults  of  thy  prefumption ; 

Or  at  the  leaft  to  let  us  fee, 

That  is  divine,  but  yet  not  Ihe  : 

Say  you  could  imitate  the  rays 

Of  thofe  eyes  that  outfliine  the  days ; 

Or  counterfeit,  in  red  and  white, 

That  moft  uncounterfeited  light 

Of  her  complexion:  yet  canll  thou, 

(Great  mafter  though  thou  be)  tell  how 

To  print  a  virtue  ?  Then  defift ; 

This  fair  your  artifice  hath  mifs'd  ; 

You  (hould  have  mark'd  how  ihe  begins 

To  grow  in  virtue,  not  in  fins ; 

Inrtead  of  that  fame  rofy  dye. 

You  (hould  have  drawn  out  modcfly, 

Whofe  beauty  (its  enthroned  there. 

And  learns  to  look  and  blufh  at  her. 

Or  can  you  colour  juft  the  fame. 

When  vhtueblurties;  or  when  (ham.c. 

When  (icknefs,  and  when  innocence. 

Shews  pale  or  white  unto  the  fenfe  .> 

Can  fuch  coarfc  varnilh  e'er  be  faid 

To  imitate  her  white  and  red  .' 

This  may  do  well  elfewhere  in  Spain, 

Aniong(i  thofe  faces  dy'd  in  grain  ; 

So  you  may  thrive,  and  what  you  do 

Prove  the  heft  pidure  of  the  two. 

Cefides  (if  all  1  hear  be  true) 

'Tis  taken  ill  by  foftic,  that  you 

Should  be  fo  infolently  vain. 

As  to  contrive  all  that  rich  gain 

Into  one  tablet,  which  alone 

May  teach  usfuperftition  ; 

Inllru(5ling  our  amazed  eyes 

1 '  admire  and  wcrlhip  imag'iies. 

Such  as  quickly  might  outlhine 

Some  new  faint,  wer't  all'jw'd  a  (brine, 
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And  turn  each  wand'ring  looker  on 

Into  a  new  Pygmalion. 

Yet  your  art  cannot  equalize 

This  piflure  in  her  lover's  eyes  : 

His  eyes  the  pencils  are,  which  limb 

Her  truly,  as  hers  copy  him : 

His  heart  the  tablet,  which  alone 

Is  for  that  portrait  the  tru'ft  ilone ; 

If  you  would  a  truer  fee, 

Mark  it  in  their  pofttrity, 

And  you  (hall  read  it  truly  there. 

When  the  glad  world  ihall  fee  their  heir. 


Lavti  Cotirtjhip, 

Kiss,  lovely  Celia,  and  be  kind  ; 
Let  my  defires  freedom  find  : 

bit  thee  down, 
And  we  will  make  the  gods  confefs, 
Mortals  enjoy  fome  happinefs. 

Mars  would  difdain  his  miftrefs'  chafms, 
If  he  beheld  thee  in  my  arms. 
And  defcend. 
Thee  his  mortal  queen  to  make. 
Or  live  as  mortal  for  thy  fake. 

Venus  muft  lofe  her  title  nsw, 
And  leave  to  brag  of  Cupid's  bow  J 

Silly  queen  ! 
She  hath  but  one,  but  I  can  fpy 
Ten  thoufand  Cupids  in  thy  eye. 

Nor  may  the  fun  behold  our  blifs, 
For  furc  thy  eyes  do  dazzle  his; 

If  f  hou  fear 
•That  he'll  betra^^  thee  with  his  light, 
Let  me  cclipfe  thee  from  his  fight. 

And  while  1  Ihade  thee  from  his  eye, 
Oh  let  me  hear  thee  gently  cry, 

Celia  yields. 
"Maids  ioftcn  lofe  their  maidenheadj 
E'er  they  fet  foot  in  nuptial  bed. 


On  a  Damnfi  Rofi flicking  ufon  a  Lji^y's  BreaJ}. 

Let  pride  grow  big,  my  rofe,  and  let  the  clear 
And  damaflc  colour  of  thy  leaves  appear. 
Let  fcent  and  looks  be  fweet,  and  blel's  that  hand 
That  did  tranfplant  thee  to  that  facred  land. 
O  happy  thou  that  in  that  garden  refts. 
That  pnradife  between  that  lady's  breads  : 
There's  an  eternal  fpring;  there  flialt  thou  lie, 
Betwixt  two  lily  mounts,  and  never  die  : 
There  Ihalt  thou  fpring  among  the  fertile  vallies, 
By  buds,  like  thee,  that  grow  in  midft  of  allies. 
There  none  dare  plnck  thee,  for  that  place  isfuch. 
That  but  a  God  divine  there's  none  dare  touch ; 
if  any  but  approach,  ilraight  doth  arife 
A  bluihing  lightning  flafh,  and  blalts  his  eyes. 


There,  'ftead  of  rain,  fhall  living  fountains  flow; 
For  wind,  her  fragrant  breath  for  ever  blow. 
Nor  now,  as  erft,  cue  fun  (hall  on  thee  (hine. 
But  thofe  two  glorious  funs,  her  eyes  divine. 
O  then  what  monarch  would  not  think't  a  grace. 
To  leave  his  regal  throne  to  have  thy  place  I 
Myfelf,to  gain  thy  blelTed  feat,  do  vow 
Would  be  transforni'd  into  a  rofe  as  thou. 


THE  PROTEST.^TION. 

ji  Sonnet. 

No  more  ihall  meads  be  dcck'd  with  flowers. 
Nor  fweetnefs  dwell  in  rofy  bowers ; 
Nor  grecnefl  buds  on  branches  fpring. 
Nor  warbling  birds  delight  to  fing  ; 
Nor  April  violets  paint  the  grove; 
If  I  forlake  my  Celia's  love. 

The  fi(h  Ihall  in  the  ocean  burn. 
And  fountains  fWeet  fliall  bitter  turn  ; 
The  humble  oak  no  flood  ftialj  know 
When  floods  fhall  highcft  hills  o'ecflowj 
Black  Lethe  (hall  oblivion  leave ; 
If  e'er  my  Celia  J  deceive.    ' 

Love  (hall  his  bow  and  ihaft  lay  by,  '.  '•(' 

And  Venus'  doves  want  wings  to  fly; 
The  fun  refufe  to  flicw  his  light. 
And  day  (hall  then  be  tizrn'd  to  night. 
And  in  that  night  no  flar  appear; 
If  once  1  leave  my  Celia  dear. 

Love  fhall  no  more  inhabit  eanh. 
Nor  lovers  more  fliall  love  for  worth  ; 
Nor  joy  above  in  heaven  dwell. 
Nor  pain  torment  poor  fouls  in  heil ; 
Grim  death  no  more  fliall  horrid  prove; 
If  e'er  I  leave  bright  Celia's  love. 


The  Tooth- Ac!j  cured  ly  a  Kifs. 

Fate's  now  grown  merciful  to  nten. 

Turning  difcafe  to  blifs  : 
For  had  not  kind  rheum  vex'dme  then, 

I  migSt  not  Celia  kifs. 
Phyficians,  you  are  now  my  fcorfl  ; 

For  1  have  found  a  way 
To  cure  difeafes,  when  forlorn 

By  your  dull  art,  which  may- 
Patch  up  a  body  for  a  time. 

But  can  reftore  to  health 
No  more  than  chemifts  can  fubllme 

True  gold,  the  Indies'  wealth. 
The  angel,  fure,  that  us'd  to  move 

The  pool  men  fo  admir'd. 
Hath  to  her  lip,  the  feat  of  love, 

As  to  his  heaven,  retir'd. 


Admit  (thou  darling  of  mire  eyes) 
■     !  hate  fame  idol  lately  fram'd ; 
That,  under  fuch  a  falfe  difguife, 

Our  true  loves  might  the  lefs  be  fatn'd  ; 
Carft  thou   that  know'ft  my  heart,  fnppofe 
I'll  Tail  from  thee,  and  ■worfhip  thofe  ? 

Kc-raember  (dear)  how  loath  and  flow 

I  was  to  caft  a  look  or  fmilc. 
Or  one  love  line  to  mifbellow, 

T.ll  thou  hadft  chang'd  both  face  and  ftyle 
And  ar:  thou  grown  afraid  lo  fee 
1  !iat  mafic  put  on  thou  mad'ft  for  mc  ? 

I  dare  not  call  thofe  childiib  fears, 

Coming  from  li>ve.  much  lefs  from  thee, 

But  walh  away  with  frequent  tears 
This  counterfeit  idolatry ; 

And  henceforth  kneel  at  ne'er  a  Ihrine, 

To  blind  the  world,  but  only  thine. 


'  '  The  Daft. 

Oft  when  I  look,  I  may  defcry 
A  little  face  peep  through  that  eye  : 
Sure  that's  the  boy,  which  wifely  chofe 
His  throne  among  fuch  beams  as  thofe, 
Which,  if  his  quiver  chance  to  fall. 
May  ferve  for  darts  to  kill  withal. 


Ibt  MlpaU. 

When  on  fair  Celia  I  did  fpy 
A  wounded  heart  of  ftone. 

The  wound  had  almoft  made  me  cry, 
Sure  this  heart  was  my  own  : 

But  when  I  faw  it  was  enthron'd 

in  her  celtftial  breaft, 
O  then  !  1  it  no  longer  own'd, 
For  mine  was  ne'er  fo  blcft. 

Yet  if  in  highefl  heavens  do  fhine 
Each  conllant  martyr's  he.trt ; 

Then  Ihe  may  well  give  reft  to  mine. 
That  for  her  fake  (ioth  fmart : 

Vhcre,  feated  in  fo  high  ablifs, 
Though  wounded,  it  fhall  live : 

Death  enters  not  in  paradife  ; 
'I  he  place  free  life  doth  give. 

Or,  if  the  place  lefs  facred  were, 

Bid  but  her  faving  eye 
Erith  my  kind  heart  in  one  kind  tear, 

Then  fhould  I  never  die. 

Slight  balm'  may  heal  a  Cigtter  foie  v 
Mo  Ric<i''Uic  ^f^  diviuc 
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Can  ever  hope  for  to  reftore 


A  wounded  heart  like  mine. 


To  !7ty  Lord  Admiral\,  on  bis  laU  SUincf,  and Rut^ 

With  joy  like  ours,  the  Thraelan  youth  invade 
Orpheus  returning  from  th'  ElyCan  ihade. 
Embrace  the  hero,  and  his  ftay  implore. 
Make  it  their  public  fuit  he  would  no  more 
Deftrt  them  fo,  and  for  hisfpoufe's  fake. 
His  vanifh'd  love,  tempt  the  Lethean  lake  : 
The  ladies  too,  the  brighteft  of  that  time. 
Ambitious  all  his  lofty  bed  to  climb, 
Tlieir  doubtful  hopes  with  eipe<Satioa  feed, 
M^hich  fhall  the  fair  Eurydice  fucceed ; 
Eurydice,  for  whom  his  numerous  moan 
Makes  lift'ning  trees  and  favage  mountains groanf 
1  hrough  all  the  air  ;  his  founding  ftrings  dilate 
Sorrow  like  that  which  touch'd  our  hearts  of  late  ; 
Your  pining  ficknefs,  and  your  reftlefs  pain, 
At  once  the  land  aft'eding,  and  the  main. 
When  the  glad  news,  that  you  were  admiral. 
Scarce  through  the  nation  fpread,  'twas  fear'dby  all 
That  out  great  Charles,  whofe  wifdom  {hines  ia 

you. 

Should  be  perplexed  how  to  choofe  a  new  :        •.'    ' 
So  more  than  private  was  the  joy  and  grief. 
That  at  the  worft  it  gave  our  louls  relief. 
That  in  our  age  fuch  fenfe  of  virtue  liv'd,-  ; 

They  joy'd  fo  juftly,  and  fo  juftly  griev'd. 

Nature  her  feirefl  light  edipfed,  feems         .-r 
Herfclf  to  fuffer  in  thefe  fad  extremes ; 
While  not  from  thine  alone  thy  blood  retires, 
But  from  thofe  cheeks  which  all  the  world  admireSi 
The  flem  thus  threat'ned,  and  the  fep,  in  thee 
Droop  all  the  branches  of  that  noble  tree; 
Their  beauties  they,  and  we  our  love  fufpend. 
Nought  can  our  wifhes  fave  thy  health  mteud  ; 
As  lilies  overcharg'd  with  rain,  they  bend 
Their  beauteous  heads,  and  with  high  heaven  con- 
tend. 
Fold  thee  within  their  fnowy  arms,  and  cry. 
He  is  too  faultiefs,  and  too  young  to  die  : 
So,  like  immortals,  round  about  thee  they 
Sit,:  that  they  fright  approaching  death  away. 


Who 


lilbbyfofair  a  train. 


To  be  lamented  and  reftor'd  again  ? 

Or  thus  withheld,  what  hafly  foul  would  gi', 

Though  to  the  bleft  ?  O'er  young  Adonis  fo 

Fair  Venus  monrH'd,and  with  the  precious  fhcw'r 

Of  her  warm  tears  cherifli'dthe  fpringiug  6ower. 

The  next  fupport.  fair  hope  of  your  great  cauie, 
And  fecond  pillar  of  that  noble  frame. 
By  lofs  of  thee  would  no  advantage  have, 
But,  ftep  by  ftep,  purfues  thee  to  diy  grave. 

And  now  relentlefs  fate,  about  to  end 
The  line,  which  backward  doth  fo  far  eitecd 
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That  antique  ftoclc,  which  ftill  the  world  fupplics 
With  braveft  fpirits,  and  with  brighteft  eyes, 
Kind  Phctbus  interpefing,  bade  me  fay, 
Such  ftorms  no  more  {ball  fliake  that  houfe ;  but 

they, 
Like  Neptune  and  his  fea-born  niece,  (hall  be 
The  (hining  glories  of  the  land  and  fea, 
With  courage  guard,  and  beauty  warm  our  age. 
And  lavers  fill  with  like  poetic  rage. 


ON   MISTRESS   N. 

To  thi:  Gnm  Sicine/s. 
Stat,  coward  blood,  and  do  not  yield 
To  thy  pale  Cfter  beauty's  field, 
Who,  there  difplaying  round  her  white 
EnCgns,  hath  ufurp'd  thy  right ; 
Invading  thy  peculiar  throne, 
The  lip,  where  thou  (hould'ft  rule  alone  j 
And  on  the  cheek,  where  nature's  care 
Allotted  each  an  equal  (hare, 
Her  fpreading  lily  only  grows, 
Whofe  milky  deluge  drowns  thy  rofe. 


Quit  not  the  field,  faint  b 
In  the  fhort  fally  of  a  blufh 
Upon  thy  filler  foe,  but  ftri 
To  keep  an  endlefs  war  aliv 

Though  peace  do  petty  ftatt 

Here  war  alone  makes  beauty  reign 


rrufli 


Uj>on  a  MoU  in  CUai  Bofim. 
That  lovely  fpot  which  thou  doft  fee 
In  Celia's  bofom  was  a  bee, 
Who  built  her  amorous  fpicy  neft 
I'  th'  hyblas  of  her  cither  breaft  ;     , 
But,  from  clofe  ivory  hives,  fhe  flew 
To  fuck  the  aromatic  dew 


Which  from  the 


neig. 


ale  diftils, 


Which  parts  thofe  two  twin-fitter  hills ; 
There  feafting  on  ambroCal  meat, 
A  rowling  file  of  balmy  fweet 
(As  in  foft  murmurs,  before  death. 
Swan-like  (he  fung)  chok'd  up  her  breath. 
So  fhe  in  water  did  expire, 
More  precious  than  the  Phoenix'  fire  ; 
Yet  fWl  her  (hadow  there  remains 
Confin'd  to  thofe  Elylian  plains ; 
With  this  ftria  law,  that  who  (hall  lay 
His  bold  lips  on  that  milky  way. 
The  fweet  and  fmart  from^hence  (hall  bring 
Of  the  bee's  honey  and  her  fting. 


An  Hymeneal  Song  m  tie  NupitaU  of  the  Lady  Anne 
Wektwoetu  §,  and  the  Lord  Lovelace. 

Break  not  the  {lumbers  of  the  bride. 
But  let  the  fun  in  triumph  ride, 

Scattering  his  beamy  light;  , 


awakes,  he  (hall  refign 
His  rays,  and  (he  alone  (hall  Ihine 

In  glory  all  the  night. 

For  (he,  till  day  return,  muft  keep 
An  amorous  vigil,  and  not  fteep 
Her  fair  eyes  in  the  dew  of  fleep. 

Yet  gently  whifper  as  (he  lies. 
And  fay  her  lord  waits  her  aprife. 

The  priefts  at  th'  altar  (lay ; 
With  flow'ry  wreaths  the  virgin  crew 
Attend,  while  fome  with  rofes  ftrew. 

And  myrtles  trim  the  way. 

Now  to  the  temple  and  the  pried 
See  her  convey'd,  thence  to  the  feaft ; 
Then  back  to  bed,  though  not  to  reft. 

For  no\v,  to  crown  his  faith  and  truth. 
We  mufl  admit  the  noble  youth 

To  revel  in  love's  fphere; 
To  rule,  as  chief  intelligence. 
That  orb,  and  happy  time  difpenfe 

To  wretched  lovers  here. 

For  there,  exalted  far  above 

All  hope,  fear,  change,  or  they  to  move 

The  wjieel  that  fpins  the  fates  of  love ; 

They  know  no  night,  nor  glaring  noon, 
Mcafure  no  hours  of  fun  or  moon. 

Nor  mark  time's  reftlefs  ghrs; 
Tlieir  kilTes  meafure  as  they  flow. 
Minutes,  and  there  embraces  (hew 

The  hours  as  they  do  pafs. 


the  year's  circle  make. 
And  we  from  their  conjundlions  take 
Rules  to  make  love  an  almanack. 


A  ^farried  H^enian, 

When  I  (hall  marry,  if  I  do  not  find 
A  wife  thus  moulded,  I'll  create  this  mind  ; 
Nor  from  her  noble  birth,  nor  ample  dower, 
Beauty,  or  wit,  (hall  (he  derive  a  power 
To  prejudice  my  right ;  but  if  fhe  be 
A  fubjeiSl  born,  (he  (hall  be  fo  to  me, 
As  to  the  foul  the  f?e(h,  as  appetite 
To  reafon  is ;  which  (hall  our  wills  unite 
In  habits  fo  confirm'd,  as  no  rough  fway 
Shall  once  appear,  if  (he  but  learn  t"  obey. 
For,  ia  habitual  virtues,  fenfe  is  wrought 
To  that  calm  temper,  as  the  body's  thought 
To  have  nor  blood  nor  gall,  if  wild  and  rude 
Palfions  of  luft  and  anger  are  fubdu'd ; 
When  'tis  the  fair  obedience  to  the  foul 
Doth  in  the  birth  thofe  fwelling  aSs  controul. 
If  I  in  murder  fteep  my  furious  rage. 
Or  with  adult'ry  my  hot  luft  alTuage, 
Will  it  fufKce  to  fay  my  fenfe,  the  beaft, 
Provck'd  me  to't  ?  Could  I  my  foul  diveft, 
Y  y  iij 
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My  plea  -were  go 

Both  freely,  but  man  muft  in  judgment  fit. 

And  tame  this  beaft ;  for  Adam  was  not  free, 

When  m  excufe  he  faid,  Eve  gave  it  me  : 

Hid  he  not  eaten,  ftie  perhaps  had  been 

Unpunilh'd ;  his  confent  made  hers  a  tn. 


'Canfe  Venus  from  the  ocean  took  her  form, 
Muft  love  needs  be  a  ftorm  > 

'Caufe  (be  ber  wanton  (brines  in  iflands  rears, 
Through  Teas  of  tears. 

O'er  rocts  and  gulfs,  with  our  own  fighs  for  gale 

Muft  we  to  Cyprus  or  to  Paphos  fail  ? 

Can  there  no  way  be  given. 

But  a  true  hell,  that  leads  to  her.falfe  heaven  ? 


Why  fliould  dull  art,  which  is  wife  nature's  ape, 

If  (he  produce  a  (hape 
So  far  beyond  all  patterns  that  of  old 

Fell  from  her  mould, 
As  thine,  admir'd  Lucinda !  not  bring  forth 
An  equal  wonder  to  exprefs  that  worth 

In  fome  new  way,  that  hath. 
Like  her  great  work,  no  print  of  vulgar  path  ? 

Is  it  becaufe  the  rapes  of  poetry, 

Rifling  the  fpacious  (ky 
Of  all  his  fires,  light,  beauty,  influence. 

Did  thofe  difpenfe 
On  airy  creations  that  furpad 
The  real  works  of  nature,  (he  at  laft. 

To  prove  their  raptures  vain, 
Shew'd'fuch  a  light  as  poets  could  not  feign  ? 

III. 
Or  is  it  'caufe  the  fadious  wits  did  vie 

With  vain  idolatry, 
Whofc  goddefs  was  fupteme,  and  fo  had  hurl'd 

Schifm  through  the  world, 
Whofe  ptieft  fung  fweeteft  lays,  thou  didft  appear 
A  glorious  rayltcry,  fo  dark,  fo  clear, 

As  nature  did  intend 
All  fliould  confefs,  but  none  might  comprehend  ? 

Perhaps  all  otlier  beauties  fhare  a  light 
Proportion'd  to  the  light 

Of  weak  mortality,  fcait'ring  fuch  loofe  fires 
As  flir  deCres, 

And  from  the  brain  diftil  fait,  amorous  rheums ; 

Whillt  thy  immortal  fiame  fuch  drofs  confumes. 
And  from  the  earthy  mould 

With  purging  fires  fevers  the  purer  gold. 

If  fo,  then  why  in  Fame's  immortal  fcrol 

Do  we  their  names  mr.O, 
Whofe  eafy  hearts  and  wanton  eyes  did  fweat 

With  fenfual  heat  ? 
If  Petrarch's  unarm'd  bofom  catch  a  wound 
From  a  light  glance,  muft  Laura  be  renown'd  ? 

Or  both  a  glory  gain, 
Ke  from  ill-govern'd  love,  (he  from  difdain  ? 

VI.    : 
Shall  he  more  fam'd  in  his  great  art  become 

For  wilful  martyrdom  .' 
Shall  he  more  title  gain  to  chafte  and  fair, 

Through  his  defpair  ? 
Is  Troy  more  noble  'caufe  to  alhes  turn'd. 
Than  virgin  cities  that  yet  never  barn'd  .' 

Is  Fire,  when  it  confumes 
Temples,  more  fire,  than  when  it  melts  perfumes? 


i<«..'^  Force. 

In  the  firft  ruder  rage,  when  love  was  wil'd, 
Not  yet  by  laws  reclalm'd,  not  reconcil'd 
To  order,  nor  by  reafon  mann'd,  but  flew, 
Full-iUum'd  by  Nature,  on  the  inftant  view. 
Upon  the  wings  of  appetite-,  at  all 
The  eye  could  fair  or  fenfe  delightful  call, 
Elecftion  was  not  yet ;  but  as  their  cheap 
Food  from  the  oak,  or  the  next  acorn  heap. 
As  water  from  the  neareft  fpring  or  brook. 
So  men  their  undiftinguilh'd  females  took 
By  chance,  not  choice.     IJat  foon  the  heaven)/ 
fpark,  [dark 

That  in  man's  bofom  lurk'd,  broke  through  this 
Confufion  ;   then  the  nobleft  breaft  firft  felt 
Itlelf  for  its  own  proper  objeift  melt. 


A  FMcy, 

Mark  how  this  pollfh'd  eaftem  (beet 

Doth  with  our  northern  tinfture  meet ; 

For  though  the  paper  feem  to  fink. 

Yet  it  receives  and  bears  the  ink ; 

And  on  her  fmooth,  foft  brow  thefe  fpoti 

Seem  rather  ornaments  than  blots. 

Like  thofe  you  ladies  ufe  to  place 

Myfterioufly  about  your  face; 

Not  only  to  fct  olF  and  break 

Shadows  and  eye-beams,  but  to  fpeal; 

To  the  Ikill'd  lover,  and  relate. 

Unheard,  his  fad  or  happy  fate. 

Nor  do  their  charafiers  delight. 

As  caielefs  works  of  black  and  white  : 

But  'caufe  you  underneath  may  find 

A  fenfe  that  can  inform  the  mind  ; 

Divine  or  moral  rules  impart. 

Or  raptures  of  poetic  art  : 

So  what  at  firft  was  only  fit 

To  fold  up  fiifcs,  may  wrap  up  wit. 


To  bh  Wljlrefs. 


Grieve  not,  my  Celia,  but  with  hafte 

Obey  the  fury  of  thy  fate, 
'Tis  fome  pcrfedion  to  wafte 

Difcreetly  out  our  wretched  ftate. 
To  be  obedient  in  this  fenfe 
Will  prove  thy  virtue,  though  offence. 


POEMS   ON   SEVERAL   OCCASIONS. 


Who  knows  but  deftiny  may  relent. 

For  many  miracles  have  been, 
Thou  proving  thus  obedient 

To  all  the  griefs  (he  plung'd  thee  in ; 
And  then  the  certainty  ftie  meant 
Reverted  is  by  accident. 

III. 
But  yet  I  muft  confefs'tis  much, 

When  we  remember'd  what  hath  been. 
Thus  parting  never  more  to  touch, 

Tolefeternalabfencein; 
Though  never  was  our  pleafure  yet 
So  pure,  but  chance  diftrafted  it. 

What,  (hall  we  then  fubmit  to  Fate, 
And  die  to  one  another's  love  ? 

No,  Celia,  no,  my  foul  doth  hate 
Thofe  lovers  that  inconftant  prove. 

Fate  may  be  cruel,  but  if  you  decline. 

The  crime  is  your's,  and  aU  the  glory  mine. 

Fate  and  the  planets  fometimes  bodies  part, 
But  canker'd  Nature  only  alters  th'  heart. 


In  fraife  ./ hi,  mp^fi. 


YoD,  that  will  a  wonder  know. 

Go  with  me, 
Two  funs  in  a  heaven  of  fnow 

Both  burning  be. 
All  they  fire,  that  do  but  eye  them, 
But  the  fnow's  unnieked  by  them. 

II. 
Leaves  of  crimfon  tulips  met. 

Guide  the  way 
Where  two  pearly  rows  be  fet 

As  vv-hite  as  day. 
When  they  part  thcmfelves  afundcr, 
She  breathes  oracles  of  wonder. 

Hills  of  milk  with  azure  raix'd 

Swell  htneatb. 

Waving  fweetly,  yet  fiill  fix'd, 

While  (he  doth  breathe. 

Fiom  thofe  hills  defccnds  a  valley 

Where  all  fall,  that  dare  to  dally. 

IV. 

As  fair  pillars  underlland 

Statues  two, 
Whiter  than  the  filver  fwan 

That  fwims  in  Po  ; 
If  at  any  time  they  move  her. 
Every  flept  begets  a  lover. 


All  this  but  the  cafket  is 

Which  contain* 
Such  a  jewel,  as  the  mifs 

Breeds  endlefs  pains; 
That's  her  mind,  and  they  that  know  it 
May  admire,  but  cannot  Ibevv  it. 


To  Celia  upan  Love's  Uhiquily, 

As  one  that  drives,  being  fick,  and  fick  to  death, 
By  changing  places,  to  prcferve  a  breath, 
A  tedious  reftlefs  breath,  removes  and  tries 
A  thoufand  rooms,  a  thoufand  policies. 
To  cozen  pain,  when  he  thinks  to  find  eafe, 
At  laft  he  finds  all  change,  but  in  his  difeafe ; 
So  (like  a  ball  with  fire  and  powder  fiU'd) 
1  reftlefs  am,  yet  live,  each  minute  kiil'd. 
And  with  that  moving  torture  muft  retain. 
With  change  of  all  things  elfe,  a  conilant  pain. 
Say  1  ftay  with  you,  prefence  is  to  me  j 
Nought  but  a  light  to  (hew  my  mifery. 
And  parting  are  as  racks,  to  plague  love  on, 
The  further  ftretch'd,  the  more  afflii-iion. 
Go  I  to  Holland,  France,  or  Furtheft  Ind, 
I  change  but  only  countries,  not  my  mind. 
And  though  I  pafs  through  air  and  water  free, 
Defpair  and  hopelefs  fate  ftiU  follow  me. 
Whilft  in  the  bofom  of  the  waves  1  reel. 
My  heart  I'll  liken  to  the  tottering  keel. 
The  fea  to  my  own  troubled  fate,  the  wind 
To  your  difdain,  fent  from  a  foul  unkind  : 
But  when  I  lift  my  fad  looks  to  the  (kies. 
Then  (hall  I  think  I  fee  my  Celia's  eyes; 
And  when  a  cloud  or  (torm  appears  between, 
I  (hall  remember  what  her  frowns  have  been. 
Thus,  whatfoever  courfe  my  fates  allow. 
All  things  but  make  me  mind  my  bufincfs,  you. 
The  good  things  that  I  meet,  I  think  ftreams  be 
From  you  the  fountain ;  but  when  bad  I  fee. 
How  vile  and  curfed  is  that  thing,  think  I, 
That  to  fuchgoodnefs  is  fo  contrary  } 
My  whole  life  is  'bout  you,  the  centre  ftar. 
But  a  perpetual  motion  circular. 
I  am  the  dial's  hand,  ftill  walking  round ; 
You  are  the  compafs;  and  I  never  found 
Beyond  your  circle;  neither  can  I  (hew 
Aught  but  what  firft  exprefied  is  in  you. 
That  wherefoe'er  my  tears  do  cau.'e  me  move. 
My  fate  ftill  keeps  me  bounded  with  your  love; 
Which  ere  it  die,  or  be  extin<ft  in  me. 
Time  (liall  ftand  ftill,  and  moift  waves  flaming  'oe 
Yet  being  gone,  think  not  on  me  ;  I  am 
A  thing  too  wretched  for  thy  thoughts  to  name; 
But  when  I  die,  and  wi(h  all  comforts  given, 
I'll  think  on  you,  and  by  you  think  on  heaven. 
Y  y  iiij 


COELUM    BRITANNICUM, 

A      M    A    S    (^  U    E. 


rLl-  Dtfcripfmn  of  the  ScENE. 

The  firft  thing  that  prefented  itfelf  to  the  Gght 
was  a  rich  ornament  that  cnclofed  the  Scene  ; 
iri  the  upper  part  of  which  were  great  branches 
of  foliage  growing  out  of  leaves  and  hufks,  will: 
a  cornice  at  the  top :  and  in  the  niidft  wa; 
placed  a  large  cnmpartiment,  compofed  of  gro- 
tefque  work,  wherein  were  Harpies  with  wings 
and  lions  claws,  and  their  hinder  parts  converted 
into  leaves  and  branches.  Over  all  was  a  broken 
frontifpiece,  wrought  with  Scrolls  and  Mafquj 
heads  of  children,  and  within  tills,  a  table  adorn- 
ed with  a  lelTcr  compartinent,  with  this  in- 
fi:ription,  Cdum  Brilannkum.  The  two  fides  of 
ihis  ornament  were  thus  ordered  :  Firft,  from 
the  ground  arofe  a  fquare  bafement,  and  on  the 
plinth  ftood  a  great  vafe  of  gold,  richly  enchafed, 
and  beautified  with  fculpturcs  of  great  relieve, 
■with  fruitages  hanging  from  the  upper  part. 
A:  the  foot  of  this  fat  two  youths  naked,  in 
fheir  natural  colours;  each  of  thelc  with  one 
arm  fupported  the  vafe,  on  the  cover  of  w  hich 
ftood  two  young  women  in  draperies,  arm  in 
?.rm  ;  the  one  figuring  the  glory  of  princes,  and 
the  other  manfuetude  :  their  other  arms  here 
•jp  an  oval,  in  which,  to  the  King's  Majefty, 
was  this  iiiiprefi,  a  lion  with  an  imperial  crown 
on  his  bead;  the  words,  Animum /u'-' pfStori/jrii: 
On  the  other  fide  was  the  like  conipoiition,  but 
the  de.lgn  of  the  figures  varied ;  and  in  the  oval 
*in  the  top,  being  borne  up  by  Nobility  and  Fe- 
i  iindirv, was  this  imprefs  to  the  Queen's  Majcfry, 
a  lily  growing  with  branches  and 'leaves,  ajid 
three  IcfTer  lilies  fprtrging  oi;t  of  the  ftem  ;  the 
words,  ScmpsTJmljta  vlrttis  :  All  this  ornatr.ent 
ivas  heightened  with  gold,  and  for  the  inven- 
tion, and  variouf  compoStion,  was  the  neweft 
and  moft  gracious  that  hath  beeti  dvjne  in  this 


The  curtain  was  watchet  (a),  aiid  a  pale  yeUowin 
panes,  which  flying  up  on  the  fudden,  difcover- 
ed  the  Scene,  reprefenting  old  arches,  old  pa- 
laces, drcaypd  walls,  parts  of  temples,  theatre?, 
bal:lica'»  i^i)  and  thermes  (<:),  with  confufed 
heaps  of  broken  columns,  bafes,  cornices,  and 
ftatues,  lying  as  underground,  and  altogether, 
refembling  the  ruins  of  fome  great  city  of  the 
ancient  Romans,  or  civilized  Britons.  This 
ftrange  profpedt  detained  the  eyes  of  the  fpec- 
tators  fome  time,  when  to  a  loud  mufic  Mer- 
cury dcfcends.  On  the  upper  part  of  his  chariot 
flaudi  a  cock  in  aftion  of  crov^ing.  His  habit 
wa»  a  coat  of  flame-colour  girt  to  him,  and  a 
white  mantle  trimmed  with  gold  and  filver  : 
upon  lus  head  a  wreath  with  fmill  falls  of  whit^ 
feathers,  a  caducens  in  his  hand,  and  wings  at 
his  heels  :  Being  come  to  the  gri/Und,  he  dif. 
mounts,  and  goes  up  to  the  ftatc. 


From  the  high  fenate  of  the  gods,  to  yon, 

Bi  ipht  glorious  twins  of  Love  and  Majefly, 

Before  whofc  throne  three  warlike  nations  bend 

Their  willing  knees ;  on  whofe  imperial  brows 

The  rcoal  circle  prints  no  awful  frowns 

To  fright  your  fubjecVs,  but  whofc  calmer  eyes 

Shed  joy  and  fafety  on  their  melting  hearts, 

That  fiow  >*ith  cheerful,  loyal  reverence  ; 

Come  1,  Cyllenius,  Jdve's  ambaffador, 

I\:ot,  as  of  old,  to  whifper  amorous  tales 

Of  wanton  love  into  the  glowing  car 

Of  fome  choice  beauty  in  this  numerous  train  : 


COEI.UM    BRITAN.NICUM:    A  .MASQJJE, 


r^i 


■Thofe  Jays  arc:  fled;  the  rebel  flame  is  quench'd 
In  heavenly  breafls;  the  gods  have  fworn  by  Styx, 
Never  to  tempt  yielding  Mortality 
To  loofe  embraces.  Your  exemplar  life 
Hath  not  alone  transfus'd  a  zealous  heat 
Of  imitation  through  your  virtuous  court, 
iy  whofe  bright  biaze  your  palace  is  bec.ime 
'i'he  envy'd  pattern  of  this  under  world; 
But  the  al'piring  flame  hath  kindled  heaven  : 
Th'  immortal  bofoms  burn  with  emulous  fires  ; 
Jove  rivals  your  great  virtues,  royal  Sir, 
And  Juno,  IWadam.your  attraftive  graces; 
He  his  wild  lulls,  het  raging  jealoufics 
She  lays  afide,  and  through  th'  Olympic  hall, 
As  yours  doth  here,  their  great  example  fpreads. 
And  though,  of  old,  when  youthful  blood  confpir'd 


With  his  1 


impire,  pr. 


heats  of  luft. 


He  adted  incefts,  rapes,  adulteries. 

On  earthly  beauties,  which  his  raging  Q^een, 

Swoln  with  revengeful  fury,  turn'd  to  beads. 

And  in  defpitc  he  transformed  to  ftars. 

Till  he  had  fill'd  the  crowded  firmament 

With  his  loofe  ftrumpets,  and  their  fpurious  race, 

Where  the  eternal  records  of  his  (hame 

Shine  to  the  world  in  flaming  charadlcrs  : 

When  in  the  cryftal  mirror  of  your  reign 

He  view'd  himfelf,  he  found  his  lothfome  ftains ; 

And  now,  to  expiate  th'  infectious  guilt 

Of  thofe  detefted  luxuries,  he'll  chal'e 

Th'  infamous  lights  from  their  ufurped  fphcre, 

And  drown  in  the  Lethean  flood  their  curs'd 

Both  names  and  memories :  In  whofe  vacant  rooms 

Firfl:  you  fucceed,  and  of  the  wheeling  orb, 

In  the  moft  •  minent  and  confpicuous  point. 

With  dazzling  beams  and  fpreading  magnitude. 

Shine  the  bright  Pole-ftar  of  this  hemifphere. 

Next,  by  your  fide,  in  a  triumphant  chair. 

And  crown'd  with  Ariadne's  diadem. 

Sits  the  fair  confort  of  your  heart  and  throne ; 

Diffus'd  about  you,  with  that  Ihare  of  light 

As  they  of  virtue  have  deriv'd  from  you, 

He'll  fix  this  noble  train  of  either  lex  ; 

So  to  the  Britifh  fiars  this  lower  globe 

Shall  owe  his  light,  and  they  alone  difpenfe 

To  th'  world  a  pure,  refined  influence, 

^ftier  Momus  attired  in  a  long  dark'ijb  robe^  all  ivraught 
over  'With  poniards yferpents,  tongues,  eyes^  and  oars  ; 
his  beard  and  hair  party-coloured,  and  upon  his  head 
a  lurealh  Jiuck  ■with  feathers,  and  a  porcupine  in  the 
forepart. 

J[^0J71US, 

By  your  leave,  mortals.  Good  coufin  Hermes, 
your  pardon,  good  my  Lord  Ambaffador  :  1  found 
tlie  tables  of  your  arms  and  titles  in  every  inn  be- 
twixt this  and  Olympus,  where  your  prefent  ex- 
pedition is  rcgillcred:  your  nine  thouland  nine 
hundred  ninety-ninth  legation.  I  cannot  reach 
Vhe  policy  why  your  mailer  breeds  fo  few  flatef- 
intn  ;  it  fuits  not  with  his  dignity,  that  in  the 
whole  Empyrsum  there  fhould  not  be  a  God  fit 
to  fend  on  thcfe  honourable  errands  but  yourfclf, 
who  are  not  yet  fo  careful  of  his  honour  or  your 
pwn,  as  might  become  your  quaUty,  when  you 


are  itinerant.  The  hofts  upon  the  Iiigh-way  cry 
out  with  open  mouth  upon  you,  for  fupporting 
plafery  in  your  train ;  which  thougli,  as  you  are 
the  God  of  petty  larceny,  you  might  protefl,  yet 
you  would  know  it  is  direAly  againft  the  new 
orders,  and  oppofes  the  reformation  in  diamever. 

Mere.  Peace,  railer ;  bridle  your  licentious  tongue. 
And  let  this  prefence  teach  you  modefly. 

Mom.  Let  it,  if  it  can ;  in  the  mean  time  I 


will  acquaint  it  with  my  condil 


Know, 


gay 


people,  that  though  your  poets  (who  enjoy  by 
patent  a  particular  privilege  to  draw  down  any  of 
the  deities  from  Twelfth  Night  to  Shrove  Tuef- 
day,  at  what  time  there  is  annually  a  mofl;  familiar 
intercourfe  between  the  two  courts)  have  as  yet 
never  invited  me  to  thefe  folemnities,  yet  it  dall 
appear  by  my  intrufion  this  night,  that  I  am  a 
very  confiderable  perfon  upqn  thcfe  occaCons,  and 
may  moft  properly  aflift  at  fuch  entertainments. 
My  name  is  MoMOs  af-Somnus  ap-Erebus  ap-Chaor 
ap» Demorgorgon  ap-Eternity.  My  oSices  and  titles 
are,  the  Supreme  Theomaflix,  Hypercritic  of  Man- 
ners, Frothonotary  of  Abufcs,  Arch  Informer.Di- 
lator  General,  Univerfal  Calumniator,  Eternal 
Plaintiff,  and  perpetual  Foreman  of  the  General 
Inqueft.  My  privileges  are  an  urbiquitary,  circum- 
ambulatory,  fpeculacory,  interrogatory,  redargu- 
tory  immunity  over  all  the  privy  lodgings ;  be- 
hind hangings,  doors,  curtains ;  through  key- 
holes, chinks,  windows;  about  all  venereal  lob- 
bies, fconces,  or  redoubts,  though  it  be  to  the 
furprife  of  a  perdu  {d)  page  or  chambermaid  ;  ia 
and  at  all  courts  of  civil  and  criminal  judicature; 
all  councds,confultations,  and  parliamentary  aflem- 
blies,  where,  though  1  am  but  a  wool-fack  God, 
and  have  no  vote  in  the  fandlion  of  new  laws,  £ 
have  yet  a  prerogative  of  wrelling  the  old  to  any 
whatfoever  interpretation,  whether  it  be  to  the 
behoof  or  prejudice  of  Jupiter,  his  crown,  and 
dignity  ;  for  or  againft  the  rights  of  either  houfe 
of  Patrician  or  Plebeian  Gods.  My  natural  qua- 
lities aie  to  make  Jove  frown,  Juno  pout.  Mars 
chafe,  Venus  blufli,  Vulcan  glow,  Saturn  quake, 
Cynthia  pale,  Phoebus  hide  his  face,  and  Mercury 
here  take  his  heels.  My  recreations  are  witty 
mifchiefs,  as  when  Saturn  gelt  his  father;  the 
fmith  caught  his  wife  and  her  bravo  in  a  net  of 
cobweb  iron;  and  Hebe,  through  the  lubricity  of 
the  pavement  tumbling  over  the  halfpace,  pre- 
fented  the  emblem  of  the  forked  tree,  and  difco- 
vered  to  the  tanned  Ethiops  ttie  fnowy  clifls  of 
Calabria,  with  the  grotto  of  Puteolum.  But  that 
you  may  arrive  at  the  perfea  knowledge  of  me, 
by  the  familiar  illuftration  of  a  bird  of  mine  owa 
feather,  old  Peter  Aretinc,  who  reduced  all  the 
fceptres  and  mitres  of  that  age  tributary  to  his 
wir,  was  my  parallel,  and  Frank  Rabelais  fuck'd 
much  of  my  milk  too  ;  but  your  modern  French 
Hofpital  of  Oratory  is  a  mere  counterfeit,  an  ar- 
rant mountebank;  for  though,  fearing  no  other 
fortunes  than  his  Sciatica,  he  difcourfes  of  kings 
and  queens  with  as  little  fevercnce  as  o£  groom* 
{,(!)  Lying  ia  waic  to  watch  any  thing. 
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and  chambermaids,  yet  he  wants  their  fangteeth 
and  fcorpion5  tail ;  1  mean  that  fellow,  who,  to 
add  to  his  ftature,  thinks  it  a  greater  grace  to 
dance  on  lus  tip-toes  like  a  doo;  in  a  doublet,  than 
to  walk  like  ether  men  on  the  foles  of  his  feet. 

Merc.  No  more,  impertinent  trifler;   you  dif- 
turb 
The  great  affair  with  your  rude  fcurrilous  chat. 
What  doth  the  knowledge  of  your  abjed  ftate 
Concern  Jove's  folemn  meflage. 

Mom.  Sir,  by  your  favour,  though  you  have  a 
more  efpecial  commiffion  of  employment  from  Ju- 
piter, and  a  larger  entertainment  from  his  ex- 
chequer; yet,  as  a  freeborn  God,  I  have  the  li- 
berty to  travel  at  mine  own  charges,  without 
your  pafs  or  countenance  legatine;  and  that  it 
may  appear,  a  feJulous,  acute  obfcrver  may  know 
as  much  as  a  dull  phlegmatic  ambaffador,  and 
wears  a  treble  key  to  unlock  the  myfterious  cy- 
phers of  your  dark  fecrecics,  1  will  difcourfc  the 
politic  ftate  of  heaven  to  this  trim  audience. 

Jit  this  tie  Scene  cbangetb,  and  in  tie  bea-jen  is  dj/co- 
vered  a  ffbere,  luitb  jlars  placed  in  their  federal 
images  ;  borne  up  by  a  huge  naked  figure  {only  a 
fiece  of  drapery  hanging  over  bis  tbtgh)  kneeling  and 
boixiing  foriiiards  ;  as  if  tbe  great  •weight  lying  on  his 


fhaulders  opprfji  him  ;   upon 
all  uiicb  be  might  eafily  be  k 


his  head  i 


—You  fliall  underttand,  that  Jupiter,  upon  tlie 
jnfpeilion  of  I  know  not  what  virtuous  precedents 
extant  (as  they  fay)  here  in  this  co^rt,  but,  as  ( 
more  probably  gwefs,  out  of  the  conCderation  of 
the  decay  of  his  natural  abilities,  hath,  before  a 
frequent  convocation  of  the  fuperlunary  peers,  in 
a  folemn  oration  recanted,  difdaimed,  and  utterly 
renounced  all  the  Ufcivious  extravagancies  and 
riotous  enormities  of  his  forepaft  licentious  life, 
and  taken  his  oath  0.1  Juno's  breviary,  religioufly 
kifUng  the  two-leav'cl  hook,  never  to  Ilretch  his 
limbs  more  betwixt  adulterous  fteets;  and  hath 
•wiiri  pathetical  remoiiftrances  exhorted,  and  under 
flria  penalties  enjoined,  a  refpeiftive  conformity 
in  the  feveral  fubordinatc  deities  ;  and  becaufe  the 
libertines  of  antiquity,  the  ribald  poets,  to  perpe- 
tuate the  metncry  and  example  of  their  triumphs 
over  chaftity,  to  all  future  imitation,  have  in  their 
immortal  fongs  celebrated  the  martyrdom  of  thofe 
llrumpets  under  tbe  perfecution  of  the  wives,  and 
devolved  to  pofterity  the  pedigreesof  their  whores, 
tawds,  and  haftards  ;  it  is,  therefore,  by  the  autho- 
lity  aforefaid  enafted,  that  this  whole  army  of 
conftellations  be  immediately  difbanded  and  ca- 
Ihiered,  fo  to  remove  all  imputation  of  impiety 
from  the  celeftial  fpirits,  and  all  luftful  influences 
upon  terreftrial  bodies,  and  confequently  that  there 
he  an  inquiCtion  ereded  to  expunge  in  the  ancient, 
and  fupprefs  in  the  modern  and  fucceeding  poems 
and  pamphlets,  all  paft,  prefent,  and  future  men- 
tion of  thole  abjur'd  herefies,  and  to  take  parti- 
cular notice  of  all  enfuing  incontinencies,  and  pu- 
nifii  them  in  their  High  Ccmmiflion  Corn.    Am 


OF    C  A  R  E  W. 

not  I  in  eledion  to  be  a  tall  (latefman,  think  you, 
that  can  repeat  a  paifage  thus  pundually  ? 

Merc.  I  fhun  in  vain  the  importunity 
With  which  this  fuarler  vexeth  all  the  Gods ; 
Jove  tannot  'fcapc  him  :   Well,  what  elfe  from 
heaven  ? 

Mom.  Heaven  !  Heaven  is  no  mora  the  place 
it  was ;  a  cloyller  of  Carthufians,  a  monaflery  of 
converted  Gods;  Jove  is  grown  old  and  fearlu!, 
apprehends  a  fubverfion  of  his  empire,  -.md  doubts 
left  Fate  ihould  introduce  a  legal  fucceflion  in  the 
legitimate  heir,  by  repoffeffing  the  Titanian  line ; 
and  hence  fprings  all  this  innovation.  We  have 
had  new  orders  read  in  the  Prefence  Chamber,  by 
the  Vice  Prefident  of  Parnaffus,  too  (Irid  to  be 
obfetved  long.  Monopolies  are  called  in,  fophif- 
tication  of  wares  punilhed,  and  rates  impofed  on 
commodities.  Injundions  are  gone  out  to  the 
Nedar  Brewers,  for  the  purging  of  the  heavenly 
beverage  of  a  narcotic  weed  which  hath  rendered 
the  ideas  confufed  in  the  divine  intelleds,  and  re- 
ducing  it  to  the  compofition  ufed  in  Saturn's  reign. 
Edids  are  made  for  the  rcfloring  of  decayed  houfe- 
keeping,  prohibiting  the  repair  of  families  to  the 
metropolis;  but  this  did  endanger  an  Amazonian 
mutiny,  till  the  females  put  on  a  more  mafculinc 
refolution  of  foliciting  bufmeffes  in  their  own  per- 
fons,  and  leaving  their  hulbands  at  home  for  ftal- 
lions  of  hofpitallty.  Bacchus  hath  commanded  all 
taverns  to  be  Ihut,  and  no  liquor  drawn  after  ten 
o'clock  at  night.  Cupid  mud  go  no  more  lo 
fcanJaloufly  naked,  but  is  enjoined  to  make  him 
breeches,  though  of  his  mother's  petticoats.  Ga- 
nimede  is  forbidden  the  bed-chamber,  and  rauft 
only  miniller  in  public.  The  Gods  mull  keep  no 
pages,  nor  grooms  of  their  chamber,  under  the 
age  of  twenty-five,  and  thofe  provided  of  a  com- 
petent llock  of  beard.  Pan  may  not  pipe,  nor 
Proteus  juggle,  but  by  efpecial  permiflion.  Vulcan 
was  brought  to  an  oretenus  and  fined,  for  driving 
in  a  plate  of  iron  into  one  of  the  Sun's  chariot- 
wlieels,  and  froft-naihng  his  horfes  upon  the  fifth 
of  November  lad,  for  breach  of  a  penal  ftatute, 
prohibiting  work  upon  holidays,  that  being  the 
annual  celebration  of  the  Gygamomachy.  In  brief, 
the  whole  ftate  of  the  hierarchy  fuffers  a  total  re- 
formation, efpeclally  in  the  point  of  reciprocatien 
of  conjugal  aSedion.  Venus  hath  cocfeft  all  her 
adulteries,  and  is  received  to  grace  by  herhufband, 
who,  confcious  of  the  great  difparity  betwixt  her 
perfedions  and  his  deformities,  allows  thofe  le- 
vities as  an  equal  counterpoife ;  but  it  is  tbe  pret- 
tied fpedacle  to  fee  her  ftro.iking  with  her  ivory 
hand  his  coUied  cheeks, and  with  her  fnowy  fingers 
combing  his  footy  beard.  Jupiter  too  begins  to 
learn  to  lead  his  own  wife  ;  I  left  him  pradiCng 
in  the  milky  way ;  and  there  is  no  doubt  of  an 
univerfal  obedience,  where  the  lawgiver  himfelf 
in  his  own  pcrfon  obferves  his  decrees  f  J  pundual- 
ly,  who  befides,  to  eternize  the  memory  of  that 
great  example  of  matrimonial  union  which  he  de- 
rives from  hence,  hatlt  on  his  bed-chamber  door 
and  cicling,  fretted  with  Jlars,  in  capital  letter;, 
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engraven  the  infcription  of  Carlo-^aria.  This 
is  as  much,  I  am  fure,  as  either  your  knowledge 
or  inftruilions  can  dirccft  you  to,  which  I  having 
in  a  bltmt  round  tale,  without  ftate,  formality, 
poUtic  inferences,  or  fufpeded  rhetorical  elegan- 
cies, already  dtlisered,  you  may  now  dcxtroufly 
proceed  to  the  fccond  part  of  your  charge,  which 
is'the  raking  of  your  heavenly  fparks  up  in  the 
embers  or  reducing  the  ctherial  lights  to  their 
primitive  opacity  and  grnfs,  dark  fubfiftence  : 
They  are  all  unrivettcd  Irom  the  fphcre,  and 
hang  lofife  in  their  fockets,  where  they  but  attend 
the  waving  of  your  caduce,  and  immediately  they 
rcinveft  their  priftinc  fliapes,  and  appear  before 
you  in  their  own  natural  deformities. 

]\Trrc.  Momus,  thou  flialt  prevail;  for  Cnce 
thy  bold 
Intrufion  hath  inverted  my  refolvcs, 
1  muft  obey  neceffity,  and  thus  turn 
My  face  to  breathe  the  Thund'rer's  juft  decree 
'Gaicft  this  adulterate  fphere,  which  iirfl  1  purge 
Of  lotpfome  monfters  and  mifhapen  forms  : 
I)own  from  her  azure  concave,  thus  I  charm 
The  Lernean  Hydra,  the  rough  unhck'd  Bear ; 
The  watchful  Dragon,  the  ftorm-boding  Whale, 
The  Centaur,  the  horn'd  goat-fifli  Capricorn, 
7  he  fnake-head  Gorgon,  and  fierce  Sagittar, 
Diverted  of  your  gorgeous  ftatry  robes. 
Fall  from  the  circhng  orb,  and  ere  you  fuck 
Ftefh  venom  in,  meafure  this  happy  earth  : 
Then  to  the  fen?,  caves,  forefts,  deferts,  feas, 
Fly,  and  refume  your  native  qualities. 

T/jfy  dance  in  thofe  monjlrous  Jbapes,  tbe  F'trJ}  jinti- 
mafque  of  Natural  Deformily. 

Mom.  Are  not  thefe  fine  companions,  trim 
play-fellows  for  the  deities .'  Yet  thefe  and  their 
fellows  have  made  up  all  our  converfation  for  fome 
tlioufands  6f  years.  Do  not  you,  fair  ladies,  ac- 
knowledge yourfelves  deeply  engaged  now  to  thofe 
poets,  your  fcrvants,  that  in  the  height  of  com- 
tnendation  have  rais'd  your  beauties  to  a  parallel 
\#ith  fuch  exaiSl  proportions,  or  at  leafl  rank'd 
you  in  their  fpruce  fociety  ?  Hath  not  the  confi- 
deration  of  thefe  inhabitants  rather  frighted  your 
thoughts  utterly  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
place .'  But  now  that  thefe  heavenly  manfions  are 
to  be  void,  you  that  (hall  hereafter  be  found  un- 
lodged  will  become  inexculable ;  efpecially  fince 
Virtue  alone  fhall  be  fufficient  title,  fine,  and  rent : 
Yet  if  there  be  a  lady  not  competently  ftock'd  that 
■way,  (he  fhall  not  on  the  inftant  utterly  defpair, 
if  ihe  carry  a  fufficient  ipawn  of  handfomenefs; 
for,  however  the  letter  of  the  law  runs,  Jupiter, 
notwithftanding  his  age  and  prcfent  aufterity, 
will  never  refufe  to  ftanip  beauty,  and  make  it 
current,  with  his  own  impreflion  :  but  to  fuch  as 
are  deftitute  of  both  I  can  afford  but  fmall  encou- 


Mcrc.  Lookup,aiid  mark  where  thebrightzodiac 
Hangs  like  a  belt  about  the  breaft  of  heaven 


On  the  right  nioulder,  like  a  flaming  jewel. 
His  fliellwitTinine  rich  topazes  adoin'd. 
Lord  of  this  Tropic,  fits  the  fkalding  Crab  : 
He,  when  the  fun  gallops  in  full  career 
His  annual  race,  his  ghaftly  claws  uprear'd. 
Frights  at  the  confines  of  the  Torrid  Zone 
The  fiery  team,  and  proudly  Hops  their  courfe. 
Making  a  folftice;  till  the  fierce  fteeds  learn  j 

His  backward  paces,  and  fo,  retrogade, 
Poft  down  hill  to  th'  oppofed  Capricorn, 
1  hus  1  depofe  him  from  his  lofty  throne  ; 
Drop  from  the  Iky  into  the  briny  flood  ; 
There  teach  thy  motion  to  the  ebbing  fea  ; 
But  let  thofe  fires,  that  heautify'd  thy  ihell, 
Take  human  fiiapes,  and  the  diforder  Ihow 
Of  thy  regrcflive  paces  here  below. 

Thi  Second  Antimafqus  is  danced  in  retrogade  paces  j 
exftejftng  Obliquity  in  Motion. 

Mom.  This  Crab,  1  confefs,  did  ill  become  the 
heavens  ;  but  there  is  another  that  more  infcfts 
the  earth,  and  makes  fuch  a  folftice  in  the  politer 
arts  and  fciences,  as  they  have  not  been  obfervcd 
for  many  ages  to  have  made  any  fenfible  advance. 
Could  you  hut  lead  the  learned  fquadrons,  with  a 
mafculine  refolution,  pad  this  point  of  retrograda- 
ticn,  it  were  a  benefit  to  mankind,  worthy  the 
power  of  a  god,  and  to  be  payed  with  altars ;  but 
that  not  being  the  work  of  this  night,  you  may 
purfue  your  purpofes.     What  now  fuccecds  ? 

Merc.  Vice,  that,  unbodied,  in  the  appetite 
Eiec5bs  his  throne,  hath  yet,  in  beftial  ihapes. 
Branded  by  Nature  with  the  charafter 
Anddiftinift  flamp  of  fome  peculiar  ill. 
Mounted  the  (ky,  and  fis'd  his  trophies  there. 
As  fawning  Flattery  in  tire  Uttle  dog  ; 
r  th'  bigger,  churliih  Murder  ;  Cowardice 
r  th'  timorous  hate  ;  Ambition  in  the  eagle  ; 
Rapine  and  avarice  in  th"  adventurous  flrip 
That  fail'd  to  Colchos  for  the  golden  fleece  ; 
Drunken  Diftemper  in  the  goblet  flows; 
r  th'  dart  and  fcorpion,  biting  Calumny  ; 
In  Hercules  and  the  lion,  furious  Rage  ; 


Vain  Oftentation  in  Cafl^ 


ope  : 


All  thefe  I  to  eternal  i 
But  to  this  place  their  emblem'd  vices  fummon. 
Clad  in  thofe  proper  figures  by  which  bed 
Their  incorporeal  nature  is  eipreft. 

^be  Third  Antimafque  is  daiKid  of  thefe  feveral  Vices, 
exprejfing  their  deiiiationfrom  ^ii  tue. 

Mom.  From  henceforth  it  fliall  he  no  more 
faid  in  the  Proverb,  when  you  weuld  exprcfs  a 
riotous  affembly,  that  Hell,  but  Heaven,  is  broke 
loofe.  This  was  an  arrant  gaol-delivery;  all  the 
prifons  of  your  great  cities  could  not  have  vomit- 
ed more  corrupt  matter.  But,  coufin  Cyllenius, 
in  my  judgment  it  is  not  fafe,  that  thefe  infecftious 
perfons  fhould  wander  here  to  the  hazard  of  this 
ifland  ;  they  threatened  lefs  danger  when  they 
were  nail'd  to  the  firmament.  1  ihould  conceive 
it  a  very  difcreet  courfe,  fince  they  are  provided  of 
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3  tall  veffel  of  their  own  ready  rigg'd,  to  embark 
them  altogether  in  that  good  fhip  called  the  Argo, 
and  fend  them  to  the  plantation  in  New  England, 
•which  hath  purged  more  virulent  humours  from 
the  politic  body  than  Guiacum  and  all  the  Weft- 
Indian  drugs  have  from  the  natural  bodies  of  this 
lingdom.  Can  you  devife  how  to  difpofe  of  them 
better? 

Men:.  They  cannot  breathe  this  pure  and  tem- 

Vn>erc  v(nnc  lives.'but  wiU  with  hafty  flight, 

'MongCt  fogs  and  vapours,  feek  unfound  abodes. 

Fly  after  them  from  your  ufurped  feats. 

You  foul  remainders  of  that  viperous  brood  : 

i.et  not  a  ftar  of  a  luxurious  race 

With  his  loofe  blaze  ftain  the  {ley's  cryftal  face. 


All  tbi  Sta 


e  quenched^ 


tic  Sj>bc 
theJI. 


darkened. 

■s  in  thofe 
reprcfct. 


before  ihe  entry  of  rvery  Antinuijqh 
Jigures  in   the  fphere  ivbich  tbey 
'.aire  rxtinH  ;  fo  as  by  the  end  of  tb 
tbefpbere  no  morejiars  icerefeen. 


Mom.  Here  is  a  total  eclipfe  of  the  eighth 
Sphere,  which  neither  Booker,  Allcftre,  nor  any 
of  your  prognofticators,  no,  nor  their  great  maf- 
ter  Tycho,  were  aware  of;  but  yet  in  my  opini- 
on there  were  fome  innocent  and  fome  generous 
conftellatious,  that  might  have  been  refcrved  for 
noble  ufes;  as  ihe  Scales  and  Sword  to  adorn  the 
ilatue  of  Joftice,  Cnce  Ihe  refides  here  on  earth  on- 
ly in  pifiure  and  effigy.  The  eagle  had  been  a 
fit  prefent  for  the  Germans,  in  regard  their  bird 
hath  mew'd  moft  of  her  feathers  lately.  The 
<iolphin  too  had  been  moft  welcome  to  the  French; 
and  then  had  you  but  clapt  Perfeus  on  his  Pega- 
fus,  brandiihing  his  fword,  the  dragon  yawning 
on  his  back  under  the  horfe's  feet,  with  Python's 
dart  through  his  tliroat,  there  had  been  a  divine 
St.  George  for  this  nation :  but  Cnce  you  have 
jmprovidcntly  (huffled  them  altogether,  it  refl.s 
only  that  we  provide  an  immediate  fucceffian  ; 
and  to  that  putpofe  I  will  inftantly  proclaim  a  free 
«ledion. 

O-yes  !  0-yes  !  0-yes  ! 

By  the  Falber  of  tbs  Gads, 

and  the  King  of  Men. 

•  Whereas  we  hsving  obferyed  a  very  commend- 
able pradlicc  taken  into  frequent  ufe  by  the  prin- 
ces of  thefe  later  ages,  of  perpetuating  the  memo- 
ry of  their  famous  enterprifes,  fieyes,  battles,  vic- 
tories, in  pi<Sure,  fculptare.tapeilry,  embroideries, 
and  other  minufaiSlurcs,  wherewith  they  have  era- 
bellilhed  their  public  palaces ;  and  taken  into  our 
■  more  diftin<ft  and  ferious  conlideration,  the.  parti- 
cular Chriftmas-hanging  of  the  Guard  Chamber 
of  this  Court,  wherein  the  naval  vidlory  of  88  is, 
to  the  eternal  glory  of  this  nation,  exacSlly  deli- 
neated; and  whereas,  we  likewife,  out  of  a  pro- 
phetical imitation  cf  this  fo  laudable  cuftom,  did 


I  for  many  thoufand  years  before,  adorn  and  bean.. 
,  tify  the  eighth  room  of  our  celeftial  manfion,  com- 
j  monly  called  the  Star-chamber,  with  the  mihtary 
adventures,  ftratageros,  atchievements,  feats  and 
defeats,  performed  in  our  own  perfon,  whilft  yet 
our  ftandard  was  ereded,  and  we  a  combatant  in 
the  amorous  warfare  j  it  hath  notwithftanding, 
after  mature  deliberation  and  long  debate,  held 
firft  in  our  own  infcrutable  bofom,  and  afterwards 
communicated  with  our  privy-council,  feemed 
meet  to  our  Omnipotency,  for  caufes  to  qurfelf 
beftknown,  to  unfurnifh  and  difarray  our  fore- 
faid  Star-chamber  of  all  thofe  ancient  conftella- 
tions  which  have  for  fo  many  ages  been  fufficient- 
ly  notorious,  and  to  admit  into  their  vacant  places 
fuch  perfons  only  as  (hall  be  qualified  with  exem- 
plar virtue  and  eminent  defert,  there  to  fhine  in 
indelible  charadlers  of  glory  to  all  pofterity ;  it  is 
therefore  our  divine  will  asd  pleafure,  voluntarily, 
and  out  of  our  own  free  and  proper  motion,  mere 
gtace,  and  fpecial  favour,  by  thefe  prefents  to  fpe- 
cify  and  declare  to  all  our  loving  people,  that  it 
Ihallbe  lawful  for  any  perfon  whatfoever,  that 
conceiveth  him  or  herfelf  to  be  really  endued 
with  any  heroical  virtue  or  tranfcendent  merit, 
•worthy  fo  high  a  calling  and  dignity,  to  bring 
their  feveral  pleas  and  pretence^  before  our  righc 
trufty  and  well  beloved  couQn  and  counfellor, 
Don  Mercury,  and  good  Momus,  &c.  our  pecu- 
liar delegates  for  that  affair,  upon  whom  we 
have  transferr'd  an  abfolute  power  to  conclude, 

cordingly  as  to  their  Wifdoms  it  ihall  appear  be- 
hoveful  and  expedient. 

Given  at  our  palace  in  Olympus,  the  firft  day 
of  the  firft  month,  in  the  firft  year  of  the  Refor- 


Phltus  enters,  an  old  man  full  oftvriniUs,  a  bald  bead, 
a  tbin  lubite  beard,  fpeBacles  on  bis  no/e,  ivitb  a 
buncb^d  back,  and  attired  in  a  robe  of  clotb  of  gold. 


Me, 


Who's  this  appears .' 


Mom.  This  is  a  fubterranean  fiend,  Piutus,  in, 
this  dialed  term'd  Riches,  or  the  God  of  gold; 
a  poifon  hid  by  Providence  in  the  bottom  of  the 
feas  and  navel  of  the  earth  from  man's  difcovery, 
■where  if  the  feeds  begun  to  fprout  above  giound, 
the  excrefcence  was  carefully  guarded  by  dragons; 
yet,  at  laft,  by  human  curiofity  brought  to  light, 
to  their  own  deftruSion  ;  this  being  the  true  Pan. 
dora's  box,  whence  iffued  all  thofe  mifchiefs  that 
DOW  fill  the  univerfe. 

Plat.  That  I  prevent  the  me(rage  of  the  Gods 
Thus  with  my  hafte,  and  not  attend  their  fum- 

mons, 
Which  ought  in  juflice  call  me  to  the  place 
1  now  require  of  right,  is  not  alone 
To  (hew  the  juft  precedence  that  1  hold 
Before  ali  earthly,  next  th'  immortal  powers, 
But  to  exclude  the  hopes  of  partial  grace 
In  all  pretenders,  who,  iince  t  defcend 
To  equal  trial,  muft,  by  my  example, 
Waving  yoiu  favour,  claim  by  fole  defer*. 


COELUM   BRITANNICUM:   A    MASQ,U£.  71; 

Jove  knew  you  when  he  courted  Dans, 
And  Cupid  wears  you  on  that  arrow's  head 
That  Hill   prevails.     But   the  Gods  keep   their 


U  virtue  mud  inherit,  Ihe's  my  flave ; 
!  lead  her  captive  in  a  golden  chain, 
About  the  world.     She  takes  her  form  and  being 
Trom  my  rreatiim  ;  and  thofe  barren  feeds 
That  drop  from  Heaven,  if  1  not  cherilli  them 
With  my  diftilling  dews,  and  fotive  heat. 
They  know  no  vegetation  ;  bur,  expoii'd 
To  blafting  winds  of  freezing  Poverty, 
Or  not  Ihookfoith  at  all,  or,  budding,  wither. 
Should  I  proclaim  the  daily  facrifice 
Brought  to  my  temples  by  the  toiling  rout, 
Not  of  the  fat  and  gore  of  abjedl  bealls. 
But  human  fweat  and  blood  pour'd  on  my  altars, 
i  might  provoke  the  envy  of  the  Gods. 
Turn  but  your  eyes,  and  mark  the  bufy  world 
Climbing  fteep  mountains  for  thefparkliug  ftones; 
Piercing  the  centre  for  the  Ihining  ore. 
And  th"  ocean's  bofom  to  take  pearly  lands; 
Crofling  the  torrid  and  the  frozen  zones, 
'Midft  rocks  and  fwallowing  gulfs,   for  gainful 

And,  through   oppofing  fwords,  fire,  murdering 


Scaling  thi 


ailed  I 


1  for  precious  fpoils. 


Plant  in  tlie  paffage  to  your  heavenly  : 
Thefc  horrid  dangers,  and  then  fee  who  dares 
Advance  his  defperate  foot :  Yet  am  I  fought. 
And  oft  in  vain,  thiough  thefs  and  greater  ha- 

I  could  difcover  how  your  deities 

Are  for  my  fake  flighted,  defpis'd,  abus'd ; 

Your  temples,  (hrmes,  altars,  and  images, 

Uncover'd,  rifled,  Tobb'd,and  difarray'd, 

Uy  facrilegious  hai^ds  :   Yet  is  this  treafure 

To  th'  Golden  Mountain,  where  I  fit  ador'd. 

With  fupcrftitious  folemn  rites  convey 'd, 

And  becomes  facred  there  ;  the  fordid  wretch 

Not  daring  touch  the  confccrated  ore. 

Or  v/ith  profane  hands  Icflen  the  bright  heap. 

But  tills  might  draw  your  anger  down  on  mor- 

For  rend'ring  me  the  homage  due  to  you  : 
Yet  what  is  faid  may  well  exprefs  ray  power. 
Too  great  for  earth,  and  only  fit  for  Heaven. 
Now,  for  your  paftime,  view  the  naked  root, 
Which,  in  the  dirty  earth  and  bafe  mould  drown'd, 
Sends  forth  this  precious  plant  and  golden  fruit. 
You  lufty  fivains,  that  to  your  grazing  flocks 
Pipe  amorous  roundelays;  you  toiling  hinds. 
That  barb  the  fields,  and  to  your  merry  teams 
Whillle  your  paflions  ;  and  you  mining  moles. 
That  in  the  bowels  of  your  mother-earth 
Dwell,  the  eteraal  burden  of  her  womb  ; 
Ceafe  from  your  labours,  when  Wealth  bids  you 

play; 
Sing,  dance,  and  keep  a  cheerful  holiday. 

7bey  dance  the  Fourth  Antimafque,  ctrnftjiing  cf  Coun- 
try-people, Mufic,  and  Mcafura. 

Merc.     Plutus,  the  Gods   know  and   confefs 
your  power. 
Which  feeble  Virtue  feldom  can  refifl. 
Stronger  than  towers  of  brafs  or  chaftity  : 


To  inftal  Virtue,  not  her  enemies : 

They  dread  tliy  force,  which  ev'n  themfelvcs  have 

felt; 
WitnefsMount  Ida,  where  the  martial  maid 
And  frowning  Juno  did  to  mortal  eyes. 
Naked,  for  Gold,  their  facred  bodies  fliow  ; 
Therefore  for  ever  be  from  Heave::  banifh'd. 
But  fmce  with  toil  from  undifcover'd  worlds 
Tiiou  art  brought   hither,  where  thou  firft  did 

breathe 
The  thirft  of  empire  into  regal  breafls, 
And  frightedH  quiet  Peace  from  her  meek  throne. 
Filling  the  world,  with  tumult,  blood,  and  war; 
Follow  the  camps  of  the  contentious  earth, 
Aod  be  the  conq'rors  flave;  but  he  that  can 
Or  conquer  thee,  or  give  thee  virtuous  ftanip, 
Shall  ihine  in  Heaven  a  pure  immortal  lamp. 

Mom.  Nay,  flay,  and-  take  my  bencdidion 
along  with  you.  I  could,  being  here  a  co-judge, 
like  others  in  my  place,  now  that  you  are  con- 
dcmn'd,  either  rail  at  you,  or  break  jefts  upon 
)t)u.  But  I  rather  choofe  to  lofe  a  word  of  good 
counfel,  and  entreat  you  be  more  careful  in  your 
choice  of  company  ;  for  you  are  always  found 
either  with  mifers  that  not  ufe  you  at  all,  or 
with  fools  that  know  not  how  to  ufe  you  well. 
Be  not  hereafter  fo  referved  and  coy  to  men  of 
worth  and  parts;  fo  you  fhall  gain  fuch  credit,  as 
at  the  next  fcfllons  you  may  be  heard  \vith  better 
fuccels.  ButtiU  you  are  thus  reformed,  I  pi'o- 
nounce  this  pofitive  fcntence,  that  Vfherefoever 
you  fliall  choofe  to  abide,  your  fociety  fllall  add 
no  credit  or  reputation  to  the  party,  nor  your  dil- 
continuance  or  total  abfence  be  matter  of  difpa- 
ragement  to  any  man ;  and  whofoever  Ihall  hold 
a  contrary  eftimation  of  you,  fhall  be  condemned 
to  wear  perpetual  motley,  unlefs  he  recant  his  opi- 
nion.    Now  you  may  void  the  court. 

Psenia  enters,  a  •woman  of  a  f  ale  tolour,  large  brlmt  of 
a  hat  vpon  her  bead,  through  ivbich  her  bairjlarted 
up  tile  a  Fury  ;  her  robe  loas  of  a  dart  colour,  full 
of  patches  ;  about  one  of  her  bands  'was  tied  a  chain 
if  iron,  to  -which  -was  fafensd  a-vieigbtyjioi 
Jhe  bore  up  under  her  arm. 

Mere.     What  creature's  this  ? 


Mom.     The   Antipodes  to    the    other;    they 
move  like 
Two  buckets,  or  as  two  nails  drive  out  one  an- 
other. 
If  Riches  depart.  Poverty  will  enter. 

Pov.     I   nothing   doubt,  great  and   immortal 
powers ! 
But  that  the  place  your  wifdom  hath  deny'd 
My  foe,  your  juftice  will  confer  on  me  ; 
Since  that  which  renders  him  incapable 
Proves  a  flrong  f  ka  for  me.     I  couid  rrctend, 


;ig  THE    WORKS 

_p'en  in  thefe  rajs,  a  larger  fovereignty 
Than  gaudy  Wealth  in  all  his  pomp  can  boaft ; 
For  mark  how  few  they  are  that  (hare  the  world : 
The  numerous  armies,  and  the  fwarming  ants 
That  fight  and  toil  for  them,  are  all  my  fubjeifts; 
They  take  my  wages,  wear  my  livery  ■ 
Invention  too,  and  Wit,  are  both  my  creatures. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Virtue  is  my  offspring  : 
As  many  mifchiefs  iffMe  from  my  womb. 
And  thofe  as  mighty  as  proceed  from  Gold. 
Oft  o'er  his  throne  I  wave  my  awful  fceptre, 
And  in  the  bowels  of  his  {late  command. 
When,  'midft  his  heaps  of  coin  and  hills  of  gold, 
1  pine  and  ftarve  the  avaritious  fool. 
But  I  decline  thofe  titles,  and  lay  claim 
To  heaven,  by  right  of  divine  contemplation  ; 
She  is  my  darling  ;  I,  in  my  foft  lap. 
Free  from  difturbing  cares,  bargains,  accounts, 
ieafes,  rents,  ftewards,  and  the  fear  of  thieves, 
That  vex  the  rich,  nurfe  her  in  calm  repofe, 
And  with  her  all  the  Virtues  fpeculative. 
Which,  but  with  me,  find  no  fecure  retreat. 

For  entertainment  of  this  hour.  Til  call 
A  race  of  people  to  this  place,  that  live 
At  Nature's  charge,  and  not  importune  heaven 
To  chain  the  winds  up,  or  keep  back  the  ftorms, 
Toftay  the  thunder,  or  forbid  the  hail 
To  threlh  the  unreap'd  ear  ;  but  to  all  weathers. 
The  chilling  froft  and  fcalding  fun,  expofe 
Their  equal  face.     Come  forth,  my  fwarthy  train, 
In  this  fair  ciicle  dance;  and  as  you  move, 
Mark  and  foretell  happy  events  of  Love. 

7hy  dan:ethe  Fifth  Aniimafiutof  Gybfies. 

ilfoOT.  I  cannot  but  wonder  that  your  perpe- 
tual converfation  with  poets  and  philofophers  hath 
fiirnifhed  you  with  no  more  logic,  or  that  you 
Ihould  think  to  impofe  upon  us  fo  grofs  an  infe- 
rence, as  becaufe  Plutus  and  you  are  contrary, 
therefore,  whatfoever  is  denied  of  the  one  mud 
he  true  of  the  other;  as  if  it  Ihould  follow  of  necef- 
fity,  becaufe  he  is  not  Jupiter,  you  are.  No,  I  give 
you  to  know,  1  am  better  vers'd  in  cavils  with 
the  Gods,  than  to  fwallow  fuch  a  fallacy  ;  for 
though  you  cannot  be  together  in  one  place,  yet 
there  are  many  places  that  may  be  without  you 
both  ;  ana  fuch  is  heaven,  where  neither  of  you 
are  likely  to  arrive.  Therefore  let  me  advife  you 
to  marry  yourfelf  to  Content,  and  beget  fage 
apophthegms  and  goodly  moral  fentenccs  in  dif- 
jiraife  of  Riches,  and  contempt  of  the  world. 

Msrc.    Thou    doll    prefume  too    much,  poor 
needy  wretch. 
To  claim  a  ftation  in  the  firmament, 
Becaufe  thy  humble  cottage,  or  thy  tub, 
Kurfcsfome  lazy  or  pedantic  Virtue 
In  tlie  cheap  fun-(hine,  or  by  (hady  fprings 
With  roots  and  pot-herbs,  where  thy  right  hand. 
Tearing  thofe  human  paflions  from  the  mind 
Upon  whofe  ftocks  fair  blooming  Virtues  fiourilh, 
Dcgradeth  nature,  and  benunibeth  fenfe. 
And,  Gorgon-like,  turns  aflive  men  to  Hone. 


OF    CARE  Vv", 
We  not  require  the  dull  foclety 
Of  your  neceflitated  temperance. 
Or  that  unnatural  ftupidity  . 

That  knows  not  joy  nor  forrow ;  nor  your  forc'J 
Falfely  exalted  paflive  fortitude 
Above  the  aiftive  :  This  low,  abjeil  brood. 
That  fix  their  feats  in  mediocrity. 
Become  your  fervile  mind;  but  we  advance 
Such  virtues  only  as  admit  excefs. 
Brave  bounteous  aAs,  regal  magnificence. 
All-feeing  prudence,  magnanimity 
That  knows  no  bound,  and  that  heroic  virtue 
For  which  antiquity  hath  left  no  name. 
But  patterns  only ;  fuch  as  Hercules, 
Achilles,  TJiefeus.     Back  to  thy  loath'd  cell. 
And  when  thou  feeft  the  new  enlighten'd  fphcre. 
Study  to  know  but  what  thofe  Worthies  were. 

Tyche  entin,  her  bead  bald  behind,  and  one  grtal 
lack  before,  luings  at  her  fhoulders,  and  in  her  band 
a  iLieel,  her  up/>er  parts  naked,  and  the fk'irt  of  her 
garment  •wrought  all  over  ivith  croivns,  fceptrei, 
books,  dndfucli  other  things  as  exprefs  both  bergreatef 
and fmalUJ!  gifts. 

Mom.  See  where  dame  Fortune  comes;  you 
may  know  her  by  her  wheel,  and  that  veil  over 
her  eyes,  with  which  flie  hopes,  like  a  feel'd  » 
pigeon,  to  mount  above  the  clouds,  arid  perch  in 
the  eighth  fphere.     Lillen  :  flie  begins. 

Fott.     I  come  not  here,  yoii  Gods,  to  plead  th; 
right 
By  which  antiquity  aflign'd  my  deity. 
Though  no  peculiar  ftation  'mongft  the  ftars. 
Yet  general  power  to  rule  their  influence. 
Or  boaft  the  title  of  omnipotent, 
Afcrib'd  me  then,  by  which  I  rival'd  Jove, 
Since  you  have  cancell'd  all  thofe  old  records  ; 
But  confident  in  my  good  caufe  and  merit. 
Claim  a  fuccefiion  in  the  vacant  orb ; 
For  Cnce  Aftrsea  fled  to  heaven,  !  fit 
Her  deputy  on  earth  ;  I  hold  her  fcales, 
And  weigh  men's  fates  out,  who  have  made  me 

blind 
Becaufe  themfelves  want  eyes  to  fee  my  caufcs; 
Call  me  inconftant,  'caufc  my  works  ftirpafs 
The  (hallow  fathom  of  rheir  human  rcafon  : 
Vet  here,  like  blinded  Juftice,  1  difpenfe 
With  my  impartial  hands  their  conftant  lots. 
And  if  defertlefs,  impious  men  engrofs 
My  bed:  rewards,  the  fault  is  yours,  ye  Gods, 
That  fcant  your  graces  to  movtality. 
And,  niggards  of  your  good,  ftarce  fpare    the 

world 
One.  virtuous  for  a  thoufand  wicked  men. 
It  is  no  error  to  confer  a  dignity, 
But  to  beftow  it  on  a  vicious  man  ; 
I  gave  the  dignity,  but  you  made  the  vice. 
Make  you  men  good,  and  I'll  make  good  men 

happy  : 
That  Plutus  is  rcfus'd,  difmays  me  not ; 
Ke  is  my  drudge,  and  the  external  pomp 
«  Hooded.   Term  ol  Falconry, 


COELUM   BRITTAN 
In  which  he  decks  the  worlj  proceeds  from  me, 
Not  him  ;  like  harmony,  that  not  refides 
In  firings  or  notes,  but  in  the  hand  and  voice, 
The  revolution  of  empires,  flates. 
Sceptres,  and  crowns,  are  but  my  game  and  fport ; 
Which  as  they  hang  on  the  events  of  war. 
So  thofc  depend  upon  my  turning  wheel. 

You  warlike  fquadrons,  who  in  battles  join'd, 
Difpute  the  right  of  kings,  which  I  decide, 
Prefent  the  model  of  that  martial  frame. 
By  which,  when  crowns   are  ftak'd,  I  rule  the 
game. 

Ihej  dance  the  Sixth  Antimafqut,   being  tbe  Reprefen- 
tatim  of  a  Battle. 

Mom.  Madam,  I  (hould  cenfure  you,  pmfalfo 
clamore.  for  preferring  a  fcand.Uous  crofs-bill  of 
recrimination  againft  the  Gods,  but  your  blindnefs 
Jhall  excufe  you.  Alas !  what  would  it  advan- 
tage you,  if  Virtue  were  as  univerfal  as  Vice  is  : 
It  would  only  follow,  that  as  the  world  now  ex- 
claims upon  you  for  exalting  the  vicious,  it  would 
then  rail  as  faft  at  you  fordcprefling  the  virtuous  ; 
fo  they  would  flill  keep  their  tune,  though  you 
chang'd  their  ditty. 

Mtrc.    The  mills,  in  which  future  events  are 
wrapped. 
That  oft  fucceedbefide  the  purpofes 
Of  him  that  works,  his  dull  eyes  not  difcerning 
The  firft  great  caufe,  offer'd  thy  clouded  (liape 
To  his  inquiring  fearch  ;  fo  in  the  dark 
The  groping  world  firfl:  found  thy  deity. 
And  gave  thee  rule  over  contingencies. 
Which,  to  the  piercing  eye  of  Providence, 
Being  fix'd  and  certain,  where  pall,  and  to  come 
Are  always  prefent,  thou  doft  difappear, 
Lofeft  thy  being,  and  art  not  at  all. 
Be  thou  then  only  a  deluding  phantom. 
At  bell  a  blind  guide,  leading  blinder  fools  ; 
Who,  would  they  but  furvey  their  mutual  wants. 
And  help  each  other,  there  were  left  no  room 
For  thy  vain  aid.  Wildcm.whofe  flrong-built  plots 
Leave  nought  to  hazard,  mocks  thy  futile  power. 
Induftrious  Labour  drags  thee  by  the  locks. 
Bound  to  his  toiling  car,  and  not  attending 
Till  thou  difpenfe,  reaches  his  own  reward  : 
Only  the  lazy  fluggard  yawning  lies 
Before  thy  threlhold,  gaping  for  thy  dole. 
And  licks  the  eafy  hand  that  feeds  his  floth  ; 
The  (hallow,  ralh,  and  unadvifed  man 
Makes  thee  his  ftale,  dilburdens  all  the  follies 
Of  his  mifguided  adlions  on  thy  ftioulders. 
Vanilh  from  hence,  and  feek  thofe  idiots  out 
1  hat  thy  fantaftic  godhead  hath  allow  "d, 
And  rule  that  giddy  fuperlUtious  crowd. 

Hedone.  Pleafure,  a  young  ivoman  -with  a  fmiling 
faoe,  in  a  light  lafeivieas  haUt,    adorn  d  iiiM  filvey 

and goU,  her  te7npies  crotvnd  ivith  a  gatlandof  rO' 
Jes,  and  over  that  d  rainhuiu  cirelirg  her  heud  do'wn 

to  her  JhoiiUers. 

hUrc.     What  Wanton's  this .' 


ICUM:    A    MASQUE.  'jief 

Mom.     This  is  the  fprightly  lady,  Hedone,  a 
merry  Gamefter ;  the  people  call  her  Pleafure. 

Pleaf.  The  reafons,  equal  Judges,  here  alleg'd 
By  the  difmifs'd  pretenders,  all  concur 
To  flrengthen  my  jull  title  to  the  fphere. 
Honour,  or  wealth,  or  the  contempt  of  both. 
Have  in  themfelves  no  Cmple  real  good. 
But  as  they  are  ths  means  to  purchafe  pleafure, 
The  paths  that  lead  to  my  delicious  palace  : 
They  for  my  fake,  I  for  mine  own  am  priz'd. 
Beyond  me  nothing  is.     I  am  the  goal. 
The  journey's  end,  to  which  the  fweating  world. 
And  wearied  Nature  tends.     For  this,  the  bed 
And  wifefl  fed  of  all  philofophers 
Made  me  the  feat  of  fupreme  happinefs  : 
And  thoujh  fome  more  auflere,  upon  my  ruins. 
Did,  to  the  prejudice  of  nature,  raife 
Some  petty  low-built  virtues,  'twas  becaufe 
They  wanted  wings  to  reach  my  foaring  pitch. 
Had   they   been  princes  born,    themfelves   had 

prov'd 
Of  all  mankind  the  moft  luxurious  : 
For  thofe  delights,  which  to  their  low  conditioa 
Were  obvious,  they  with  greedy  appetite 
Suck'd  and  devour'd  :  From  offices  of  ftate; 
From  cares  of  family,  children,  wife,  hopes,  fears, 
Rctir'd,the  churhfli  cynic,  in  his  tub, 
linjoy'd  thofe  pleafures   which    his  tongue   dc- 

fam'd. 
Nor  am  I  rank'd  'mongft  the  fuperfluous  goods : 
My  neceflary  offices  prefcrve 
Each  fmgle  man, and  propagate  the  kind. 
Then  am  I  univerfal  as  the  light. 
Or  common  air  we  breathe  ;  and  fmce  I  am 
The  general  deCre  of  all  mankind. 
Civil  felicity  muft  refide  in  me. 
Tell  me  what  rate  my  choiceft  pleafures  bear. 
When,  for  the  fliort  delight  of  a  poor  draught 
Of  cheap  cold  water,  great  l.yfimachus 
Render'd  himfelf  flave  to  the  Scythians. 
Should  I  the  curious  flruaure  of  my  feats. 
The  art  and  beauty  of  my  feveral  objetfts, 
Rehearfe  at  large,  your  bounties  would  referve 
For  every  fenfc  a  proper  conflellation  ; 
But  1  prefent  the  perlons  to  your  eyes. 

Come  forth,  my  fubtic  organs  of  delight. 
With  changing  figures  picafe  the  curious  eye. 
And  charm  the  ear  with  moving  harmony. 

T/y/y  dance  the  Seventh  Antimafijiie  of  the  Jive  Serfs. 

Merc.     Bewitching  Syren  :  gilded  rottennfifs : 
Thou  hall  with  cunning  artifice  difplay'd 
Th'  enamel'd  out-f:de,  and  the  honied  verge 
Of  the  fair  cup  where  deadly  poifcn  lurks. 
Within,  a  thoufand  Sorrows  dance  the  round  ; 
And,  lite  a  fhell.  Pain  circles  thee  withou*' 
Grief  is  the  fliadow  waiting  on  thy  fleps. 
Which,  as  thy  joys  "gin  towards  their  Weft  d«. 

cline. 
Doth  to  a  giant's  fpreading  form  extend 
Thy  dwarfilh  ftature.     Thou  thyfelf  art  P?in, 
Greedy  intenf,;  Uclire  ;  and  the  ka^n  cdga 


).o  THE    LIFE 

Of  thy  fierce  appeiite  oft  ftrangles  thee, 

And  cuts  thy  flender  thread ;  but  dill  the  terror 

And  apprclienCon  of  thy  hafty  end 

Mingles  with  gall  thy  mod  refined  fvveet^ ; 

Yet  thy  Circean  charms  transform  the  world. 

Captains  that  have  refilled  war  and  deatli. 

Nations  that  over  Fortune  have  triumph'd, 

,\re  by  thy  magic  made  effeminate  : 

Hmpircs,  that  knew  no  limits  but  the  poles, 

Have  in  thy  wanton  lap  melted  away : 

Thou  wert  the  author  of  the  firft  excefs 

That  drew  this  reformation  on  the  Gods. 

Canft  thou  then  dream,  thofe  Powers,  that  from 

Heaven 
Banifli'd  th'  effed,  will  there  enthrone  the  caufe  ? 
To  thy  voluptuous  den  fly,  Witch,  fr»ni  hence  ; 
There  dv/ell,  for  ever  drown'd  in  brutifh  fcnfe. 

Mem.  I  concur,  and  am  grown  fo  weary  of 
thefe  tedious  pleadings,  as  I'll  pack  up  too  and  be 
gone.  Befides,  I  fee  a  crowd  of  other  feitors  pref- 
iing  hither;  I'll  flop  'era,  take  their  petitions,  and 
prefer  'em  above ;  and  as  I  came  in  bluntly  with- 
out knocking,  and  nobody  bid  me  welcome,  fo 
I'll  depart  as  abruptly  without  taking  leave,  and 
bid  nobody  farewell. 

Merc.    Thefe,  with  forc'd  reafons,  and  ftrain'd 
arguments, 
Urge  vain  pretences,  whilft  your  adlions  plead, 
And,  with  a  fjlent  importunity. 
Awake  the  drowfy  juilice  of  the  Gods, 
To  crown  your  deeds  with  immortality. 
The  growing  titles  of  your  anceftors, 
Thefe  nations  glorious  a6.s,  jciin'd  to  the  flock 
Of  your  own  royal  virtues,  and  tlie  clear 
Reflex  I  hey  take  from  th'  imitation 
Of  your  fam'd  court,  make  Honour's  (lory  full, 
And  have  to  that  fecure,  fix'd  ftate  advanc'd 
Both  you  and  them,  to  which  the  labouring  world, 
Wading  through  ftreams  of  blood,  fweats  to   af- 

pire 
Thofe  ancient  worthies  of  thefe  famons  ifles, 
Tha"-  long  have  flept  in  frefh  and  lively  ftiapes 
Shall  ftraight  appear,  where  you  fhall  fee  yourfelf 
Circled  with  modern  heroes,  \*ho  lliall  be. 
In  acft,  whatever  elder  times  cm  boail. 
Noble,  or  great ;  as  they  in  prjphecy 
Were  all  but  what  you  are.     Then  Ihall  you  fee 
The  facred  hand  of  bright  eternity 
Mould  you  to  ftars,  and  fix  you  in  the  fphere, 
To  you  your  royal  half,  to  them  (he'll  join 
Such  of  thi!^  train,  as  with  iuduftrious  Heps, 
In  the  fair  prints  your  virtuous  feet  have  made, 
Though  with  unequal  paces,  follow  you. 
This  is  decreed  by  Jove,  which  my  return 
Shall  fee  perform'd  ;  but  firft  behold  the  rude 
And  old  abiders  here,  and  In  them  view 
The  point  from  which  your  full  perfeaions  grew. 
You  naked,  ancient,  wild  inhabitants. 
That  breaih'd  this  air,  afid  prcfs'd  this  flow'ry 

ear.h, 
Coir.e  from  thofe  fhades  where  dwefls  eternal 

night. 
And  fee  whit  wonders  time  hath  brought  Co  light. 


OF    CAREW. 

Atlas  avd  tht  fphers 'jaitifiiiJ ;  and  a  luw  fcene  cp' 
pears  of  mountains,  ivhofe  eminent  height  exceeds  the 
clouds  tchicb  pojfed  Beneath  them  ;  the  Icwer  parts 
tuere  -wild  and  -woody.  Out  of  this  place  comes 
forth  a  more  gram  Antimafque  of  Pills,  the  n^turil 
inhaiiltants  of  this  ife,  ancient  Scotch  and  Jrijb ; 
thefe  dance  a  Pyrrhici,  or  martial  dance. 

When  this  Antimafque  -was  paji^there  began  toarifeoutof 
the  earth  the  top  of  a  hill,  lohicb  by  little  and  little 
grtiv  to  be  a  huge  mountain  that  covered  all  thefcene. 
The  under  part  of  this  -was  -wild  and  craggy,  and 
above  fomeivhat  mere  pleafatit  andfourijhing.  About 
the  middle  part  of  this  mountain  ivere  feated  the  three 
kingdoms  of  Enghnd,  Scotland,  and  Ireland ;  all 
ricbiv  attired  in  regal  habits,  appropriated  to  the  fr- 
veral  nations,  ivith  cstyzins  on  their  heads,  and  each 
ef  them  bearing  the  ancient  arms  of  the  iingdomt  they 
there  prfented.  At  a  diflance,  above  tbefe,  fat  a. 
young  man  in  a  -white  embroidered  robe,uf)on  bis  fair 
hair  an  olive  garland,  luitb  -wings  at  his  jboulders^ 
and  holding  in  his  hand  a  cornucopia  filled  -with  corn 
and  fruits,  rcprefeniir.g  the  Genius  of  thefe  kingdoms^ 

SONG     I. 


GE^JIl'S. 

Raise  from  thefe  rocky  cliffs  your  heads. 
Brave  fons,  and  fee  where  glory  fpreads 
Her  glittering  wings;  where  Majefty, 
Crown'd  with  fweet  fmiles,  (hoots  from  her  eye 
DiffuGvejoy;  where  Good  and  Fair 
United  fit  in  Honour's  chair. 
Call  forth  your  aged  priefls  and  crydal  ftreams. 
To  warm  their  hearts,  and  waves  in  thefe  bright 
bea;ms. 


I.  From  your  confecrated  woods. 

Holy  Druids,  a.  Silver-floods, 

From  your  channels  fring'd  with  flowers, 
3.  Hither  move;  forfakc  your  bowers, 

1.  Strew'd  with  hallowed  oaken  leaves 

2.  Deck'd  with  flags  and  fedgy  (heaves. 
And  behold  a  wonder.  3.  Say, 
What  do  your  duller  eyes  furvey  I 


Chob 


'"DiiniDS  anrfRi 


We  fee  at  once  in  dead  of  night 
A  fun  appear,  and  yet  a  bright 
Noon-day  fpringing  from  (lar-light. 

Look  up,  and  fee  the  darken'd  fphere 
Depriv'd  of  light ;  her  eyes  (bine  there. 


1.  Thefe  (hed  a  nobler  influence ; 

2.  Thefe  by  a  pure  intelligence 

Of  more  tranfcendent  virtue  move  ; 

3.  Thefe  fird  feel,  then  kindle  love; 
1.  a.  From  the  bofoms  they  infpire, 

Thefe  receive  a  mutual  fire ; 
I.  z.  3   And  where  their  flames  impure  return, 
Thefe  can  (juenth  as  well  as  burn. 


tOELUM    BRITANNICUM:    A   M  A  S  QJU  E. 


GENIDS. 

Here  the  fair  viflorious  eyes 
Make  worth  oaly  beauty's  prize ; 
Here  the  hand  of  Virtae  ties 
'Bout  the  heart  love's  amorous  chain 
Captives  triumph,  vaffals  reign  ; 
And  none  live  here  but  the  flain. 
"i'hefe  are  th"  Hefperian  bi 
Rich  golden  fruit,  and  yet 


[bear 
rs,  whofe  fair  trees 
dragon  near. 


Then,  from  your  impris'ning  womb. 
Which  is  the  cradle  and  the  tomb 
Of  Britilh  worthies,  (fair  fons ! )  fend 
A  troop  of  heroes,  that  may  lend 
The^ir  hands  to  eafe  this  loaden  grove, 
And  gather  the  ripe  fruits  of  Love. 

Open  thy  ftony  entrails  wide, 
And  break  old  Atlas,  that  the  pride 
Of  three  fam'd  kingdoms  may  be  fpy'd. 

Pace  forth,  thou  mighty  Britiih  Hercules, 
With  thy  choice  band  !  for  only  thou  and  thefe 
May  revel  here  in  Love's  Hefperides. 

rf^/  ihit  the  under  part  of  the  roek  opens ^  and  out  of  a 
cave  arefeeirio  come  the  M-ofquers  richly  attired  like 
ancient  heroes  ;  the  colours  yelloiu,  embroidered  luith 

Jtlver  ;  their  antique  hetmei  curionjly  'wrought,  and 
great  plumes  on  the  top  ;  before  them  a  troop  of  youn^ 
Lords  and  Noblemens  fons,  bearing  torches  of  iiirgin 
•wax  :    The/e  -were  apparelled,  after  the  old  Brilijb 

fajb'ion,  in  luhite  coats  embroider  d  tvithftlvery  girt, 
and  full  gatherid,  cutfquare  collar  d,  and  round  caps 
on  their  heads,  ivith  a  luhite  feather  ivreathen  about 
them.  Firji,  thefe  dance  -with  their  lights  in  their 
hands  :  After  which,  the  Mafqucrs  defend  into  the 
room,  and  dance  their  entry. 

The  dance  being  pajl,  there  appears  in  tie  further  pirt 
of  the  Heaven,  coming  dotvn,  a  pteafdht  cloud,  bright 
and  tranfparent,  ivhich,  cowing  foftly  doiunvards 
before  the  upper  part  of  the  mountain,  embraceth  the 
Oenius,  b'.iifo,  as  through  it  all  bis  body  is  feen  ;  and 
then,  rifwg  again  •with  a  gentle  motion,  hears  up  the 
Genius  of  the  Three  Kingdoms,  and,  being  pajl  the 
airy  region,  pierccth  the  Heavens,  and  is  no  more  feen. 
At  that  iitjlant  the  rod  -with  the  Three  Kingdoms  on 
it  finis,   and   is  hidden  in  tie  earth.      This  jlrange 

fpeliacle  gave  great  caufe  of  admiration ;  but  efpe- 
cinUy  hoidfo  huge  a  machine,  and  of  that  great  height, 
coutd  come  from  under   thejlage,  ixihich  icas  but  fi^ 

feet  high. 

SONG     II. 


1.  Here  are  (hapes  form'd  fit  for  Heaven; 

2.  Thofe  move  gracefully  and  even. 
3  Here  the  air  and  paces  meet 

So  juft,  as  if  the  IkiUul  feet 

Had  ftruckthe  viols.   ).  2,  3.  So  the  ear 

Might  the  tuneful  footing  bear. 

CHORUS. 

And  had  (he  mufic  filent  been. 
The  eye  a  moving  time  had  feen, 


Thefe  muft  in  th'  unpeopled  Iky 
Succeed,  and  govern  deftiny. 
Jove  is  temp'ring  purer  fire. 
And  will  with  brighter  flames  attire 
Thefe  glorious  lights.     I  muft  afcend. 
And  help  the  work. 

KtNGDOMS. 

1.  Wc  cannot  lend 
Heaven  fo  much  trealure.     2.  Nor  that  pay  3 
Butrend'ring  what  it  u!;esaway. 
Why  Jhould  they  that  here  ran  move 
So  well,  be  ever  fix'd  above  ? 


Or  be  to  one  eterilal  pofturc  ty'd, 
That  can  into  fuch  Various  figures  Aide  ? 

GJiNlUS. 

Jove  (hall  not,  to  enrich  the  fky, 
Beggar  the  earth  ;  their  fanie  fliall  {if 
From  hence  alone,  and  in  the  fphere 
Kindle  new  ftars,  whilft  they  rell  here. 

1. 2.  3.  How  can  the  fliaf:  flay  in  the  quiver, 
Yet  hit  the  mark? 

'genius. 
Did  not  the  river, 
Eridanus,  the  grace  acquire 

In  heaven  and  earth  to  flow. 
Above  in  ftreams  of  golden  fire, 
In  filver  waves  below  .' 

KINGDOMS. 

1.  a.  3.  But  fliall  not  we,  now  thou  ai-t  gonti 
Who  wert  our  natutej  wither  .' 

Or  break  that  triple  Union 

Which  thy  foul  held  together  ? 

In  ctincord's  pure,  immortal  fpring 

I  will  my  f»rce  renew. 
And  a  more  adlive  virtue  bring 

At  my  return.     Adieu  I 

Kingdoms.     Adieu  i  Chorus.     Adieu ! 

The  Mafqutrs  dance  their  main  dance,  ichich  done,  the 
fene  again  is  varied  into  a  neiv  and plerfa'nt profpeB, 
clean  differing  from  all  the  other,  th:  nearef.  part 
fhczvinT  a  delicious  garden  luith  fever al  vaalux,  and 
parterres  fet  round  zuilh  lozv  trees,  and  on  the  fid.'s, 
again/}  thefe  tualis,  ■were  fountains  and  grotts,  and 
in    th:  futthrjl  part  a  palace,  from    vL'hence  -went 


nope 


planted  -with  cyprefs  tree,  ;    and  all  :hU     ^ 
compofed  of  fuch  ornumcnts  as  might  exprefs  apri 
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Sy  the  CnoRUS,  going  up  to  the  QuEEN. 
Whilst  thus  the  darlinds  of  the  Gods, 

Trom  honour's  temple  to  the  flirine 
Of  beauty,  and  thefe  fwcet  abodes 
Of  Love,  v,c  guide;  let  thy  divin^; 
7.  T. 


THE   WORKS   OF-  CAREW. 


Afpcfis,  bright  Deity,  with  fair 
And  halcyon  beams  becalm  the  air. 

We  bring  Prince  Arthur,  or  the  brave 

i^aint  George  himfclf,  great  Queen,  to  you ; 

YouMl  foon  diicern  him  :  Aud  we  have 
A  Guy,  a  Beavis,  or  fome  true 

Round-table  Knight,  as  ever  fought 

For  lady,  to  each  beauty  brought. 

Plant  in  their  martial  hands,  War's  feat, 
Your  peaceful  pledges  of  warm  fnow. 

And,  if  a  fpeaking  couch,  repeat 

In  Love's  known  language  talcs  of  woe  ; 

Say  in  foft  ivhlfpersof  the  palm. 

And  eyes  (hoot  darts,  fo  lips  flied  balm. 

Tor  though  thou  .'cem,  like  captives,  kd 

In  triumph  by  the  foe  away, 
Yet  on  the  conqu'ror's  neck  you  tread. 

And  the  fierce  viiSor  proves  your  prey. 
What  heart  is  then  fecure  from  you, 
'J  hat  can,  though  vanquifii'd,  yet  fubdue  ? 

The png  done  ibey  retire,  arJ  the  JMafquers  dance  the 
revets  zfith  the  ladiei,  •zthkb  continued  a  great  part 
of  the  night. 

The  revels  ieing  fafi,  and  the  King's  Majefly  ftated 
under  the  J!aU  by  the  ^een ;  for  condition  to  this 
i^afque  there  appears  coming  forth  from  one  of  the 
fides,  as  moving  by  a  gentle  ivind,  a  great  cloud, 
•which,  arriving  at  the  middle  heaven,  Jiayeth  ;  this 
ivas  of  fever  at  colours,  and  fo  great,  that  it  covered 
the  -uihcle  Scene;  out  of  the  further  pari  of  the 
heaven  began  to  break frtb  t-u-o  other  clouds,  differing 
in  colour  and  Jhape  ;  and  being  fully  difcovered,  there 
appeared  fitting  in  one  of  them.  Religion,  Truth,  and 
W''ifiom.  Religion  -was  apparelled  in  -uMe,  and 
part  of  her  face  iros  cmered -mitb  a  light  veil ;  in 
•n:e  hand  a  loot,  and  in  tie  other  a  fhme  off.re. 
Truth  in  a  ivatchet  ,che,  a  fun  upon  her  forehead, 
end  bearing  in  her  hand  a  palm.  IVifdom  in  a  mantle 
-.vrought  iviih  eyes  and  hands,  golden  rays  about  her 
bead,  and  Apollo's  Citharn  in  her  hand.  In  the 
other  chudfji  Concord,  Gcvernmenf,  and  Reputation. 
The  habit  of  Concord  ivas  carnation,  bearing  i.t  her 
hand  a  little  faggot  of  ficJ-s  bound  together,  and  en 
the  top  of  it  a  hart,  and  a  garland  of  corn  on  her 
lead:  Gcvernment  ^vas  figured  in  a  coat  of  armour 
bearing  a  fkicld,  and  on  it  a  Medufa's  head;  upin 
her  hand  a  fUmed  helm\  and  in  her  right  band  a 
lance.  Reputation,  a  young  man  in  a  purple  role 
ivroughi  ivilh  gold,  and  ivearing  a  laurel  on  his 
head.  Thfe  being  come  dozvn  in  an  equal  dijiance 
to  the  middle  part  of  the  air,  the  great  thud  began  to 
bieak  open,  tut  rf  tvhicb  brole  teams  of  light;  in  the 
t^ii'JI,f»ftei'ded  in  the  air,  fat  Eternity  on  a  globe; 
lit  garment  ivat  lo/g,  of  a  light  blue,  -wrought  alt 
cv  -r  with  flars  of  goU,  and  bearing  in  his  hand  a 
Jerpent  bent  into  a  circle,  -uilh  his  tail  in  his  moult. 
Jn  the  firmament  about  liin  tvas  a  troop  of  ff teen 
fars,  eyprejwg  the  Jlelliffing  of  our  Britijh  heroes  .- 
but  one  more  gf eat  and  eminent  than  ibe  reft,  •which 
lias  over  his  head,  figured  his  Mojejiy  ;  ard  in 
tie  kwr  (art  af.:r  oj  -uiai   fc:n  ti'c  prfped  of 


IVindfor-Cafle,  the  fameut  feat  of  the  moft  honour- 
able Order  of  the  Garter. 


Eternity. 
Be  fix'd,  ycfu  rapid  orbs,  that  bear 
The  changing  feafons  of  the  year 
On  your  fwift  wings,  and  fee  the  old 
Decrcpid  fpheres  grown  dark  and  cold; 
Nor  did  Jove  quench  bar  fires;  thefe  brighs 
Flames  have  eclips'd  her  fullen  light : 
This  roval  pair,  for  whom  Fate  will 
Make  Motion  ceafe,  and  Time  ftand  ftill : 
Since  good  is  here  fo  perfe<Sl,  as  no  worth 
Is  left  for  after-ages  to  bring  forth. 

Eufebia. 
Mortality  cannot  with  more 
Religious  zeal  the  gods  adore. 

Aletbia. 
My  truths  from  human  eyes  conceal'd, 
Are  naked  to  their  fight  reveal'd. 

f.ophia. 
Nor  do  their  a<5lions  frcm  the  guide 
Of  my  exacftefl  precepts  Aide. 

Homonoia. 
And  as  their  own  pure  fouls  cntwin'd. 
So  are  their  fubjcSs  Itearts  combin'd. 

Dicrarehe. 
So  juft.  fo  gentle  is  their  fway. 
As  it  feems  empire  to  obey. 

Euphemia. 
And  their  fair  fame,  like  incenfe  h-jrl'd 
On  altars,  hath  perfum'd  the  world. 
£o.  Wiidom,  At.  Truth,  Euf.  Pore  adoration, 
Horn.  Concord,  Die.  Rule,  £up.  Clear  reputatior. 

Chorus. 
Crown  this  King  this  Queen,  this  Nation. 

Chorus. 
Wifdom,  truth,  &c. 

Brave  fpirlts.  whcfe  advent'rous  feet 
Have  to  the  mountain's  top  afpir'd. 

Where  fa:r  Defert  a^id  Honour  meet : 
Here,  f r<  m  the  toiling  preis  retir'd. 

Secure  from  all  difturbing  evil, 

For  ever  in  my  temple  revel. 

With  wreaths  of  flars  circled  about, 

Gild  all  the  fpacious  firmament. 
And  fniLing  on  the  panting  rout 

That  labour  in  the  fleep  afcent, 
Wi'ih  your  refiftlfA  influence  guide 
Of  human  change  th'  uncertain  tide. 

Euf.  Ale.  Sop. 
Cut  oh,  you  royal  turtles  Ihcd, 

Where  you  from  earth  remove. 
On  the  ripe  fruits  of  your  chatte  bed, 

Thofe  facrcd  feeds  of  love. 
Chorus. 
Which  no  power  can  hut  yours  difpenfe, 
Since  you  the  faf.ern  bear  from  hence. 
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Horn.  Die.  Eup. 
Then  from  your  fruitful  race  fhall  flow 

Endlefs  fucceflion. 
Sceptres  (hall  bud,  and  laurels  blow 
'Bout  their  immortal  throne. 

Propitious  ftars  (ball  crown  each  birth, 

Whilll  you  rule  them,  and  they  the  earth.  | 


A    MASQUE, 


in 


Ihe  Song  ended,  the  two  clouds  •w'llb  the psrfons  fitting 
on  thetn  afcend;  the  great  cloud  clofcth  again,  and  Jo 
pajfetb  atiiay  overtbivart  the  Scene',  leaving  behind 
it  nothing  but  a  Serene  Sky.  After  ivhich  the 
Mafquert  dance  their  loft  dance,  anU  the  curtain  war 
letfM. 


The  Names  of  the  Mascjuers. 
the  King's  Majesty. 
Duke  of  Lennox.  Lord  Fielding. 

£arl  of  DcTonlhire.         Lord  Digby. 
Earl  of  Holland.  Lord  Dungarvin. 

Earl  of  Newport.  Lord  Dunluce. 

Earl  of  Elgin.  Lord  Wharton. 

Vifcount  Grandifon.        Lord  Paget. 
Lotd  Richie.  Lord  Saltioe. 


the  Names  of  the  YooNO  Lords  and  Nobiemen3 
Sons. 


Lord  Walden. 
Lord  Cranborn, 
Lord  Brackley. 
Lord  Shadnos. 
Mr.  AVil.  Herbert. 


Mr.  Thomas  Howard. 
Mr.  Thomas  Egerton. 
Mr.  Charles  Cavendilhi 
Mr.  Robert  Howard. 
Mr.  Henry  Spencer, 


Zij 


POETICAL   WORKS 


SIR   JOHN   SUCKLING. 


Te  which  is  prciixed 

*XHE.    LIFE    QF  THE    AVTHOR. 


Suckling  next  was  call'd,  but  did  not  appear, 
But  ftraight  one  whifper'd  Apollo  i'  th'  ear, 
That  of  all  men  living  he  cared  not  for't, 
He  lov'd  not  the  Mules  fo  well  as  his  fport ; 
And  priz'd  black  eyes,  oi  a  lucky  hit 
At  bowls,  above  all  the  trophies  of  wit ; 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  publicly  faid, 
'Twere  fit  that  a  fine  were  fet  upon's  head. 

SZiSlQN  OF  ' 


EDINBURGH: 

PRINTED  BY  MUNDELL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLOSE. 


THE   LIFE   OF   SUCKLING, 


Sir  John  Sdckling,  was  fon  of  Sit  Jolin  Suckling,  Comptroller  of  the  Houfehold  to  Charles  I. 
and  was  born  at  Witham  in  the  county  of  Middlefex,  in  the  year  l6l  j,  with  the  remarkable  cii- 
cumftance  of  his  mother  going  till  the  eleventh  month  with  him. 

*'  His  life, '  fays  Langbaine,  "  was  not  lefs  remarkable  than  his  birth  ;  for  he  had  fo  pregnant  a 
genius,  that  he  fpoke  Latin  at  five  years  old,  and  writ  it  at  nine  years  of  age."  If  this  circum- 
fiance  is  true,  it  would  feem  that  he  had  learned  I,atin  from  his  nurfe,  nor  ever  heard  any  other 
language,  for  it  is  not  to  be  fuppofed  that  he  could  fpeak  Latin  at  five,  in  confequence  of  itudy. 

From  this  early  foundation,  he  proceeded  in  the  courfe  of  his  fludies,  and  acquired  a  general 
knowledge  of  polite  literature ;  but  applied  himfelf  more  particularly  to  mufic  and  poetry, 

In  the  acquilition  of  polite  and  general  knowledge,  his  proficiency  exceeded  his  application  ;  for 
though  the  fprightlinefs  and  vivacity  of  his  temper  would  not  fuffer  him  to  be  long  intent  upon  any 
particular  ftudy,  he  was  made  ample  amends  for  it  by  the  flrength  of  his  genius  and  quicknefs  of 
his  apprchenfion. 

When  he  had  completed  his  fludies,  and  taken  a  futvey  of  the  moft  remarkable  things  at  home, 
he  travelled  to  digeff  and  enlarge  his  knowledge,  from  a  view  of  the  government  and  manners  of 
other  countries. 

In  his  travels,  he  made  a  campaign  under  Guftavus  Adolplms,  where  he  was  prefent  at  three 
battles,  five  fiegcs,  and  feveral  fkirmiilics. 

He  returned  to  England  a  mofl  accomplilhed  gentleman,  and  devoted  himfelf  to  the  Court, 
where  he  became  cnnfpicuous  for  his  gaiety,  wit,  and  gallantry,  and  was  allowed  to  have  the  pecu- 
liar happinefs  of  making  every  thing  he  did  become  him. 

Already  a  finifhcd  courtier  and  a  man  of  falhion,  he  was  now  a  prodigy  of  poetry;  the  intimate 
friend  and  companion  of  Jonlon,  Carew,  Davenant,  and  other  wits,  and  like  them  had  the  honour  of 
writing  plays  for  the  diverfion  of  the  Court,  in  the  exhibition  of  which  he  went  to  great  expence. 
"  Sir  John  Sutlin's  (Suckling's)  \  lay  cofl  thrrt  or /our  lundrcd  pmnds  fetting  out ;  eight  or  ten  fuits 
of  new  clothes  he  gave  the  players ;  an  unheard-of  prodigality."  Strafford's  Letters,  vol.  ii.  p.  ijo. 
The  play  on  which  he  expended  this  large  fum  was  Agtaura. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  civil  war,  his  loyalty  was  more  confpicuous  than  his  valour.  He  raif- 
ed  a  troop  of  horle  for  the  king's  fervice,  entirely  at  his  own  charge,  and  fo  richly  and  completely 
mounted,  that  it  coll  him  iz.oco  1.  But  this  troop,  and  their  leader,diftingui(hed  themfelves  only  by 
their  finery,  for  they  did  nothing  for  the  king's  fervice.  He  laid  his  niifcarriage  very  much  to  heait; 
but  the  immaturity  of  his  death  prevented  him  from  repairing  it.  He  died  of  a  fever,  the  7th  of 
May  164I,  in  the  aSh  year  of  his  age. 

The  advantages  of  birth,  pcrfon,  education,  parts,  and  fortune,  with  which  he  fet  out  in  life,  had 
raifed  the  expeilations  of  his  contenipr.iaries  to  a  prodigious  height;  and,  perhaps,  his  dying  fo 
young,  was  better  for  his  fame  th.™  if  he  had  lived  longei. 

While  he  valued  himfelf  upon  nothing  more  than  the  charafler  of  a  courtier,  and  a  fine  gentle- 
man, it  is  no  wonder  that  he  negletSled  the  higher  excellencies  of  genius,  and  cultivated  poetry 
merely  as  an  amuffmcnt. 

He  did  tnough,  however,  in  the  fhortfpace  he  lived,  to  procure  him  the  efleem  of  his  own  age 
and  to  entitle  him  to  the  gratitude  of  poftcrity. 
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He  wrote  four  dramatic  pieces.  The  Goblins,  a  comedy,  aiSed  at  the  private  houfe  in  Blackfriarsj 
1636.  In  this  play  he  has  followed  the  footfteps  of  Shakfpeare,  of  whom  he  was  a  profefled  admirer. 
His  Reginella  is  an  imitation  of  Miranda  in  the  Temped;  and  his  Goblins,  though  counterfeits,  bein^ 
only  thieves  in  difguife,  feem  to  be  copied  from  Ariel  in  the  fame  play.  /Iglaura,  afted  at  Court, 
and  at  the  private  houfe  in  Blackfriars,  1637,  with  much  applaufe;  it  has  the  laft  a£l  fo  altered, 
that  it  may  be  either  teprefented  as  a  tragedy,  or  tragi-comedy.  The  Difimtmtcd  Cchnrl.  The 
firft  (ketch  of  Brin/wra,'!,  a  tragedy,  exhibited  in  1639.     The  SiJ  Ow,  a  tragedy,  unfiniihed. 

His  plays  were  printed  together  in  1646.  There  are  fcveral  editions  of  his  Facmi,  Lcltcrs^  and 
/•/ajj, under  the  title  of  Fragmenta  Auna  ;  or, a  ColliBion  of  all  tbl  Incomparable  Picas  of  Sir  John  Sack- 
Hug,  Svo.;  the  laft  in  2  vol.  iirao.  1774,  by  T.  Davies.  His  poems,  commonly  feen  in  detached  por- 
tions, are  novv,  for  the  firft  time,  infcrted  in  a  colledion  of  clafllcal  Englith  poetry. 

The  -ifjion  of  the  Poets,  his  moft  celebrated  performance,  was  written  in  1637,  about  the  time  of 
Jonfon's  death,  as  appears  from  Straff  rd's  Letters,  vol.  ii.  p.  114.  It  contains  a  fpecies  of  fatire,  hu- 
mour, and  raillery,  that  has  been  imitated  by  many  fucceeding  poets,  and  applied  to  a  variety  of  oc- 
caGons.  Tie  Zallad  on  a  Wedding,  has  much  humour  and  vivacity.  His  other  pieces,  which  are 
chiefly  amatory,  contain  marks  of  genius  and  true  poetry,  with  much  levity  and  extravagance. 
The  poem  Jgmnjl  fruition,  in  particular,  has  fome  weighty  and  vigorous  lines ;  but  there  is  a  lu- 
fcious  warmth  in  fome  of  his  dcfcriptions,  which  is  rather  to  be  admired  than  approved  of.  Tbe 
SLpf'ement  of  fome  verfs  of  Sbatfpcare,  is  not  inferior  to  the  imperfed  copy  in  Tarquin  and  Lucrue. 
The  Songs  are  gay  and  fprightly,  and  more  polifhed  than  his  other  pieces;  the  general  defect  of 
■which  is  want  of  fmoothnefs  and  harmony,  in  which  he  does  not  much  excel  Jonfon,  and  is  greatly 
inferior  to  Carew,  Davenant,  and  other  poets  of  that  age. 

His  chara<5ter  is  given  by  Dryden,  who  calls  him  "  a  fprightly  wit,  and  a  courtly  writer." 

Winftanley  fays,  "  he  was  the  delight  of  the  Court,  and  ihe  darling  of  the  Mufes,  and  one  fo  fil« 
led  with  Phftbcan  fire,  as  for  excellency  of  his  wit,  was  worthy  to  be  crowned  with  a  wreath  of 
flats." 

Lloyd,  with  lef-  cxageeration,  and  more  truth,  fays  "  his  poems  are  clear,  fprightly  and  natural ; 
his  difcourfes  full  and  convincing  ;  his  plays  well  humoured  and  taking;  his  letters  fragrant  and 
fparkling." 

He  obferves  farther,  that  his  thoughts  were  not  fo  loofe  as  his  expreflions,  nor  his  life  fo  vain  as 
liis  thoughts ;  ard,  at  the  fame  time,  makes  allowance  for  bis  youth  and  fangniue  complexion,  whick 
a  little  more  time  and  experience  would  have  correded. 

The  juftnefs  of  the  obfervation  is  exemplified  by  his  Difcourfe  on  Xeligion,  to  Lord  Dorfet,and  his 
Tbougbts  on  the  State  of  tbe  Nation,  1640,  in  which  he  has  fliewn  that  he  could  think  as  coolly,  and 
le-fon  as  iuftiy,  as  men  of  more  years  and  lefs  fire. 

Lloyd  concludes  his  account  of  him  with  the  following  charafier,  in  which  he  alludes  to  his 
Thoughts  on  Public  Affairs,  and  to  fome  ferious  refledions  which  he  delivered  to  his  friends,  daring 
his  laft  iUnefs. 

Ne  h  X  zelantis  animz  facriores 

Scintillulx  ipfum,  unde  deciderant,  fpirontes 

Coilum  et  Author  magnus  ipfa,  quam 
Aliii  dedit,  carcret  memoria,  intereffe 

Pofteris  putavimns  brevem  honotatifllmi 

Viri  Jthaviit  Sucilingii  vitam  hiftoria 

JEffe  perennandam. 

ytpote  qui  nobiliflima  Sacil'mgiorum  familia  oriur.dus,  cui  tantum  reddidit,  quantum  accepit,  hor 
norem,  Nat.  Cal.  April  1613.  H'itbamt  in  agro  Middle',  renatus  ibid.  JMaii  ymo.  et  denatus  164I, 
baud  jam  trigefimus,  et  fcripta  digniflima  f«cit,  et  fadu  digniffima  fcripCt,  calamo  pariter  et  gladio 
f f lebris,  pacis  artil(m  gnarus  et  bell\. 


POEMS  ON  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS, 


ON   NEW-YEAR'S   DAY,   1640, 


TO   THE    K.ING. 


Awake,  great  Sir !  the  fun  Ihines  here, 
Gives  all  your  fubjefts  a  New-Vear, 
Only  we  ftay  till  you  appear. 
For  tliut  by  us  your  pow'r  is  underftood. 
He  may  make  fair  days,  you  muft  make  them  good. 
Awake,  awake, 
And  take 
Such  prefents  as  poor  men  can  make ; 
They  can  add  little  unto  blifs 
Who  cannot  wifti. 

II. 
May  no  ill  vapour  cloud  the  fty, 
Bold  ftorms  invade  the  fovercignty ; 
But  gales  of  joy,  fo  frefh,  fo  high, 
That  you  may  think  heaven  fent  to  try  this  year, 
What  fail  or  burthen,  a  king's  mind  cou'd  bear. 
Awake,  awake,  &c; 
III. 
May  all  the  difcords  in  your  ftate, 
J^ike  thofe  in  mufic  we  create. 
Be  govcrn'd  at  fo  wife  a  rate. 
That  what  wou'd  of  itfelf  found  harih,  or  fright, 
M^y  be  fo  temper'd  that  it  may  delight. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

What  conquerors  from  battles  find. 
Or  lovers  when  their  doves  are  kind, 
Take  up  henceforth  our  mafter's  mind, 

Make  fuch  ftrange  rapes  upon  the  place  't  may  bf 

JJo  longer  joy  there,  but  an  ecftafy. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

May  every  pleafure  and  delight 
That  has  or  does  your  fenfe  invite 
Bouble  this  year,  fave  thofe  o'  th'  night ; 

For  fuch  a  marriage-bed  muft  know  no  more 

^\afi  repetition  of  what  was  before, 


Awake,  awake. 

And  take 
Such  prefents  as  poor  men  can  make ; 
They  can  add  little  unto  blifs. 
Who  cannot  wilh. 


Loilifig  and  £elov*J» 


There  never  yet  was  honeft  (nan 

That  ever  drove  the  trade  of  love; 
It  is  impoifible,  nor  can 

Integrity  our  ends  promove  : 
For  kings  and  lovers  are  alike  in  this 
That  their  chief  art  in  reign  diffembling  is. 

II. 
Here  we  are  lov'd,  and  there  we  love ; 

Good  nature  now  and  pallion  ftrive 
Which  of  the  two  fhou'd  be  above, 

And  laws  unto  the  other  give. 
So  we  falfe  fire  with  art  fometimes  difcover. 
And  the  true  fire  with  the  fame  art  do  cover. 

III. 
What  rack  can  fancy  find  fo  high  ? 

Here  we  mud  court,  and  here  engage; 
Though  in  the  other  place  we  die. 

'Tis  torture  all,  and  cozenage;  ,      - 

And  which  the  harder  is  1  cannot  tell. 
To  hide  true  love,  or  ptiake  falfe  love  look  well. 

~      IV. 

Since  it  is  thus,  God  of  Defire, 

Give  me  my  honefty  again. 
And  take  thy  brands  back,  and  thy  fire ; 

I'm  weary  of  the  ftate  I'm  in  : 
Since,  if  the  very  beft  (hould  now  befal, 
Love's  tt,iumph  muft  be  honour's  funeral. 
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If  when  Don  Cupid's  dart 
Doth  wound  a  heart, 

We  hide  our  grief 

And  fliun  relief; 
Thefmart  incieafeth  on  that  fcore; 
For  wounds  unfearcht  but  rankle  JE 

Then  if  we  whine,  look  pale. 
And  tell  our  tale, 

Men  are  in  pain 

For  us  aga^n ; 
Swneither  fpeaking  doth  become 


The  lovers  Hate,  i 


eing 


dumb 


When  this  i  do  defcry. 
Then  thus  think  1, 

Love  is  the  fart 

Of  every  heart : 
It  pains  a  man  when  *tis  kept  clofe, 
And  others  does  offend,  wl'.en  'tis  let  loofe. 


A  Scjftan  of  til  PoiTS. 

A  Sfffion  was  held  the  other  day, 
A-.a  Apollo  himfelf  was  at  it,  they  fay. 
The  laurel  that  had  been  fo  long  referv'd. 
Was  now  to  be  given  to  him  bcft  deferv'd. 

And  therefore  the  wits  of  the  town  came  thither, 
'Twas  ftrange  to  fee  how  they  flocked  together, 
Each  (IroEgly  confident  of  his  own  way. 
Thought  to  gain  the  laurel  away  that  day. 

There  was  Seldcn,  and  he  fat  clofe  by  the  chair ; 
Wainman  noi  far  off,  which  was  very  fair  ; 
Sands  wirh  Townfend,  for  they  kept  the  order; 
Digby  and  Shillingfworth  a  little  further  : 

Tl.ere  was  Lucan's  tranflator  too,  and  he 
That  makes  God  fo  big  in's  poctr)' : 
Selwin  and  Waller,  and  Bartlets  both  the  brothers ; 
Jack  Vaughan  and  Porter,  and  divers  others. 

The  firft  that  broke  filence  was  good  old  Ben, 
Prepar'd  with  Canary  wine. 
And  he  told  them  plainly  he  deferv'd  the  bays. 
For  his  were  call'd  works,  where  others  were  but 
plays. 

And  bid  them  remember  how  he  had  purg'd  the 

ftage 
Of  errors  that  had  laCed  many  an  age. 
And  he  hop'd  they  did  not  think  the  Silent  Woman, 
The  Fox,  and  tlie  Alchymift  ourdone  by  no  man. 

Apollo  ftopt  him  there,  and  bid  him  not  go  on, 
'1  was  merit,  he  faid,  and  not  prefumption 
Muft  carry't,  at  which  Ben  turned  about 
And  in  great  choler  offer'd  to  go  out : 

But  thofc  that  were  there  thought  it  not  fit 
To  difcomcnt  fo  ancient  a  wic : 


And  therefore  Apollo  call'd  him  back  again, 
And  made  him  mine  hoft  of  his  own  »ew  Inn. 

Tom  Carew  vras  next,  but  he  had  a  fault 
That  wou'd  not  well  ftand  with  a  laureat  ; 
His  Mufe  was  hardbound,  and  th'  itfue  of'sbrain 
Was  feldom  brought  forth  but  with  trouble  ancjl 
pain. 

And  all  that  were  prefent  there  did  agree, 
A  Lasreat  Mufe  fliould  be  eafy  and  free,    [Grace 
Yet  fure  'twas  not  that,  but  'twas  thought  that  his 
Confider  d  he  was  well  he  had  a  cup-bearer's  place. 

Will  Davenant,  albam'd  of  a  foolift  mifchance 
That  he  had  got  lately  travelling  in  France, 
Modeftly  hop'd  the  handfomenefs  of's  Mufe 
Might  any  deformity  about  him  excufe. 

And  furely  the  company  wou'd  have  been  content, 
If  they  cou'd  have  found  any  precedent ; 
But  in  all  their  records,  either  in  verfe  or  profe. 
There  was  nut  one  Laureat  without  a  nofe. 

To  Will  Bartlet  fure  all  the  wits  meant  well. 
But  firfl  they  wou'd  fee  how  his  fnow  wou'd  fell  : 
Will  fmil'd,  and  fwore  in  their  judgments  they 

went  lefs, 
That  concluded  of  merit  upon  fuccefs. 

Suddenly  taking  his  place  again. 
He  gave  way  to  Selwin,  who  ftraight  ftept  in ; 
But  alas !  he  had  been  fo  lately  a  wit. 
That  Apollo  himfelf  fcarce  knew  him  yet. 

Toby  Matthewsfpox  on  him)  how  came  he  there  ? 
Was  whifpering  nothing  in  fomebody's  ear, 
When  he  had  the  honour  to  be  nam'd  in  court, 
But  Sir,  you  may  thank  my  Lady  Carlifle  for't  r 

For  had  not  her  charaflers  furnilh'd  you  out 
With  fomeihing  of  handfome,  without  all  doubt 
Vou  and  yrur  forry  Lady-Mufe  had  been 
In  the  n  limber  of  thofe  that  were  not  let  in. 

In  hade  from  the  court  two  or  three  came  in, 
And  they  brought  letters,  foifooth,  from  the  Queen 
'Twas  difcreetly  done  too,  for  if  th'  had  come 
Without  them,th'  had  fcarce  beenlet  intotheroom. 

This  made  a  difpute;  for  'twas  plain  to  be  feen 
Each  man  had  a  mind  to  gratify  the  Queen  : 
But  Apollo  himfelf  could  not  think  it  fit ; 
There  was  diffeience,  he  faid,  betwixt  fooling  and 


Suckling  next  was  call'd,  but  did  not  appear. 
But  llraight  one  whifper'd  Apollo  i'  th'  rar. 


the  Mules  fo  well  as  his  fport ; 


And  priz'd  Mack  eyes,  or  a  lucky  hit 
At  bowls,  above  all  the  trophies  of  wit ; 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  pubbcly  faid 
'  I'were  fit  that  a  fine  were  fet  upon's  head. 
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Wat  Montague  now  flood  forth  to  his  trial. 
And  did  not  fo  much  ss  fufpecS  a  denial ; 
But  witty  Apollo  aflc'd  him  firft  of  all 
If  he  underftood  his  own  paftoral 


For  if  he  cou'd  do  it,  'twould  plainly  appear 
He  underftood  more  than  any  man  there, 
And  did  merit  the  bays  above  all  the  reft. 
But  the  Monfieur  was  modeft ;  and  Clence  confeft. 

During  thefe  troubles  in  the  court  was  hid 
One  that  Apollo  foon  mifs'd,  little  Cid;    [throng, 
And   having   fpy'd  him,  call'd  him  out  of  the 
And  advis'd  him  m  his  ear  not  to  write  fo  ftrong. 

Murrey  was  fummon'd,  but  'twas  urg'd,  that  he 
Was  chief  ah-eady  of  another  company, 

Hales  fet  by  himfelf  moft  gravely  did  fmile 
To  fee  them  about  nothing  keep  fuch  a  coil; 
Apollo  had  fpy'd  him,  but  knowing  his  mind 
Paft  by,  and  call'd  Falldand,  that  fate  juft  behind: 

But  he  was  of  late  fo  gone  with  divinity. 
That  he  had  almoft  forgot  his  poetry, 
Though  to  fay  the  truth,  and  Apollo  did  know  it. 
He  might  have  been  both  his  prieft  and  his  poet. 

At  length  who  but  an  Alderman  did  appear. 
At  which  Will  Davenant  began  to  fwear ; 
But  wifer  Apollo  bade  him  draw  nigher. 
And,  when  he  was  mounted  a  little  higher. 

He  openly  declar'd,  that  the  beft  Cgn 

Of  good  ftore  of  wits  to  have  good  ftore  of  coin. 

And  without  a  fyllable  more  or  lefs  faid, 

He  put  the  laurel  on  the  Aldermad's  head. 

At  this  all  the  wits  were  in  fuch  amaze 
That,  for  a  good  while,  they  did  nothing  but  gaze 
One  upon  another  ;  not  a  man  in  the  place 
But  had  difcontent  writ  at  large  in  bis  face. 

Only  the  fmall  Poets  cheer'd  up  again. 
Out  of  hope,  as  'twas  thought,  of  borrowing; 
jjut  fure  they  were  out,  for  he  forfeits  his  crown 
VThen  he  lends  to  any  Poet  abom  the  town. 


tovc's  World. 

Ih  each  man's  heart  that  doth  begin 
To  love,  there's  ever  fram'd  within 
A  little  world,  for  fo  1  found. 
When  firft  my  paflion  rcafon  drown'd. 

Inftead  of  earth  unto  this  frame, 
1  had  a  faith  was  dill  the  fame, 
I'ot  to  be  right  it  doth  behove 
It  be  as  that,  lix'd  and  not  move. 

Yet,  as  the  earth  may  fometimes  Ihake 
(For  winds  fhut  up  wiH  caufe  a  quake) 


So  often  jealoufy,  and  fear, 

Stol'n  into  mine,  caufe  tremblings  there. 


My  Flora  was  my  Sun,  for  as 

One  Sun,  fo  but  one  Flora  was : 

All  other  faces  borrow'd  hence 

Their  light  and  grace,  as  ftars  do  thenCe, 

My  hopes  I  call  my  Moon  ;  for  they 
Inconftant  ftill,  were  at  no  ftay  ; 
But  as  my  Sun  inclin'd  to  me. 
Or  more  or  lefs  were  fure  to  be. 

Sometimes  it  would  be  full,  and  theh 
Oh  !  too,  too  foon  decreafe  again  ; 
Eclips'd  fometimes,  that  'twou'd  fo  fall 
There  wou'd  appear  no  hope  at  all. 

My  thoughts,  caufe  infinite  they  be, 
Muft  be  thofe  many  ftars  we  fee  ; 
Of  which  fomc  wander'd  at  their  will, 
But  moft  on  her  were  fixed  ftill. 

My  burning  flame  and  hot  defire 
Muft  be  the  element  of  fire. 
Which  hath  as  yet  fo  fecret  been 
That  it  as  that  was  never  feen  : 

No  kitchen  fire,  nor  eating  flame. 
But  mnocent,  hot,  but  in  name  ; 
A  fire  that's  ftarv'd  when  fed,  and  gone 
When  too  much  fuel  is  laid  on  ; 

But,  as  it  plainly  doth  appear 
That  fii-e  fubfifts  by  being  near 
The  Moon's  bright  orb,  fo  I  believe 
Our's  doth,  for  hope  keeps  love  alive. 

My  fancy  was  the  air,  moft  free 
And  full  of  mutability. 
Big  with  chimeras,  vapours  here 
Innumerable  hatch'd  as  there. 

The  fea's  ray  mind,  which  calm  would  be 
Were  it  from  winds,  my  paffions,  free ; 
But  out  alas  :   no  fea  I  find 
Is  troubled  like  a  lover's  mind. 

Within  it  rocks  and  (hallows  be, 
Dcfpair,  and  fond  credulity. 

But  in  this  wuild  it  were  good  rcafon 
We  did  diftingnifti  time  and  fcafon ; 
Her  prefence  then  did  make  the  day. 
And  night  Ihaill  come  when  file's  away. 

Long  abfence  in  far  diftant  place 
Creates  the  wiinter  ;  and  the  Ipaoe 
She  tarry'd  with  me,  well  I  might 
Call  it  my  fum  mer  of  delight. 

DiverCty  of  weather  came 
From  what  (he  did.  and  thence  had  name; 
Sometimes  flie'd  fmile,  that  made  it  fair; 
An4  when  Ihe  Uugbt,  the  fua  fliin'd  clear. 


n» 

Sometimes  Ihc'd  frown,  and  fometimes  weep, 
So  clouds  and  rain  their  turns  do  keep ; 
Sometimes  again  flie'd  be  all  ice. 
Extremely  cold,  extremely  nice. 

But  foft,  my  mufe,  the  world  is  wide. 
And  all  at  once  was  not  defcry'd  : 
Jt  may  fall  out  fome  honcft  lover 
The  reft  hereafter  will  difcovcr. 


THE    WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


SONG. 
Wht  fo  pale  and  wan,  fond  lover  ? 

Pr'vthee  why  fo  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  can't  move  her, 

Looking  ill  prevail .' 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  pale  ? 

Why  fo  dull  and  mute,  young  finner  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  mute  ? 
Will,  when  fpeaking  well  can't  win  her, 

Saying  nothing  do't .' 

Pr'ythee  \,vhy  fo  mute  ? 

Quit,  quit  for  fhame !  this  will  not  move, 

This  cannot  take  her  ; 
If  of  herfelf  (he  will  not  love. 

Nothing  can  make  her  :— 

The  devil  take  her. 


ONNET 


Do  ST  fee  how  unregarded  now 

That  piece  of  beauty  paffes  ? 
There  was  a  time  when  I  did  vow 
To  that  alone ; 
But  mark  the  fate  of  faces ; 
That  red  and  white  works  now  no  more  on  njc, 
Than  if  it  cou'd  not  charm,  or  I  not  fee. 

II. 
And  yet  the  face  continues  good. 
And  I  have  ftiil  dcfires. 
Am  ftill  the  felf-fame  flefh  and  blood, 
As  apt  to  raelt 
And  fufFer  from  thofe  fires ; 
Oh !  fome  kind  power  unriddle  where  it  lies, 
Whether  my  heart  be  faulty,  or  her  eyes. 

III. 
She  every  day  her  man  does  kill. 

And  I  as  often  die  ; 
Neither  her  power  then,  nor  thy  Will 
Can  quefcion'd  be. 
What  is  the  myftery  ? 
Sure  Beauty's  empires,  like  to  greater  ftates, 
Have  certain  periods  fet,  and  hidden  fates. 


SONNET    11. 


Or  thee,  kind  boy,  I  aDc  no  red  and  white 
To  make  up  my  delight, 


No  odd  becoming  graces. 
Black  eyes,  or  little  know-not-whats,  in  feces ; 
Make  me  but  mad  enough,  give  me  good  ftore 
Of  love,  for  her  1  court, 

1  aflc  no  more; 
'Tis  love  in  love  that  makes  the  fport. 

II. 
There's  no  fuch  thing  as  that  we  beauty  call, 

It  is  mere  cozenage  all ; 

For  thongh  fome  long  ago 
Lik'd  certain  colours  mingl'd  fo  and  fo. 
That  does  not  tie  me  now  from  chooCng  new, 
If  I  a  fancy  take 

To  black  and  blue, 
That  fancy  doth  it  beauty  make. 

III. 
'Tis  not  the  meat,  but  'tis  the  appetite 

Makes  eating  a  delight. 

And  if  I  like  one  dilh 
More  than  another,  that  a  pheafant  is; 
What  in  our  watches,  that  in  us  is  found, 
So  to  the  height  and  nick 

We  up  be  wound. 
No  matter  by  what  hand  or  trick. 


SONNET     m. 


Oh  !  for  fome  honeft  lover's  ghoft. 
Some  kind  unbody'd  poft 
Sent  from  the  (hades  below ; 
I  llrangcly  long  to  know 
Whether  the  nobler  Chaplets  wear, 
Thofe  that  their  Miftrefs  fcorn  did  bear, 
Or  thofe  that  were  us'd  kindly. 
II. 
For  whatfoe'er  they  tell  us  here 

To  make  thofe  fufferings  desr, 
'Twill  there,  I  fear,  be  found, 
That  to  the  being  crown'd, 
T'  have  lov'd  alone  will  not  fuffice, 
Unlefs  we  alfo  have  been  wife, 

And  have  our  loves  enjoy'd. 

m. 

What  poflure  can  we  think  him  in. 
That  here  unlov'd  again. 
Departs,  and's  thither  gone 
Where  each  fits  by  his  own  f 
Or  how  can  that  Elyfium  be. 
Were  I  my  Miftrefiftillmuft  fee 
Circled  in  others  arms  J 

IV. 

For  there  the  judges  all  are  juft. 
And  Sophonifba  muft 
Be  his  whom  (he  held  dear : 
Not  his  who  lov'd  her  here  ; 

The  fweet  Philoclea,  (ince  (he  dy'd 

Lies  by  her  Pirocles  his  fide. 
Not  by  Amphialus. 

V. 

Some  bays,  perchance,  or  myrtle  bonght 
for  difference  crowns  the  brow, 
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Of  there  kind  fouls  that  were 

The  noble  martyrs  here  ; 
And  if  that  be  the  only  odds, 
As  who  can  tell  ?  ye  kinder  Gods, 

Give  me  the  woman  here. 


Tt  the  Lord  LePINGTON,  upon  bit   Tranjlalion  of 
Malvezzi'3  Romulus  and  TAR<iniN. 

It  is  fo  rare  and  a  new  thing  to  fee 

Ought  that  belongs  to  young  nobility 

In  print  (buttheirown clothes)  that  we  mull  praife. 

You,  as  we  wou'd  do  thofe  firft  (hew  the  ways 

To  arts,  or  to  new  worlds :   Ycu  have  begun, 

Taught  travel'd  youth  what  'tis  it  Ihould  have 

done  : 
For't  has  indeed  too  ftrong  a  cuftom  been 
To  carry  out  more  wit  than  we  bring  in. 
You  have  donentherwife, brought  home  (my  Lord) 
The  chciceft  things  fani'd  countries  do  afford  : 
Malvezzi  by  your  means  is  Englifii  grown, 
And  fpeaks  our  tongue  now  as  well  as  his  own, 
Malvezzi,  he,  whom  'tis  as  hard  to  praife 
To  merit,  as  to  imitate  his  ways. 
He  does  not  fliew  us  Rome  great  fuddenly, 


As  if  the 


I  tympany, 


But  gives  it  natural  growth,  tells  how,  and  why 
The  little  body  grew  fo  large  and  high, 
Defcribes  each  thing  fo  lively,  that  we  are 
Concern'd  ourfelves  before  we  are  aware  : 
And  at  the  wars  they  and  their  neighbours  wag'd, 
Each  man  is  prcfcnt  ftill  and  ftill  engag'd. 
Like  a  good  perfpc(5tive  he  ftrangely  brings 
Things diftant  to  us;  and  in  theie  two  kings 
We  fee  what  made  greatnefs,  and  what 't  has  been 
Made  that  greatnefs  contemptible  again. 
And  all  this  not  tedioufly  deriv'd. 
But  like  the  worlds  in  httle  maps  contriv'd. 
'Tis  he  that  does  the  Roman  dame  reilore. 
Makes  Lucrece  charter  for  Jier  being  whore ; 
Gives  her  a  kind  revenge  for  Tarquin's  Cn  ; 
For  ravilh'd  firft,  (he  ravilhes  again. 
She  fays  fuch  fine  things  after,  that  we  muft 
In  fpite  of  virtue  thank  foul  rape  and  lull. 
Since  'twas  the  caufe  no  woman  wou'd  have  had, 
Though  (he's  of  Lucrece  fide,  Tarquin  Icfs  bad. 

But  ftay; like  one  that  thinks  to  bring  his 

friend 
A  mile  or  two,  and  fees  the  journey's  end, 
I  ftraggle  on  too  far  :  Long  graces  do 
But  keep  good  ftomachs  off  that  wou'd  fall  too. 


Againji  Fruition. 

Stat  here,  fond  youth  !  and  alk  no  more,  be  wife. 
Knowing  too  much  long  fince  loft  paradife; 
The  virtuous  joys  thou  haft,  thou  would'ft  fhould 

fliU 
Laft  in  their  pride ;  and  would'ft  not  take  it  ill 
If  rudely  from  fwect  dreams,  and  for  a  toy. 
Thou  wert  wak'J  f    he  wakes  hin-.fdf  that  does 

enj.-^y.  I 


Fruition  adds  no  new  wealth,  but  deftroys. 

And,  while  it  pleafes  much,  the  palate  cloys; 

Who  thinks  he  (hall  be  happier  for  that. 

As  reafonably  might  hope  he  might  gtow  fat 

By  eating  to  a  farfeit ;  this  once  paft. 

What  reliihes .'  even  kiffcs  lofc  their  tafte. 

Urge  not  'tis  neceffary,  alas!  we  know 

The  homelieft  thing  which  mankind  does  is  fo| 

The  world  is  of  a  vaft  extent,  we  fee, 

And  muft  be  peopled  ;  children  there  muft  be  ; 

So  muft  bread  too  ;  but  fince  there  are  enough 

Born  to  the  drudgery,  what  need  we  plough  ? 

Women  enjoy'd,  whate'er  before  they've  been. 
Are  like  rom-inces  read,  or  fights  once  feen  : 
Fruition's  dull,  and  fpoils  tl  e  play  much  more 
Than  if  one  read  or  knew  the  piot  before ; 
'Tis  expeiftation  makes  a  blelTing  dear, 
Heav'n  were  not  heav'n,  if  we  knew  what  it 
were. 

And  as  in  profpefls  we  are  there  pleas'd  moft 
Where  fomething  keeps  the  eye  from  being  loft. 
And  leave?  us  room  to  guels;  fo  here  reftraint 
Holds  up  delight,  that  with  excefs  vv-ould  faint. 
They  who  know  all  the  wealth  they  have,  are 

He's  only  rich  that  cannot  tell  his  ftore. 


There  never  yet  was  woman  made. 

Nor  fliall,  but  to  be  curft; 

And  oh  !  that  I  (fond  1)  ftiould  firft 
Of  any  lover 

This  truth  at  my  own  charge  to  other  fools  difco. 


You  that  have  promis'd  to  yourfelves 

Propriety  in  love, 
Know  womens  hearts  like  ftraws  do  move, 

And  wha:  we  call 
Their  fympathy,  is  but  love  to  jettin  general. 

Ill 
All  mankind  is  alike  to  them ; 

And  though  we  iron  find 
That  never  with  a  loadftone  join'd, 

'Tis  not  its  fault : 
It  is  becaufe  the  loadftone  yet  was  never  brought. 

If  where  a  gentle  bee  hath  fallen 

And  labour'd  to  his  power, 

A  new  fucceeds  not  to  that  flower, 
But  paffes  by ; 

'Tis  to  be  thought,  the  gallant  elfewhere  loads  his 
thigh. 

V. 

For  ftill  the  flowers  ready  ftand, 

One  buzzes  round  about. 
One  lights  and  taftes,  gets  in,  gets  out, 
All,  all  ways  ufe  them. 
Till  all  their  fweets  are  gone,   and  then  again 
refufe  them. 


^3* 


¥HE    WORKS   G 
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No,  no.fairh'jretic.it  needs  mud  be 

Biut  an  ill  Uve  in  me, 

iknd  worfe  for  thee  ; 
For  were  it  in  my  power. 
To  love  thee  now  this  hour 

More  than  I  did  the  laft ; 
I  would  thei.i  fo  fall 

t  might  not  love  at  all; 
Love  that  can  flow,  and  can  admit  increafe. 
Admits  as  well  an  ebb,  and  may  grow  lefs. 

It. 
True  Wj&  is  ftlU  the  fame ;  the  torrid  zoneSj 

And  thofe  more  frigid  ones 

It  mud  not  know  ; 
For  love  grown  cold  or  hot 

Is  luft  or  friendlhip,  not 

The  thing  we  have, 
For  that's  a  flame  would  die 
Held  dowm,  or  up  too  high  : 

Then  think  I  love  more  than  I  can  exprefs. 
And  vrould  love  more,  could  1  but  love  thee  lefs. 


To  ay  Fritnd  WiLU  Davenant,  upon  bh  Pom  of 
Midagafcar. 

AVhat  ml  ghty  princes  p  <fs  arc  !  thofe  things 
The  ?reat  ones  flick  at,  and  our  very  kings 
Lay  down  ,  they  venture  on  ;  and  with  great  eafe, 
Difcover,  .conquer  what  :>.nd  where  you  pleafe. 
Some  flegsmetic  fea  captain  woj'd  have  ftay'd 
For  mone)i  now,  or  viftuals  ;  not  have  weigh'd 
.Anchor  w  ithout  'em;  thou  Will,  dod  not  flay 
St  much  as  for  a  wind,  but  go'ft  away, 
Laud'ft,  vi  ew'fl;  the  country ;  fighi'ft,  put  It  all 

to  rout, 
Beirre  ano  thcr  could  he  putting  out ! 
And  now  t Jie  news  in  town  is,  Davenant's  come 
from  Ma.  lagafcar.  fraught  with  laurel  home ; 
And  welcome.  Will!  for  che  firfl  time,  but  prithee 
In  thy  nexi:  voyage,  bring  the  gold  too  with  thee. 


F   SXtd«LTNGi 

Love,  Folly  took ;  and  Reafcli,  VsBcy  J 

And  Hate  conforts  with  Pride ;  fo  dance  they :        ™ 

Love  coupled  laft,  and  fo  it  fell 

That  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 

II. 
They  break,  and  Love  would  Reafon  meet, 
But  Hate  was  nimbler  on  her  feet; 
Fancy  looks  for  Pride,  and  thither 
Hyes,  and  they  two  hug  together  : 
Yet  this  new  coupling  ftill  doth  tell 
That  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 

The  reft  do  break  again,  and  Pride 
Hath  now  got  Reafon  on  her  fide; 
Hate  and  Fancy  meet,  and  ftand 
Untouch'd  by  Love  in  Folly's  hand; 
Folly  was  dull,  but  Love  ran  well. 
So  Love  and  Folly  were  in  helL 


I  PRITHEE  fpare  me,  gentle  boy! 
Prefs  me  no  more  for  that  flight  toy, 
That  foolifti  trifle  of  an  heart ; 
I  fwear  it  will  not  do  its  part, 
Though  thou  doft  thine,  employ'ft  thy  powS 
and  art. 

II. 
For  through  long  cuftom  it  has  known 
The  little  fecrets,  and  is  grown 
Sullen  and  wife,  will  have  its  will, 
And,  like  old  hawks,  purfues  that  ftill 
Which  makes  leaft  fport,  flies  only  where't  can  kiH. 

Some  youth  that  has  not  made  his  ftory. 

Will  think /Str  chance  the  pain's  the  glory; 

And  mannerly  fit  out  Love's  feaft ; 

I  ftiall  be  carving  of  the  bcft, 

Rtdciy  call  for  the  laft  courfe  'fore  the  reft. 

And  oh  !  when  once  that  courfe  is  paft. 
How  fliort  a  time  the  feaft  doth  laft  ! 
Men  tife  away,  and  fcarce  fay  grace. 
Or  civilly  once  thank  the  face 
That  did  invite ;  but  feek  another  place. 


1o  my  F.umd  WliL.  D 

Pom!. 

Taoo  haft  I'edcem'd  us.  Will,  and  future  times 
Shall  not  ac  Louiit  unto  the  age's  crimes 
Death  of  pure  wit :  Since  the  great  lord  of  it, 
Donne,  parted  hence,  no  man  ha^  ever  writ 
So  near  hinai  in  his  own  way;  I  would  commend 
Particulars,  but  then,  how  fliould  I  end 
"Wihout  a  volume  ;  every  line  of  thine 
Would  aCc,  to  praife  it  right,  twenty  of  mine. 


LoTE,  Reafcm,  Hate,  did  once  befpeak 
Three  mates  to  play  at  barley-break ; 


DIALOGUE 

Upon  the  Laiy  Carlisle's  -jialking  in  Hamptc 
Court  Garden. 
T.  c.     I.  s. 

T.  c. 
Didst  thou  not  find  the  place  infpir'd, 
And  flowers,  as  if  they  had  defir'd 
No  other  fun,  ftart  from  their  beds. 
And  for  a  Cght  fteal  out  their  heads  ? 
Heard'ft  thou  not  mufic  when  ftie  talkt  ? 
I  And  didft  not  find,  that  as  flie  walkt 
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She  threw  rare  perfumes  all  about, 
Such  as  bean  bloffoms  newly  out. 
Or  chafed  fpices  give  ? 

I.  s.  I  muft  confefs  thofe  perfumes,  Tom, 
1  did  not  fmell ;  nor  found  that  from 
Her  palling  by,  ought  fprung  up  new, 
The  flowers  had  all  their  birth  from  you  : 
Por  I  pad  o'er  the  felf  fame  walk, 
And  did  not  find  one  (ingle  ftallt 
Of  any  thing  that  was  to  bring 
This  unknown  after  after  fpring. 

T.  c.  Dull  and  infenfible,  could'il  fee 
A  thing  fo  near  a  deity 
Move  up  and  down,  and  feel  no  change  ? 

I.  5.  None  and  fo  great,  were  alike  ftrange. 
I  had  my  thoughts,  but  not  your  way ; 
All  are  not  born,  Sir.  to  the  hay ; 
Alas !  Tom,  I  am  fleft  and  blood. 
And  was  confulting  how  I  could 
In  fpite  of  malks  and  hoods  defcry 
The  parts  deny'd  unto  the  eye  ; 

And  had  Ihe  walkt  but  one  turn  more, 
Eve  in  her  firfl  ftate  h.'.d  not  been 
More  naked  or  more  plainly  feen. 

T.  c.  'Twas  well  for  thee  (he  left  the  place. 
There  is  great  danger  in  that  face  ; 
But  had'ft  thou  view'd  her  leg  and  thigh, 
And  upon  that  difcovery 
Search'd  after  parts  that  are  more  dear 
(As  fancy  feldom  flops  fo  near) 
No  time  or  age  had  ever  feen 
So  loft  a  thing  as  thou  had'fi  been. 


To  Mr.  DAVENANT,/ir  At/inti 

Wonder  not  if  I  ftay  not  here, 
Hurt  lovers,  like  to  wounded  deer, 
Muft  fliift  the  place  ;  for  ftanding  ftiU 
Leaves  too  much  time  to  know  our  ill  : 
Where  in  a  traitor  eye 
That  lets  it  from  th"  enemy, 
All  that  mayfupplant  a  heart, 
'  ris  time  the  chief  fliould  ufe  fome  art ; 
What  parts  the  objei5l  from  the  fenfe, 
Wifely  cuts  off  intelligence. 
Oh  how  quickly  men  muft  die. 
Should  they  ftand  all  love's  battery; 
Perfmda's  eyes  great  mifchief  do. 
So  do  we  know  the  cannon  too  ; 
But  men  are  fafe  at  diftance  ftill. 
Where  they  reach  not,  they  cannut  kill. 
Love  16  a  fit  and  foon  is  paft, 
111  diet  only  makes  it  laft  : 
Who  is  ftill  looking,  gazing  ever. 
Drinks  wine  i'  th'  very  height  of  fever. 


yigainft  Alfcn 


Defpairs,  retirements,  jealoufies. 
And  fubtle  fealing  up  of  eyes  ? 
Come,  come,  be  wife  ;  return  again, 
A  finger  burnt's  as  great  a  pain; 
And  the  fame  phyfic,  felf  fame  art 
Cures  that,  would  cure  a  flaming  hear!; 
Would'ft  thou  whilft  yet  the  fire  is  ia 
But  hold  it  to  the  fire  again. 
If  you,  dear  Sir,  the  plague  have  got. 
What  matter  is't  whether  or  not 
They  let  you  in  the  fame  houfe  lie. 
Or  carry  you  abroad  to  die  ? 
He  whom  the  plague,  or  love  once  takes. 
Every  room  a  peft-houfe  makes. 
Abfence  were  good,  if  it  were  but  fenfe 
That  only  holds  the  intelligence  : 
Pure  love  alone  no  hurt  would  do. 
But  love  is  love,  and  magic  too; 
Beings  a  miftrefs  a  thoufand  miles, 
And  the  fleight  of  looks  beguiles, 
Makes  her  entertain  thee  there, 
And  the  fame  time  your  rival  here  ; 

And oh,  the  devil !  that  Ihe  filould 

Say  finer  things  now  than  (he  would; 
So  nobly  fancy  doth  fupply 
What  the  dull  fenfe  lets  fall  and  die. 
Beauty,  like  man's  old  enemies,  known 
To  tempt  him  moft  when  he's  alone. 
The  air  of  fome  wild  o'ergrown  wood. 
Or  pathlefs  grove  is  the  boy's  food. 
Return  then  back,  and  feed  thine  eye. 
Feed  all  thy  fenfes,  and  feaft  high. 
Spare  diet  is  the  caufe  love  lafts, 
For  furfeits  fooner  kill  than  fafts. 


My  whining  lover,  what  needs  all 
Thefe  vows  of  life  monaftical  I 


A  Suf figment  of  an  Imperfia  Cofy  of  rcrfi,  of  Mr. 
Will.  Shakspeare's. 


One  of  her  hands,  one  of  her  cheeks  lay  under, 

Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kifs. 

Which  therefore  fwell'd,  and  feem'd  to  part  afuji« 
der. 

As  angry  to  be  robb'd  of  fuch  a  bllfs  : 

The  one  look'd  pale,  and  for  revenge  did  long. 
While  th'  other  blulh'd,  'caufe  it  had  done  the. 
wrong. 

II. 

Out  of  the  bed  the  other  fair  hand  was 

On  a  green  fattin  quilt,  whofe  perfeiS  white 

Look'd  like  a  daizy  in  a  field  of  grafs, 

•  And  ihew'd  like  unmelt  fnow  unto  the  light. 
There  lay  this  pretty  perdure,  fafe  to  keep 
The  reft  o'  th"  body  that  lay  faft  aflcep. 

Her  eyes  (and  therefore  it  was  night)  cl.>fe  laid. 

Strove  to  imprifon  beauty  till  the  morn. 
But  yet  the  doors  were  of  fuch  fine  ftuffmade. 
That  it  broke  through,  and  (hew'd  itfelf  in  fcorn. 
Throwing  a  kind  of  light  about  the  place. 
Which  turn'd  to  fmiles  ftill  as't  came  near  her 
face. 

»  mius  fat  Sliakrpeare, 
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Her  beams  (which  fome  dull  men  call'd  hair)  di- 
vided, 
Part  with  her  cheeks,  part  with  her  lips  did  fport, 

But  thefe,  as  rude,  her  breath  put  by  ftill ;  fome 
Wifelier  downwards  fought,  but  tailing  Ihort 
Curl'd  back  in  rings,  and  feem'd  to  turn  again 
To  bite  the  part  fo  unkindly  held  them  in. 


That  none  beguiled  be  by  time's  quick  flowing, 
Lovers  have  in  their  hearts  a  clock  ftill  going  ; 
For  though  time  be  nimble,  his  motions 
Are  quicker 
And  thicker 
Where  love  hath  its  notions : 
Hope  is  the  main  fpring  on  which  moves  defire. 
And  thefe  do  the  lefs  wheels,  fear,  joy  infpire  ; 
The  balance  is  thought,  evermore 
Clicking 
And  (Iriking, 
And  ne'er  giving  o'er. 
Occafion's  the  hand  which  ftill's  moving  round. 
Till  by  it  the  critical  hour  may  be  found, 

And  when  that  falls  out,  it  will  ftrike 
K.ffes, 

Strange  blifles, 
And  what  you  beft  like. 


'Tu  now,  Cnce  I  fat  down  before 

That  foolilh  fort,  a  heart ; 
(Time  ftrangely  fpent)  a  year  and  more. 

And  ftill  1  did  my  part : 
II. 
Made  my  approaches,  from  her  hand 

Unto  her  lip  did  rife. 
And  did  already  underftand 

The  language  of  her  eyes. 
III. 
Proceeded  on  with  no  lef*  art. 

My  tongue  was  engineer  ; 
I  thought  to  undermine  the  heart 

By  whifpering  in  the  ear. 

IV. 

When  this  did  nothing,  I  brought  down 
Great  cannon  oaths,  and  ftiot 

A  thoufand  thoufand  to  the  town, 
And  ftill  it  yielded  not. 

I  then  refolv'd  to  ftarve  the  place 

By  cutting  off  all  kiffts, 
Praifing  and  gazing  on  her  face, 

And  all  fuch  little  bliffes. 

To  draw  her  out,  and  from  her  ftrength, 

1  drew  all  batteries  in  : 
And  brought  myfelf  to  lie  at  Jength 

As  if  no  liege  had  been. 

VII. 

When  1  had  done  what  man  could  do, 
And  thought  the  place  mine  own, 


The  enemy  lay  quiet  too,  ', 

And  fmil'd  at  all  was  done.  ; 

VIII.  J 

I  fent  to  know  from  whence  and  whete,  » 

Thefe  hopes,  and  this  relief? 
A  fpy  inform'd,  honour  vras  there. 

And  did  command  in  chief. 

IX. 

March,  march,  (quoth  I)  the  word  ftraightgive, 

Let's  lofe  no  time,  but  leave  her ; 
That  giant  upon  «ir  will  hve. 

And  huld  it  out  for  ever. 

X. 

To  fuch  a  place  our  camp  remove 

As  will  not  liege  abide ; 
I  hate  a  fool  that  ftarves  her  love 

Only  to  feed  her  pride. 


Uf  an  my  Lord  BtionAi.i.'s  If^eJiling,  "^ 

DIALOCnE. 


In  bed,  dull  man  ? 

When  love  and  Hymen's  revels  are  begun, 
And  the  church  ceremonies  paft  and  done. 
£.  Why,  who's  gone  mad  to  day  i 
S.  Dull  heretic,  thou  woud'ft  fay. 
He  that  is  gone  to  heav'n  is  gone  aftray ; 
Brohall  our  gallant  friend 
Is  gone  to  church,  as  martyrs  to  the  fire : 
Who  marry  differ  but  i"  th'  end. 
Since  both  do  take 
The  hardeft  way  to  what  they  mod  defire  : 
Nor  ftay'd  he  till  the  formal  prieft  had  done. 
But  e'er  that  part  was  finiih'd,  his  begun  : 

Which  did  reveal 
The  hafte  and  eagernefs  men  have  to  feal 

That  long  to  tell  the  money. 
A  fprig  of  willow  in  his  hat  he  wore, 
(The  lofer's  badge  and  liv'ry  heretofore) 
But  now  fo  order'd  that  it  may  be  taken 
By  lookers  on,  forfaking  as  forfakeii : 

And  now  and  then 
A  carelefs  fmile  broke  forth,  which  fpoke  his  mind, 
And  feem'd  to  fay  (he  might  have  been  more  kind. 
when  this  (dear  Jack)  I  faw 
Thought  1 
How  weak  is  lovers  law .' 
Thebondsmade  there  (likegypriesknot5)witheafe 
Are  faft  and  loofe,  as  they  that  hold  them  pleafe. 

But  was  the  fair  nymph's  praife  or  power  lefs 
That  lead  him  captive  now  to  happinefs  ? 
'Caufe  {he  did  not  a  foreign  aid  defpife. 
But  enter'd  breaches  made  by  ethers  eyes  : 

The  Gods  forbid. 
There  muft  be  fome  to  (hoot  and  batter  down, 
Others  to  force  and  (o  take  in  the  town. 

To  hawks  (good  Jack)  and  hearts 
There  may 

Be  feveral  ways  and  arts; 
Onewatches  them  perchance, ardraakcs  them  tame: 
Another,  when  the)"rere=dy,  fliewstlitm  giuie. 
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That  monfter  Expeiftation  feeds  too  high 


Sir, 


Whether  thcfe  lines  do  find  yoa  out, 
Putting  or  clearing  of  a  doubt ; 
(Whether  Predcftination, 
Or  reconciling  Three  in  One, 
Or  the  uandling  how  men  die, 
And  live  at  once  eternally. 
Now  take  you  up)  know  'tis  decreed 
You  ftraight  bcftride  the  College  deed. 
Leave  Socinus  and  the  fchoolmen. 
(Which  Jack  Bond  fwcars  do  but  fool  men) 
And  come  to  town  ;  'ti-i  fit  you  flicw 
Yourfelf  abroad,  tliat  men  may  know 
(Whate'er  forae  learned  men  have  gueft) 
That  Oracles  are  not  yet  ccas'd  : 
There  yu  (hall  find  the  wit,  and  wine 
Flowing  alike,  and  both  divine  : 
Diihes,  with  names  not  known  in  books. 
And  lels  amongft  the  College  cooks. 
With  fauce  fo  p.  ignant  ihat  you  need 
Not  (lay  till  hunger  bids  you  feed. 
The  fweat  of  learned  Joi.nfon's  brain, 
And  gentle  Shaktfpear's  eafier  drain 
A  hactney-cradi  conveys  you  to, 
In  fpite  of  all  that  rain  can  do  : 
And  for  yoHreJghtten-pence  you  Ct 
The  Lord  and  Judge  of  all  frefti  wit. 
News  in  one  day  as  much  we've  here 
As  fervcs  all  Windfor  for  a  year ; 
And  which  the  carrier  brings  to  you, 
After  t'  has  here  been  fsund  not  truj. 
Then  think  what  company's  deCgn'd 
To  meet  you  here,  men  fo  refin'd. 
Their  very  common  talk  at  board. 
Makes  wife,  or  mad,  a  young  Court  Lord  : 
And  makes  him  capable  to  be 
Umpire  in's  father's  company. 
Where  no  difputes  nor  forc'd  defence 
Of  a  man's  pcrfon  for  his  fenfe 
Take  up  the  time ;  all  ftrive  to  be 
Mailers  of  truth,  as  viaory  : 
And  were  you  come,  I'd  boldly  fwear 
A  fynod  might  as  ea&'ly  err. 


FiE  upon  hearts  that  burn  with  mutual  fire ; 
I  hate  two  minds  that  breathe  but  one  dcfirc 
Were  I  to  cutfe  th'  unhallow'd  fort  of  men, 
I'd  with  them  to  love,  and  be  lov'd  again. 
Love's  a  Camelion,  that  lives  on  mere  air; 
And  furfeits  when  it  comes  to  groffer  fare : 
'Tis  petty  jealoufies,  and  little  fears, 
Hopes  joio'd  with  doubts,  and  joys  with  April 

tears, 
That  crown  our  love  with  pjeafures :  Tlu:fe  are 

gone 
When  once  we  come  to  full  fruition. 
Like  waking  in  a  morning,  when  all  night 
Our  fancy  has  been  fed  with  true  delight. 
Oh !  what  a  ftroke  'twoo'd  be  I  Sure  I  Ihou'd  die, 
6hou'd  I  but  hear  my  njiftrefs  once  fay,  I. 
Vol.  111. 


For  any  woman  e'er  to  I'atisfy  : 

And  no  brave  fpiritever  cat'd  for  that 

Which  in  down  beds  with  eafe  he  cou'd  come  at. 

She's  but  an  honed  whore  that  yields,  although 

She  he  as  cold  as  ice,  as  pure  as  faow  ; 

He  that  enjoys  her  has  no  more  to  fay. 

But  keep  us  falling  if  you'll  have  us  pray. 

Then,  faired  Midrefs,  hold  the  power  you  have. 

By  dill  denying  what  we  dill  do  crave  : 

In  keeping  us  in  I\opes  ftrange  things  to  fee 

That  never  were,  nor  are,  nor  e'er  (liall  be. 


A  Ballad  upot  a  Wedding, 

T  TEiL  thee,  Dick,  where  I  have  been. 
Where  I  the  rareft  things  have  feen  : 

Oh  things  without  compare  I 
Such  fights  again  cannot  be  found 
In  any  place  on  Englifli  ground. 

Be  it  at  walte,  or  fair. 

At  Charing-Crofs,  hard  by  the  way 
Where  we  Cthou  know'd)  do  fell  our  hay, 

There  is  a  houfe  with  dairs; 
And  there  did  I  fee  coming  down 
Such  folks  as  are  not  in  our  town, 

Vorty  at  lead,  in  pairs. 

Among'd  the  reft,  one  ped'Ient  fine, 
(His  beard  no  bigger  thou_gh  than  thine) 

Walk'd  on  before  the  reft  : 
Our  landlord  looks  like  nothing  to  him  : 
The  king  (God  blefs  him)  'twou'd  undo  lllm; 

Shou'dhegoftillfodreft. 

At  Cot) rfe-a-park,  without  all  doubt. 
He  ihould  have  fird  been  taken  out 

Uy  all  the  maids  i'  th'  town  3  ' 
Tlrough  ludy  Roger  there  had  been. 
Or  little  George  upon  the  green. 

Or  Vincent  of  the  crown. 


But  wot  you  what  ?  the  youth  was  going 
"o  make  an  end  of  all  his  wooing ; 

The  parfon  for  him  daid  : 
by  his  leave,  for  all  his  hade, 
did  not  fo  much  with  all  pad 


Yet  _, 
He  did 


3  much  wild  all  pad 
(Perchance)  as  did  the  maid. 

The  maid — and  thereby  hangs  a  tale 

For  fuch  a  maid  no  Whitfon  ale 

Could  ever  yet  produce  : 
No  grape  that's  kindly  ripe,  conld  be 
So  round,  fo  plump,  fo  foft  as  fhe. 

Nor  half  fo  full  of  juice. 

Her  finger  was  fo  fmall,  the  ring 
Wou'd  not  flay  on  which  they  did  bring. 

It  was  too  wide  a  peck  : 
And  to  fay  truth  (for  out  it  muft) 
It  luok'd  like  the  great  collar  (jud) 

About  our  young  coit'i  ntzk. 


irit    .eet  beneath  her  petticoat, 
l,ike  little  mice  ftole  in  and  out. 

As  if  they  fear'd  the  light : 
Euc  oh !  flie  dances  fuch  a  way  I 
InIo  fyn  upon  an  Eailer  Dav, 

Is  half  fo  fiji'e  a  fight. 

]He  wou'd  have  kifs'd  her  once  or  twice, 
Jijt  Ihe  wou'd  not,  (he  was  fo  nice. 

She  wou'd  not  do't  in  fjght ; 
,Ard  then  fhe  lonU'd  as  who  Jhou'd  fay 
J  will  do  what  1  lift  to  d.iy  ; 

And  you  (hall  do't  at  night. 

Ber  cheeks  fo  tare  a  white  was  on, 
l\o  daizj  mates  comparifon, 

(Wrio  fees  them  is  undone) 
for  lireaks  of  red  were  mingled  there, 
Such  as  are  on  a  Kathenne  pear. 

The  fide  that's  next  the  fun. 

Her  lips  were  red,  and  one  was  thiti 
Conipar'd  to  that  was  next  her  chin. 

Some  bee  had  ftung  it  newly. 
But  ^Dick)  her  eyes  fo  guard  her  face, 
1  durftno  more  upon  them  gaze, 

■f  han  on  the  fun  in  July. 

Jler  month  fo  fmall  when  (he  coet  fpeak, 
Thoud'ft  fwear  her  teeth  her  words  did  break, 

That  they  might  paffage  get, 
Sut  (he  fo  handled  flill  the  matter. 
They  came  as  good  as  ours,  or  better, 

^'ind  are  not  fpent  a  whit. 

tf  wifhing  (hou'd  be  any  fin. 

The  parlon  himfelf  had  guilty  'oeen. 

She  look'd  that  day  fo  purely  : 
And  did  the  youth  fo  oft  the  feat 
^t  night,  as  fomedid  in  conceit. 

It  would  have  fpoil'd  him,  furcly. 

PafPon  o'mc  :  how  I  run  on  ! 

There's  that  that  wou'd  be  thought  upoii, 

1  trow ;  befides  the  bride. 
The  bus'nefs  of  the  kitchen's  great, 
lor  it  is  fit  that  men  Ihould  eat ; 

Mor  was  it  there  deny'd. 

Juft  in  the  nick  the  cock  knock'd  thrice. 
And  all  the  waiters  in  a  trice 

Hisfummong  did  obey, 
Jiach  ferving-man  with  dilh  in  hand, 
Jklarch'd  boldly  up,  like  our  train'd  band, 

Picfented  and  away. 

When  all  the  meat  was  on  the  table, 
V'hat  man  of  knife,  pr  teeth,  was  able 

1  o  (lay  to  be  entreated  : 
And  this  the  very  rcafon  was, 
Before  the  parfon  could  fay  grace. 

The  ccmpany  wasfeated. 

How  hat'  fly  off  and  youths  caroufe ; 
iieul;hs  firfl  go  round,  and  then  the  honfe, 

T{ie  bride's  camo  thick  and  thick 
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\ncl  when  'tw^s  nam'd  another's  health, 


Perhaps  he  made  it  her's  by  (lealrh. 

And  wlia  ciiuM  help  it,  Dick  ? 

0  th"  fudden  up  they  rife  and  dance  ; 
Then  fit  again,  and  (igh  and  glance  : 

1  heu  dance  again  and  kiP;. 
Thus  fev'ral  ways  the  time  did  pafs 
Whilft  ev'ry  woman  wi(h'<l  her  place. 

And  ev'ry  man  wilh'd  hi^ 

By  thl^time  all  were  flnl'n  afide 

1  o  counfcl  and  undrefs  the  bride  ; 

Biit  that  he  muft  not  know  : 
But  yet  'twas  thnught  he  guetl  her  mind. 
And  did  not  mean  to  (lay  behind 

Above  ail  hour  or  fo. 

When  in  he  came  (Dick)  there  (he  lay, 
Like  new-fal'n  fnow  melting  away, 

'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  part. 
KKfes  were  now  the  only  ftay. 
Which  foon  (he  gave,  as  who  wou'd  fay. 

Good  bw'y,  with  all  my  heart. 

But  juft  as  heav'n's  wou'd  have  to  crofs  it. 
In  came  the  bride-tnaiUs  with  the  poffet ; 

The  bridegroom  eat  in  fpite  ; 
For  had  he  left  the  women  to't 
It  wou'd  have  coft  tw.  hours  to  do't, 

J  Which  were  too  much  that  sight. 

At  length  the  candles  out ;  and  now. 
All  that  they  had  not  done,  they  do  : 

What  that  if,  who  can  tell  ? 
But  1  believe  it  was  no  more 
Than  thou  and  I  have  done  before 

With  Bridget,  aud  with  Nell. 


Mv  dcareft  rival.  left  our  love 
Should  with  excentric  motion  move. 
Before  it  learn  to  go  aftray. 
We'll  teach  and  fet  it  in  a  way  ; 
And  fuch  direiflions  give  untb't, 
"1  hat  it  (hall  never  wander  foot. 
Know  firft  then,  we  will  lerve  as  true 
For  one  poor  frpile,  as  we  wou'd  do 
If  we  had  what  our  higher  fame. 
Or  our  vail  er  wifh  cou'd  frame. 
Impoflible  (hall  be  our  hope  ; 
And  lore  (hall  only  have  his  fcope 
To  join  with  fancy  now  and  then. 
And  think  what  reafon  wou'd  condemn : 
And  on  thefe  grounds  we'll  love  as  true. 
As  if  they  were  moft  fure  t'  enfue  : 
And  chaftely  for  thefe  things  we'll  ftar, 
As  if  to-morrcw  were  the  day. 
Meantime  wc  two  will  teach  our  hearts 
In  love's  burdens  to  bear  their  parts  : 
Thou  lirft  (halt  Cgh,  and  fay  {he's  fair ; 
/Ind  I'll  S.i\[  aiilwcr,  pall  compare. 


Thou  Ihalt  fet  out  each  part  o'  th'  face, 

While  I  extol  each  little  grace  ; 

Thou  flialt  be  raviih'd  at  her  wit; 

And  I.  that  (he  fo  governs  it. 

'1  hou  (halt  like  well  that  hand,  that  eye, 

That  lip,  that  look,  that  majefty; 

And  in  good  language  them  adore  : 

While  I  want  words,  and  do  it  more. 

Yea,  we  will  fit  and  figh  a  while. 

And  with  foft  thoughts  fome  time  beguile 

But  ftraight  again  break  cut,  and  praife 

All  we  had  done  before,  new  ways. 

Thus  will  we  do,  till  paler  death 

Coptic  with  a  warrant  for  our  hi  eath  ; 

Arid  then  whofe  fate  fhall  be  to  die 

Fitft  of  us  two,  by  legacy 

Shall  all  his  (lore  bequeath,  and  give 

His  love  to  him  that  (hall  furvivc  : 

For  no  one  ftock  can  ever  ferve 

To  love  fo  much  as  (he'll  deferve. 
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And  with  much  gazing  on  her  face 


Honest  lover  whofoever, 
Jf  in  all  thy  love  there  ever 
Was  one  wav'ring  thought,  if  thy  flame 
Were  not  ftill  even,  ftiU  the  fame : 
Know  thi?. 

Thou  lov'lt  amifs. 

And  to  love  true. 

Thou  muft  begin  ag^in,  and  love  anew. 
II. 
If,  when  (he  appears  i'  th'  room, 
Thou  doft  not  quake,  and  art  ftruck  dumb  ; 
And  in  driving  this  to  cover 
pod  not  fpeak  thy  words  twice  over, 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  mud  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 

If  fondly  thou  doft  not  miftake. 
And  all  defc(5ls  for  graces  take, 
Perfuad'ft  thyfelf  that  jefts  are  broken, 
Wlien  (lie  has  little  or  nothing  fpoken  : 
Know  this. 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew, 

If  when  thou  appeac'ft  to  be  within. 
Thou  let'ft  not  men  a(k  and  alk  again; 
And  when  thou  anfwer'ft,  if  it  be 
To  what  was  afk'd  thee  properly, 
Know  this. 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs. 

And  to  love  true. 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 

V. 

!f  when  thy  ftomach  calls  to  eat, 
Thou  cut'fi  not  (ingcrs  'ftead  of  meat ; 


Doft  not  rife  hungry  from  the  place. 
Know  this. 
Thou  lov'ft  amifs. 
And  to  love  true, 
Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 

If  by  this  thou  doft  difcover 
That  thou  art  no  perfeiSl:  lover, 
And  defining  to  love  true. 
Thou  doft  begin  to  love  anew: 
Know  this. 

Thou  lov'ft  amifi, 

And  to  love  true. 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 


Believe't,  young  man,  I  can  as  eas'ly  tell, 
How  many  yards,  and  inches  'tis  to  hell; 
Unriddle  all  predeftination. 
Or  the  nice  points  we  now  difpute  upon. 
Had  the  three  Goddeffes  been  juft  as  lair, 
It  had  not  been  fo  eafily  decided, 
And  fare  the  apple  muft  have  been  divided  : 
It  muft,  it  muft ;  he's  impudent,  dares  fay 
Which  is  the  handfomer  till  one's  away. 
And  it  was  necelTary  it  (hould  be  fo  ; 
Wife  Nature  did  forefee  it,  and  did  knov/ 
Wnen  (he  had  fram'd  the  eldeft,  that  each  heart 
Muft  at  the  firft  fight  feel  the  blind  God's  dart  : 
And  fure  as  can  be,  had  (he  made  but  one. 
No  plague  had  been  more  fure  deftrudlion  ; 
For  we  had  lik'd,  lov'd,  burnt  to  a(hes  too. 
In  half  the  time  that  we  are  chooCng  now  : 
Variety,  and  equal  objeds  make 
The  biify  eye  ftill  doubtful  which  to  take  ; 
This  lip,  this  hand,  this  foot,  this  eye,  this  face, 
The  other's  body,  gefture,  or  her  grace  : 
And  whilft  we  thus  difpute  which  of  the  two, 
We  nnrefolv'd  go  out,  and  nothing  do. 
He  fure  is  happy'ft  that  his  hopes  of  either, 
Ne.xt  him  is  he  that  fees  them  both  together. 


To  his  Rival. 

Now  we  have  taught  our  love  to  know- 
That  it  muft  creep  where't  cannot  go, 
And  be  for  once  content  to  live. 
Since  here  it  cannot  have  to  thrive; 
It  will  not  he  amifs  t'  inquire 
What  fuel  (liou'd  maintain  the  fire  : 
For  (ires  do  either  flame  too  high. 
Or  where  tliey  cannot  flame,  they  die. 
Firft  then  (my  half  but  better  heart) 
Know  this  muft  wholly  be  her  part ; 
(For  thou  and  I,  like  clocks,  are  wound 
Up  to  the  height,  and  muft  move  round) 
She  then  by  ftill  denying  what 
We  fondly  crave,  finll  fuch  a  rate 
A3ii 
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Ifle,thatalc;fs 
Shall  come  to  be  the  utmoft  blifs. 
Where  fpatks  and  fire  do  meet  with  tinder, 
Thofe  fparks  mere  fire  will  ftill  engender  : 
To  make  this  good,  no  debt  Jhall  be 
From  fervice  or  fidelity  ; 
For  (he  (h^U  ever  pay  that  fcore, 
By  only  bidding;  us  do  mere  : 
So,  though  fhe  dill  a  niggard  be. 
In  gracing,  v/herc  none's  due.  (he's  free  ; 
The  favours  (he  (hall  caft  on  us. 
Left  we  (hou'd  grow  prefumptuous. 
Shall  not  with  too  much  love  be  Ihewn, 
Nor  yet  the  common  way  {lill  done  ; 
But  ev'ry  fmile  and  little  glance 
Shall  look  half  lent,  and  half  by  chance  : 
The  ribbon,  fan,  or  muflF,  that  (he 
"W'ou'd  (hou'd  be  kept  by  thee  or  me, 
Shou'd  not  be  giv'n  before  too  many. 
But  neither  thrown  to's,  when  there's  any; 
So  that  herfelf  (hould  doubtful  he 
Whether  'twere  fortune  Cung't,  or  (he. 
She  (hall  not  Hke  the  thing  we  do 
Snmetimes,  and  yet  (hall  like  it  too; 
Kor  any  notice  take  at  all 
Of  what,  we^one,  (he  wou'd  extol : 
Love  (lie  (hall  feed,  but  fear  to  nouri(h, 
For  where  fear  is,  love  cannot  fiouri(h; 
Yet  live  it  mud,  nay,  mud  and  (hall, 
While  Defdeniona  is  at  all ; 
But  when  (he's  gone,  then  love  (hall  die, 
^d  iu  her  grave  (hall  buried  lie. 


farewell  to  Love 


Well  (hadpw'd  landlkip,  fare-ye-well : 
Hoyv  I  have  lov'd  you,  none  can  tell. 
At  lead  fo  well 
As  he  that  now  hates  more 
Than  e'er  he  lov'd  before. 
II. 
But  my  dear  nothings,  take  your  leave, 
No  longer  mud  you  me  deceive, 
Since  I  perceive 
AH  the  deceit,  and  know 
Whence  the  miftake  did  grow, 
m. 
j(\.s  he  whofe  quicker  eye  do's  trace 
A  falfe  (lar  (hot  to  a  inark'd  place. 
Do's  run  apace, 
And  thiuking  it  to  catch, 
A  gelly  up  does  fuatch. 

IV. 

So  our  dull  fouls  tading  delight 
far  o(F,  by  fenfe,  and  appetite, 
Think  that  is  right 
And  real  good ;  when  yet 
'Tis  but  the  counterfeit. 

Oh !  how  I  glory  now,  that  I 
tiave  made  this  new  difcovery ; 
pack  .wanton  eye 
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Enflam'd  before ;  no  more 
Will  I  increafe  that  fcore. 

If  I  gaze,  now,  'tis  but  to  fee 
What  manner  of  death's-head  'twill  be, 
When  it  is  free 

From  that  frelh  upper  (kin ; 

The  gazers  joy,  and  (in. 

VII. 

The  gum  and  glid'ning  which  with  art 
And  ftudy'd  method   in  each  part 
Hangs  down  the  heart. 
Looks  juft  as  if  that  day 
Snails  there  had  crawl'd  the  hay, 

VIII. 

The  locks,  that  curl'd  o'er  each  ear  be, 
Hang  like  two  mader  worms  to  me, 
That,  as  we  fee 
Have  tafted  to  the  red 
Two  hpk-s,  where  they  lik'd  beft, 

IX. 

A  quick  courfe  methinks  I  fpy 
In  ev'ry  woman  ;  and  mine  eye. 
At  palling  by. 
Check,  and  is  troubled,  juft 
As  if  it  rofe  from  dud. 

They  mortify,  not  heighten  me ; 

Thefe  of  my  fins  the  glalTes  be  : 
And  here  I  fee 
How  I  have  lov'd  before. 
Andfb  i  love  no  more. 


The  Invocation, 
Ye  jufler  powers  of  love  and  fate 
Give  me  the  reafon  why 
A  lover  crod. 
And  all  hopes  loft, 
May  not  have  leave  to  die. 

It  is  but  juft,  and  love  needs  muft 
Confefs  it  is  his  part. 

When  he  does  fpie. 

One  wounded  lie. 
To  pierce  the  other's  heart. 

But  yet  if  he  fo  cruel  be 
Te  have  one  bread  to  hate, 

If  I  muft  live. 

And  thus  furvive. 
How  far  more  cruel's  Fate  I 

In  this  fame  date  I  find  too  late 
I  am;  and  here's  the  grief: 
Cupid  can  cure, 
Death  heal  I'm  fiire. 
Yet  neither  fends  relief. 

To  live  or  die,  beg  only  I, 
Juft  powers  fome  end  me  give  ; 
And  traitor-like. 
Thus  force  me  not 

W'thcut  a  heart  to  Uva 
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Sir  y. 


Out  upon  it,  I  have  lov'd 

Tlirce  whole  da)'s  together ; 
And  all  'like t.)  love  three  wore. 

If  it  prove  fair  v^eather. 
II. 
Time  fliall  mould  avcay  his  wings 

E'er  he  (hall  difcovtr 
In  the  wide  world  again 

Such  a  conftant  lover. 


praife 


But  the  fpite  c 
•     Is  due  at  all  to  me  : 
Love  with  me  had  made  no  flaies 
Had  it  any  been  but  (he. 

IV. 

Had  it  any  been  but  (lie, 

And  that  very  face, 
There  had  been  at  leaft  e'er  this 

A  dozen  dozen  in  her  place. 


Sir  Tosy  MATHEnvs. 


Sav,  but  did  you  love  fo  long  ? 

In  truth  I  needs  muft  blame  you : 
PafTion  did  your  judgment  wrong. 

Or  want  of  reafon  (hame  you. 

But,  time's  fair  and  witty  daughter, 

Shortly  (hall  difcover, 
Y'are  a  fubjefl  fit  for  laughter. 

And  moie  fool  than  lover. 
III. 
But  I  grant  you  merit  praife 

For  your  conftant  folly  : 
Since  you  devoted  threewhole  days, 

Were  you  not  melancholy  i 

She  to  whom  you  prov'd  fo  true, 
And  that  very  very  face, 

Puts  each  minute  fuch  as  you 
A  dozen  doaen  to  difgrace. 


Love  turnd  to  Hatred. 

1  WILL  not  love  one  minute  more,  I  fweat, 

No  not  a  minute  ;  not  a  ligh  or  tear 

Thou  gett'ft  from  me,  or  one  kind  look  again. 

Though  thou  fhould'ft  court  me  to't.and  would'fl 

begin, 
1  will  not  think  of  thee  but  as  men  do 
Of  debts  and  fins,  and  then  I'll  curfe  thee  too  ! 
For  thy  fake  woman  (hall  be  now  to  me 
Lefs  welcome,  than  at  midnight  ghi,fls  (hall  be  : 
I'll  hate  fo  perfeSly,  that  it  (hall  be 
Trcafon  to  love  that  man  that  loves  a  (he  ; 
Nay,  I  will  hate  the  very  good,  I  fwear, 
That't  in  thy-  fez,  becaufe  it  does  lie  there; 


Their  very  virtue,  grace,  difcourfe,  and  witj 
And  all  for  thee  \  tvhat,  wilt  thuu  love  me  yet ! 


The  CareUfs  lover. 

Never  believe  me  if  I  love. 

Or  know  what  'tis,  or  mean  to  prove ; 

And  yet  in  faith  I  lie,  I  do. 

And  file's  extremely  handfome  too ; 

She's  fair,  (he's  wond'rous  fair. 

But  I  care  not  who  knows  it,  ^ 

E'er  I'll  die  for  love,  1  fairly  will  forego  iti 

This  heat  of  hope,  or  cold  of  fear, 
My  foolilh  heart  could  never  bear : 
One  figh  imprifon'd  ruins  more 
Than  earthquakes  l»ave  done  heretofore  : 
She's  fair,  &c. 

When  I  am  hungry  I  do  eat. 
And  cut  no  fiogcrs  'dead  of  meat ; 
Nor  with  much  gazing  on  her  face. 
Do  e'er  rife  hungry  from  the  place : 

She's  fair,  &c.  ;^ 

A  gentle  round  fiU'd  to  the  brink. 
To  this  and  t'other  friend  I  drink  ; 
And  if  'tis  nam'd  another's  health, 
I  never  make  it  her's  by  Health  : 
She's  fair,  &c. 

Blackfriars  to  me,  and  old  Whitehall, 
Is  even  as  mudh  as  is  the  fall 
Of  fountains  on  a  pathlefs  grove. 
And  nourilh=s  as  much  as  my  love ; 
She's  fair,  &c. 


I  vifit,  talk,  do  bufinefs,  play, 
Ar.d  for  a  need  laugh  out  a  day: 
Who  does  not  thus  in  Cupid's  fchoni. 
He  makes  not  love,  but  plays  the  fool ; 
She's  fair.  &c. 


Love  and  Deh  al.te  iroMefome. 
This  one  requefl  I  make  to  him  that  fits  tht  cloudj 

That  I  were  freely  out  of  debt,  as  I  am  eut  of  love ; 
Then  for  to  dance,  to  drink  and  fing,  .1  fhou'd  be 

Very  willing; 
I  (hould  not  owe  one  lafs  a  kifs,  nor  ne'er  a  knave 

a  (hilling. 
'Tis  only  being  in  love  and  debt;  that  breaks  uS 

of  our  reft. 
And  he  that  is  quite  out  of  both  j  of  all  the  world 

is  bleft  : 
He  fees  the  goldeh  age  wherein  all  things  were 

free  and  common  ; 
He  eats,  he  drinks,  he  takes  his  reft,  he  fears  d6 


I  nor  1 
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Thiiigh  Crffil'us  ccmpafled  great  wealth,  yet  be 

.ftiU  craved  more. 
He  ivas  as  needy  a  beggar  flill,  as  goes  from  door 

to  door. 
Though  Ovid  was  a  merry  man,  love  ever  kept 

him  fad ;  [uiad. 

He  was  as  far  from  happinefs,  as  one  ihat  is  ftark 
Our  merchant  he  in  goods  is  rich,  and  full  of  gold 

But  when  he  thinks  upon  his  debts,  that  thought 

deftroyshis  pleafure.  ,     . 

Our  courtier  thinks  that  he's  preferr'd,'  whom 

When  J.ove  fo  rumbles  in  his  pate,  no  Ceep  comes 

in  his  eyes. 
Our  gallant's  cafe  is  worft  of  all,  he   lies  fo  jufl 

betwixt  them  ; 
Tor  he's  in  love,  and  he's  in  debt,  and  knows  not 

which  mod  vex  him. 
But  he  that  can  cat  beef,  and  feed  on  bread  which 

is  fo  brown, 
?i  lay  fatisfy  liis  appetite,  and  owe  no  man  a  crown  : 
And  he  that  is  content  with  laffes  clothed  in  plain 

woollen, 
]\ray  cool  his  heat  in  everj'  place,  he  need  not  to 

be  fullen. 
Nor  Cgh  for  love  of  lady  fair  ;  for  this  each  wife 

man  knows,  [clothes. 

As  good  fluff  liader  flannel  lies,  as  urd-r  Clkeii 


O  N  G. 


I  PSTTDEE  fend  me  Wfc  mj  heart, 
.Since  1  cannot  have  thine  : 
ior  if  from  yours  you  will  not  part, 
Why  then  (houldft'  tliou  have  mine  ? 

Yet  now  I  think  on't,  let  it  lie. 
To  find  it  were  in  vain. 
Tor  thoa'ft  a  tiii<f  in  either  eye 
Would  ileal  it  back  again, 

Why  Ihould  two  heaiis  in  one  breaft 
And  yet  not  lodge  together .' 
Oh  Love  !  where  is  thy  fympathy. 
If  thus  our  breafts  thou  fever  ? 

Tut  love  is  fuch  a  myftcry 

I  cannot  find  it  out  : 

For  when  I  think  I'm  befl  refolv'd, 

I  then  am  in  moll  doubt. 

Then  farewell  care,  and  farewell  woi 
1  will  no  longer  pine  : 
1  or  rU  believe  I  have  hfr  licart. 
As  much  as  fr.e  has  mice.  . 


1o  a  Lady  that  forbad:  to  /«ot  tir/eri  Comjiany, 


AVlLsT  I  no  more  favour's,  not  a  ribbon  mor.?, 
Not  fan  not  miiff  to  ho!d  »s  beictofore  i 


Muft  all  the  little  bliffes  then  be  Icff. 
And  what  was  once  love's  gift,  become  our  theft? 
i^Tay  we  not  look  ourfelves  into  a  trance. 
Teach  our  fouls  parley  at  our  eyes,  not  glance. 
Not  touch  the  hand,  not  by  foft  wringing  there, 
Whifper  a  love  that  only  yes  can  hear  ? 
Not  free  a  Cgh,  a  Cgh  that's  there  for  you. 
Dear  mull  1  love  you, andnot  love  you  too  ? 
Be  wife,  nice  fair  ;  for  fooner  fhall  they  trace 
The  feather'd  chorifters  from  place  to  place. 
By  prints  they  make  in  th'  air,  and  fonner  fay 
By  what  right  line  the  laft  ftar  made  his  way 
That  fled  from  heav'n  to  earth,  than  guefs  to 

know 
How  our  loves  fir  A  did  fpring,  or  how  they  grow. 
Love  is  all  fpirit,  fairies  fooner  may 
Be  taken  tardy,  when  they  night-tricks  play. 
Than  we,  we  are  too  dull  and  lumpifh  rather, 
Wou'd  they  cou'd  find  us  both  in  bed  together,    _ 


72.-  Geiltle/s  Jnnnfanf, 

Mr  firfl  love,  whom  all  beauties  did  adorn. 

Firing  my  heart,  fuppreft  it  with  h«r  fcorn; 

Since  like  the  tinder  in  my  bread  it  lies. 

By  every  fparkle  made  a  facrlfiee. 

Each  wanton  eye  can  kindle  my  deCre, 

And  that  is  free  to  all  which  was  entire, 

Defi!  ing  more  by  the  defire  1  lofl. 

As  thole  that  in  confumptions  linger  moft. 

And  now  my  wandring  thoughts  are  not  donfin'ci 

Unto  one  woman,  but  to  womankind  :  • 

Tlii--  for  her  fhape  I  love,  that  for  her  face ; 

This  for  her  gefture,  or  fo'me  other  grace  : 

And  where  that  licne  of  all  thefe  things  1  and, 

1  ciioofe  her  by  the  kernel  not  the  rhind  : 

And  fo  1  hope,  Cnce  my  firll  hope  is  gone. 

To  find  in  many  what  I  loft  in  one ; 

And  irke  to  merchants  after  fome  great  lofs. 

Trade  by  retail,  that  cannot  do  in  grofs. 

The  fault  is  her-=  that  made  me  go  aftray. 

He  needs  mull  wander  that  has  loft  his  way  : 

Guiltlcfs  I  am  ;  fhe  does  this  change  provoke. 

And  made  that  charcoal,  which  to  her  was  oat. 

And  as  a  loofeing-glafs  from  the  afpefl, 

Whilft  it  is  whole,  does  but  rne  face  refle<5l. 

But  being  crackt  or  broken,  there  are  grown 

Many  lefs  faces,  where  there  was  but  one  : 

So  love  unto  my  heart  did  firfi  prefer 

Her  image,  and  there  placed  none  but  her; 

But  Cnce  'twas  broke  and  martyr'd  by  her  fcora. 

Many  lefs  faces  ij  her  place  are  born. 


Zcf.  s  R.frtftntatkn. 

Leasing  her  hand  upon  my  breaft, 
There  on  love's  bed  (he  lay  to  reft  ; 
My  panting  heart  rock'd  her  afleep, 
My  heedful  eyes  the  watch  did  keep. 
Then  love  by  ma  being  liarbour'd  there 
Choofc  Hope  to  bs  his  tarbingcr ; 
A' 
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btfire,  his  rival,  kept  the  door; 
t'or  this  of  him  I  begg'd  no  more, 
But  that,  our  miftrcls  t'  entertain, 
Some  pretty  fancy  he  wou'd  frame, 
And  reprefent  it  in  a  dream, 
Of  whith  myfelf  fhould  (jive  the  theme. 
Then  firfl:  thefe  thoughts  I  bid  him  flioWj 
Which  only  he  and  1  did  know, 
Array'din  duty  and  refpcft. 
And  not  in  fancies  tliat  refle-H  ; 
Then  thdfe  of  value  tiext  prefent, 
Appiov'd  by  all  the  world's  confent; 
But  to  riiftinguifli  mine  afuuder, 
Apparcil'd  they  muft  be  in  wonder. 
Such  a  device  then  I  would  have. 
As  fervlce,  r.ot  reward,  ihould  crave, 
Attir'd  in  fpotlcfs  innocence. 
Not  fclf-refpca,  nor  no  pretence  : 
'J"licn  fuch  3  faith  1  would  have  Ihown, 
As  heretofore  was  never  known, 
Cloth'd  with  a  conftant  clear  intent, 
Profcfiing  always  as  it  meant. 
And  if  love  no  fuch  garments  have, 
My  mind  a  wardrobe  isfo  brave, 
That  there  fufficient  he  may  fee 
To  clothe  impoiribility. 
Then  beamy  fetters  he  ihall  find. 
By  admiration  fubt'ly  twin'd, 
That  will  keep  fafl,  the  wantoned  thought, 
'I'hat  e'er  imaijination  wrouglit  : 
There  he  ihall  find  of  joy  a  chain, 
Fram'd  by  defpair  of  her  dii'dain, 
So  curioufly  that  it  can't  tie 
The  fmallell  hopes  that  thoughts  now  fpic. 
There  ads  as  glorious  as  the  fun, 
Are  by  her  veneration  fpun. 
In  one  of  which  I  wou'd  have  brought 
A  pure  unfpotted  abftraift  thought. 
Confidering  her  as  file  is  good. 
Not  in  her  frame  of  fleili  and  blood. 
Thefe  atomi  then,  all  in  her  fight, 
I  bade  him  join,  that  fo  he  might 
Difcern  between  true  love's  creation. 
And  that  love's  form  that's  now  in  falhion. 
I.ove,  granting  unto  my  requeU, 
Began  to  labour  in  my  breatl ; 
But  with  the  motjon  he  did  make. 
It  heiv'd  lo  high  that  fiie  did  wake. 
Blufii'd  at  the  favour  fhc  had  done. 
Then  fmil'd,  and  then  away  did  run. 


The  crafty  boy,  that  had  full  oft  efliy'd 
To  pierce  my  ftu'iJborn  and  refilling  bread, 
But  ftill  the  bluntnefsof  his  darts  'uctray'd, 
RcfoJv'd  at  lafl  of  letting  up  his  reft. 

Either  my  wild  unruly  heart  to  tame, 

Or  qui:  his  godhead,  and  his  bow  difdaim. 

So  all  his  lovely  looks,  hiupIeaCng  fires. 
All  hisfweet  motions,  all  hi=  taking  fmiles; 
All  that  av.'aUes,  all' that  inflames  defires, 
A.'I  that  i">veet!;-  comtitindij  al;  that'bfg^iatSj   - 


iAL   OCCASIONS.  -.(5 

He  does  into  one  pair  of  eyes  convey, 
And  there  begsleave  that  he  hiuifelf  may  (lay, 

An(3  there  he  brings  me,  where  his  ambufh  lay 
Secure,  and  carelcls  to  a  ftranger  land  : 
And  never  warning  me,  vvhich  was  foul  play. 
Does  make  me  clofe  by  all  this  beauty  Hand. 

Where  firft  ftruck  dead,  I  did  at  laft  recover 
To  know  that  I  might  only  live  to  love  her.' 

So  I'll  be  fworn  I  do,  and  do  confefs. 

The  blind  lad's  pow'r,  whilll  he  inhabits  there  j 

But  I'll  be  even  with  him  neverthelcfs, 

U  e'er  I  chance  to  meet  with  him  clfewhere. 

If  other  eyes  inviite  the  boy  to  tarry, 

I'll  hy  to  hcr's  as  to  a  fanciuary. 


Ufon  thi  Uacli  Sfvts  700111  ly  my  Lat>y  D.  E. 

A^ADAM, 

I  KNOW  your  heart  cannot  fo  guilty  be, 
I  hat  you  fhould  wear  thofc  fpots  for  vanity; 
Or  as  your  beauties  trophies,  put  on  one 
For  every  murder  which  your  eyes  have  done  ; 
No,  they're  your  mourning-weeds  for  hearts  for- 
lorn,      •  [fcornj 
Which  though  you  mud  not  love,  you  could  not 
To  whom  fifice  cruel  honour  does  deny 
Thofe  joys  could  only  cure  their  mifety; 
Yet  you  this  noble  way  to  grace  'em  found. 
Whim    thus    your  grief  their    martyrdom    has 

Of  Which  take  heed  you  prove  not  prodigal. 
For  ii  to  every  common  funeral. 
By  your  eyes  martyr'd,  fuch  grace  were  allow'd. 
Your  face  wou'd  wear  not  p;:tclies,  but  a  douJ, 


SONG. 

If  you  refufe  me  once,  and  think  again, 
1  will  complain 

You  are  deceiv'd  ;  love  is  no  work  of  art. 
It  mud  be  got  and  born, 
Not  made  and  worn, 

By  every  one  that  has  a  heait. 


1  you  deny. 


Or  do  you  think  they  1 

Who  tell  you  of  a  thoufand  deaths  a  day. 
Like  the  old  poets  leiga 
And  tell  the  pain 

They  met,  but  in  the  common  way. 

Or  do  you  thinU't  too  foon  to  yield. 
And  quit  the  fi.-ld. 

Nor  is  that  right  they  yield  that  fird  entreat ; 
Once  one  may  crave  for  Ijovsj 
But  more  would  prove 

This  he-s-t  too  Jjiltle/that  tbo  »reat. 
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Oh !  that  I  were  all  foul,  that  I  might  prove 

For  you  as  fit  a  love, 
As  yon  arc  for  an  angel;  for  1  know 
Noue  b«t  pure  fpirits  are  fit  loves  for  you. 
You  are  all  ctherial,  there's  in  you  no  drofe. 

Nor  any  part  that's  grofs. 
Your  coHFfeft  part  is  like  a  curious  lawn. 
The  veftal  relics  for  a  covering  drawn. 

Your  other  part5,  part  of  the  pareft  fire 
rhat  e'er  heav'n  did  infpire; 

Mate  every  thooght  that  is  refiri'd  by  it, 

A  quir.teflence  ©f  goodncfs  and  of  wit. 

Thus  have  your  rap'ures  reach'd  to  that  degre 

Iti  love's  philofophy, 
That  you  can  figure  to  yourfe'.f  a  fire 
Void  of  all  heat,  a  love  without  dcfire. 

Nor  in  drviniry  do  yoa  go  lefs. 

You  think,  and  yon  profefs. 
That  fouls  may  have  a  plenitude  of  joy. 
Although  their  bodies  meet  not  to  employ. 

But  I  muft  needs  cotifefs,  I  do  not  find 

The  motions  of  my  mind 
So  purify'd  a=  yet,  but  at  the  'ucil 
My  body  claims  in  them  an  intereft. 

I  hold  that  perfefl  joy  raa1?«s  all  oar  parts. 

As  joyful  as  our  hearts. 
Our  fenfes  tell  us,  if  we  pleafe  nijt  thero. 
Our  love  is  but  a  dotage  or  a  dream. 

How  Ihalt  we  then  agree  ?  You  may  defcend, 

But  will  not,  to  my  end. 
I  fain  would  tune  my  fancy  to  your  key. 
But  cannot  reach  to  that  obflruc3ed  way. 


The'e  reds  1 


Then  let  our  fouls  bt 


:  thio,  that  whilft  we  forrow  here 
lies  muy  draw  near  : 

their  joys  they  can  extend, 


gin  where  tliey  did  end. 


Frcfird  Love  Rtjcaed. 

It  is  not  four  years  ago, 
I  offer'd  forty  crown.s, 
To  lie  with  her  a  night  orfo  : 
She  anfwer'd  me  in  frowns. 

Not  two  years  fincc,  (he  meeting  me 

Did  whifper  in  my  ear. 

That  fne  would  at  my  fervicfr  be. 

If  I  contented  wcfe.  -;  j^j  j^j 

I  told  her  I  was  coM  as  fnow, 
And  had  no  great  defu-t ; 
But  (houk  be  well  contcut  to  go 
To  twenty,  but  no  higher. 

Some  three  months  fince,  or  thcreakiW:, 
She  that  fo  coy  had  becn^^ 


HJtlT 


Bethought  herfelf,  and  found  me  cot, 
And  was  content  to  fin. 

I  fmil'd  at  that,  and  told  her,  I 
Did  think  it  fomething  laje  : 
And  that  I'd  not  repentance  bay. 
At  above  half  the  rate. 

This  prefcnt  morning  early  (he, 
Forfooth.  came  to  my  bed. 
And  grain  there  flie  offur'd  rae 
Her  high-priz'd  maiden-head. 

I  told  her  that  I  thought  it  then 
Far  dearer  than  1  d]d. 
When  I  at  firft  the  forty  crowcj 
For  one  night's  lodging  bid. 


Dijdah 


A  (y OT  fervent  d'  artifices 
Et  ferments  aux  vent  jettez. 
Si  vos  amours  et  vos  Icrvices 
Me  font  des  importunitez  ? 

II. 
L'amour  a  d'  autres  vcsux  m'^  ^PPc 
Entcndez  Jamais  rien  de  moy, 
Ne  penfs  nous  rendre  infidele, 
A  aie  tefmoignant  voftre  foy. 

III. 
I.'  amant  qui  mon  amour  pofiede 
Eft  trop  picin  de  pcrfctlion, 
,£c  doublement  il  vous  excede 
De  merit  et  d'  affeaion. 

Je  ne  puis  efire  refroidie, 
Ni  rompre  un  cordage  fi  doux, 
Ni  le  rompre  fans  perfidie. 
En  d'  eftre  pcrfidi  pour  vous. 


Vos  attentes  font 

X-e  vous  dire  eft  r 

Pour  vous  faire  epergner  vos  peine* 

Du  vous  et  du  temps  mefaager. 


toutes  en  vain, 


EngV'Jh'i  tbu 


To  what  end  ferve  the  promifes 
.■^ud  oaths  loft  in  the  air  ? 
Since  all  your  proffcr'd  fervices 
fo  me  but  tortures  are. 

II. 
Another  now  enjoys  Iby  love. 
Set  you  ytur  heart  at  reft  : 
Think  not  me  from  my  faith  to  roort 
Becaule  you  faith  protcil. 

iil. 
The  man  that  does  poffefs  my  heart, 
Has  twice  as  much  perfcCtioii, 


FOEMS    ON   SEVERAL   OCCASIONS. 


And  does  eicel  you  in  defert, 
As  much  as  in  afFeflion. 

1  cannot  break  fo  fweet  a  bond, 
Unlefs  I  prove  untrue  : 
Nor  can  I  ever  be  fo  fond. 
To  prove  untrue  for  you. 

Your  attempts  are  but  in  vain. 

To  tell  you  is  a  favour  : 

For  things  that  may  be,  raclt  your  brain  ; 

Then  lofe  not  thus  your  labour. 


LUTEA  ALLANSON, 

Sifila  «,  nulla  cs. 

Though  you,  Diana-like,  have  liv'd  ftill  chafte, 
Yet  muft  you  not,  fair,  die  a  maid  at  laft  ; 
The  rofes  on  your  checks  were  never  made 
To  blefs  the  eye  alone,  and  fo  to  fade  ; 
Nor  had  the  cherries  on  your  lips  their  being 
To  pleafe  no  other  fenfe  than  that  of  feeing  : 
You  were  not  made  to  look  on,  though  that  be 
A  blifs  too  great  for  poor  mortality  : 
In  that  alone  thofe  rarer  parts  you  have, 
To  better  ufes  fure  wife  Nature  gave, 


Than  that 


you  put 


I  love, 


wed, 


For  Hymen's  rights,  and  for  the 

You  were  ordain'd,  and  not  to  lie  alone  ; 

One  is  no  number,  'till  that  two  be  one. 

To  keep  a  maidenhead  but  'till  fifteen, 

Is  worfe  than  murder,  and  a  greater  fin. 

Than  to  have  loft  it  in  the  lawful  theets, 

With  one  that  fliould  want  flfill  to  reap    thofe 

fweets : 
But  not  to  lofe't  at  all,  by  Venus,  this, 
And  by  her  fon,  inexpiable  is  ; 
And  fliould  each  female  guilty  be  o'  th'  crimt, 
The  world  would  have  its  end  before  its  time. 


Ftrjary  Excused. 

Alas  it  is  too  iate  !  I  can  no  more 

JLove  now,  than  I  have  lov'd  before  : 

My  Flora,  'tis  my  fate,  not  I ; 

And  what  you  call  contempt,  is  dcftiny. 

1  am  no  monfter  fure,  I  cannot  (hew 

Two  hearts,  one  I  already  owe  : 

And   I   have    bound   myfelf    with    oaths,   i 

vow'd 
Oftner,  I  fear,  then  heaven  has  e'er  allow'd, 
That  faces  now  (hould  Virork  no  more  on  nie, 
Than  if  they  could  not  charm,  or  I  not  fee. 
And  (hall  1  break  'cm  ?  Iball  I  think  you  can 
Love,  if  I  could,  fo  foul  a  perjur'd  man  ; 
Oh  no,  'tis  equally  impofliblc  that  1 
Should  love  again,  or  you  love  perjury. 


A    SONG. 

Hast  thou  feen  the  down  in  the  air. 

When  wanton  blafts  have  tottit  ? 

Or  the  Ihip  on  the  fea. 

When  ruder  winds  have  croft  it  ? 

Haft  thou  mark'd  the  crocodiles  weeping. 
Or  the  foxes  fleeping  ? 

Or  haft  thou  view'd  the  peacoclt  in  his  pride. 
Or  the  dove  by  his  bride, 
When  he  courts  for  his  leachery  ? 

Oh  !  fo  fickle,  oh  1  fo  vain,  oh  !  fo  falfe,  fo  falfe 


Upon  T.  C.  having  the  P, 

Troth,  Tom,  I  muft  confefs  I  much  admire 
Thy  water  fliould  find  paffage  through  the  fire  : 
For  fire  and  water  never  could  agree, 
Tliefe  now  by  nature  have  fomc  fympatliy  : 
Sure  then  his  way  he  forces;  for  all  know 
The  French  ne'er  grants  a  paflage  to  his  foe  : 
If  it  be  fo,  his  valour- 1  muft  praife. 
That  being  the  weaker,  yet  can  force  his  ways; 
And  wifli,  that  to  his  valour  he  had  ftrcngth. 
That  he  might  drive  the  fire  quite  out,  at  length ; 
For,  troth,  as  yet  the  fire  gets  the  day. 
For  evermore  the  water  runs  away 


Ufon  the f.rji  figkt  of  my  Labt  Seimoitr. 

Wonder  not  much  if  thus  amaz'd  I  look. 
Since  I  faw  you,  1  have  been  planet-ftruck  : 
A  beauty,  and  fo  rare  I  did  defcry, 
As  fliould  I  fet  her  forth,  you  all,  as  I, 
Would  lofe  your  hearts  ;  for  he  that  can 
Know  her  and  live,  he  muft  be  more  than  mac. 
An  apparition  of  fo  fweet  a  creature. 
That,  credit  me,  flie  had  not  any  feature 
That  did  not  fpeak  her  angel.     But  no  more 
Such  heavenly  things  as  thefc  we  muft  adore. 
Nor  prattle  of;  left  when  we  do  but  touch, 
Or  ftrive  to  know,  we  wrong  her  too  too  much. 


Upon  L.  M.  IVceping. 

Whoever  was  the  caufc  your  tears  were  (bed. 
May  thefe  my  curfes  light  upon  his  head  : 
May  he  be  fiift  in  love,  and  let  it  be 
With  a  moft  known  and  black  deformity. 
Nay,  far  furpafs  all  witches  that  have  been 
Since  our  firft  parents  taught  us  how  to  fin  ! 
Then  let  this  hag  be  coy,  and  he  run  mad 
For  that  which  no  man  elfe  would  e'er  have  had : 
And  in  this  fit  may  he  commit  the  thing. 
May  him  impenitent  to  th'  gallows  bring  I 
Then-might  he  for  one  tear  his  pardon  have, 
But  want  that  Cngle  grief  his  life  to  favs! 
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And  btir.g  dead,  may  he  at  heav'n  vei 
But  for  the  guilt  of  this  one  fad  ne'er 


Thi  Reformed  Miftrtf,. 

I  KNOW  there  are  fome  fools  that  card 
Nut  for  the  body,  fo  the  face  be  fair; 
.Some  others  too,  that  in  a  female 
Refpeft  not  beauty,  but  a  comely  feattire  : 
And  others  too,  that  for  thofe  parts  ir.  fight 
Care  cot  fo  much,  fo  that  the  reft  be  right. 
Each  man  his  humour  has ;  and,  faith,  'tis  mine 
To  love  that  woman  which  I  now  define. 
Firft  I  would  liave  her  wainfcot  foot  and  hand 
More  v.'rinkled  far  than  any  plaited  band; 
That  in  thofe  furrows,  if  i'd  take  the  pains, 
I  might  both  fow  and  reap  all  fort,-  of  grains  : 
Her  nofe  I'd  have  a  foot  long,  not  above, 
With  pimples  embroider 'd.  for  thofe  I  love  ; 
And  at  the  end  a  comely  pearl  of  fnut, 
ConCdeiing  whether  it  (hould  fall  or  not  : 
Provided  next  that  halt  her  teeth  be  out. 
Nor  do  I  care  much  if  her  pretty  fnout 
Meet  with  her  furrovr'd  chin,  and  both  tocrether 
Hem  in  her  lips,  as  dry  as  good  whit-leathcr,  . 
One  wall-eye  flie  (hail  have;  for  that's  a  lign 
;ln  other  beads  the  beft,  why  not  in  mine  .' 
Her  neck  I'll  have  to  be  pure  jet  at  lead. 
With  yellow  fpot?  enamel'd  ;  and  her  bread 
Like  a  graihopper's  wing,  both  thin  and  lean, 
Not  to  be  toiich'd  for  dirt,  unlefs  fwept  clean  ; 
As  for  her  belly,  'tis  no  matter,  fo 

There  be  a  belly,  arid 

Yet  if  you  will,  let  it  be  fon-.cthing  high, 

And  always  let  there  be  a  timpany. 

But  foft,  where  am  1  now  !  here  I  (hould  ftride, 

Left  1  fall  in  the  place  mud  be  fo  wide  ; 

And  pafs  unto  her  thighs,  which  (hall  be  jud 

Like  to  an  ant's  that's  fcraping  in  the  dull : 

Into  her  legs  I'd  have  loves  ilTues  fall. 

And  ?.ll  her  calf  into  a  gouty  fmall : 

Her  ft-et  both  thick,  and  eagle-like  difplay'i 

The  fymptoms  of  a  comely  handfome  maid. 

As  for  her  parts  behind,  1  alk  no  mere. 

If  they  but  anfwer  thofe  that  are  before, 

1  have  my  utmoft  wi(h,  and  having  fo. 

Judge  v;hether  I  am  happy,  yea  or  no. 


Upon  Xdrs.  A.  L. 

Kon  ,JI  mortalc  quod  oj^to. 

Thou  thiiik'ft  I  Hatter  when  thy  praife  I  tell, 
But  thou  dod  all  hyperboles  excel : 
for  I  am  fure  thou  art  no  m.ortal  creature. 
But  a  divine  one  thron'd  in  human  feature. 
Thy  piety  is  fuch,  that  heav'n  by  merit, 
]f  ever  any  did,  thou  (houM'd  inherit : 
Thy  modefiy  is  fuch,  that  had'd  thou  been 

peed  as  Eve,  thou  would'ft  have  IhuaQ'J  her 


So  lovely  fair  thou  art,  that  fure  dsme  natUr? 
Meant  thee  the  pattern  of  the  female  creature  ) 
Befides  all  this,  thy  flowing  wit  is  fuch. 
That  were  it  not  in  thee,  't  had  been  too  much 
Tor  womankind  :   (hould  envy  look  thie  o'er, 
I  would  confefs  thus  much,  if  not  much  more. 
I  love  thee  well,  yet  wi(h  foine  bad  in  thee, 
For,  fure  I  am,  thou  art  too  good  for  me. 


Hit  Dream, 

On  a  dill  filent  night,  fcarce  could  I  number 

One  of  the  clock,  but  that  a  golden  dumber 

Had  lock'd  my  fenlVs  fad,  and  carrj'd  me 

Into  a  world  of  bled  felxity, 

I  know  not  how  :   Fitd  to  a  garden,  where 

The  apricock.  the  cherry,  and  the  pear. 

The  drawberry,  and  plumb,  were  fairer  far 

Than  the  eye-pleafing  fruit  that  caus'd  the  jar 

Betwixt  the  goddefles,  and  tempted  more 

Than  fair  Atlanta's  ball  though  gilded  o'er : 

I  gaz'd  a  while  on  thele.and  prefently 

A  iilvtr  dream  ran  foftly  gliding  by; 

Upon  whofe  banks,  lilies  more  white  than  fnow 

New  fall'n  from  heav'n,  with  viokti  mii'd,  did 

g:ow  ; 
Whofe  Icent  fo  chaf 'd  the  neighbour-air,  that  you 
Would  fjrely  fwear  Arabic  fpices  grew 
Not  far  from  thence,  or  that  the  place  had  been  ■ 
With  mu(k  prepard  to  entertain  love's  queen. 
Whild  I  admir'd,  the  river  pad  away. 
And  up  a  grove  did  fpring.  green  as  in  May, 


When  Afn\  had  been  i 


1  whole  bu(hc« 


The  pretty  robins,  nightingales,  and  thrulhes 
War'jlcd  their  notes  fo  fwe^ily,  that  my  ea*s 
Did  iudge  at  lead  the  muCc  of  the  fpheres. 
But  "here  my  gentle  dream  conveyed  me 
Into  the  place  which  1  mod  long'd  to  fee. 
My  midrefs"  bed ;  who,  fome  few  bludies  pad, 
And  fmiling  frowns,  coi;tented  was  at  lad 
To  let  me  touch  ner  neck  ;  I  not  content 
With  that,  dipt  to  her  bread,  thence  lower  went, 
As.i  then 1  awak'i. 


Ufun  A.  M. 


Tempci 


Yield  all,  my  love  ;  but  be  withal  as  coy. 
As  if  thou  knew'tt  cot  how  to  fport  and  toy  ■ 
The  fort  reCgn'd  with  eafe.  men  cowards  prove 
And  lazy  grow.  Let  me  bcfiege  my  love, 
Let  me  delpair  at  lead  three  times  a  day. 
And  take  repulfes  upon  each  eflay  : 
If  I  but  aft:  a  kifs,  flraight  blufli  a^  red 
As  if  1  tempted  for  thy  maidenhead  : 
Contraa  thy  fmiles,  if  that  tlicy  go  too  far; 
And  let  thy  frowns  be  fuch  as  threaten  war. 
That  face  which  nature  fure  never.intendcd 
Should  e'er  be  marr'd,  becaufc  't  could  ne'er 

mended, 
.  ake  no  corruption  from  thy  grandame  Eve  ; 
Rather  wa^t  ^aith  to  fave  thee,  than  believe 
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too  foon  :  For,  credit  me,  'tis  true,      ' 
Men  moft  of  all  enjoy,  when  Icaft  they  do. 


A  Candle. 


TuF.RE  is  a  tiling  which  in  the  light 
Is  feldom'us'd,  but  in  the  night 
It  ferves  the  maiden  female  crew, 
The  ladies,  and  the  good  wives  too  : 
They  ule  to  take  it  in  their  hand. 
And  tlien  it  will  uprightly  ftand; 
And  to  a  hok  they  it  apply, 
Where  by  its  good  will  it  woflld  die. 
It  fpends,  goes  out,  and  ftiU  within 
It  leaves  its  muifturc  thick  and  thin. 


Tbi  Mc: 


thof,:. 


The  little  boy,  to  fliew  his  might  and  pow'r, 
Turn'd  lo  to  a  cow,  Narciffus  toa  flow'r; 
Transform'd  Apollo  to  a  homely  fwain. 
And  Jove  himfelf  into  a  golden  rain. 
Tliefe  fliapes  were  tolerable,  but  by  th'  raafs 
He's  metamorphos'd  me  into  an  afs. 


Ti  B.  C. 


When  firft,  fairmiftrefs,  I  did  fee  yout  face, 
]  brought,  but  carried  no  eyes  from  the  place  : 
And  fince  that  time  god  Cupid  has  me  led, 
In  hope  that  once  I  (hall  enjoy  your  bed. 
But  I  defpair;  for  now,  alas,  I  find, 
Too  late  for  me,  the  blind  does  lead  the  blind. 


Upim  Sir  JoL'N  Laurence's  bringing  tVater  <mr 
the  HUU  to  my  Lord  MiEDLESEx's  Hmfe  at 
IVitUn. 

And  is  the  water  come  ?  fure't  cannot  be; 

It  runs  too  much  againft  philofophy,; 

For  heavy  bodies  to  the  centre  bend, 

Light  bodies  only  naturally  afcend. 

How  comes  this  ihtn  to  pafs .'  The  good  knight's 
fkill 

Could  nothing  do  without  the  water's  will : 

Then  'twas  the  water's  love  that  made  it  flow, 
for  love  will  creep  where  well  it  cannot  go. 


A  Barb:T. 


I  AM  a  barber,  and  I'd  have  you  know, 
A  fliaver  too,  fometimes  no  mad  one  though.' 
The  reafon  why  you  fee  me  now  thus  bare, 
fs  'cLiafe  1  always  trade  againft  the  hair  ; 
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But  yet  I  keep  a  ftate ;  who  comes  to  me, 
Whoe'er  he  is,  he  mufl;  uncover'd  be, 
When  I'm  at  work,  I'm  bound  to  find  diicourfi; 
To  no  great  purpofe,  of  great  Sweden's  force, 
Of  Witel,  and  the  burfe,  and  what  'twill  coft 
To  get  that  back  which  was  this  fummer  loft. 
So  fall  to  praiiing  of  his  lordfliip's  hair. 
Ne'er  fo  deform'd,  I  fwear  'tis/iwi  compare  : 

tell  him  that  the  king's  does  fit  no  fuller, 
And  yet  his  is  not  half  fo  good  a  colour  : 
Then  reach  a  pleafing  glafs,  that's  made  to  lie 
Like  to  its  mafter,  moft  notoriouCy  : 
And  if  he  uiuft  his  miftrefsfee  that  day. 


I  povc 


.  firajght 


A  Soldier. 
I  AM  a  man  of  v.-ar  and  might. 
And  know  thus  much,  that  I  can  fight, 
Whether  1  am  i'  th'  wrong  or  right, 
Devoutly. 

No  woman  under  heav'n  I  fear, 
New  oaths  I  can  exadlly  fweai". 
And  forty  healths  my  brains  will  bear 
Moft  ftoutly. 

t  cannot  fpeak,  but  I  can  do 
As  much  as  any  of  our  crew^ 
And  if  you  doubt  it,  fome  of  yon 

May  prove  me, 

I  dare  be  bold  thus  much  to  fay. 

If  that  my  bullets  do  but  play. 

You  would  be  hurt  fo  night  and  day. 


To  my  Lady  V,.'C.  ot  her  go)nrmi  of  En^.dnd. 

I  MUST  confefs,  when  I  did  part  from  you, 
I  could  not  force  an  artificial  dew 
Upon  my  checks,  nor  with  a  gilded  phrafe 
Exprefs  how  many  hundred  fevcral  ways 
My  heart  was  tortur'd,  nor  with  arms  acrofs 
In  difcontcntcd  garbs  fct  fonli  my  iofs  : 
Such  loud  cxpreffions  i;iany,times  do  come 
From  lightcft  hearts,  great  griefs  are  always  dumb } 
The  fhallow  rivers  roar,  the  deep  are  ftill ; 
Numbers  of  painted  words  may  ihew  much  feill  ; 
But  little  anguilli  and  a  cloudy  face 
Is  oft  put  on,  to  ferve  both  time  and  place  : 
The  blazing  wood  may  to  the  eye  feem  great, 
But  'tis  the  fire  rak'd  up  that  has  the  heat, 
And  keeps  it  long :  True  forrow's  like  to  wine. 
That  which  is  good  does  never  need  a  fign. 
My  eyes  were  channels  far  too  fm.all  to  be 
Conveyers  of  fuch  floods  of  mifery  : 
And  fo  pray  think  ;  or  if  you'd  entertain 
A  thought  more  charitable,  fiippofc  fome  ftrain 
Of  fad  repentance  had,  not  long  before. 
Quite  enipty'd  for  my  fins,  that  wat'ryftote.       - 
I  So  ihall  you  him  oblige  that  ftill  will  be 
j  YuurfervKnt  to  his  beft  ability.  -        - 


*4* 


THE   WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


A  Pidlar  of  Small  Warts. 


A  PEDLAR  I  am,  that  take  great  care 
And  mickle  pains  for  to  fell  fmall  ware  ; 
I  had  need  fo,  when  women  do  buy. 
That  in  fmall  wares  trade  fo  unwillingly. 

Z.  W.  A  looking-glafs,  will  pleafe  you  madam, 
buy, 
A  rare  one  'tis  indeed;  for  in  it  I 
Can  fhew  what  all  the  world  beCdes  can't  do, 
A  face  like  to  your  own,  fo  fair,  fo  true. 

L.  E.  For  you  a  girdle,  madam ;  but  I  doubt  me 
Nature  has  orJcr'd  there's  no  wade  about  ye  : 
Pray  therefore  be  but  pleas'd  to  fearch  my  pack, 
There's  no  ware  that  I  have  that  you  (hall  lack. 

L.  £.  L.  M.  Yon  ladies,  want  you  pins  ?  If 
that  you  do, 
I  have  thofe  will  enter,  and  that  ftifly  too  : 
Its  time  you  choofe  in  troth,  you  will  bemoan 
Too  late  your  tarrying,  when  my  pack's  once  gone. 

L.  B.  L.  A.  As  for  you  ladies,  there  are  thofc 

behind 
Whofe  ware  perchance  may  better  take  your  mind ; 
One  cannot  pleafe  ye  all:  the  Pedlar  will  draw 

back,  [knack. 

Aod  wilh  againfl  himfelf,  that  you  may  have  the 


A-  Anfwcr  Ufomc  Ftrfes  madt  in  Ih  Pra,/-. 
The  ancient  poets,  and  their  learned  rhimes. 
We  ftill  admire  in  thefc  our  latter  times. 
And  celebrate  their  fames.  Thus  though  they  die. 
Their  names  can  never  tafle  mortality  : 
Blind  Homer's  mufe,  and  Virgil's  (lately  verfe. 
While  any  live,  fhall  never  need  ahcarfe. 
Since  then  to  thefe  fuch  praife  was  ju.lly  due 
For  what  they  did,  what  Ihall  be  faid  to  you .' 
Thefe  had  their  helps ;  they  write  of  Gods  and 

Of  temples,  battles,  and  fuch  gallant  things  : 
But  you  of  nothing ;  how  could  you  have  writ, 
Had  you  but  chofe  a  fubjeil  to  your  wit  ? 
To  praife  Achilles,  or  the  Trojan  crew, 
Shew'd  little  art,  for  praife  was  but  their  due. 
To  fay  (he's  fair  that's  fair,  this  is  no  pains : 
He  fhews  himfelf  mod  poet,  that  moft  feigns  : , 
To  6nd  our  virtues  flrangely  hid  in  me ; 
Ay  there's  the  art,  and  learned  poetry ! 
To  make  one  ftriding  of  a  barbed  deed, 
Prancing  a  (lately  round  :   I  ufc  indeed 
To  ride  Bat  Jewel's  jade  ;  this  is  the  (kill. 
This  fliews  the  poet  wants  not  wit  at  will. 
1  muft  admire  aloof,  and  for  my  part 
Be  well  contented,  fince  you  do't  with  art. 


Lvacs  Burnlng-Ghfi. 
Wondering  how  long  I  could  harmlefsfee 
Men  gazing  ojj  thofe  beams  that  fired  me  5 


At  laft  1  ,\jund,  it  was  the  cryftal  love 

Before  my  heart,  that  did  the  heat  improve  : 

Which  by  contrading  of  thofe  fcatter'd  rays 

Into  itfelf,  did  fo  produce  my  blaze. 

Now  lighted  by  my  love,  [  fee  the  fame 

Beam  dazzle  through,  that  we  are  wont  t'  inflame. 

And  now  I  blefs  my  love,  when  !  do  think 

By  how  much  I  had  rather  burn  than  v/ink. 

But  how  much  happier  were  it  thus  to  burn, 

If  1  had  liberty  to  choofe  my  urn  ? 

But  fince  thofe  beams  do  promife  only  fire. 

This  flame  (hall  purge  me  of  the  drofs,  defire. 


The  Miracle. 


If  thou  be'ft  ice,  1  do  admire 
How  thou  could'ft  fet  my  heart  on  fire; 
Or  how  thy  fire  could  kindle  me, 
Thou  being  ice,  and  not  melt  thee; 
But  even  my  flames,  light  at  thy  own. 
Have  hard'ned  thee  into  a  (lone  ! 
Wonder  of  love  !  that  canll  fulfil, 
Inverting  nature  thus,  thy  will ; 
Making  ice  one  another  barn, 
Whilll  itfelf  does  harder  turn. 


e;  «»  i,,  KaSS, 
'A  S«  !ra3«» ; 
Kai  ijLti  rra^&tr 
KaXov  f,v  TO  fjia^m  '. 
e;  Se  ;«  Ticha, 
'A  3S  |Ba55i. ; 
T;  JS  /ta^au 
Xfiiyy  »<t3S». 

Scire Jiliceret  qua  debti  fuhire. 
Et  mnfMre,fukbram  ej!  fcirc  : 
Sedftfubire  debet  que  deUxfcire, 
^uorfum  viifcire^  nam  dtbes  fubire  ? 

Engliihed  thas: 

If  man  might  know 

The  ill  he  muft  undergo. 
And  (hun  it  fo. 

Then  it  were  good  to  know  : 
But  if  he  undergo  it. 

Though  he  know  it, 
What  boots  him  know  it  ? 

He  muft  undergo  it. 


A     SONG. 

WHEN,deareft,  I  but  think  of  thee, 
Methink^  all  things  that  lovely  be 
Are  prefent,  and  my  foul  delighted ; 
For  beauties  that  from  worth  arife. 
Are  like  the  grace  of  deities, 
Still  prefent  with  us,  though  unCghted. 

Thus  whilft  I  fit,  and  Cgh  the  ('»■ 
With  all  his  borrow'd  lights  away, 
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'Till  night's  black  wings  do  overtake  me. 
Thinking  on  thee,  thy  beauties  then, 
As  fuddcn  lights  do  Ileepy  men, 
bo  they  by  their  bright  rays  awake  mc. 

Thus  abfence  dies,  and  dying  proves 
No  abfence  can  lubfift  with  loves 
That  do  partake  of  fair  perfe(5lion; 
Since  in  the  darkcft  night  they  may, 
By  love's  quick  motion,  find  a  way 
To  fee  each  other  by  reflecftion. 

The  waving  fsa  can  with  each  flood 
Bathe  fome  high  promont,  that  has  flood 
Far  from  the  main  up  in  the  river  : 
Oh!  think  not  then  but  love  can  do 
As  much,  for  that's  an  ncean  too. 
Which  flows  not  every  day,  but  ever. 


7ht  Expcjiulation.       . 

Teli,  me,  ye  jufter  deities. 

That  pity  lovers  miferies, 

Why  fliould  ray  own  unworthinefs 

IJght  me  to  feek  my  happinefs  ? 

It  is  as  natural,  as  juft, 

Him  for  to  love  whom  needs  I  mnft  : 

All  men  confefs  that  love's  a  fire. 

Then  who  denies  it  to  afpire  ? 

Tell  me,  if  thou  wert  fortune's  thral), 
Would'fl;  thou  not  raife  thee  from  the  fall  ? 
Seek  only  to  o'erlook  thy  ftate 
Whereto  thou  art  condemn'd  by  fate  ? 
Then  let  me  love  my  Coridon, 
And  by  Loves  leave,  him  love  alone  ; 
For  1  have  read  in  ftories  oft. 
That  love  has  wings,  and  foars  aloft. 

Then  let  me  grow  in  my  defire, 

Though  I  be  martyr'd  in  that  fire  : 

For  grace  it  is  enough  for  me 

But  only  to  love  fuch  as  he  : 

For  never  fliall  my  thoughts  be  bafe, 

Though  lucklcfs,  ye'  without  difgrace  ; 

Then  let  him  that  my  love  (hall  blame. 

Or  dip  Love's  wings,  or  quench  Love's  flai 


DtiraS'um  Execrated. 

Thod  vermin  flander,  bred  in  abjefl  minds, 
Of  thoughts  impure,  by  vi'e  tongues  animate. 
Canker  of  converfation  !  could'ft  thou  find 
Nought  but  our  love,  whereon  to  fliew  thy  hate  ? 
Thou  never  wert,  when  we  two  were  alone ; 
What  canft  thou  witnefs  then  ?  thou  bafe  dull  aid 
Was  ufelefs  in  our  convcriation,  [faid. 

Where  each  meant  more  than  could  by  both  be 
Whence  hadft  thou  thy  intelligence,  from  earth  \ 
That  part  of  us  ne'er  knew  that  we  did  love  ; 
Or  from  the  air  :  Our  gentle  fighs  had  birth 
ifrom  iss^  fwect  raptures  as  to  joy  did  moye  : 
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Our  thoughts,  as  pure  as  the  chaffie  morning's 

breath. 
When  from  the  night's  cold  arms  it  creeps  away. 
Where  cloth'd  in  words ;  and  maiden's  binfli  that 

hath 
More  purity,  more  innocence  than  they. 
Nor  from  the  water  could'ft  thou  have  this  tale. 
No  briny  tear  has  furrow'd  herfmooth  cheek; 
And  I  was  pleas'd,  1  pray  what  (hould  he  ail 
That  had  her  love,  for  what  elfe  could  he  feefc' 
We  (hort'ned  days  to  moments  by  Love's  art, 
Whilll  our  two  fouls  in  amorous  ecftafy 
Perceiv'd  no  paffing  time,  as  if  a  part 
Our  love  had  been  of  ftill  eternity, 
jVfuch  lefs  could  have  it  from  the  purer  fire. 
Our  heat  exhales  no  vapour  from  coarfe  fenfe, 
Such  as  are  hopes,  or  fears,  or  fond  deiire ; 
Our  mutual  love  itfelf  did  recompenfe. 
Thou  haft  no  correfpondence  had  in  heav'n. 
And  th'  elemental  world,  thou  fee'ft,  is  free  : 
Whence  hadft  thou  then  this,  talking 


From  hell,  a  harbour  fit  for  it  and  thee. 
Curft  be  th'  officious  tongue  that  did  addrefs 
Thee  to  her  ears,  to  ruin  my  content : 
May  it  one  minute  tafte  fuch  happinefs, 
Deferving  loos'd  unpitied  it  lament ! 
I  muft  forbear  her  fight,  and  fo  repay 
In  grief,  thofe  hours  joy  Ihort'ned  to  a  dram : 
Each  minute  I  will  lengthen  to  a  day. 
And  in  one  year  outlive  Methufalem, 


SONG. 


Unjust  decrees,  that  do  at  once  exaft 

From  fuch  a  love  as  worthy  hearts  ihould  own, 

So  wild  a  paflion. 
And  yet  fo  tame  a  prefence 

As  holding  no  proportion. 
Changes  into  impoffible  obedience. 

Let  it  fuffice,  that  neither  I  do  love 
In  fuch  a  calm  obfervance,  as  to  weigh 

Each  word  I  fay, 
And  each  examin'd  look  t'  approve 

That  towards  her  does  move, 

Without  fo  much  of  fire 
As  might,  in  time,  kindle  into  defire. 

Or  give  me  leave  to  burft  into  a  flame. 
And  at  the  fcope  of  my  unbounded  will 

Love  her  my  fill, 
No  lupcrfcriptions  of  fame. 

Of  honour  or  good  name. 

No  thought  but  to  improve 
The  gentle  and  quick  approaches  of  my  love. 

But  thus  to  throng  and  overlade  a  foul 
With  love,  and  then  to  have  a  room  for  fear, 

That  fliall  all  that  controul. 

What  is  it  but  to  rear 
Our  paflions  and  our  hopes  on  high. 

That  thence  they  may  defcry  i 

The  nobleft  way  how  to  defpair  and  die  i 
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THE    WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


A  Prologtic  to  a  iCaf-jus  at  Wittcn, 


Expect  not  here  a  curious  river  fine, 

Our  wits  are  (hort  of  that :  alas,  the  time  ! 

The  neat  refined  language  of  the  court 

We  know  not ;  if  we  did,  our  country  fport 

Muft  not  be  too  ambitious ;  'tis  for  lungs, 

Is'ot  for  their  fubjeds,  to  have  fuch  rare  things. 


BeCdes  though,  I  confefs,  Parnaffns  hardly,      '^T' 
Yet  Helicon  this  fummer  time  is  dry  :  'T- 

Our  wits,  were  at  an  ebb.  or  very  low. 
And  to  fay  4Tuth,  I  think  they  cannot  flow. 
But  yet  a  gracious  infiuence  from  you 
May  alter  nature  in  our  brow-fick  crew  ; 
Have  patience  then,  we  pray .  and  fit  a  while; 
And,  if  a  laugh  be  too  much,  lend  a  fmile. 
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